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HIS EXCELLENCY 
DON RICARDO WALL, 


PRINCIPAL SECRETARY OF STATE TO HIS MOST CATHOLICK 
MAJESTY, 


LIEUTENANT GENERAL OF THE ARMIES OF SPAIN, 


Sen! OF PENAUZENDE IN THE ORDER OF SAINT 
JAGO, &c. 


e HERETOFORE | 


AMBASSADOR AND PLENIPOTENTIARY AT THE COURT OF 
GREAT BRITAIN. 


1. 
HE permiſſion I obtained to inſcribe the following Tranſlation of 
Don Qu1xoreE to your Excellency, while you reſided in this . 


Capital, affords me a double pleaſure; as it not only gives me an op- 


portunity of expreſſing that profound reſpect and veneration with which 
I conte mplate your Excellency's character; but alſo implies your ap- 
probation, which cannot fail to influence the Pablick i in behalf of the 


performance. 


I have the honour to be, 
Sir, 
Jour Excellency's moſt obedient, 
Humble Servant, 


Loxnon, 


10 DIY - > Þ-SMOLLET. 
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THE 
LIFE os CERVANTES. 


IGUEL De Cervantes Saavedra was at once the glory and reproach of 

Spain; for, if his admirable genius and heroick ſpirit conduced to the ho- 
nour of his country, the diſtreſs and obſcurity which attended his old age, as 
effectually redounded to her diſgrace. Had he lived amidft Gothick darkneſs and 


barbarity, where no records were uſed, and letters altogether unknown, we might 


have expected to derive from tradition a number of particulars relating to the 


family and fortune of a man ſo remarkably admired even in his own time. But one 
would N pains had been taken to throw a veil of oblivion over the perſonal 


concerns of this excellent author. No enquiry hath as yet been able to aſcertain 
the place of his nativity; and, although in his works he has declared himſelf a 
gentleman by birth, no houſe has hitherto laid claim to ſuch an illuftrious de- 
ſcendant. 5 15 1 

One author ſays he was born at Eſquivias “; but offers no argument in ſupport 
of his aſſertion: and probably the conjecture was founded upon the encomiwums 
which Cervantes himſelf beſtows on 1 place, to which he gives the epithet of 
renowned, in his preface to Perſiles and Sigiſmunda. Others affirm he firſt drew 
breath in Lucena, grounding their opinion upon a vague tradition which there 
prevails ; and a third ſet take it for granted that he was a native of Seville, be- 
cauſe there are families in that city known by the names of Cervantes and Saave- 
draꝶ; and our author mentions his having, in his early youth, ſeen plays ated 
by Lope Rueda, who was a Sevilian. Theſe, indeed, are preſumptions that de- 
ſerve ſome regard, though far from implying certain information, they ſcarce even 


amount to probable conjecture; nay, theſe very circumſtances ſeem to diſprove the 


ſuppoſition ; for, had he been actually deſcended from thoſe families, they would 
in all likelihood have preſerved ſome memorials of his birth, which Don Nicholas 
Antonio would have recorded, in ſpeaking of his fellow-citizen. All theſe pre- 


tenſions are now generally ſet aſide in favour of Madrid, which claims the honour 


of having produced Cervantes, and builds her title on an expreſſion in his 
Voyage to Parnaſſus , which, in my opinion, is altogether equivocal and incon- 


cluſive. 


In the midſt of ſuch undecided contention, if I may be allowed to hazard a 
conjecture, I would ſuppoſe that there was ſomething myſterious in his extraction, 
which he had no inclination to explain, and that his family had domeſtick reaſons 
for maintaining the like reſerve. Without admitting ſome ſuch motive, we can 
hardly account for his ſilence on a ſubje& that would have afforded him an op- 
portunity to indulge that ſelf-reſpe& which he ſo honeſtly diſplays in the courſe of 
his writings. Unleſs we conclude that he was inſtigated to renounce all connection 
with his kindred and allies, by ſome contemptuous ſlight, mortifying repulſe, or 
real injury he had ſuſtained ; a ſuppoſition which, I own, is not at all improbable, 
confidering the jealous ſenſibility of the Spaniards in- general, and the warmth of 


reſentment peculiar to our author, which glows through his productions, unre- 
3 ſtrained by all the fears of poverty, and all the maxims of old age and experience, 


Thomas Tamayo De Vargas. 
F Don Nicholas Antonio. 


1 He deſcribes his departure from Madrid in theſe. words: © Out of my country and 
| Whatever 


| _ © myſelf Igo! 
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Whatever may have been the place of his nativity, we gather from the preface 
to his novels, that he was born in the year 1349: and his writings declare that his 
education was by no means neglected; for, over and above a natural fund of 
humour and invention, he appears to have poſſeſſed a valuable ſtock of acquired 
knowledge; we find him 1 acquainted with the Latin claſſicks, well 
read in the hiſtory of nations, verſed in the philoſophy, rhetorick, and divinity 
of the ſchools, tinctured with aſtrology and geography, converſant with the beſt 
Italian authors, and perfectly maſter of his own Caſtilian language. His genius, 
which was too delicate and volatile to engage in the ſeverer ſtudies, directed his 

attention to the productions of taſte. and polite literature; which, while they 
amuſed his fancy, enlarged, augmented, and improved his ideas, and taught him 
to ſet proper bounds to the excurſions of his imagination. CT 

Thus qualified, he could not fail to make pertinent obſervations in his com- 
merce with mankind : the peculiarities of character could not eſcape his penetra- 

tion; whatever he faw became familiar to his judgment and underſtanding; and 
every ſcene he exhibits, is a juſt well-drawn characteriſtick picture of human life. 

How he exerciſed theſe talents in his youth, and in what manner the firſt years 
of his manhood were employed, we are not able to explain, becauſe hiſtory and 
tradition are altogether ſilent on the ſubje& ; unleſs we admit the authority of one 
author“, who ſays he was ſecretary to the Duke of Alva, without alledging an 
one fact or argoment in ſupport of his aſſertion. Had he actually enjoyed a voſt 
of ſuch importance, we ſhould not, in all probability, have wanted materials to 


r 


ſupply this chaſm in his life; nor ſhould we find him afterwards in the ſtation of a 
common foidier. | | | | wes —— 
Others imagine that he ſerved as volunteer in Flanders, where he was raifed to 


| 
| the rank of enſign in the company commanded by Don Diego De Urbina; ground- 
} ing this belief on the ſuppoſition that the hiftory of the captive related in the firſt 
| part of Don Quixote, is a litera} detail of his own adventures. But this notion 
| is rejected by thoſe who conſider that Cervantes would hardly have contented 
"WM _ Himſelf with the humble appellation of Soldier, which, in fpeaking of himſelf, 
| he conſtantly aſſumes, had he ever appeared in any ſuperior ſtation of a military 
character. Ina word, we have very little information touching the tranſactions 
of his life, but what he himſelf is pleaſed to give through the courſe of his writ- 
ings; and from this we learn, that he was chamberlain to Cardinal Aquaviva in 
Rome, and followed the profeſſion of a ſoldier for ſome years, in the army com- 
i manded by Marco Antonio ColonaF ; who was, by Pope Pius V. appointed gene- 
I ral of the eccleſiaſtical forces employed againſt the Turks, and received the con- 
F fecrated ſtandard from the hands of his holineſs, in the church of St. Peter. 
| | Under this celebrated captain, Cervantes embarked in the Chriſtian fleet com- 
4 manded by Don John of Auſtria, who obtained over the Turks the glorious 
4 victory of Lepanto, where our author loſt his left-hand by the ſhot of an arque- 
1 bus. This mutilation, which redounded ſo much to his honour, he has 3 
= care to record on divers occaſions: and, indeed, it is very natural to ſuppoſe his 
1 imagination would dwell upon ſuch an adventure, as the favourite incident of his 
life. I wiſh he had told us what recompence he received for his ſervices, and 
what conſolation he enjoyed for the loſs of his limb; which muſt have effectuall˖ 
diſqualified him for the office of a common ſoldier, and reduced him to the rd | 
_ fity of exerciſing ſome other employment. | 


Perhaps it was at this period he entered into the ſervice of Cardinal Aquaviva, #7 
to whoſe protection he was entitled by his gallantry and misfortune; and now, _ 2 
in all iketibood, he had leiſure and opportunity to. proſecute his favourite ſtudies, 
to cultivate the muſe, and render himſelf conſpicuous by the productions of his 


genius; which was known and admired by ſeveral authors of diſtinction, even I 
before his captivity z for Louis Galyez De Montalyo, in his poem prefixed to 


Galatea, ſays, the world lamented his misfortune in tears, and the - mule ex- 
<< preſſed a widow's grief at his abſence.” I will even venture to ſuppoſe, that, in 
this interval, his ſituation was ſuch as enabled him to raiſe an independent for= 


* Nicholas Antonio, biblioth. Hiſp. 
1 His dedication of Galatea. l 
tune; 
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tune; for we find him afterwards relieving the wants of his fellow-captives. in 


. Barbary, with ſuch liberality as denoted the affluence of his own circumſtances; 


and, in his Voyage to Parnaſſus, which was publiſhed in his old age, Apollo 


upbraids him with want of ceconomy; and reminds him of his having once made 
his own fortune, which in the ſequel he ſquandered away. -_ Sina” 

I make no doubt but this was the moſt fortunate period of Saavedra's life; 
during which, he reformed and improved the Spaniſh theatre, and uſhered into 
the world a number of dramatick performances, which were acted with univerſal 
applauſe; He teils us that he bad ſeen plays acted by the great Lope De Rueda“, 
who was a native of Seville, and originally a gold-beater. When this genius firſt 
appeared, the Spaniſh drama was in it's infancy: one large ſack or, bag con- 


tained all the furniture and dreſs of the theatre, conſiſting of four ſheep-ſkin jackets 
with the wool on, trimmed with gilt leather; four beards and perriwigs, and the 


ſame number of paſtoral crooks. The piece was no other than a dialogue or 
eclogue between two or three ſwains and a ſhepherdeſs, ſeaſoned with comick 


interludes, or rather low buffoonery, exhibited in the characters of a black - 


moor, a bravo, a fool, and a Biſcayan. The ſtage itſelf was compoſed of a 
few boards, raiſed about three feet from the ground, upon four benches or forms: 
There was no other ſcenery than a blanket or horſe- cloth ſtretched acroſs, behind 
which the muſicjans ſung old ballads, unaccompanied by any ſort of inſtrument. 


Lope de Rueda not only compoſed theatrical pieces, but alſo acted in every, cha- 
racter with great reputation; in which he was ſucceeded by Naharro, a Toledan, 


who improved and augmented the decorations ; brought the. muſick from behind 


the blanket, and placed it forwards to the audience; deprived the actors of their 
counterfeit beards, without which no man's part had been hitherto performed; 


invented machines, clouds, thunder, and lightning; and introduced challenges 


and combats with incredible ſucceſs. But ſtill the drama was rude, unpoliſhed, 


and irregular ; and the fable, though divided into five acts, was almoſt alto- 


From this uncultivated ſtate of ignorance and barbarity, Cervantes raiſed, the 


gether deſtitute of manners, propriety, and invention. 


| Spaniſh theatre to dignity and eſteem, by enriching his dramatick productions 


with moral ſentiments, regularity of plan, and propriety of character; together 
with the graces of. poetry, and the beauties of imagination. He publiſhed thirty 
pieces, which were repreſented at Madrid with univerſal applauſe ; ſo that he 
may be juſtly deemed the patriarch of the Spaniſh drama; and, in this particular, 


_ revered above Lope De Vega himſelf, who did not appear until he had left off 


writing for the ſtage. | 3.4 | 
n the year 1574, he was unfortunately taken by a Barbary corſair, and con- 


veyed to Algiers, where he was ſold to a Moor, and remained a ſlave for the ſpace 


of five years and a half: during which, he exhibited.repeated proofs of the moit 
enterprizing genius and heroick generoſity. Though we know not on what occa- 


ſion he fell into the hands of the Barbarians, he himſelf gives us to underſtand, in 
the ſtory of the Captive, that he reſided at Algiers in the reign of Haſſan Aga, a 


rufhan renegado, whoſe cruelty he deſcribes in theſe terms. He was every day 
hanging one, impaling another, maiming a third, upon ſuch flight occaſions, 
frequently without any cauſe aſſigned, that the Turks themſelves owned he 


© aCted thus out of mere wantonneſs and barbarity, as being naturally of a ſavage 


. diſpoſition, and an inveterate enemy to the whole human race. The perſon who 
uſed the greateſt freedom with him, was one Saavedra, a Spaniſh ſoldier; who, 
though he did many things which thoſe people will not ſoon forget, in attempt- 
ing to 8 * his liberty, he never gave him one blow, nor ordered him once to 
be chaſtiſed, nor even chid him with one haſty word; and yet the leaſt of all his 
« pranks was ſufficient, as we thought, to bring him to the ſtake ; nay, he him- 
{elf was more than once afraid of being impaled alive. If time would permit, 
© I could here recount ſome of that ſoldier's ations, which perhaps might en- 
* tertain and ſurprize you more than the relation of my own ſtory.” _ 5s 
Thus Cervantes aſcertains the time of his own ſlavery, delineates with great ex- 


a «a a a 


attneſe the character of that inhuman tyrant, who is recorded in hiſtory as a 


* In the preface to his plays, 


monſter 
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"monſter of eruelty and avarice; and proves to demonſtration, chat his own ſtory 

was quite different from that which the Captive related of himſelf, Saavedra's d- 
ventures at Algiers were truly ſurprizing; and though we cannot favour che pub - 
lick with a ſubſtantial detail of every incident, we have found means to learn fuch 


racter which has been long the object of admiration. 5 
We are informed by a reſpectable hiſtorian®, "who was his fellow- ſlave and an 
eye - witneſs of the tranſaction, that Don Miguel De Cervantes, a gallant, enter- 


is releaſe without paying an exorbitant tanſom, contrived a ſcheme for ſetting 
himſelf free, together with fourteen unhappy gentlemen of his on country, who 


ſtep was to redeem one Viana, a bold Mayorcan mariner, in whom be could con- 
fide, and with whom he ſent letters to the governor of that iſland, defiring, in the 
name of%iimſelf and the other gentlemen captives, that he would ſend over a bri- 
gantine under the direction of Viana, who had undertaken, at an appointed time, 
to touch upon a certain part of the coaſt, where he ſhould find them ready to em- 
bark. In conſequence of this agreement, they withdrew themſelves from their re- 
ſpective maſters, and privately repaired to a garden near the ſea- ſide, belonging to 
a renegado Greek, whoſe name was Al- Caid Haſſan; where they were concealed 
in a cave, and carefully ſereened from the knowledge of the owner, by his gardener, 
who was a Chriſtian captive. Viana punQually performed his promiſe, and re- 
turned in a veſſel, with which he was ſupplied by the governor of Mayorca ; but 
ſome Moors chancing to paſs juſt as he anchored at the appointed place, the coaft 
was inftantly alarmed, and he found himſelf obliged to relinquiſh the enterprize. 
Meanwhile, the captives being ignorant of this accident, remained in the cavern, 
which they never quitted except in the night, and were maintained by the liberality 
of Cervantes, for the ſpace of ſeven months; during which the neceſſaries of life were 
brought to them by a Spaniſh ſlave, known by the appellation of El Dorador, or the 
SGilder. No wonder that their hope and patience began to fail, and their conſtitutions 
to be affected by the dampneſs of the place, and the grief of their diſappointment, 
which Don Miguel endeavovred to alleviate by the exe1ciſe of his reaſon; good-hu- 


f 


hope of receiving a conſiderable reward, diſcovered the whole affair to Haſſan Baſha. 
This tyrant, tranſported with joy at the information, immediately ordered the 


with their faithful gardener, and forthwith carried the whole number to the publick 


rections from Haſſan, who knew his character, and had been long deſirous of poſ - 
ſefling ſuch a notable ſlave. At preſent, however, his intention was to perſuade 


as an accomplice in the ſcheme they had projected, that he might, on this pre- 
tence, extort from the friar, by way of compoſition, the greateſt part of the mo- 


endeavoured to inveigle Saavedra with artful promiſes, and to intimidate him with 


he wanted to lay hold: but that generous Spaniard, with a reſolution peeuliar to 
himſelf, rejected all his offers, and deſpiſing the terrors of his menaces, perſiſted in 


reſult of his own reflection. | | 

After having in vain tampered with his. integrity, in repeated trials that laſted 
| for ſeveral days, he reſtored him and his companions to their reſpective patrons, 
notwithſtanding the remonſtrances of Al-Caid Haſſan, owner of the garden in 
| 


niſhment on the offenders, and actually put his own gardener to death. Cervantes 


F. Diego Da Haedo. | 


_ particulars of his conduct, as eannot fail to reflect an additional luſtre on a cha - 


; vis » Spaniſh cavalier, who, though he never wanted money, could not obtain 


were all in the like circumſtances of thraldom under different patrons, - His firſt 


mour, and humanity ; till at laſt their purveyor turned traitor z and, allured by the 1 
guardian Baſha, with a body of armed men, to follow the perfidious wretch, who 
conducted them to the cave, where they ſeized thoſe unhappy fugitives, together 
bagnio, except Cervantes, touching whoſe perſon they had received particular di- 


Don Miguel to accuſe Oliver, one of the fathers of the redemption then at Algiers, Hh 


ney which had been collected for the ranſom of Chriſtian ſlaves. Accordingly, he 


dreadful threats and imprecations, into the confeſſion or impeachment on which | Y 


affirming that he had no aſſociate in the plan of their eſcape, which was purely the 


which they had been apprehended ; who, probably with a view to manifeſt his 
own innocence, ſtrenuoufly exhorted the Bafha t6'inflit the moſt exemplary pu- 


had F- 
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| ſignalized his. genius, courage, and activity, that Haſſan reſolved. to 
— chin bis nay and bare $4; him from, his ler for five hundred ducats 4 
then he Was heard to ſay, While I hold that maimed Spaniard in ſafe cuſtody, 
« my, veſſels, ſlaves, and even my whole city, are ſecure. For he had not on. 7 
concerted a number of ſchemes for the deliverance of his. fellow-captives, but his 


deſigns had even. aſpired, to the conqueſt of Algiers, and he was at four different 


times. on the point of being impaled, hooked, or burned alive, Any ſingle at- 

tempt of that kind would have been deemed a capital offence, under the mildeſt 

government that ever ſubſiſted ng the Moors ; but there was ſomething in the 
> character or perſonal deportment o 


Cervantes, which commanded reſpect from 
barbarity itſelf : for we find that Haſſan Baſha treated him with incredible lenity, 
and his redemption was afterwards effected by the interceſſion of a trinitarian father, 
for a thouſand ducats*. _ | 8 1 

From this account of his behaviour in Barbary, it appears that he acted a far 
more important part than that of a poor mutilated ſoldier: he is dignified with the 
appellation of Don Miguel De Cervantes, and repreſented as a cavalier whoſe 
affluent fortune enabled him to gratify the benevolence and liberality of N 
ſition. We mult therefore take it for granted, that he acquired this wealth after 
the battle of Lepanto, where he ſurely would not have fought as a private ſoldier, 
could he have commanded either money or intereſt to procure a more conſpicuous 
ſtation in the ſervice. Be that as it will, his conduct at Algiers reflects honour 
upon his country; and while we applaud him as an author, we ought to revere 
him as a man; nor will his modeſty be leſs the object of our admiration, if we 
conſider that he has, upon this occaſion, neglected the faireſt opportunity a man 
could poſſibly enjoy, of diſplaying his own character to the greateſt advantage, 
and indulging that ſelf- complacency which is ſo natural to the human heart. 

As he returned to his own country with thoſe principles by which he had been 
diſtinguiſhed in his exile, and an heart entendered and exerciſed in ſympathizing 
with his fellow-creatures in diſtreſs; we may ſuppoſe he could not advert to the 
leſſons of œconomy, which a warm imagination ſeldom or never retains ; but that 
his heart glowed with all the enthuſiaſm of friendſhip, and that his bounty extended 
to every obje& of compaſſion which fell within his view, 355 

Notwithſtanding all the ſhafts of ridicule which he hath ſo ſucceſsfully levelled 
againk the abſurdities of the Spaniſh romance, we can plainly perceive, from his 
own writings, that he himſelf had a turn for chivalry : his lite was a chain of ex- 
traordinary adventures, his temper was altogether heroick, and all his actions 
were, without doubt, influenced by the molt romantick notions of honour. 

Spain has produced a greater number of theſe characters, than we meet with 


= 


upon record in any other nation; and whether ſuch ſingularity be the effect of na- 


tural or moral cauſes, or of both combined, I ſhall not pretend to determine. Let 
us only affirm, that this diſpoſition is not confined to any particular people or pe- 
riod of time: even in our own country, and in theſe degenerate days, we ſometimes 
find individuals whom nature ſeems to have intended for members of thoſe ideal 
ſocieties which never did, and perhaps never can exiſt, but in imagination; and 
who remind us of the characters deſcribed by Homer and Plutarch, as patriots 
ſacrificing their lives for their country, and heroes encountering danger, not with 
2 and contempt, but with all the rapture and impetuoſity of a paſſionate 
admirer. 5 | | — 
If we conſider Cervantes as a man inſpired by ſuch ſentiments, and actuated by 
To this adventure he qoubtleſs alludes, in the ſtory of the Captive; who ſays, 
that when he and his fellow-ſlaves were deliberating ahout ranſoming one of their num- 
ber, who ſhould go to Valencia and-Mayorca, and procure a veſſel with which he might 
return and fetch off the reſt, the renegado who was of their council oppoſed the ſcheme, 
obſerving, that thoſe who are once delivered ſeldom think of performing the promiſes 
they have made in captivity : as a confirmation of the truth of what he alledged, he 
briefly recounted a caſe which had lately happened to ſame Chriſtian gentlemen, attended 
with the ſtrangeſt circumſtances ever known, even in thoſe parts, where the moſt un- 
common and ſurprizing events occur almoſt every day. ger, —— 
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ſuch motives; and at the ſame time, from his known ſenſibility and natural eom · 


plexion, ſuppoſe him to have been addicted to pleaſure and the amuſements of 


gallantry; we cannot be ſurprized to find his finances in a little time exhauſted, 


and the face of his affairs totally reverſed, It was probably in the decline of his 


fortune, that he reſolved to re- appear in the character of an author, and ſtand 
candidate for the publick favour, which would be a certain reſource in the day of 


trouble: he therefore compoſed his Galatea, in ſix books, which was publiſhed 


in the year 1584, dedicated to Aſcanio Colonna, at that time abbot of St. Sophia, 
and afterwards (cardinal of the holy croſs of Jeruſalem, 
The rich vein of invention, the tenderneſs of paſſion, the delicacy of ſenti- 


ment, the power and purity of diction, diſplayed in this performance, are cele- 


brated by Don Louis De Vargas Manrique, in a commendatory ſonnet, which is 
a very elegant and honourable teſtimony of our author's ſucceſs. Nevertheleſs, 
the production has been cenſured for the irregularity of it's ſtile, the incorrectneſs 


* 


of jt's verſification, and the multiplicity of it's incidents, which incumber and 


perplex the principal narration; and, over and above theſe objections, the deſign 
is not brought to a concluſion, ſo that the mp appears meagre and defe&ive, He 
himſelf pleads guilty to ſome part of t 

by the curate, in the firſt part of Don Quixote; who, when the barber takes up 


the Galatea of Miguel De Cervantes, That ſame Ceryantes, ſays he, has 
© been an intimate friend of mine theſe many years, and is to my certain know- 


ledge, more converſant with misfortunes than with poetry. There is a good 
vein of invention in his book, which propoſes ſomething, though it concludes 
nothing. We muſt wait for the ſecond part which he promiſes ; and then, 
perhaps, his amendment may deſerve a full pardon, which is now denied.“ 
Whether the ſucceſs of j3alatea encouraged our author to oblige the world with 


R & a 


ſome of thoſe theatrical pieces, which we have already mentioned as the firſt re- 
gular productions of the Spaniſh drama, or the whole number of theſe was wiit- 


ten and ated before his captivity, I have not been able to determine; but, in all 
probability, his firſt eſſays of that kind were exhibited in the interval between the 


battle of Lepanto and the commencement of his flavery, and the reſt publiſhed | 


after his redemption. | | DE | 
Unleſs we ſuppoſe him to have been. employed at Madrid in this manner for h's 
ſubſiſtence, we muſt paſs over two and twenty years, which afford us no particular 


information touching the life of Saavedra; though, in that period, he married 


Donna Cataline De Salazar, diſſipated the remains of his fortune, experienced the 
ingratitude of thoſe he had befriended in his proſperity, and after having ſuſtained 


a ſeries of mortifications and diſtreſs, was committed to priſon in conſequence of 


the debts he had contracted. | 
In this diſmal ſituation, he compoſed that performance which is the delight and 
admiration of all Europe; I mean, the firſt part of Don Quixote, which he 


wrote with a view to ridicule and diſcredit thoſe abſurd romances, filled with the 


moſt nauſeous" improbability and unnatural extravagance, which had debauched the 
taſte of mankind, and were indeed a diſgrace to common ſenſe and reaſon. Not 
that Cervantes had any intention to combat the ſpirit of knight-errantry, fo pre- 
valent among the Spaniards ; on the contrary, I am perſuaded he would have been 
the firſt man in the nation, to ſtand up for the honour and defence of chivalry ; 
which, when reſtrained within due bounds, was an excellent inſtitution, that in- 


ipired the moſt heroick ſentiments of courage and patriotiſm, and on many occa- 


ſions conduced to the peace and ſafety of the commonwealth. In the character of 
Non Quixote, he exhibits a good underſtanding perverted by reading romantick 


tories, which had no foundation in nature or in fact. His intelle&s are not ſup- 


poſed to haye been damaged by the perutal of authentick hiſtories, which recount 


the exploits of knights and heroes who really exiſted; but his madneſs ſeems to 


have flowed from his credulity, and a certain wildneſs of imagination, which was 


_ captivated by the marvellous repreſentation of dwarfs, giants, necromancers, and 


other preternatural extravagance. From theſe legends he formed his, whole plan 
of conduct; and, though nothing can be more ridiculops than the terms upon 
which he is deſcribed to have commenced kpnicht-errant, at a time when the re- 
gulations of lociety had rendered the profeſhon unneceſſary, and indeed leg: 

| | the 


e charge, in the ſentence pronounced 
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„  _* thecriterion of his frenzy conſiſts in that ſtrange faculty of miſtaking and con- 
_ founding the moſt familiar objects with the fantaſtical illuſions which thoſe ro- 
| mances had engendered in his fancy. So that our author did not enter the liſts | 
= againſt the memory of the real ſubſtantial chivalry, which he held in veneration z 


but with deſign to expel an hideous phantom that poſſeſſed the brains of the people, 


Fo 
: 


waging perpetual war with true genius and invention. : 
0 he ſucceſs of this undertaking muſt have exceeded his moſt ſanguine hopes. 
" i 5 Don Quixote no ſooner made his appearance, than the old romances vaniſhed like 
maaiſt before the ſun. The ridicule was ſo ſtriking, that even the warmeſt admirers 
of Amadis and his poſterity ſeemed to awake from a dream, and reflected with 
a amazement upon their former infatuation, Every diſpaſſionate reader was charmed 
with the humorous characters of the knight and ſquire, who ſtraight became the 
* 
4 


favourites of his fancy; he was delighted with the variety of entertaining inci- 
> dents, and conſidered the author's good ſenſe and purity of ſtile with admiration 
and applauſe. N | 1 1h | 1 
ile informs us, by the mouth of the batchelor Sampſon Carraſco, that even 
before the publication of the ſecond part, twelve thouſand copies of the firſt were 
already in print, beſides a new impreſſion then working off at Antwerp. The 
very children, ſays he, handle it, boys read it, men underſtand, and old people 
applaud the performance. It is no ſooner laid down by one, than another taxes 
it up, ſome ſtruggling, and ſome intreating for a ſight of it; in fine, this hiſtory 
is the moſt delightful and leaſt prejudicial entertainment that ever was ſeen ; for, 
in the whole book, there is not the leaſt ſhadow of a diſhonourable word, nor 
© one thought unworthy of a good catholick.” | Z 
Nor was this applauſe confined to the kingdoms and territories of Spain. The 
fame of Don Quixote diffuſed itſelf through all the civilized countries of Europe; 
and the work was fo much admired in France, that ſome gentlemen who attended 
the French ambaſſador to Madrid, in a converſation with the licentiate Marques 
Torres, chaplain to the archbiſhop of Toledo, expreſſed their ſurprize that Cer- 
vantes was not maintained from the publick treaſury, as the honour and pride of 
the Spaniſh nation. Nay, this work, which was firſt publiſhed at Madrid in the 
year 1605, had the good fortune to extort the approbation of royalty itſelf: Phi- | 
lip III. ſtanding in a balcony of his palace, and ſurveying the adjacent country, 1 
perceived a ſtudent on the bank of the Manzanares, reading a book, and every | 
now and then ftriking his forehead and burſting out into loud fits of Jaughter, \ 
His majeſty having obſerved his emotions for ſome time, That ſtudent,* ſaid 
he, is either mad, or reading Don Quixote.“ Some of the courtiers in atten- 
dance, had the curioſity to go out and enquire, and actually found the ſcholar en- 
gaged in the adventures of our Manchegan. Cn 
As the book was dedicated to the Duke De Bejar, we may naturally ſuppoſe 
that nobleman, either by his purſe or intereſt, obtained the author's diſcharge from 
'= priſon; for he congratulates himſelf upon the protection of ſuch a patron, in 
> certain verſes prefixed to the book, and ſuppoſed to he written by Urganda the 
unknown. He afterwards attracted the notice of the Count De Lemos, who 
ſeems to have been his chief and favourite benefactor; and even enjoyed a ſmall 
> {ſhare of the countenance of the cardinal archbiſhop of Toledo: fo that we can- 
not, with any probability, eſpouſe the opinion of thoſe who believe his Don 
Quixote was intended as a ſatire upon the adminiſtration of that nobleman. Nor 
is there the leaſt plauſible reaſon for thinking his aim was to ridicule the conduct 
of Charles V. whoſe name he never mentions without expreſſions of the utmoſt 
reverence and regard. Indeed, his own indigence was a more ſevere ſatire than 
any tl.ing he could have inyented againſt the miniſtry of Philip III. for, though 
their protection kept him from ſtarving, it did not exempt him from the difficul- 
ties and mortifications of want; and no man of taſte and humanity can reflect 
upon his character and circumſtances, without being ſhocked at the barbarous in- 
difference of his patrons. What he obtained was not the offering of liberality 1 
and taſte, but the ſcanted alms of compaſſion ; he was not reſpeRed as a genius, ' 
but relieved as a beggar. „ | '® | 
One would hardly imagine that an author could languiſh in the ſhade of po- 
verty and contempt, while his works afforded entertainment and delight to whole 
| My, | nations, 
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nations, and even ſovereigns were found in the number of his admirers ;. but Cer. 


vantes had the misfortune to write in the reign of a prince whoſe diſpoſition was 


ſordid, and whoſe talents, naturally mean, had received no manner of cultivation 
ſo that his head was altogether. untinctured with ſcience, and his. heart an utter 
ſtranger to the virtues of beneficence. Nor did the liberal arts derive the leaſt en- 
couragement from his miniſtry, which was ever weak and wavering, The Duke 
De Lerma ſeems to have been a proud, irreſolute, ſhallow- brained politician, whoſe 
whole attention was employed in preſerving the good graces of his maſter ; though, 
notwithſtanding all his efforts, he ſtill fluttuated between favour and diſgrace, and 
at laſt was fain to ſhelter himſelf under the hat of a cardinal. As for the Count 


De Lemos, who had ſome ſhare in the adminiſtration, he affected to patronize men 


of genius, though he had hardly penetration enough to diſtingniſh merit; and the 
little taſte he poſſeſſed was ſo much warped by vanity and ſelf-conceit, that there 
was no other avenue to his friendſhip but the road of adulation and panegyrick : 
we need not, therefore, wonder that his bounty was ſo ſparingly beſtowed upon 
Cervantes, whoſe conſcious worth and ſpirit would not ſuffer him to practiſe ſuch 
ſervility of proſtration. | | Fr 
Rather than ſtoop ſo far beneath the dignity of his own character, he reſolved 


to endure the ſevereſt ſtings of fortune; and, for a ſeries of years, wreſtled with 


inconceivable vexation and diſtreſs. Even in this low ſituation, he was not ex- 


empted from the ill offices of thoſe who envied his talents and his fame. The 


bad writers vilified his genius, and cenſured his morals; they conſtrued Don 
uixote into an impertinent libel, and endeavoured to depreciate his Exemplary 


Novels, which were publiſhed at Madrid, in the year 1613. This performance 
is ſuch as might be expected from the invention and elegance of Cervantes, and 
was accordingly approved by the beſt judges of his time. Indeed, it muſt have _ 


been a great conſolation to him, in the midſt of his misfortunes, to ſee himſelf 
celebrated by the choiceſt wits of Spain; and, among the reſt, by the renowned 
Lope De Vega, prince of the Spaniſh theatre, who, both during the life and after 


the death of our author, mentioned him in the moſt reſpe&ful terms of admiration“. 


But, of all the inſults to which he was expoſed from the malevolence of man- 


kind, nothing provoked him fo much, as the outrage he ſuſtained, from the in- 
ſolence and knavery of an author, who, while he was preparing the ſecond part 


of Don Quixtote for the preſs, in the year 1614, publiſhed a performance, in- 


titled, The Second Volume of the fage Hidalgo Don Quixote De La Mancha, 


containing his third ſally. Compoſed by the licentiate Alonzo Fernandez De 
Avellaneda, a native of Tordeſillas; dedicated to the alcalde, regidors, and 
gentlemen, of the noble town of Argamaſilla, the happy country of Don Quixote 


De La Mancha. This impoſtor, not contented with having robbed Cervantes of 


his plan, and, as ſome people believe, of a good part of his copy, attacked him 
rſonally, in his preface, in the moſt virulent manner; accuſing him of envy, | 
malice, peeviſhneſs, and rancour; reproaching him with his poverty, and taxing 
him with having abuſed his cotemporary writers, particularly Lope De Vega, 
under the ſhadow of whoſe reputation this ſpurious writer takes ſhelter, pre - 
tending to have been laſhed, together with that great genius, in ſome of our 


author's critical reflections. 


In ſpite of the diſguiſe he aſſumed, Cervantes diſcovered him to be an Arrago- 
nian; and in all probability knew his real name, which, however, he did not 


think proper to tranſmit to poſterity; and his ſilence in this particular was the 


reſult either of diſcretion, or contempt. If he was a perſon of coniequence, as 


ſome people ſuppoſe, it was undoubtedly prudent in Cervantes to pretend ignorance 


of his true name and quality ; becauſe, under the ſhadow of that pretence, he 
could the more ſecurely chaſtiſe him for his dullneſs, ſcurrility, and preſumption : 
but if he knew him to be a man of no character or eſtimation in life, he ought to 


have deemed him altogether unworthy of his reſentment ; for his production was 


fach as could not poſſibly prejudice our author's intereſt or reputation. It is al- 
together void of invention and propriety z the characters of Don Quixote and 


* Laur?l De Apollo Selva 8. 
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ticipation, I am perſuaded, from the conſideration of his magnanimity, that he 


would have looked upon the attempt with ſilent diſdain, had the fictitious Avel - 
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We . 10 
Sancho are flattened into the moſt inſipid abſurdity; the adventures are unenter- 
taining and improbable; and the ſtile barbarous, ſwoln, and pedantiek. 


How ſoever Saavedra's fortune might have been affected by chis fraudulent an- 


laneda abſtained from perſonal abuſe; but finding himſelf ſo injuriouſly upbraided 


80 


with crimes which his ſoul abhorred, he gave a looſe to his indignation and ridi- 


cule, which appear through the preface and ſecond part of Don Quixote, in a 
variety of animadverſions equally witty and ſevere. Indeed, the genuine conti - 
nuation, which was publiſhed in the year 1615, convinced the world that no other 


perſon could compleat the plan of the original projector. It was received with 
univerſal joy and approbation; and in a very little time tranſſated into the lan- 


guages of Italy, France, England, and other countries, where, though the knight 
appeared to diſadvantage, he was treated as a noble ſtranger of ſuperlative 
merit and diſtinction. | 


In the year after the publication of his novels, Cervantes uſhered into the 


4 world a poem called, A Voyage to Parnaſſus, dedicated to Don Rodrigo De 


e 


Tapia, knight of St. Jago. This performance is an ironical ſatire on the Spa- 

niſn poets of his time, written in imitation of Cæſar Caporali, who laſhed his 
- cotemporaries of Italy under the ſame title; though Saavedra ſeems. to have had 
- alfo another ſcope, namely, to complain of the little regard that was paid to his 
own age and talents. Thoſe who will not allow this piece to be an excellent 


poem, cannot help owning that it abounds with wit and manly ſatire; and that 


nothing could be a more keen reproach upon the taſte and patronage of the times, 


. 


tw 


than the dialogue that paſſes between him and Apollo; to whom, after having made 
a bold, yet juſt recapitulation of his own ſucceſs in writing, he pathetically com- 
plains, that he was denied a ſeat among his brethren 3 and takes oceaſion to ob- 
ſerve, that rewards were not beſtowed according to merit, but in conſequence of 
intereſt and favour. nets e . 
He has, upon other occaſions, made ſevere remarks upon the ſcarcity: of, patrons 
among the nobility of Spain, and even aimed the ſhafts of his ſatire at the throne 
itſelf. In his dedication of the ſecond part of Don Quixote, to the Count De 
Lemos, he proceeds in this ironical ſtrain: But no perſon expreſſes a greater de- 


_ © fire of ſeeing my Don Quixote, than the mighty Emperor of China, who, 


© about a month ago, ſent me a letter by an expreſs, defiring, or rather, beſeech - 
ing, me to ſupply him with a copy of that performance, as he intended to build 
and endo w a college for teaching the Spaniſh language from my book, and was 
* reſolved to make me rector or principal teacher. I aſked if his majeſty had 
© ſent me any thing towards defraying the charges; and, when he anſwered in the 


negative, Why, then, friend,” ſaid I, you may return to China as ſoon as 


« you pleaſe; for my own part, I am not ina ſtate of health to undertake ſueh a long 
journey: beſides, I am not only weak in body, but till weaker in purſe, and 
*« ſo I am the emperor's moſt humble ſervant.” In ſhort, emperor for entperor, 
© and monarch for monarch, to take one with the other, and ſet the hare's head 
© againſt the gooſe giblets, there is the noble Count De Lemos, at Naples, who, 

* without any rectorſhips, ſupports, protects, and favours me, to my heart's 
content.“ | OY 1 | 
This facetious paragraph certainly alludes to ſome unſubſtantial promiſe he had 
received from the court. At the fame time I cannot help obſerving, that his gta - 
titude and acknowledgment to the Count De Lemos, ſeem to have greatly ex - 
ceeded the obligation; for, at this very time, while he is extolling his generoſity, 
he gives us to underſtand that his circumſtances were extremely indigent. | 
At the very time of this dedication, the poverty of Cervantes had increaſed to 
ſuch a degree of diſtreſs, that he was fain to ſell eight plays, and as many 

interludes, to Juan Villaroel, becauſe he had neither means nor. eredit for printip 

them at his own expence, Theſe theatrical pieces, which-werepubliſhed at Madri 
in the year 1615, though counted inferior to many productions of Lope De Vega, 
have nevertheleſs merit enough to perſuade the diſcerning reader-that.they would 
have ſuceeded in the repreſentation; but he was no favourite with the players, who 
have always arrogated to themſelves the prerogative of judging and rejecting the 
| ö N | productions 


«© wit 
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productions of the drama; and, as they forbore to offer, he diſdained to ſolicit 


their acceptance. The truth is, he conſidered actors as the ſervants of the publick, 1 


vho, though intitled to a certain degree of favour and encouragement for the enter- 


tainment they afforded, ought ever to demean themſelves with modeſty and re- 


ſpe& for their benefaRors ; and he had often profeſſed himſelf an enemy to the 
ſelf-ſufficiency, inſolence, and outrageous behaviour of the king's company, ſome 


of whom had been guilty of the moſt flagrant crimes, and even committed murder 


with impunity. 4 bat ; ; fr 
It is ſometimes in the power of the moſt inconſiderable wretch to mortify a cha- 
racter of the higheſt dignity. Cervantes, notwithſtanding his contempt of ſuch petty 
_ eriticks, could not help feeling the petulance of a puny player, who preſumed to 
depreciate the talents of this venerable father of the ſtage. * Some years ago“, 


ſays he, I had recourſe again to my old amuſement z and, on the ſuppoſition that 


c the times were not altered ſince my name was in ſome eſtimation, I compoſed a 1 28 
© few pieces for the ſtage; but found no birds in laſt year's neſts: my meaning is, I 
could find no player who would aſk for my performances, though the whole - 


company knew they were finiſhed ; fo that I threw them aſide, and condemned 
them to perpetual filence. About this time, a certain bookſeller told me he 
would have purchaſed my plays, had he not been prevented by an actor, who 
4 ſaid, that from my proſe much might be expected, but nothing from my verſe. 


S ©® @a- 


I confeſs, I was not a little chagrined at hearing this declaration; and ſaid to 


' © myſelf, 4 Either J am quite altered, or the times are greatly improved, contrary 


© to common obſervation, by which the paſt is always preferred to the preſent.” 
I reviſed my comedies, together with ſome interludes which had lain ſome time _ 


© in a corner, and I did not think them is wretched, but that they might appeal 
4 from the muddy brain of this player, to the clearer perception of other actors lels 


© ſcrupulous and more judicious. Being quite out of humour, I parted with the 


copy to a bookſeller, who offered me a tolerable price: I took his money, 
— giving myſelf any farther trouble about the actors, and he printed them 
cas you ſee. I could with they were the beſt in the world; or, at leaſt, poſſeſſed 


© of ſome merit. Gentle reader, thou wilt ſoon ſee how they are, and if thou 
© canſt find any thing to thy liking, and afterwards ſhould happen to meet with _ 
my back-biting actor, deſire him, from me, to take care and mend himſelf; for 
© I offend no man: as for the plays, thou mayeſt tell him, they contain no glaring 5 


6 nonſenſe, no palpable abſurdities.” | | 
The ſource of this indifference towards Cervantes, we can eaſily explain, by 


obſerving that Lope De Vega had, by this time, engroſſed the theatre, and the fa. 


vour of the publick, to ſuch a degree, as enſured ſucceſs to all his performances; 
ſo that the players would not run any riſk of miſcarriage, in exhibiting the pro- 


duQtions of an old neglected veteran, who had neither inclination nor _—_ to 
e to 


ſupport his theatrical pieces by dint of intereſt and cabal. Far from being ab 
raiſe factions in his favour, he could hardly ſubſiſt in the moſt parſimonious manner, 
and in all probability would have actually ſtarved, had not the charity of the 
Count De Lemos enabled him barely to breathe. 5 55 | 
The laſt work he finiſhed was a novel, intitled, The Troubles of Perſiles and 
Sigiſmunda; which, however, he did not live to ſee in print. This child of his 
old age he mentions in the warmeſt terms of paternal affection f, preferring it to all 


the reſt of his productions; a compliment which every author pays to the youngeſt 4M 


offspring of his genius; for, whatever ſentence the world may pronounce, every 
man thinks he daily improves in experience and underſtanding ;. and that in re- 


| fuſing the pre-eminence to his laſt effort, he would fairly own the decay and dege- 


neracy of his own talents. | | | | 
We muſt not, however, impute the encomiums which Cervantes beſtows upon 

his laſt performance to this fond partiality alone; becauſe the book has indubitable 

merit; and, as he himſelf ſays, may preſume to vie with the celebrated romance 


of Heliodorusf, in elegance of diction, entertaining incidents, and fecundity of 


In his preface to his plays. | | | 
I Preface to his novels. Dedication of the laſt part of Don Quixote: 
1 The Loves of Theagenes and Chariclea. | i 
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invention. Before this novel ſaw the light, our author was ſeized with a dropſys 
which .gradually.conveyed him to his grave; and nothing could give a more ad- 
vantageous idea of his character, than the fortitude and good-humour which he 


appears to have maintained to the laſt moment of his life, overwhelmed as he was 
with miſery, old age, and an incurable diſtemper. The preface and dedication of 


his Perſiles and Sigiſmunda contain a journal of his laſt ſtage, by which we are 


enabled to gueſs at the preciſe time of his deceaſe. Loving reader,” ſaid he, © as 
«© two of my friends and myſelf were coming from the famous town of Eſquivias.— 
famous, I ſay, on a thouſand accounts; firſt, for it's illuſtrious families, and 
© ſecondly, for it's more illuſtrious wines, &c.— I heard ſomebody galloping after 
us, with intent, as I imagined, to join our company; and, indeed, he ſoon juſ- 
© tified my conjecture, by calling out to us to ride more ſoftly, We accordingly 
waited for this ſtranger ; who, riding up to us upon a ſhe-aſs, appeared to be a 
grey ſtudent; for he was cloathed in grey; with country buſkins, ſuch as pea- 
ſants wear to defend their legs in harveſt-time, round-toed ſhoes, a ſword pro- 
vided, as it happened, with a tolerable chape, a ſtarched band, and an even 
number of three-thread bredes; for the truth is, he had But two; and, as his 


K 


bband would every now and then ſhift to one fide, he took incredible pains to ad- 


Tt juſt it again. Gentlemen,” ſaid he, * you are going, belike, to ſolicit ſome 


©. poſt or penſion at court: his eminence of Toledo muſt be there, to be ſure, or 
- © the king at leaft, by your making ſuch haſte. In good faith I could hardly 


„ overtake you, though my aſs hath been more than once applauded for a tolera- 


« ble ambler.” To this addreſs one of my companions replied, ** We are obliged 
to ſet on at a good rate, to keep up with that there mettleſome nag, belonging to 
c Signior Miguel De Cervantes. Scarce had the ſtudent heard my name, when, 
© ſpringing from the back of his aſs, while his pannel fell one way, and his wallet 
© another, he ran towards me, and taking hold of my ſtirrup, Aye, aye,” 
© cried he, © this is the ſound cripple ! the renowned, the merry writer; in a 
« word, the darling of the muſes!”” In order to make ſome return to theſe high _ 


F compliments, I threw my arms about his neck, ſo as that he loſt his band by 
£1 the eagerneſs of my embraces ; and told him that he was miſtaken, like man 


© of my well-wiſhers. I am, indeed, Cervantes,” ſaid I ; * but not the dar- 
« ling of the muſes, or in any ſhape deſerving of thoſe encomiums you have 
ce beſtowed : be pleaſed, therefore, good ſignior, to remount your beaſt, and 
let us travel together like friends the reſt of the way.” The courteous ſtudent 
© took my advice; and, as we jogged on ſoftly together, the converſation hap- 
« pening to turn on the ſubje& of my illneſs, the ſtranger ſoon pronounced my 
© doom, by aſſuring me that my diſtemper was a dropſy, which all the water of 
© the ocean, although it were not ſalt, would never be able to quench. * There - 
“ fore, Signior Cervantes,” added the ſtudent, “ you muſt totally abſtain from 
« drink; but do not forget to eat heartily : and this regimen will effe& your 
„ recovery without phyſick.””—* I have received the ſame advice from other 
people, anſwered I, © but I cannot help drinking, as if I had been born to 
do nothing elſe but drink. My life is drawing to a period; and, by the 
* daily. journal of my pulſe, which J find will have finiſhed it's courſe by 

next Sunday at fartheſt, I ſhall alſo have finiſhed my career; ſo that you come 
in the very nick of time to be acquainted with me, though I ſhall have no 
opportunity of ſhewing how much I am obliged to you for your good-will.” 
* By this time we had reached the Toledo Bridge; where, finding we muſt part, 
* I embraced my ſtudent once more; and he, having returned the compliment 
with great cordiality, ſpurred up his beaſt, and left me as ill- diſpoſed on my 
* horſe as he was il]l-mounted on his aſs; although my pen itched to be writing 
* ſome humorous deſcription of his equipage : but, adieu my merry friends all; 
* for I am going to die, and I hope to meet you again in the other world, as happy 
© as heart can wiſh,” e ee | | 

After this adventure, which he ſo pleaſantly relates, (nay, even in his lat 
moments) he dictated a moſt affectionate dedication to his patron, the Count 
De Lemos, who was at that time preſident of the Supreme Council in Italy. 
He begins facetiouſly with a quotation from an old ballad z then proceeds to 
tell his excellency, that he had received extreme unction, and was on the brink 
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of eternity; yet he wiſhed he could live to ſee the count's return, and even to 


finiſh the Weeks of the Garden, and the ſecond part of Galatea, in which 
he had made ſome progreſs. | 
. _ This dedication was dated April 19, 1617; and, in all probability, the author 
died the very next day, as the ceremony of the unction is never performed until 
the patient is ſuppoſed to be in extremity: certain it is, he did not long ſur- 


vive this period; for, in September, a licence was granted to Donna Catalina 


De Salazar, widow of Miguel De Cervantes Saavedra, to print the Troubles of 
Perſiles and Sigiſmunda, a northern hiſtory; which was accordingly publiſhed 
at Madrid, and afterwards tranſlated into Italian. | 


Thus have I collected and related all the material circumſtances mentioned by 


| hiſtory and tradition, concerning the life of Cervantes; which I ſhall conclude 
with the portrait of his perſon, drawn by his own pen, in the preface to his 
novels, His viſage was ſharp and aquiline, his hair of a cheſnut colour, his 


forehead ſmooth and high, his noſe hookiſh or hawkiſh, his eyes briſk and chear- 
ful, his mouth little, his beard originally of a golden hue, his upper-lip fur- 
niſhed with large muſtachios, his complexion fair, his ſtature of the middling 
ſize: and he tells us, moreover, that he was thick in the ſhoulders, and not very 
light of foot. i, 1 FE: 


In a word, Cervantes, whether conſidered as a writer or a man, will be found 


. worthy of univerſal approbation and eſteem; as we cannot help applauding that 


fortitude and courage, which no difficulty could diſturb, and no danger diſmay z 
while we admire that delightful ftream of humour and invention, which flowed 
fo plenteous and ſo pure, ſurmounting all the mounds of malice and adverſity. 
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IE tranſlator's aim, in this undertaking, was to maintain 


is 77 
9 


1 


1 


eee 


that ludicrous ſolemnity and ſelf- importance by which the 


inimitable Cervantes has diſtinguiſhed the character of Don 


Quixote, without raiſing him to the inſipid rank of a dry philoſo- 


pher, or debaſing him to the melancholy circumſtances and unen- 
tertaining caprice of an ordinary madman; and to preſerve the 
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native humour of Sancho Panza from degenerating into mere pro- 


verbial phlegm, or affected buffoonery. 


He has endeavoured to retain the f pirit and ideas, without ſer⸗ 
vilely adhering to the literal expreſſion of the original; from which, 


however, he has not ſo far deviated, as to deſtroy that formality of 


idiom, ſo peculiar to the Spaniards, and ſo effential to the cha- 
racter of the work, „„ 8 : 


The ſatire and propriety of many alluſtons, which had been loſt 
in the change of cuſtom and lapſe of time, are reſtored in expla- 
natory notes; and the whole is conducted with that care and cir- 
cumſpection, which ought to be exerted by every author, who, in 
attempting to improve upon a taſk already performed, ſubjects 
himſelf to the moſt invidious compariſon, 
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PREFACE TO THE READER. 


DLE reader, without an oath thou mayeſt believe, that I wiſh this 


I book, as the child of my underſtanding, were the moſt beautiful, 


fpzightly, and diſcreet production that ever was conceived. But it 


was not in my power to contravene the order of nature ; in conſe- 
| quence of which, every creature procreates it's own reſemblance. 
What, therefore, could be engendered in my barren, ill-cultivated 


genius, but a dry, meagre offspring, wayward, capricious, and full 
of whimſical notions peculiar to my own imagination, as if produced 


in a priſon, which is the ſeat of inconvenience, and the habitation 


of every diſmal ſound*. Quiet ſolitude, pleaſant fields, ſerene wea- 


ther, purling ſtreams, and tranquillity of mind, contribute ſo much 
to the fecundity even of the moſt barren genius, that it will bring 
forth productions ſo fair as to awaken the admiration and delight of 
 anaabnd; 5H T- | 


A man who is ſo unfortunate as to have an ugly child, deſtitute of 
every grace and favourable endowment, may be ſo hood-winked by 
paternal tenderneſs, that he cannot perceive his defects; but, on the 
contrary, looks upon every blemiſh as a beauty, and recounts to his 
friends every inſtance of his folly as a ſample of his wit: but I, who, 


though ſeemingly the parent, am no other than the ſtep-father of Don 
Quixote, will not fail with the ſtream of cuſtom; nor, like ſome others, 


ſupplicate thee, gentle reader, with the tears in my eyes, to pardon or 
conceal the faults which thou mayeſt ſpy in this production. Thou 
art neither it's father nor kinſman ; haſt thy own ſoul in thy own body, 
and a will as free as the fineſt; thou art in thy own houſe, of which I 
hold thee as abſolute maſter as the king of his revenue; and thou 


knoweſt the common ſaying, * Under my cloak the king is a joke.“ 


Theſe conſiderations free and exempt thee from all manner of re- 
ſtraint and obligation; ſo that thou mayeſt fully and frankly declare 


thy opinion of this hiſtory, without fear of calumny for thy cenſure, and 


without hope of recompenſe for thy approbation. 
J wiſhed only to preſent thee with the performance, clean, neat, and 
naked, without the ornament of a preface, and unincumbered with an 


innumerable catalogue of ſuch ſonnets, epigrams, and commendatory 
verſes, as are generally prefixed to the productions of the preſent age; 


for I can aſſure thee, that although the compoſition of the book hath 


| coſt me ſome trouble, I have found more difficulty in writing this pre- 
face, which is now under thy inſpeCtion : divers and ſundry times did 


ſeize the pen, and as often laid it aſide, for want of knowing what to 
ſay; and during this uneaſy ſtate of ſuſpenſe, while I was one day ru- 
minating on the ſubje&, with the paper before me, the quill behind my 
ear, my elbow fixed on the table, and my cheek leaning on my hand; a 


This is a ſtrong preſumption that the firſt part of Pop Quixote was actually | 
friend 
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friend of mine, who poſſeſſes a great fund of humour and an excellent 


underſtanding, ſuddenly entered the apartment, and finding me in 


this muſing poſture, aſked the cauſe of my being ſo contemplative. 


As I had no occaſion to conceal the nature of my perplexity, I told him 


I was ſtudying a Preface for the Hiſtory of Don Quixote; a taſk which I 


found ſo difficult, that I was refolyed to deſiſt, and even ſuppreſs the ad- 
ventures of ſuch a noble cavalier : for you may eaſily ſuppoſe how much I 
mult be confounded at the animadverſions of that ancient law-giver the 
vulgar, when it ſhall ſee me, after ſo many years that T have ſlept in filence 
and oblivion, produce, in my old age, à performance as dry as a ruſh, 
| barren of invention, meagre in ſtile, beggarly in conceit, and atterly 
deſtitute of wit and erudition ; without quotations in the margin, or an- 
notations at the end, as we ſee in other books, let them be never ſo 
fabulous and profane; indeed, they are generally ſo ſtuffed with apo- 


thegms from Ariſtotle, Plato, and the whole body of philoſophers, 


that they excite the admiration of the readers, who look upon ſuch 
authors as men of unbounded knowledge, eloquence, and: erudition. 


When they bring a citation from the Holy Scripture, one would take 


them for ſo many Saint Thomas's, and other doctors of the church; 


herein obſerving ſuch ingenious decorum, that in one line they will 
ropreſent a frantick lover, and in the very next begin with a godly 
fermon, from which the Chriſtian readers, and even the hearers, re- 
ceive much comfort and edifitation. 'Now, my book muſt appear 


without all theſe advantages; for I can neither quote in the margin, 


nor note in the end: nor do I know what authors 1 have imitated, that 
1 may, like the reſt of my brethren, prefix them to the work in alpha- 


betical order, beginning with Ariſtotle, and ending in Nenöphon, 


Zoilus, or Zeuxis, though one was a backbiter, and the other a painter. 
My hiſtory muſt likewiſe be publiſhed without poems at the beginning, 


at leaſt without ſonnets written by dukes, marquiſſes, counts, biſhops, 


ladies, and celebrated poets : although, ſhould I make the demand, I 


know two or: three. good- natured e who would oblige me with 


ſuch verſes as Houle nat be equalled wy the. moſt famous Fan in 


Spain, 


In a mood; my good friend,” ſaid I, biene Don Quixotn ſhall. 
* be buried in the archives of La Mancha, until Heaven thall provide 
* ſome perſon to adorn him with thoſe decorati ions he ſeems:to want; 
“for I find myſelf altogether unequal to the taſk, through inſufficiency 5 
and want of learning; and becauſe Jam naturally too baſhful.and- 


indolent to go in queſt of authors to ſay what 1 myſelf can ſay as 


well without their aſſiſtance. Hence aroſe my thoughtfulneſs and 


8 meditation, which you will not wonder at, now that you have heard 


the cauſe. My friend having liſtened attentively to my remonſtrance, 


ſlapped his forehead with the palm of his hand; and, burſting into a 
loud laugh, *Fore God! brother,” ſaid he, [ am now undecerved 
* of an error, in which I have lived during the whole term of our. ac- 
* quaintance ; for I always looked upon you as a perſon of prudence 
and diſcre: ian; ; but now, I fee, you are as far from that character as 
heaven is diſtant from the earth. What! is it poſſible that ſuch a trifling 
inconvenience, fo eaſily remedied, ſhould have power to mortify and 
perplex a genius like yours, brought to ſuch maturity, and ſo well 
calculated to demoliſh and ſurmount much greater difficulties? Fn 
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good faith this does not proceed ſ, rom want of ability, but from ex- 
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© ceflive indolence, that impedes the exerciſe of reaſon. If you would 
© be convinced of the truth of what I alledge, give me the hearing, 


© and, in the twinkling of an eye, all your difficulties ſhall vaniſh, 


and a remedy be preſcribed for all thoſe defects, which, you ſay, 
« perplex your underſtanding, and deter you from uſhering to the light 
your hiſtory of the renowned Don Quixote, the luminary and ſole 
mirror of knight-errantry.* Hearing this declaration, I defired he 
would tell me in what manner he propoſed to fill up the vacuity of my 
apprehenſion, to diffuſe light, and reduce to order the chaos of my 
confuſion; and he replied, * Your firſt objection, namely, the want of 
£ ſonnets, epigrams, and commendatory verſes from perſons of rank 
and gravity, may be obviated, by your taking the trouble to com- 
poſe them yourſelf, and then you may chriſten them by any name 
you ſhall think proper to chuſe, fathering them upon Preſtor John of 
the Indies, or the Emperor of Trebiſond; who, I am well informed, 
were very famous poets: and even ſhould this intelligence be untrue, 
and a few pedants and batchelors of arts ſhould backbite and grumble 
at your conduct, you need not value them three farthings; for, al- 
though they convict you of a lye, they cannot cut off the hand that 
Wroe 12m ans ifs . . | 2 FIR. 
With regard to the practice of quoting in the margin, ſuch books 
and authors as have furniſhed you with ſentences and ſayings for the 
embelliſhment of your hiſtory, you have nothing to do, but to ſeaſon 
the work with ſome Latin maxims, which your own memory will 
ſuggeſt, or a little induſtry in ſearching eaſily obtain: for example, 
in treating of freedom and captivity, you may ſay, Non bene pro toto 
libertas wenditur auro; and quote Horace, or whom you pleaſe, in 
the margin. If the power of death happens to be your ſubje&, you 
have at hand, Pallide mors æguo pulſat pede pauperum tabernas regum- 
gue turres. And expatiating upon that love and friendſhip which 
God commands us to entertain even for our enemies, you may have 
recourſe to the Holy Scripture, though you ſhould have never ſo little 
curioſity, and ſay, in the very words of God himſelf, Ege autem 
dico wobis, diligite inimicos weſtros. In explaining the nature of ma- 
levolence, you may again extract from the Goſpel, De corde exeunt 
cogitationes malæ. And the inſtability of friends may be aptly 11- 
luſtrated by this diſtich of Cato, Donec eris felix, multos numerabis 
amicos; tempora fi fuerint nubila, ſolus eris. By theſe, and other ſuch 
ſcraps of Latin, you may paſs for an able grammarian; a character 
of no {mall honour and advantage in theſe days. And as to the an- 
notations at the end of the book, you may ſafely furniſh them in 
this manner; when you chance to write about giants, be ſure to 
mention Goliah; and this name alone, which coſts you nothing, will 
afford a grand annotation, couched in theſe words, © The giant 
«© Gohas, or Goliat, was a Philiſtine, whom the ſhepherd David flew 
« with a ſtone from a ſling, in the valley of Terebinthus, as it is writ- 
ten in ſuch a chapter of the book of Kings.” YE 
If you have a mind to diſplay your erudition and knowledge of 


_ © coſmography, take an opportunity to introduce the river Tagus into 


* your hiſtory, and this will ſupply you with another famous annota- 


tion, thus expreſſed, ** The river Tagus, fo called from a king of 


Alluding to the loſs of his hand in the battle of Lepanto. EE. 
e „ Spain, 
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«© Spain, takes it's riſe in ſuch a place, and is loſt in the ſea, after 


x* having kiſſed the walls of the famous city of Liſbon ; and is ſaid 
to have golden ſands, &c.” If you treat of robbers, I will relate 
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the ſtory of Cacus, which I have by rote. If of harlots, the 
Biſhop of Mondoneda will lend you a Lamia, -a Lais, and a Flora 
and ſuch a note will greatly redound to your credit. When you 
write of cruelty, Ovid will ſurrender his Medea. When you men- 
tion wizzards and inchanters, you will find a Calypſo in Homer, 
and a Circe in Virgil. If you have occaſion to ſpeak of valiant 
captains, Julius Cæſar ſtands ready drawn in his own Commenta- 
ries; and from Plutarch you may extract a thouſand Alexanders. 
If your theme be love, and you have but two ounces of the Tuſcan 


tongue, you will light upon Leon Hebreo, who will fill up the mea- 


ſure of your defire : and if you do not chuſe to travel into foreign 


countries, you have at home Fonſeca's Treatiſe on the Love of God, 
in which all that you, or the moſt ingenious critick can deſire, is 


fully decyphered and diſcuſſed. In a word, there is nothing more 
to be done, than to procure a number of theſe names, and hint at 
their particular ſtories in your text; and toleave me the taſk of mak- 


ing annotations and quotations, with which I will engage, on pain 


of death, to fill up all the margins, beſides four whole ſheets at the 


end of the book. Let us now proceed to the citation of authors, 
ſo frequent in other books, and ſo little uſed in your performance: 


the remedy is obvious and eaſy ; take the trouble to find a book that 
quotes the whole tribe alphabetically, as you obſerved, from Alpha 
to Omega, and transfer them into your book; and though the abſur- 


dity ſhould appear never ſo glaring, as there is no neceſſity for uſing 


ſuch names, it will ſignify nothing. Nay, perhaps, ſome reader 


will be weak enough to believe you have actually availed yourſelf 


of all thoſe authors, in the ſimple and ſincere hiſtory you have com- 


poſed ; and, if ſuch a large catalogue of writers ſhould anſwer no 3 
other purpoſe, it may ſerve at firſt ſight to give ſome authority to 


the production: nor will any perſon take the trouble to examine, 
whether you have or have not followed thoſe originals, becauſe he 
can reap no benefit from his labour. But, if I am not miſtaken, 


your book needs none of thoſe embelliſhments in which you fay it 


is defective: for it is one continued fatire upon bcoks of chivalry 


a ſubject which Ariſtotle never inveſtigated, St. Baſil never men- 


tioned, and Cicero never explained. The punctuality of truth, and 
the obſervations of aſtrology, fall not within the fabulous relation 
of our adventures; to the deſcription of which, neither the propor— 
tions of geometry, nor the confirmation of rhetorical arguments, 
are of the leaſt importance: nor hath it any connection with preach- 
ing, or mingling divine truths with human imagination; a mixture 
which no Chriſtian's fancy ſhould conceive. It only ſeeks to avail 
itfelf of imitation z and the more perfect this is, the more enter- 
taining the book will be: now, as your ſole aim in writing, is 


to invalidate the authority, and ridicule the abſurdity, of thoſe 
books of chivalry, which have, as it were, faſcinated the eyes 


and judgment of the world, and in particular of the vulgar, you 
have no occaſion to go a begging maxims from philoſophers, exhor- 
tations from Holy Writ, fables from poets, ſpeeches from orators, 


or miracles from ſaints ; your buſineſs is, with plain, ſignificant, well- 
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choſen, and elegant words, to render your periods ſonorous, and your 
ſtile entertaining; to give ſpirit and expreſſion to all your de ſcrip- 
tions, and communicate your ideas without obſcurity and confuſion. 
Vou muſt endeavour to write in ſuch a manner as to convert melan- 
choly into mirth, increaſe good-humour, entertain the ignorant, 
excite the admiration of the learned, eſcape the contempt of gravity, 
and attra& applauſe from perſons of ingenuity and taſte. 3 
let your aim be levelled againſt that ill- founded bulwark of idle books 
of chivalry, abhorred by many, but applauded by more, which if you 
can batter down, you will have atchieved no inconſiderable exploit.“ 
I liſtened to my friend's advice in profound ſilence, and his remarks 


made ſuch impreſſion upon my mind, that I admitted them without he- 


ſitation or diſpute, and reſolved that they ſhould appear inſtead of a 
Preface. Thou wilt, therefore, gentle reader, perceive his diſere- 


tion, and my good luck in finding ſuch a counſellor in ſuch an emer- 


gency; nor wilt thou be ſorry to receive, thus genuine and undiſguiſed, 


the Hiſtory of the renowned Don Quixote de La Mancha, who, in the 
opinion of all the people that live in the diſtrict of Montiel, was the 
moſt virtuous and valiant knight who had appeared for many years in 


that neighbourhood. I ſhall not pretend to enhance the merit of hav- 
ing introduced thee to ſuch a famous and honourable cavalier; but I 
expect thanks for having made thee acquainted with Sancho Panza, in 
whom think are united all the ſquiriſh graces which we find ſcattered 


through the whole tribe of vain books written on the ſubje& of chi- 


valry. So, praying that God will give thee health, without forgetting 
ſuch an humble creature as me, I bid thee heartily farewel, 
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ATC HIEVEMENTS 
or THE SAGE AND VALIANT 
RE id EI 
VOLUME TRE FIRST, 
PART I. BOOK I. 


target, and ride forth on the ſkeleton of 


CHAP. I. 
= a a horſe, to courſe with a ſort of a ſtarved 


OF THE QUALITY AND AMUSE- greyhound, 


MENTS OF THE RENOWNED DON 
_ QUIXOTE DE LA MANCHA, 


Three- fourths of his income were 
ſcarce ſufficient to afford a diſh of hodge- 
podge, in which the mutton bore no 


Mancha, the name of 
& which I do not chuſe to 
remember, there lately 


of N a certain corner of La 
92 


| IG lived one of thoſe country 


gentlemen, who adorntheir 


halls with a ruſty Iance and worm-eaten 


proportion to the beef“, for dinner; a 
plate of ſalmagundy, commonly at ſup- 
per ; gripes and grumblings on Satur- 
days 1, lentils on Fridays, and the ad- 
dition of a pigeon or ſome ſuch thing on 
the Lord's day, The remaining part of 


his revenue was conſumed in the pur- 


C 


4 


„ Mutton in Spain is counted greatly preferable to beef. | | LN 
+ Salpicon, which is the word in the original, is no other than cold beef ſliced, and 


eaten with oil, vinegar, and pepper. 


} Gripes and grumblings, in Spaniſh duelos y quebrantos; the true meaning of which 
the former tranſlators have been at great pains to inveſtigate, as the importance of the 


ſubject (no doubt) required. But their labours have, unhappily, ended in nothing elſe 
but conjectures, which for the entertainment and inſtruction of our readers, we beg leave 


to repeat. One interptets the phraſe into collops and eggs, Being, ſaith he, © a very 
* ſorry diſh.” In this decifion, however, he is contradited by another commentator, 


who affirms, © It is a meſs too good to mortify withal ;* neither can this virtuoſo agree 
with a late editor, who tranſlates the paſſage in queſtion into an amlet ; but takes occaſion 


to fall out with Boyer for his deſcription of that diſh, which he moſt ſagaciouſly underſtands 
to be a © bacon froize, or © rather fryze, from it's being fried, from frit in French; 
and concludes with this judicious query, After all theſe learned diſquiſitions, who knows 
© but the aythor means a diſh of nichils?* If this was his meaning, indeed, ſurely we 
may venture to conclude, that faſting was very expenſive in La Mancha; for the author 

| | D 2 | mentions 
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26 DON QUIXOTE, 


chaſe of à fine black ſuit, with velvet thoſe amorous complaints, and doughty 
breeches, and ſlippers of the ſame, for challenges, that iv often occur in his 
holidays; and a coat of home-ſpun, works! 
which he wore in honour of his coun- The reaſon of the unreaſonable uſage 
try, during the reſt of the week. * my reaſon has met with, ſo unreaſons 
He maintained a female houſe-Keeper my reaſon, that I have reaſon to com- 
turned of forty, a niece of about half „plain of your beauty!* And how did 
that age, and a truſty young fellow, fit he enjoy the following flower of compo- 
for field and market, who could turn ſition ! © The high heaven of your divi- 
his hand to any thing, either to ſaddle * nity, which with ſtars divinely forti- 
the horſe or handle the hough*®. * fies your beauty, and renders you me- 
Our ſquire, who bordered upon fifty, * ritorious of that merit, which by your 


was of a tough conſtitution, extremely * highneſs is merited.” 


meagre, and hard featured, an early ri- Ihe poor gentleman loft his ſenſes in 
ſer, and in point of exerciſe, another poring over, and attempting to diſcover 


| Nimrod. He is ſaid to have gone by the meaning of theſe and other ſuch 
the name of Quixada, or Queſada, (for rhapfodies, which Ariſtotle himſelf would 


in this particular, the authors who men- not be able to unravel, were he to riſe 
tion that circumſtance, diſagree) though, from the dead for that purpoſe only. He 
from the moſt probable conjectures, we could not comprehend the probability of 
may conclude, that he was called by the thoſe direful wounds, given and receiv- 


ſignificant name of Quixadaf; but this is ed by Don Bellianis, whoſe face and 


of ſmall importance to the hiſtory, in the Whole carcaſe muſt have remained quite 


courſe of which it will be ſufficient if we covered with marks and ſcars, even al- 


ſwerve not a tittle from the truth. lowing him to have been cured by the 
Be it known, therefore, that this ſaid moſt expert ſurgeons of the age in which 


| honeſt gentleman, at his leiſure hours, he lived. 


which engroſſed the greateſt part of the He, notwithſtanding, beſtowed great 
year, addicted himſelf to the reading of commendations on the author, who con- 
books of chivalry, which he peruted with cludes his book with the promiſe of fi- 
ſuch rapture and application, that he not niſhing that interminable adventure; and 


only forgot the pleaſures of the chace, was more than once inclined to ſeize the 
but alſo utterly neglected the manage- quill, with a view of performing what 


ment of his eſtate : nay, to ſuch a paſs was left undone; nay, he would have 
did his curioſity and madneis in this actually accompliſhed the affair, and 
particular drive him, that he ſold many publiſhed it accordingly, had not re- 
good acres of Terra Firma, to purchaſe flections of greater moment employed his 
books of knight-erraniry, with which imagination, and diverted him from the 
he furniſhed his library to the utmoſt of execution of that deſign. 


his power; but none of them pleaſed Divers and obſtinate were the diſputes 
him ſo much, as thoſe that were written he maintained againſt the parſon of the 
by the famous Feliciano De Silva, whom 2 (a man of ſome learning, who 
1 


he admired as the pearl of all authors, had taken his degrees at Siguenzaſ|,) on 
for the brilliancy of his proſe, and the that puzzling queſtion, whether Pal- 
beautiful perplexity of his expreſſion. merin of England, or Amadis De Gaul, 


How was he tranſported, when he read was the moſt illuſtrious knight-errant : 


mentions the dyelcs y quebrantos among thoſe articles that conſumed three-fourths of the 
knight's income. | | 


Having confidered this momentovs affair with all the deliberation it deſerves, we in 
our turn preſent the reader with cucumbers, greens, or,pealſe-porridge, as the fruit of our 


induſtrious reſearches ; being thereunto determined by the literal ſignification of the text, 
which is not grumblings and groanings, as the laſt- mentioned ingenious annotator 


ſeems to think, but rather pains and breakings; and evidently points at ſuch eatables as 
generate and expel wind; qualities (as every body knows) eminently inherent in thoſe 
vegetables we have mentioned as our hero's Saturday's repaſt. | | 
Pcedadera, literally fignities a pruning-hook. | 

+ In the original, a lover of hunting. te; | 

© Ruixadas, ſignifies jaws, of which our knight had an extraordinary proviſions 

|| Siguenza, a town Gtyated on the banks of the Henares, in New Caſtile, in which 
there is a ſmall univerſity. | es ON 


but 
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more true. 


incivility, was 
well - bred. But his chief favourite was 
Reynaldo of Montalban, whom he 
hugely admired for his proweſs, in ſal- 
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but maſter Nicholas, who acted as bar- 
ber to the village, affirmed, that none 
of them equalled the knight of the ſun, 
or indeed could be compared to him in 
any degree, except Don Galaor, bro- 
ther of Amadis De Gaul; for his diſ- 
poſition was adapted to all emergencies ; 


he was neither ſuch a preciſe, nor ſach 


a puling coxcomb, as his brother; and 


in point of valour, his equal at leaſt, 
So eager and entangled was our hi- 
dalgo “, in this kind of hiſtory, that he 
would often read from morning to 
night, and from night to morning again, 
without interruption 3 till at laſt the 


moiſture of his brain being quite ex- 


bhauſted with indefatigable watching and 
ſtudy, he fairly loſt his wits ; all that 


he had read of quarrels, inchantments, 
battles, challenges, wounds, tortures, 


amorous complaints, and other impro- 


bable conceits, took full poſſeſſion of 


his fancy ; and he believed all thoſe ro- 


mantick exploits ſo implicitly, that, in 
his opinion, the Holy Scripture was not 
He obſerved that Cid Ruy- 


dias was an excellent knight; but not 


equal to the lord of the flaming-ſword, 

who with one back-ſtroke had cut two 
fierce and monſtrous giants through the 
middle. He had ſtill a better opinion 
of Bernardo Del Carpio; who, at the 


battle of Roncevalles, put the inchant- 


ed Orlando to death r, by the ſame 
means that Hercules uſed, when he 
ſtrangled the earth- born Anteus. Nei- 
ther was he ſilent in the praiſe of Mor- 
gante; who, though of that gigantick 


race which is noted for inſolence and 
erfectly aftable and 


lying from his caſtle to rob travellers 


and above all things, for his dexterity 


in ſtealing that idol of the impoſtor Ma- 


homet, which, according to the hiſtory, 


was of ſolid gold. For an opportunity 


of pummelling the traitor Galalon f, he 


would willingly have given his houſe- 


keeper, body and foul; nay, and his 


Hidalgo has much the ſame application in Spain, as ſquire in England; though it 
literally ſignifies the ſon of ſomething, in contradiſtinction to thoſe who are the fons of 


nothing. 


like an entire helmet. 


niece into the bargain.” In ſhort, his 
underſtanding being quite perverted, he 
was ſeized with the ſtrangeit whim that 
ever entered the brain of a madman >, 
this was no other than a full perſuaſion, 
that it was highly expedient and ne- 
ceſſary, not only for his own honour, 
but alſo for the good of the publick, 
that he ſhould profeſs knight-errantry, 
and ride through the world in arms, to 


ſeek adventures, and conform in all 


points to the practice of thoſe itinerant 
heroes whoſe exploits he had read; re- 
dreſſing all manner of grievances, and 
courting all occaſions of expoſing him- 
ſelf to ſuch dangers, as in the event 
would intitle him to everlaſting renown. 
This poor lunatick looked upon him- 
ſeif * as good as ſeated, by his 
own ſingle valour, on the throne oft 
Trebiſond; and, intoxicated with theſe 
agreeable vapours of his unaccountable 
folly, reſolved to put his deſign in prac- 
tice forthwith. _ | 0 

In the firſt place he cleaned an old 
ſuit of armour, which had belonged to 
ſome of his anceſtors, and which he 
found in his garret, where it had lain 
for ſeveral ages, quite covered over with 


mouldineſs and ruſt; but having ſcower- 


ed and put it to rights, as well as he 
could, he perceived, that inſtead of a 
compleat helmet, there was only a 
ſimple head- piece without a beaver. 
This unlucky defect, however, his in- 
duſtry ſupplied by a vizor, which he 
made of paſte-board, and fixed fo ar- 
tificially to the morrion, that it looked 
| True it is, that 
in order to try if it was ſtrong enough 
to riſk his jaws in, he unſheathed his 
ſword, and beſtowed upon it two hearty 
ſtrokes, the firſt of which, in a twink 
ling, undid his whole week's labour. 
He did not at all approve of the facih- 


ty with which he hewed itin pieces ; and 


therefore, to ſecure himſelf from any 
ſuch danger for the tuture, went to work. 
anew. He faced it with a plate of iron, 
in ſuch a manner, as that he remained 

ſatisfied of it's ſtrength, without putting 
4 


* 


7 Orlando, the ſuppoſed nephew of Charlemagne, and poetical hero of Boiardo and 
Arioſto, is ſaid to have been invulnerable in all parts of his body, except the ſoles of 


his feet, which he therefore took care to ſecure with double plates of armour. 


. Galalon'is ſaid to have betrayed Charlemagne's army at Roncevalles, where it was 
roughly handled by the Moors, in his retreat from Spain. | 
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28 DON QUIXOTE: - 


it to a ſecond trial, and looked upon it 
as a moſt finiſhed piece of armour. 

He next viſited his horſe, which 
kthough he had more corners than a 
rial “, being as lean as Gonela's, that 
tantum pellis et aſſa fuit) nevertheleſs, 
m his eye, appeared infinitely preferable 
to Alexander's Bucephalus, ortheCid's 
Babieca. Four mw he conſumed in 


' Inventing a name for this remarkable 


ſteed; ſuggeſting to himſelf what an 
impropriety it would be, if an horſe of 
his qualities, belonging to ſuch a re- 
nowned knight, ſhould go without ſome 
founding and ſignificant apellation: he 


therefore reſolved to accommodate him 


with one that ſhould not only declare 
his paſt, bur alſo his preſent capacity; 


for he thought it but reaſonable, that 
fince his maſter had altered his condi- 


tion, he ſhould allo change his horſe's 
name, and inveſt him with fome ſub- 
lime and ſonorous epithet, ſuitable to 
the new order and employment he pro- 
feſſed. Accordingly, after having cho- 
ten, rejected, amended, tortured, and 


- revolved a world of names in his ima— 


gination, he fixed upon Rozinante Þ, an 


appellation, in his opinion, lofty, ſo- 
norous, and expreſſive, not only of his 
former, but likewiſe of his preſent ſitu- 


ation, which intitled him to the prefe- 
rence over all other horſes under the ſun. 
Having thus denominated his horie, ſo 
nuch to his own ſatisfaction, hc was 
deſirous of doing himſelf the like jut- 
tice; and after eight days ſtudy, actu- 
ally aſſumed the title of Don Quixote: 


from whence, as hath been obſerved, 


the authors of this authentick hiſtory 
concluded, that his former name mutt 
have been Quixada, and not Queſada, 
as others are pleaſed to affum. ut re- 


collecting that the valiant Amadis, not 


fatisfied with that ſimple appellation, 
added to it that of his country; and 
in order to dignify the place of his 


nativity, called himſelf Amadis Dez 


Gaul. He reſolved, like a worthy 
knight, to follow ſuch an illuſtrious ex- 
ample, and aſſume the name of Don 


Quixote de La Mancha; which, in his 
opinion, fully expreſſed his generation, 


* This is a joke upon the knight's ſeed, | 
out like the corners of a Spaniſh rial, a coin of very irregular ſhape, not unlike the 


figure in geometry called a trapezium. 


and at the ſame time reflected infinite 


S — K x W 7 


honour on his fortunate country. 
Accordingly, his armour being ſcow- 
ered, his beaver fitted to his head · piece, 
his ſteed accommodated with a name, 
and his own . verge with theſe addi- 


tions, he reflected, that nothing elſe 


was gent, but a lady to infpire him 
with love; for a knight-errant, with- 
out a miſtreſs, would be like a tree 


deſtitute of leaves and fruit, or a body 


without a ſoul; If, ſaid he, for my 
* fins, or rather for my honour, I ſhould 
engage with ſome giant, an adven- 
ture common in knight-errantry, and 
overthrow him in the field, by cleav- 
ing him in twain, or in ſhort, diſarm 


to whom I may ſend my conquered 


and ſubmiſſive tone 3 ** Incomparable 


« princeſs, I am the giant Carculiam- 


& bro, lord of the iſland Malindrania, 
« who being vanquiſhed in ſingle com- 
6 bat by the invincible knight Don 
«© Quixote de La Mancha, am com- 


© manded by him to preſent myſelf be- 


« fore your beauty, that I may be diſ- 


e poſed of, according to the pleaſure of 
your highneſs.” How did the heart 
of our worthy knight dance with joy, 


when he uttered this addreſs ; and ſtill 


more, when he found a lady worthy 
of his affection! This, they ſay, was 
an hale, buxom, country wench, called 


Aldonza Lorengo, who lived in the 


neighbourhood, and with whom he had 
formerly been in love; though, by all 


accounts, ſhe never knew, nor gave 
herlelf the leaſt concern about the mat- 
ter. Her he looked upon as one qua- 
lified, in all reſpeCts, to be the queen 
of his inclinations ;z and putting his in- 
vention again to the rack, for a name 
that ſhould bear ſome affinity with her 
own, and at the fame time become a 
princeſs or lady of quality, he determined 


to call her Dulcinea del Toboſo, ſhe 


being a native of that place; a name, 
in his opinion, muſical, romantick, and 


which was ſo meagre, that his bones ſtuck 


+ Rozinante, implies that which was formerly an ordinary horſe, though the ante 
ſeems to have been intended by the knight as a badge of diſtinQion, by which he was 


ranked before All other horſes. 


&preſſive, 


and ſubdue him; will it not be highly 
proper, that I ſhould have a miſtreſs, 


foe; who, coming into the preſence 
of the charming fair, will fall upon 
his knees, and fay, in an humble 
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the 
his armour, mounted Rozinante, buck- 
led his ill-contrived helmet, braced his 
target, ſeized his lance, and through 


| Enighted, at his own defire, by the Chevalier Bayard, who was looked upon as the 


DON QUIXOTRE. 


expreſſive, like the reſt which he had 


- appropriated to himſelf and his con- 


cerns. of Tal | 


CHAP. II. 


OF THE SAGE DON QUIXOTE'S 
FIRST SALLY FROM HIS OWN 


 HABITATION, 


5 1 ESE preparations being made, 


he could no longer reſiſt the de- 


fire of executing his deſign; reflecting 
with impatience on the injury his delay 
occaſioned in the world, where there 


was abundance of grievances to be re- 
dreſſed, wrongs to be rectified, errors 


to be amended, abuſes to be reformed, 


and doubts to be removed; he there- 
fore, without communicating his inten- 
tion to any body, or being ſeen by a 
living ſoul, one morning before day, in 

23 month of July, put on 


the back - door of his yard, ſallied into 


vy this eaſy and ſucceſsful beginning 
of his admirable undertaking : but 


ſcarce was he clear of the village, when 
he was aſſaulted by ſuch a terrible ob- 


3 had well-nigh induced our 


ero to abandon his enterprize directly; 
for he recollected that he had never been 


| knighted ; and therefore, according to 


the laws of chivalry, he neither could 
nor ought to enter the liſts with any an- 
tagoniſt of that degree; nay, even grant- 
ing he had received that mark of diſ- 


tinction, it was his duty to wear white 
armour, like a new knight, without any 
device on his ſhield, until ſuch time as 


his valour ſhould intitle him to that ho- 
nour “. | 


Theſe cogitations made him waver a 


| Iittle in his plan; but his madneſs pre- 


a over every other conſideration, 
ſuggeſted, that he might be dubbed by 


the firſt perſon he ſhould meet, after the 


example of many others who had fallen 
upon the ſame expedient ; as he had read 


own hand. 


29 
in thoſe miſchievous books which had 
diſordered his imagination 4. With re- 
ſpe& to the white armour, he propoſed, 
with the firſt opportunity, to ſcower his 
own, until it ſhould be fairer than er- 
mine: and having ſatisfied his confci- 
ence in this manner, he purſued his de- 
ſign, without föllowing any other road 
than that which his horſe was pleaſed to 
chuſe; being perſuaded, that in ſo do- 
ing, he manifeſted the true ſpirit of ad- 
venture. Thus proceeded our flaming 
adventurer, while he uttered the follow- 
ing e oo ings 2 
Doubtleſs, in future ages, when 
© the true hiſtory of my famed exploits 
© ſhall come to light, the ſage author, 
© when he recounts my firſt and early 
© ſally, will expreſs himſelf, in this 


manner: © Scarce had ryddy Phoebus, 
_ & ger this wide and ſpacious earth, diſ- 


© played the golden threads of his re- 
« fulgent. hair; and ſcarce the little 
c“ painted warblers with their fork 
c tongues, in ſoft, mellifluous har- 
“% mony, had hailed the approach of 
&« roſy-winged Aurora, who ſtealing 


“ from her jealous huſband's couch, 
the fields in a rapture of joy, occaſioned 


& through the balconies and atrial 


gates of Mancha's bright horizon, 


© ſtood confeſſed to wondering mortals; 
& when lo! the illuſtrious knight Don 


„Quixote de La Mancha, up-ſpringing 
from the lazy down, befirods fame 


© Rozinante his unrivalled ſteed! and 
« through Monteil's ancient, well- 
% known field, which was really the 
caſe, „ purſued his way.” Then he 
added, © O fortunate age! O happy 
times! in which ſhall be made pub- 
lick my incomparable atchievements, 
worthy to be engraved in braſs, on 
marble ſculptured, and in painting 
ſhewn, as great examples to futurity + 
And O! thou ſage inchanter, who- 
ſoever thou may'ſt be, doomed to re- 
cord the wondrous ſtory, forget not 
I beſeech thee my truſty Rozinante, 

the firm companion of my various 


c 
. 
5 
c 
c 
6 
> 
c 
© fatel* Then making a ſudden tran- 


ſition, he exclaimed, as if he had been 


actually in love, O Dulcinea ! ſove- 
* reign princeſs of this captive heart, 


According to the ancient rules of chivalry, no man was intitled to the rank and 
degree of knighthood, until he had been in actual battle, and taken a priſoner with his 


+ It was common for one knight to dub another. Francis L, King of France, was 


flower of chivalily, 
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© what dire affliction haſt thou made me 
« ſuffer, thus baniſhed from thy pre- 
« fence with reproach, and fettered by 
of 2 rigorous command, not to appear 

© again before thy beauteous face! 
« Deign, princeſs, to remember this thy 


£ faithful flave, who now endures ſuch 


© miſery for love of thee !* Theſe, and 
other ſuch rhapſodies, he ſtrung toge- 
ther; imitating, as much as in him lay, 
the ſtile of thoſe ridiculous books which 
he had read; and jogging along, in 
ſpite of the ſun, which beamed upon 
him ſo intenſely hot, that ſurely his 
brains, if any had remained, would 
Have been fried in his fKull; that whole 
day did he travel without encountering 
any thing worth mentioning; a circum- 
fance that grieved him ſorely, for he 


had eypeRted to find ſome object on 


which he could try the Poets of his 


vahant arm“. 


Some authors ſay, his firſt adventure 
was that of the paſs of Lapice ; but 
ethers affirm, that the, windmills had 


the maidenhead of his valour; all 


that I can aver of the matter, in con- 
ſequence of what I found recorded in 
the annals of La Mancha, is, that hav- 
ing travelled the whole day, his horſe 
and he, about twilight, found them- 
ſelves exceſſively wearied, and half dead 
with hunger; and that looking around 
for ſome caſtle or ſheep-cote, in which 


he might allay the cravings of nature, 


by repoſe and refreſhment ; he decried, 
not far from the road, an inn, Which 
he looked upon as the ſtar that would 
guide him to the porch, if not the pa: 
lace, of his redemption : in this hope, 
he pur ſpurs to his horſe, and juſt in 


me twilight reached the gate, where, at 


that time, there happened to be two 


ladies of the game; who, being on 


their journey to Seville, with the car- 
riers, had chanced to take up their 
night's lodging in this place. 


As our hero's imagination converted | 


whatfocyer he ſaw, heard, or conſidered, 


Into ſomething of which hs had read i 


books of chivalry; he no ſooner per- 


ecive4 the inn, than his tancy 1epre- 
ſented it as a ftately caitle, with it's 
four towers and pinnacles of ſhining f1- 
ver, accommodated with a arav- bridge, 


DON - QUIXOTE, 


deep moat, and all other conveniences 
that are deſcribed as belonging to build - 
ings of that kind. 

When he was within a ſmall diſtance 
of this inn, which to him ſeemed a caſtle, 
he drew bridle, and ſtopped Rozinante, 
in hope that ſome dwarf would appear 
upon the battlewents, and ſignify his 
arrival by ſound of trumpet : but as 
this ceremony was hot performed ſo 
ſoon as he expected, and his ſteed ex- 
preſſed g great eagerneſs to be in the fta- 
ble; he rode up to the gate, and obſerv- 


ing the battered wenches before. men 


tioned, miſtook them for two beautiful 
maidens, or agreeable ladies, enjoying 


the cool breeze at the caſtle gate. At 
that inſtant, a ſwine-herd, who, in a 


field hard by, was tending a .drove of 
hogs, (with leave be it ſpoken) chanced 


to blow his horn, in order to collect 


his ſcattered ſubje&s : immediately the 
knight” s expectation was fulfilled, and 
concluding that now the dwarf had giv - 
en. the ſignal of his approach, he rode 


towards the inn with infinite ſatisfaction, 
The ladies no ſooner. perceived ſuch 4 
ſtrange figure, armed with lance and 


target, than they were ſeized with con- 


ſternation, and ran affrighted to the gate; 


but Don Quixote, gueſſing their terror 
by their flight, lifted vp his paſte board 


vizor, and diſcovering his ,meagre lan- 


thorn-Jaws beſmeared with duſt, ad- 
dreſſed them thus, with gentle voice and 


_ courteous demeanor. *. Fly me not, la- 
dies, nor dread the leaſt affront; for 


© it belongs not to the order of knight - 

© hood, which J profeſs, to injure any 

6 mortal, much leſs fuch high-born 

be damſels as your appearance declares 
« you to be.“ 


The wenches, who ſtared at him with | 


all their curiofity, in order to diſcover 
his face, which the for ry beaver con- 
cealed, hearing themſelves tiled H1GH- 


BORN DAMSELS, an epithet fo foreign 


to their profeſſion, could contain th:m- 
felves no longer, but burſt out into ſuch 
a fit of laughter, that Don Quixate, he- 
ing offended, rebuked them in _thefe 
words:“ Nothing is more commend- 
© able in beautiful women than mo- 
deſty; and nothing more ridiculous 
5 tan laughter proceedmg from a Gight 


* He might have imitated the voung Eni oh deft ribed.in Perce Foreſt, who having 
been dubbed by King Alexander, rode into a wood, and attacked the trees with ſack 
fury and addrets, that the king and Iris whole court were convinced of his prowet; aud 
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e eauſe: but this I mention not as a 
© reproach, by which I may incur your 
© indignation ; on the contrary, my in- 
© tention is only to do you ſervice.* | 

This addreſs, which was wholly un- 


intelligible to the ladies, together with 


the ludicrous appearance of him who 


pronounced it, mcreaſed their mirth; 


which kindled the knight's anger, and 


he began to wax wroth; when luckily 


the landlord interpoſed. N 
er, who, by reaſon of his unwieldy bel- 

ly, was of a pacifick diſpoſition, no 
ſooner beheld the prepoſterous figure of 


our hero, equipped with ſuch 1ill-ſuited 
accoutrements as his bridle, lance, tar- 


get, and corſlet compoſed, than he was 
ſeized with an inclination to join the 
nymphs in their unſeaſonable merriment 
but being juſtly afraid of incenſing the 
owner of ſuch unaccountable furniture, 
he reſolved to behave civilly, and ac- 


cordingly accoſted him in theſe words: 
Eight, if your worſhip wants 


Sir 
© lodging, you may be accommodated 
in this inn with every thing in great 
© abundance, except a bed; for at pre- 


© ſent we have not one unengaged.“ 
Don Quixote perceiving the humility of 


the governor of the caſtle, for ſuch he 
ſuppoſed the landlord to be, anſwered, 


For me, Signior Caſtellano, any thing 
vill ſuffice; my dreſs is armour, bat- 


© tles my repoſe, &c.* Mine hoſt ima- 
gining that he called him Caſtellano “, 


becauſe he looked like a hypocritical 


rogues though, indeed, he was an An- 
daluſian, born on the coaft of St. Lu- 
car, as great a thief as Cacus, and more 
miſchievous than a collegian or a page, 


replied with a ſneer, If that be the 


« caſe, I ſuppoſe your worſhip's couch 


you may alight with the comfortable 


manſion, continual opportunities of 

defying ſleep, not only for one night, 
ee 

words, 


he laid hold of the ſtirrup of Don Quix- 


* 
0 
aſſurance, that you will find, in this 
4 
0 


* 


but for a whole year, if you plea 
* try the experiment. With cheſs 


DON QUIXOTE. 


is no other than the flinty rock, and 
your ſleep perpetual waking ; ſo that 


31 


ote; who, diſmounting with infinite pain 
and difficulty, occaſioned by his hav- 
ing travelled all day long without any 
refreſhment, bade the landlord take ſpe- 
cial care of his ſteed; for, he obſerved, 
a better piece of horſe-fleſh had never 
bee ooo 2 
The innkeeper, though with all his 
penetration he could not diſcern - | 
qualities in Rozinante ſufficient to juſ- 
tify one half of what was ſaid in his 
praiſe, led him civilly into the ſtable; 
and having done the honours of the 
place, returned to receive the commands 
of his other gueſt, whom he found in 
the hands of the high - born damſels ; 


who having by this time reconeiled 


themſelves to him, were buſied in taking 


off his armour: they had already diſin- 


cumbered him of his back and breaſt- 
plates, but could fall upon no method 
of diſengaging his head and neck from 
his ill-contrived helmet and gorget, 
which were faſt tied with green ribbons, 
the Gordian knots of which no human 
hands could looſe; and he would by 
no means allow them to be cut; ſo that 
he remained all night armed from the 
throat upwards, and afforded as odd and 
comical a ſpectacle as ever was ſeen . 
While theſe kind harridans, whom he 
ſuppoſed to be the conſtable's lady and 
daughter, were employed in this hoſ- 
pitable office, he ſaid to them with a 
ſmile of inconceivable pleaſure, © Never 


© was knight ſo honoured by the ſer- 


vice of ladies as Don Quixote, when 


he firſt uſhered himſelf into the world; 


ladies miniſtered unto him, and prin- 
ceſſes took charge of his Rozinante. 
O Rozinante | (tor that, fair ladies, 
is the name of my ſteed, and Don 


Quixote de La Mancha the appella- 


* 

6 

* 

6 

o 

tion of his maſter) not that I intend- 
© ed to have diſcloſed myſelf until the 
* deeds atchieved in your ſervice ſhould 
© have made me known ; but, in order 
© to accommodate my preſent ſituation 
© to that venerable romance of Sir Lan- 
« celot, I am obliged to diſcover my 
© name a little prematurely ; yet the time 


Sana de Caſtella, ſignifies a crafty knave. | | 5 

+ This circumſtance of the ladies diſarming the knight, is exactly conformable to the 
3 of chivalry ; though his refuſing to lay aſide his helmet is no great argument of 
his courteſy or attachment to the laws and cuſtoms of his profeſſion; for, among knights, 
it was looked upon as an indiſpenſible mark of reſpe&, to appear without the helmet in 
church, and in preſence of ladies, or reſpectable perſonages; and, indeed, in thoſe iron 
times, this was conſidered ay a neceſſary mark and proof of peaceable intention: hence 


we Cerive the cuſtom of uncovering the head in ſalutation. 


7 will 


© will come, when your highneſſes ſhal! 
© command, and I will obey, and the 
© valour of this arm teſtify the delire I 
© feel of being your ſlave.” | 
The charmers, whom nature never 
deſired to expoſe to ſuch extraordinary 


compliments, anſwered not a ſyllable, 
but aſked if he choſe to have any thing 


for ſupper. To which kind queſtion 
Don Quixote replied, that from the in- 
formation of his bowels, he believed 
nothing eatable could come amiſs. As 
it-was unluckily a meagre day, the inn 
a orded no other fare than ſome bun- 


inn, and winding three or four blaſts - 


with his horn, confirmed Don Quixote 
in his opinion, that he ſat in ſome ſtate- 
ly caſtle, entertained with muſick dur- 
ing his repaſt, which, conſiſting of de- 


licate troutling and bread of the fineſt 


flour, was ſerved up, not by a brace of 
harlots and a thieviſh innkeeper, but 
by the fair hands of two beautiful la- 
dies, and the courteous governor of the 


place. This conceit juſtified his un- 


dertaking, and rendered him very hap- 
py in the ſucceſs of his firſt ſally: but 
he was mortified when he recollected 
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dles of that fiſh which is called abadexo 
in Caſtile, baccalao in Andaluſia, cu- 
radillo in ſome parts of Spain, and 


that he was not as yet knighted; be- 
cauſe he thought he could not lawfully 
atchieve any adventure without having . 
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truchuela in others: ſo that they in- 


quired if his worſhip could eat truchue- 
la; for there was no other fiſh to be 
had. A number of troutlings,”* an- 
ſwered the knight, will pleaſe me as 


© much as one trout; for, in my opi- 


nion, eight ſingle rials are equivalent 


troutlings may be as much n 
to trouts, as veal is to beef, or lamb 


„ RX K&M K 


the fiſh be immediately produced; 
© for the toil and burden of arms are 
© not to be borne without ſatisfying the 
© cravings of the ſtomach.' A table 
being therefore covered at the inn-door, 
for the benefit of the cool air, mine hoſt 
brought out a cut of baccalao, wretch- 
edly watered, and villainouſly cooked, 
with a loaf as black and greaſy as his 
gueſt's own armour: but his manner 
of eating afforded infinite ſubject for 


mirth; tor, his head being incloſed in 


his helmet, and the beaver lifted up, 


his own hands could be of no ſervice in 
reaching the food to his mouth; and 
therefore, one of the ladies undertook 
to perform that office: but they found 


it impoſſible to convey drink in the ſame 
manner; and our hero muſt have made 
an uncomfortable mea], if the landlord 
had not bored a cane, and putting one 
end of it in his mouth, poured ſome 
wine into the other; an operation ls: en- 
dured with patience, rather than ſuffer the 
ribbands of his helmet to be deſtroyed. 
While they were thus employed, a 
ſow-gelder happened to arrive at the 


* In the original, or kid to he-goat. 


to one piece of eight; beſides, thole 


to mutton * ; be that as it will, let 


been firſt inveſted with that honourable \ 


order, 


F 


THE DIVERTING EXPEDIENT DON. 
QUIXOTE PALLS UPON IN ORDER - 
To BE KNIGHTED, | : 


he abridged his ſorry meal, and 


called for the landlord; with whom 


having ſhut himſelf up in the ſtable, he 
fell upon his knees, and addreſſed the 


ſuppoſed conſtable in thefe words: 
Never will I rife from this ſuppliant 


« poſture, | thrice valiant knight, until 
© your courteſy ſhall grant the boon I 
© mean to beg; a boon, that will not 


only redound to your particular praiſe, 


© but alſo to the ineſtimable benefit of 
© mankind in general +.” The inn- 
keeper hearing ſuch diſcourſe proceed 


from the mouth of his gueſt, who 


kneeled before him, was aſtoniſhed ; 
and gazed at our hero, without know- 
ing what to ſay or do: at length, how- 
ever, he intreated him to riſe ; but this 
requeſt was abſolutely refuſed, until he 


aſſured him that his boon ſhould be 


granted. Signior,' ſaid Don Quix- 


| ote, © I could expect no leſs from the | 


© courteſy of your magnificence; I will 
© now therefore tell you, that the boon 
© which I have begged, and obtained 
* from your generolity, is, that you 
© will, to-morrow morning, vouchſafe 


* to confer upon me the honour f 


This requeſt was a littie premature, inaſmuch as the practice of chivalry did not 
authorize the ſuppliant to alk, a boon of his godtather, until he was dubbed, and then he 


had a right to demand it. | 


knight - 


H ARASSED by this reflection, 
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do QUVIXOTE, 
„ knighthood. This night will I watch 


© my arms in the chapel of your caſtle; 
© that the morning, as I faid, may ful- 
© fil my eager deſire, and enable me, as 
I ought, to traverſe the four corners 
of the world, in ſearch of adventures 
for the relief of the diſtreſſed, accord- 
ing to the duty and office of chivalry, 
and of thoſe knights-errant, in imi- 
tation of whom my genius is ſtrongly 
addicted to ſuch atchievements.” 
The landlord, who, as we have al- 
ready obſerved, was a fort of a wag, 


and had, from the beginning, ſuſpected 


that his lodger's brain was none of the 
ſoundeſt, having heard him to an end, 
no longer entertained any doubts about 
the matter; and, in order to regale 
himſelf and the reſt of his gueſts with a 


diſh of mirth, reſolved to humour him 


in his extravagance. With this view, 
he told him, that nothing could be more 


Juſt and reaſonable than his requeſt, his 
conceptions being extremely well-ſuited, 
and natural to ſuch a peerleſs knight as 
his commanding preſence and gallant 


demeanour demonſtrated him to be; that 
he himſelf had, in his youth, exerciſed 
the honourable cofellion of errantry, 
ſtrolling from place to place in quelt of 
adventures, in the courſe of which he 
did not fail to viſit the ſuburbs of Ma- 


laga, the iſles of Riaran, the booths of 
Seville, the market-place of Segovia, 
the olive-gardens of Valencia, the little 
tower of Grenada, the bay of St. Lu- 


car, the ſpout of Cordova *, the pub- 
lick houſes of Toledo, and many other 
places, in which he had exerciſed the 


dexterity of his hands as well as the 
lightneſs of his heels, doing infinite miſ- 


chief; courting widows without num- 


ber, debauching damſels, ruining heirs, 


and, in ſhort, making himſelf known 
at the bar of every tribunal in Spain : 
that, at length, he had retired to the 
caſtle, where he lived on his own means, 


together with thoſe of other people; ac- 


commodating knights-errant of every 


Jon and Frez ſolely on account of 
7 


e affection he bore to them, and to 


the coin which they parted with in re- 
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turn for his hoſpitality. He, moreover, 
informed him, that there was no chapel 
in the caſtle at preſent, where he could 

watch his armour, it having been de- 
moliſhed in order to be rebuilt ; but 
that; 'in caſe of neceſſity, as he very 
well knew, he might chuſe any other 
place; that the court-yard of the caſtle 


would very well ſerve the purpoſe; 


where, when the knight ſhould have 
watched all night, he, the hoſt, would 
in the morning, with God's permiſſion, 
perform all the other ceremonies requir- 
ed, and create him not only a_ knight, 
but ſuch an one as ſhould not have his 
fellow in the whole univerſe. TY 

He then aſked, if he carried any mo- 


ney about with him: and the knight 


replied, that he had not a ſous; for 
he had never read in the hiftory of 
knights-errant, that they had ever trou- 
bled themſelves with any ſuch incum- 


brance. The innkeeper aſſured him, 


that he was very much miſtaken; for 
that though no ſuch circumſtance was 
to be found in thoſe hiſtories, the au- 
thors having thought it ſuperfluous to 
mention things that were ſo plainly ne- 
ceſſary as money and clean ſhirts, it 
was not to be ſuppoſed that their heroes 
travelled without ſupplies of both: he 
might, therefore, take it for granted and 


uncontrovertible, that all thoſe knights, 


whoſe actions are ſo voluminouſly re- 
corded, never rode without their purſes 


well lined in caſes of emergency+ ; not 
forgetting to carry a ſtock of linen, with 


a ſmall box of ointment to cure the 
wounds they might receive in the courſe 


of their adventures; for it was not to 


be imagined, that any other relief was 
to be had every time they ſhould have 


occaſion to fight, and be wounded in 


fields and deſerts; unleſs they were be- 
friended by ſeme ſage inchanter, who 
would aſſiſt them, by tranſporting through 


the air, in a cloud, ſome damſel, or 
dwarf, with a cordial of ſuch virtue, 


that one drop of it would inſtantly cure 


them of their bruiſes and wounds, and 


make them as ſound as if no ſuch miſ- 
chance had happened: but the Euights 


* Literally, the colt of Cordova, becauſe the water guſhes out of a fountain reſembling 
an horſe's mouth. Theſe are places of reſort frequented by thieves and ſharpers» | 

+ Here the landlord was more ſelfiſh than obſervant of the cuſtoms of chivalry z for 
knights were actually exempted from all expence whatever; except when damages were 
awarded againſt them in a court of juſtice; and in that caſe they paid for their rank. 
This they looked upon as a mark of their pre-eminence; in conſequence of which, at 
the ſiege of Dun le Roy, in the year 1411, each knight was ordered to carry eight faſ- 


Cines, while the ſquire was quit for half the number. 


E 2 


of 
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of former ages, who had no ſuch aſſiſt- 
ance to depend upon, laid it down as a 
conſtant maxim, to order their ſquires 
to provide themſelves with money and o- 
ther neceſſaries, ſuch as ointment and lint 
for immediate application: and, when 
the knight happened to be without a 
ſquire, which was very ſeldom the caſe, 
he himſelf kept them in very ſmall bags, 
that hung, ſcarce perceptible, at his 
horſe's rump, as if it were a treaſure of 
much greater importance. Though, in- 
deed, except upon ſuch an occaſion, that 
of carrying bags was not much for the 
honour of knight-errantry; for which 
reaſon, he adviſed Don Quixote, and 
now that he was on the brink of being 
his godſon, he might command him, 
never thenceforward to travel without 
money, and thoſe other indiſpenſible ne- 
ceſſaries, with which he ſhould provide 
| himſelf as ſoon as poſſible; and then 
he would, when he leaſt thought of it, 
find his account in having made ſuch 
proviſion. Wo | 8 
The knight promiſed to follow his 
advice with all deference and punctua- 
lity; and thereupon received orders to 
watch his armour in a large court on 
one ſide of the inn; where, 
thered the ſeveral pieces on a heap, he 
placed them in a ciſtern that helonged to 
the well; then bracing on his target, 
and graſping his lance, he walked with 
_ courteous demeanpur hackward and for- 
ward before the ciſtern ; beginning this 


knightly exerciſe as ſoon as it was dark“. 


The roguiſh landlord having informed 
every lodger in his houſe of our hero's 
frenzy, the watching of his armour, 
and his expeQation of being dubbed a 
knight; they were aſtoniſhed at ſuch a 
peculiar (train of madneſs, and going 


out to obſerve him at a diſtance, beheld 


him with ſilent geſture ſometimes ſtalking 
along, ſometimes leaning on his ſpear, 
with his eyes fixed upon his armour, 
for a conſiderableſpace of time. Though 
it was now night, the moon ſhone with 
ſuch ſplendour, as 9 N even vie with 
the ſource from which ſhe derived her 
| brightneſs z fo that every motion of our 
noviciate was diftin&ly perceived by all 
preſent. At this inſtant, a carrier, who 


DON QUIXOTE., 
lodged in che inn, took-it in his head 


aving ga- 


to water his mules; and it being ne- 
ceflary for this purpoſe to clear the ciſ- 
tern, he went to lift off Don Ges 
armour; when a loud voice accoſted him 
in theſe words: * O thoy ! whoſoever 
thou art, bold and inſolent knight! 
© who preſumeſt to touch the armour of 
the moſt valiant errant that ever girded 
© himſelf with cold iron, confider what 
thou art about to attempt, and touch 
it not, unleſs thou art deſirous of 


c yielding thy life as the price of thy 


© temerity.” 


The carrier, far from regarding theſe 
threats, which, had he regarded his own 
carcaſe, he would not have deſpiſed, laid 
hold on the ſacred depoſit, and threw it 
piece-meal into the yard with all his 
might. Don Quixote no ſooner beheld 
this profanation, than lifting up his eyes 
to Heaven, and addreſſing himſelf, in 
all likelihood, to his Miſtreſs Dulcinea, 
he ſaid, Grant me thy aſſiſtance, dear 
© lady of my heart! in this inſult offer- 
ed to thy lowly vaſſal, and let me not 
© be deprived of thy favourable protec- 


_ © tion in this my firſt perilous atchieve- 
ment. Having uttered this and ſome 


other ejaculation, he quitted his target, 
and raiſing his lance with both hands, 
beſtowed it with ſuch -will upon 
the carrier's head, that he fell proſtrate 
on the ground, ſo effectually mavled, 
that had the blow been repeated, there 
would have been no occaſion to call a 
ſurgeon. This exploit being 


1 
ed, he replaced his armour, and return- 


ed to his walk, which he continued with 


his former compoſure. 


It was not long before another carrier, 
not knowing what had happened to his 
companion, who ſtill lay without ſenſe 
or motion, arrived, with the ſame in- 


tention of watering his mules, and went 
ſtraight up to the ciſtern, in order to re- 


move the armour z when Don Quixote, 
without ſpeaking a ſyllable, or aſking 
leave of any living ſoul, once more quit- 
ted his target, and lifting up his lance, 
made another experiment of it's hard- 
neſs upon the pate of the ſecond carrier, 
which failed in the application, giving 
way in four different places. At the 


* This cuſtom of watching armour in church or chapel, was a religious duty impoſed 
upon knights, who uſed to conſume the whole night in prayer to ſome ſaint, whom they 
choſe as their patron ;z and this exerciſe of devotion was performed on the night pre- 
ceding the ſaid ſaint's day. The fame ceremony was obſerved by thoſe who were ſen- 


tenced to the combat-proof, 
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noiſe of this encounter, every 
in the houſe, innkeeper and all, came 
running to the field; at ſight of whom 
Don Quixote, ſnatching up his target, 
and drawing his ſword, pronounced a- 
loud, O lady, of tranſcendent beauty 
i the force and vigour of my enfeebled 
b heart; now, if ever, is the time for 
4 thee to turn thy princely eyes on this 
"TY thy caitif knight, who is on the eve 
v of ſomighty an adventure. So ſay- 
ing, he ſeemed to have acquired ſuch 


courage, that had he been aſſaulted by 
all the carriers in the univerſe, he would 
not have retreated one ſtep. 
The companions of the wounded, 
ſeeing how their friends had been hand- 
led, began at a diſtance to diſcharge a 
| ſhower of ſtones upon the knight; who, 
gas well as he could, ſheltered himſelf 
under his ſhield, not daring to leave the 
ciſtern, left ſome miſchance ſhould hap- 
pen to his armour. The innkeeper call- 


for, as he had told them before, the 
man being mad, would be acquitted on 
account of his lunacy, even though he 
ſhould put every ſoul of them to death. 
At the ſame time, Don Quixote, in a 
voice louder ſtill, upbraided them as 
cowardly traitors, and called the con- 
ſtable of the caſtle a worthleſs and haſe - 


be treated in ſuch an inhoſpitable man- 
ner; ſwearing, that if he had received 


make him repent his diſcourteous be- 
> Haviour. But as for you, ſaid he, 
= © ye vile, ill-mannered ſcum, ye are be- 
_ © neath my notice, Diſcharge, approach, 

come forward, and annoy me as much 

© as you can, you ſhall ſoon ſee what 
© reward you will receive for your in- 
= * ſolent extravagance,* Theſe words, 
delivered in a bold and reſolute tone, 


and partly on account of the landlord's 
_ perſuaſion, gave over their attack; while 


= . retire, and returned to his watch, with 
bis former eaſe and tranquillity. 

"Theſe pranks of the knight were not 
at all to the liking of the landlord, who 
reſolved to abridge the ceremony, and 


beſtow this unlucky order of knighthood 


* be worthy, bold, and loyal.“ 


Don QUIXOTE, 


ed aloud, intreating them to leave off; 


born knight, for allowing his gueſt to 


the honour of knighthood, he would 


ſtruck terror into the hearts of the aſ- 
ſailants; who, partly for this menace, 


he, on his fide, allowed the wounded to 
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immediately; before any other miſchief 
ſhould happen. Approaching him, 
therefore, he diſclaimed the inſolence 
with which his gueſt had been treated 
by thoſe ſaucy plebeians, without his 
knowledge or conſent; and obſerved that 
they had been juſtly chaſtiſed for their 
impudence: that, as he had told him 
before, there was no chapel in the caſtle, 
nor indeed, for what was to be done, 
was it at all neceſſary; nothing of the 
ceremony now remaining unperformed, 
except the cuff on the neck, and the 
thwack on the ſhoulders, as they are 
preſcribed in the ceremonial of the or- 
der; and that this part might be exe- 
cuted in the middle of a field: he aſſur- 
ed him alſo, that he had punQtually 
complied with every thing that regard- 
ed the watching of his armour, which 


might have been finiſhed in two hours, 


though he had already remained double 
the time on that duty. Don Quixote 
believing every ſyllable that he ſpoke, 
ſaid, he was ready to obey him in all 


things, and beſought him to conclude 
the matter as ſoon as 


poſſible: for, in 
caſe he ſhould be attacked again, after 
having been knighted, he would not leave 


a ſoul alive in the caſtle, except thoſe 


whom he ſhould ſpare at his requeſt. 


be conſtable, alarmed at this decla- 


ration, immediately brought out his day- 


book, in which he kept an account of 


the barley and ſtraw that was expended 
for the uſe of the carriers, and attended 


by a boy with acandle's end in his hand, 


together with the two ladies before - men- 
tioned, came to the place where Don 
Quixote ſtood; then ordering him to 
kneel before him, mumbled in his ma- 
nual, as if he had been putting up ſome 
very devout petition; in the midſt of 
which he lifted up his hand, and gave 
him an hearty thump on the neck; then, 
with the flat of his own ſword, beſtowed 
an handſome application acroſs his ſhoul- 
ders, muttering all the time between his 
teeth, as if he had been employed in 
ſome fervent ejaculation“. This arti- 
cle being fulfilled, he commanded one 


of the ladies to gird on his ſword, an 


office ſhe performed with great dexteri- 
ty and dileeetion; of which there was no 
mall need to reſtrain her laughter ateach 


particular of this ſtrange ceremony: but 


*The flap on the thoulders, and the -box on the ear being beſtowed, the godfather 
pronounced, In the name of God, St, Michael, and St. George, I dub thee knight: 
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the effects they had already ſeen of the 
knight's diſpoſition, kept their nurth ef- 
fectually under the rein. 

When this good lady had girded on 
his ſword, © Heaven preſerve your wor- 
© ſhip! adventurous knight,” ſaid ſhe, 
© and make you fortunate in all your 
© encounters.” Don Quixote then beg- 
ged to know her name, that he might 


thenceforward underſtand to whom he 


was obliged for the favour he had re- 


- ceived at her hands, and to whom he 


might aſcribe ſome part of the honour 
he ſhould acquire by the valour of his 


Invincible arm. She anſwered with great 


humility, that her name was Toboſa, 


daughter of an honeſt butcher in Tole- 


do, who lived in one of the ſtalls of 
Sancho Minaya : that ſhe ſhould always 
be at his ſervice, and acknowledge him 
for her lord and maſter. The knight 


| my himſelf extremely obliged to 


er for her love; and begged ſhe would, 
for the future, dignify her name by 


calling herſelf Donna Toboſa. This 
requeſt ſhe promiſed faithfully to com- 
ply with; and a dialogue of the ſame 
kind paſſed between him and the other 


lady who buckled on his ſpur: when he 
aſked her name, ſhe told him it was 


Mollinera; and that her father was an 
| honourable miller of Antequera. 
Quixote entreated her alſo to ennoble her 


name with the ſame title of Donna, load- 
ed her with thanks, and made a tender 
of his ſervice. Theſe hitherto unſcen 


_ ceremonies being diſpatched, as it were 


with poſt-haſte, Don 5 8 1 impa- 


tient to ſee himſelf on horieback, in queſt 


of adventures, ſaddled and mounted 


Rozinante forthwith, and embracing his 
hoſt, uttered ſuch a ſtrange rhapſody of 
thanks for his having dubbed him knight, 
that it is impoſſible to rehearſe the com- 

liment. The landlord, in order to get 


rid of him the ſooner, anſwered in terms 


no leſs eloquent, though ſomething more 
laconick, and let him march off in a 
happy hour, without demanding one far- 
thing for his lodging. e 


HAP. IV. 


' OF WHAT BEFEL OUR KNIGHT, 


WHEN HE SALLIED FROM THE 
INN. | EZ 


It was early in the morning. when 


Don Quixote ſallied from the inn, fo 
well ſatisfied, ſo ſprightly, and fo glad 


+ DON QUIXOTE, 


Don 
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knighthood, that the very girths of his 
horſe vibrated with joy : but, remem- 


bering his landlord's advice, with regard 
to the neceſſaries he ought to carry a- 


long with him, in particular, the money 


and clean ſhirts, he refolved to return to 


his own houſe, and furniſh himſelf not 
only with theſe, but alſo with a ſquire. 
For this office he fixed, in his own mind, 


upon a poor ploughman who lived in his 
neighbourhood, maintaining a family of 


children by his labour; a perſon in all 
reſpects qualified for the lower ſervices 


of chivalry. With this view he ſteered | 
his courſe homeward : and Rozinante, + 


as if he had gueſſed the knight's inten- 


tion, began to move with ſuch alacrity 


and nimbleneſs, that his hoots ſcarce 


ſeemed to touch the ground. 5 


He had not travelled far, when from 
the thickeſt part of a wood that grew on 


his right-hand, his ear was ſaluted with 
ſhrill repeated cries, which ſeemed to 
iſſue from the mouth of ſome creature 


in grievous diftreſs. No ſooner did our 


hero hear this lamentation, than he ex- 
claimed, Heaven be praiſed for the fa- 


© vour with which it now indulges me, 


© in giving me an opportunity ſo ſoon 


of tulfilling the duties of my profeſ- 
ſion, and reaping the fruit of my 
laudable intention! Theſe cries doubt- 
leſs proceed from ſome miſerable male 
or female, who ſtands in need of my 
immediate aid and protection.“ Then 
turning Rozinante, he rode towards the 
place whence the complaint ſeemed to 


come; and having entered the wood a 
tew paces, he found a mare tied to one 


oak, and a lad about fifteen, naked from 
the waiſt upwards, made faſt to ano- 
ther. This was he who ſcreamed 1o 
piteouſly, and indeed not without rea- 


_ fon; for a ſturdy peaſant was employed 


in making applications to his carcaſe 
with a leathern ſtrap, accompanying each 
ſtripe with a word of reproof and ad- 
vice. Above all things, laying upon 
him ſtrong injunRions, to uſe his tongue 
leſs, and his eyes more: the young tel- 
low replied, with great fervency, I 
« will never do fo again, maſter, ſo help 
© me God! I won't do fo any more; hut 
for the future take more care, and ule 

© more diſpatch.” | 
Don Quixote obſerving what paſſed, 
prononnced aloud with great indigna- 
tion: Diſcourteous knight, it ill be- 
comes thee to attack one who cannot 
1 defend 
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defend himſelf : mount thy ſeed, | 


c couch thy lance," (for there was ac- 


4 IK 


tually a lance leaning againſt the tree to 

which the mare was tied) * and I will 
make thee ſenſible of the cowardice of - 
© the action in which thou art now en- 
« paged,” The peaſant ſeeing this ſtrange. 
figure, buckled in armour, and bran- 
diſhing a lance over his head, was mor- 

tally afraid, and with great humility re- 

plied, * Sir knight, this lad whom 1 
© amchaſtiſing, is my own ſervant, hired 

to keep a flock of ſheep, which feed in 
theſe fields; but he is ſonegligent, that 
every day I loſe one of the number, 
and becauſe 1 puniſh him for his care- 


ſcourge him out of avarice, rather than 


conſcience, and as I ſhall anſwer to 


0 God, he tells a lye.'—* How! a lye, 


© before me, bale, caitif!' cried Don 
Quixote; by the ſun that enlightens - 


* this | bathe I have a good mind to thruſt 


this lance through thy body! Pay the 
young man his wages ſtraight, without 
reply; or, by the Power that rules us, 


I will finiſh and annihilate thee in an 


= < inſtant! unbind him therefore without 
= © heſitation.* - | 


The countryman hung his head, and | 


without ſpeaking a ſyllable, untied his 
man; who, being aſked by the knight 


how much money was due to him, ſaid | 


his maſter owed him for three quarters, 


at the rate of fix rials a month. His de- 
| liverer having caſt it up, found that the 
- whole amounted to ſixty- three rials, and 
ordered the peaſant to diſburſe them in- 


ſtantly, unleſs he had a mind to periſh un- 


Ader his hands. The affrighted farmer af- 
= firmed, by the grievous ſituation in which - 
he was, and the oath he had already ta- 
ken, though, by the bye, he had taken 


no oath at all, that the ſum did not a- 


mount to ſo much; for that he was to 
diſcount and allow for three pair of 


ſhoes he had received, and a rial for two 
bleedings while he was fick. 


ote, © the ſhoes and the bleeding ſhall 
© ſtand for the ſtripes you have given 


© him without cauſe; for, if he has wore 
© out the leather of the ſhoes that you 


paid for, you have made as free with 


© the leather of his carcaſe; and if the 


* barber let out his blood when he was 
* lick, you have blooded him when he 
© was well; he therefore ſtands acquit · 
© ted of theſe debts.— The misfor- 


DON QUIXOTE, 


pay him his wages; though, upon my 


« Grant- + 
ing that to be true, replied Don Quix- | 
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tune, Sir knight, ' ſaid the peaſant, © is 


c 

© this; I have not coin about me: but 
© if Andrew will go home to my houſe, 
c 


1 will pay him honeſthy in ready-mo- 
© ney.'—* Go with you!” cried the Jad, 


© the devil fetch me if I do! No, no, 
« maſter, I muſt not think of that; were 
I to go home with him alone, he would 


commands; and if he will ' {wear to 
me by the laws of that order of knight- 
© hood which he has received, that he 


+ will pay you your wages, I will ſer 
him free, and warrant the payment.“ 
leſſneſs, or knavery, he ſays that 1 


— Lord, how your worſhip talks!” ſaid 
the boy; © this maſter of mine is no 


* gentieman, nor has he received any 


order of knighthood, but is known by 


the name of rich John Haldudo, and 


« lives in the neighbourhood of 


uinta- 
nar. . No matter, replied Don Quix- 


ote, © there may be knights among the 
* Haldudos, eſpecially as every one is 


the ſon of his own works. True,” 


© flay me like another Saint Bartholo- 
mew. He won't do ſo, replied the 
knight, but ſhew more regard to my 


ſaid Andrew; but what works is my 
* maſter the ſon of, ſince he refuſes to pay 


me for my labour, and the ſweat of my 


© brows?'——* I don't refuſe, honeſt An- 
drew, anſwered the peaſant; © thou wilt 
do me a pleaſure in going home with 
me; and I ſwear by all the honours.of 
© knighthood in the univerle, that I will 
© pay thee thy wages, as I ſaid be- 
fore, in ready- money; nay, you ſhall 
have it perfumed into the bargain.” 


Thank you for your perfumes l' ſaid 


the knight; © pay him in lawful coin, 


and I ſhall be ſatisfied : and be ſure 
for, by the ſame obligation, I ſwear, 
that in caſe you fail, I will return to 
than a lizard, 
Rand who it is that lays ſuch com- 


yourſelf under a neceſlity of perform - 


know, that I am the valiant Don 


ſo farewel. Remember, not to belye 


your promiſe and oath, on pain of the 
penalty preſcribed.” With theſe words, 
he clapped ſpurs to Rozinante, and was 
out of fight in a moment. 
The countryman followed him with 
his eyes, till he ſaw him quite clear of 
the 
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you fulfil the oath you have taken; 


ing them with reverence and awe, 


chaſtiſe you, and ferret you out, even 
though you ſhould be more concealed 
If you would under- 


mands upon you, that you may find 


Quixote de La Mancha, the redreſſer 
of wrongs, and ſcourge of injuſtice: 


— 
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the wood; then turning to Andrew, 


faid, Come hither, child, I muſt pay 


what I owe you, according to the 
orders of that redreſſer of wrongs.'— 
And adad, ſaid Andrew, you had 
beſt not negle& the orders of that 
worthy knight, who (bleſſings on his 
heart!) is equally valiant and upright; 
for, odds bobs, if you do not pay me, 
he will return and be as good as his 
word. In faith, I am of the ſame 
opinion,” replied the peaſant ; but, 
out of my infinite regard for you, I 
am defirous of increaſing the debt, 
that the payment may be doubled.” 
So ſaying, he laid hold of his arm, and 
tying him again to the tree, flogged him 
ſo ſeverely, that he had like to have 
died on the ſpot. * Now is the time, 


© Mr. Andrew, ſaid the executioner, 


© to call upon the redreſſer of griev- 


© ances, who will find it difficult to re- 
« dreſs this, which by the bye I am loth 


© to finiſh, being very much inclined 


© to juſtify your fear of being flayed 


alive.“ At length, however, he un- 
bound and left him at liberty to find 
out his judge, who was to execute the 
ſentence he had pronounced. Andrew 


ineaked off, not extremely well ſatis- 
fied; on the contrary, vowing to go in 


queſt of the valiant Don Quixote de 


La Mancha, and inform him punctu- 


ally of every thing that had happened, 
an account which would certainly in- 


duce him to pay the countryman ſeven- 


told. OED 
In ſpite of this conſolation, however, 
he departed blubbering with pain, while 


bis maſter remained weeping with 


laughter. And thus was the grievance 
redreſſed by the valiant Don Quixote, 
who, tranſported with the ſucceis, aud 


the happy and ſublime beginning which 


he imagined his chivalry had been fa- 
voured with, jogged on towards his 


oven village, with infinite ſelf - ſatisfac- 


tion, pronouncing with a low voice, 


O Dulcinea del Toboſo, faireſt among 


«© the fair! well may'ſt thou be count- 
ed the moſt fortunate beauty upon 
earth, ſeeing it is thy fate to keep in 


ſubjection, and wholly reſigned to thy 


vill and pleaſure, ſych a daring and 
« a. knight as Don Quixote de 


La Mancha now is, and always will 


© remain. He who, as all the world 
© knows, but yeſterday received the ho» 
© nour of knighthogd, and has this day 
6 reareſled the greateſt wrong and griev- 


DON QUIXOTE, 


ance that eyer injuſtice hatched, and 
cruelty committed To-day he wreſt- 
ed the laſh from the hand of the mer- 
cileſs enemy, who ſo unjuſtly ſcourged 
the body of that tender infant!* Hav- 
ing uttered this exclamation, he found 


A a a _ a 


himſelf in a road that divided into four 


paths, and ſtraight his imagination ſug- 
geſted thoſe croſs - ways that were wont 
to perplex knights-errant in their choice; 
in imitation of whom, he pauſed a lit- 
tle, and after mature deliberation, threw 
the reins on Rozinante's neck, leaving 
the deciſion to him, who following his 
firſt intention, took the path that led di- 


rectly to his own ſtable. 5 
Having travelled about two miles far- 
ther, Don Quixote deſcried a number of 


people, who, as was afterwards known, 
were ſix merchants of Toleda, going to 
buy ſilks at Murcia, and who travelled 
with umbrellas, attended by four ſer- 
vants on horſeback, and three mule- 
drivers on foot. Don Quixote no ſooner 
perceived them at a diſtance, than he 
imagined them to be ſome new adven- 
ture; and, in order to imitate, as much 
as in him lay, thoſe ſcenes he had read 


in his books of chivalry, he thought 


this was an occaſion expreſsly ordained 
for him to execute his purpoſed at- 
chievement. | . 
He therefore, with gallant and reſo- 
lute deportment, ſeated himſelf firmly 
in his ſtirrups, graſped his lance, braced 
on his target, and poſting himſelf in 
the middle of the road, waited the ar- 
rival of thoſe knights- errant, for ſuch 
he judged them to be. When they were 
near enough to hear him, he pronounced 
in a loud and arrogant tone; Let the 


© whole univerſe ceaſe to move, if the 


© whole univerſe refuſes to confeſs, that 
© there 1s not in the whole univerſe a 
more beautiful damſel than the peer- 
© leſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, the high 
© and mighty Empreſs of La Mancha.” 


The merchants hearing this declara- 
ration, and ſeeing the ſtrange figure 
from which it proceeded, were alarmed 


at both, and balting immediately, at a 


diſtance reconnoitred the madneſs of the 


author, Curious, however, to know 


the meaning of that confeſſion which he 


exacted, one of them, who was a ſort of a 
wag, though at the ſame time a man of 
prudence and diſcretion, accoſted him 
thus: Sir knight, as we have not the 
© honour to know who this worthy ya 
6 1 e her; 
© 1s, be ſo good as to produc 2 4 
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mand if we find her ſo beautiful as you 
© proclaim her to be, we will gladly, 
© and without any fort of reward, con- 
« feſs the truth, according to your de- 
© ſire.— If I produce her,” replied 
Don Quixote, what is the mighty me- 
© rit of your confeſſing ſuch a notorious 


mand conſiſts in your believing, ac- 
knowledging, affirming upon oath, and 
defending her beauty, before you have 
ſeen it. 
ſolent and uncivil race, or engage 
with me in battle forthwith. Come 
on then, one by one, according to 
the laws of chivalry, or all together, 
as the treacherous cuſtom is among 
ſuch wretches as you ; here I expect 
you with full hope and confidence in 
the juſtice of my cauſe.— Sir knight,” 
eplied the merchant, * I humbly beg, 
in the name of all theſe princes here 
preſent, that your worſhip will not 
oblige us to burden our conſciences, 
by giving teſtimony to a thing that we 
have neither ſeen nor heard, eſpecially 
as it tends to the prejudice of the 
queens and princeſſes of Alcarria and 


a picture of this lady, though it be no 
bigger than a grain of wheat, ſo as 
we can judge the clue by the thread, 
we will be ſatisfied with this ſample, 
and you ſhall be obeyed to your 


heart's content; for I believe we are 


diſtilling vermillion and brimſtone 
with the other, we will, notwith- 


vour.'— Her eyes, infamous wretch!' 


replied Don Quixote, in a rage, diſtil 


not ſuch productions, but teem with 
amber and rich perfume; neither is 
there any defect in her tight, or in 


La) 


a Guadarrama ſpindle ; but you ſhall 
ſuffer for che licentious blaſphemy you 


W az nn a a 


beauty of my ſovereign miſtreſs." So 


ſaying, he couched his lance, and at- | 
of the innumerable. bruiſes he had re- 


tacked the ſpokeſman with ſuch rage 
and fury, that had not Rozinante luck - 


ily ſtumbled and fallen in the midſt, of 


his career, the merchant would have 


DON QUIXOTE., 


truth? The importance of my de- 


And this ye ſhall do, ye in- 


upon his ribs, 
fore, he laid hold on his lance, and 


Eſtremadura; but, if your worſhip. 
will be pleaſed to ſhew us any ſort of 


already ſo prepoſſeſſed in her favour, 
that though the portrait ſhould repre- 
ſent her {quinting with one eye, and 


ſtanding, in compliance to your wor- 
ſhip, ſay what you deſire in her fa- 


her body, which is more ſtraight than 


have uttered againſt the unparalleled 


39 
had no cauſe to rejoice in his raſhneſs 3 
but when the unhappy ſteed fell to the 
ground, the rider was thrown over his 
. and pitched at a good diſtance 
upon the field, where he found all his 
endeavours to get up again ineffectual, 
ſo much was he incumbered with his 
lance, target, helmet, and ſpurs, toge- 
ther with the weight of his ancient ar- 
mour. | | 

While he thus ſtruggled, but in vain, 
to riſe, he bellowed forth, Fly not, 
© ye cowardly crew; tarry a little, ye 
© baſe caitiffs: not through any fault 
© of my own, but of my horſe, am I 
© thus diſcomfited.“ One of the mule- 
drivers, who ſeems not to have been pf 
a very milky diſpoſition, could not bear 
this arrogant language of the poor over- 
thrown knight, without making a reply 
Going up to him, there- 


breaking it, began to threſh him ſo ſe- 
verely, that, in ſpite of the reſiſtance 


of his armour, he was almoſt beaten 


into mummy, and though the fellow's 
maſter called to him to forbear, he was 
ſo incenſed, that he could not leave off 


the game, until he had exhauſted the 
whole of his choler. 


Gathering the - 
other pieces of the lance, he reduced 
them all to ſhivers, one after another, on 
the miſerable carcaſe of the Don, who, 


_ notwithſtanding this ſtorm of blows 


which deſcended on him, never cloſed 
his mouth, but continued threat- 
ening heaven and earth, and thoſe ban- 
ditti, for ſuch he took the merchants ta 


be. ; 


The driver was tired at length of his 


exerciſe, and his maſters purſued their 
journey, carrying with them ſufficient - 
food for converſation about this poor 


battered knight; who no ſooner found 
himſelf alone, than he made another 
effort to riſe; but if he found this de- 
ſign impracticable when he was ſafe and 
ſound, much leſs could he accompliſh 
it now that he was diſabled, and as it 
were wrought into a paſte. He did not, 


however, look upon himſelf as unhappy, 
becauſe this misfortune was in his opi- 


nion peculiar to knights-errant; and, 
that he was not able to riſe on account 


ceived, he aſcribed entirely to the fault 
of his horſe. 
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CHAP V. 


IN WHICH THE STORY OF OUR 
KNIGHT'S MISFORTUNE is CON- 
TINUED. | 

| 8 
IN DING it therefore impoſſible 
to move, he was fain to have re- 
courſe to his uſual remedy, which was 
to amufe his imagination with ſome 
aſſages of the books he had read ; and 
bis madneſs immediately recalled to his 
memory that of Valdovinos and the 

Marquis of Mantua, when Carloto lett 

him wounded on the mountain z a piece 

of hiſtory that every body knows, that 
every young man is acquainted with, 
and which 1s celebrated, nay more, be- 
lieved, by old age itſelf, though it be as 
 apocryphal as the miracles of Mahomet: 
nevertheleſs, it occurred to him as an 

_ occaſion expreſsly adapted to his pre- 

ſent ſituation. - un wy with marks 
of extreme affliction, he began to roll 
about upon the ground, and with a lan- 
guid voice, exclaim, in the words of 
the wounded knight of the wood, 


Where art thou, lady of my heart, 
© Regardleſs of my miſery? _ | 
4 Thou little know'ſ thy lover's ſmart, 
4 Or faithleſs art, and falſe pardie!* 


In this manner he went on repeating 
the romance until he came to theſe lines. 


O noble prince of Mantuan plains, 
My carnal kinſman, and my lord!“ 


Before he could repeat the whole cou- 
E. a peaſant who was a neighbour of 

is own, and lived in the ſame village, 
chanced to paſs, in his way from the 


mill where he had been with a load of 


wheat. This honeſt countryman ſeeing 
a man lying ſtretched upon the ground, 
came up, and aſked him who he was, 
and the reaſon of his lamenting fo pi- 
teouſly. Don Quixote doubtleſs be- 
lieved that this was his uncle the Mar- 


quis of Mantua, and made no other 


reply but the continuation of his ro- 
mance, in which he gave an account of 
his own misfortune, occaſioned by the 
amour betwixt his wife and the em- 
peror's ſon, exaQtly as it is related in 
the book, The peaſant, aſtoniſhed at 
ſuch a rhapſody, took off his beaver, 
which had been beaten to pieces by the 
mule-driver, and wiping his face, which 
was covered witty duſt, immediately 


DON QUIXOTE., 


knew the unfortunate knight. * Sig- 
© nior Quixada, ſaid he, (for ſo he was 
called before he had loft his ſenfes, and 
was transformed from a ſober country- 
gentleman into a knight-errant) * who 
© has left your worſhip in ſuch a woeful 
© condition?* But he, without minding 
the queſtion that was put to him, pro- 
ceeded as before, with his romance ; 
which the honeſt man perceiving, went 
to work, and took off his back and 
breaſt- plates, to ſee if he had received 
any wound, but he could perceive nei- 
ther blood nor ſcar upon his body. He 
then raiſed him upon his legs, and with 
infinite difficulty mounted him upon his 
own beaſt, which appeared to him a ſafer 
carriage than the knight's ſteed. 
Having gathered up his armour, even 
to the ſplinters of the lance, he tied 
them upon Rozinante, and taking hold 
of the reins, together with the halter of 
his own aſs, jogged on towards the 
village, not a little concerned to hear the 
mad exclamations of Don Quixote, who 
did not find himſelf extremely eaſy; 
for he was ſo battered and bruiſed, that 
he could not fit upright upon the beaſt, 
but from time to time vented ſuch diſ- 


mal groans, as obliged the peaſant to : 1 


aſk again what was the matter with 
him. Indeed, one would have thought, 
that the devil had aſſiſted his memory 
in ſupplying him with tales accommo- 
dated to the circumſtances of his own 
ſituation ; for at that inſtant, forgetting 


| Valdovinos, he reeollected the ſtory of 


Abindar-raez the Moor, whom Ro- 
drigo de Narvaez, governor of Amte- 
quera, took priſoner, and carried into 
captivity to the place of his reſidence; 
ſo that when the countryman repeated 
his defire of knowing where he had 
been, and what was the matter with 
him, he anſwered to the purpoſe, nay, 
indeed, in the very words, uſed by the 
captive Abencerraje to the ſaid Ro- 
drigo de Narvaez, as may be ſeen in 
the Diana of George Monte- major, 


which he had read, ana ſo well-adapted 


for his purpoſe, that the countryman 
hearing ſuch a compoſition of folly, 
wiſhed them both at the devil. 

It was then he diſcovered that his 
neighbour was mad; and therefore made 
all the haſte he could to the village, that 
he might be the ſooner rid of his un- 
eaſineſs at the unaccountable harangve 
of Don Quixote; who had no ſooner 
finiſhed this exclamation, than he of 

| cot 
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DON QUIXOTE., 


eoſted his conductor in theſe words: 
© Know, then, valiant Don Rodrigo de 
£ Narvaez, that this ſame beautiful Xa- 
4 rifa, whom I have mentioned, is no 
© other than the fair Dulcmea del To- 
© boſo, for whom I have performed, 
© undertake, and will atchieve, the moſt 
© renowned exploits, that ever were, 
© are, or will be ſeen on earth.“ To 
this addreſs the countryman replied with 
great ſimplicity: © How your worſhip 
© talks! As I am a ſinner, I am neither 
Don Rodrigo de Narvaez, nor the 
Marquis of Mantua, but Pedro A- 
lonzo, your neighbour ; ner 1s your 
worſhip either Valdovinos, or Abin- 
dar-raez, but the worthy gentleman 


who I am, replied Don Quixote; 
and that it is poſſible for me to be not 
only thoſe whom I have mentioned, 


not only thoſe of each of them ſingly, 
but even the exploits of them all join- 
ed together. | 9 

Diſcourſing in this manner, they arriv- 


K a a a a w- a a aA a „ « a 


cd at the village about twilight; but the 


peaſant ſtaid till it was quite dark, that 


1 the poor rib · roaſted knight might not be 


Then 


ſeen in ſuch a woeful condition. 


he conducted Don Quixote to his o.＋õ n 


houſe, which was all in confuſion. 


When he arrived, the curate and the 


barber of the village, two of his beſt 


friends and companions were preſent, 


and his houſekeeper was juſt ſaying with 
a woeful countenance, Mr. Licentiate 
Pero Perez, that was the curate's 
name, © ſume misfortune mutt certainly 
© have happened to my maſter; for 
* ſix days, both he and his horſe, toge- 


* ther with the target, lance, and ar- 


* mour have been miſſing *: as Iam a 
* ſinner, it is juſt come into my head, 
c 
© one is born to die, thoſe helliſh books 
Jof knight-errantry, which he uſed to 
read with ſo much pleaſure, have 


than once, that he longed to be a 
* knight-errant, and ſtroll about in queſt 
of adventures. May the devil and 
* Barrabas lay hold of ſuch legends, 


Signior Quixada.'—* I know very well 


but alſo the whole Twelve Peers of 
France, and even the Nine Worthies, 
ſeeing that my atchievements will excel 
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and it is certainly as true as that every 


turned his brain; for now I remember 
to have heard him ſay to himſelf more 


41 


© which have perverted one of the ſound- 


*<eſ wer rhe: in all La Mancha!" 


To this remark the niece aſſented, 
ſaying, * Moreover, you mult know, 
© Mr. Nicolas,* this was the name of 
the barber, my uncle would frequent- 
© ly, after having been reading in theſe 
« profane books of miſadventures, for 
© two whole days and nights together, 
© ſtart up, throw the book upon the 
ground, and drawing his ſword, fence 
© with the walls till he was quite fa- 
« tigued, then affirm that he had killed 

four giants as big as ſteeples, and 
ſwear that the ſweat of his brows, oc- 
caſioned by this violent exerciſe, was 
the blood of the wounds he had re- 
ceived in battle; then he would drink 
of a large pitcher of cold water, and 
remain quiet and refreſhed, ſaying, 
that the water was a moſt precious 
beverage, with which he was ſupplied 
by the ſage Iſquife, a mighty inchanter 
and friend of his: but I take the 
whole blame to myſelf, for not hav- 
ing informed your worſhip of my 
dear uncle's extravagancies, that ſome 
remedy might have been applied be- 
fore they had proceeded to ſuch ex- 
ceſs; and that you might have burnt 
all thoſe excommunicated books 
which deſerve the fire as much as if 
they were crammed with hereſy.” _ 
l am of the ſame opinion,” ſaid the 
curate, * and aſſure you, before ano- 
ther day ſhall paſs, they ſhall undergo 
© a ſevere trial, and be condemned to the 


flames, that yay way not induce 


© other readers to follow the ſame path 
* which I am afraid my good friend has 


taken.“ Every ſyllable of this con- 
verſation was overheard by Don Quix—- 
ote and his guide, which laſt had now no 


longer any doubt about his pam harp 
infirmity, and therefore pronounced with 


a loud voice, Open your gates to the 


© yaliant Valdovinos, and the great 
Marquis of Mantua, who comes 
© home wounded from the field, toge- 


© therwith the Moor Abindar-raez, who 
« drags in captivity the valiant Rodrigo 


© de Narvaez, governor of Antequera,” 
Alarmed at theſe words, they came 

all to the door, and perceiving who it 

was, the barber and curate went to re- 


ceive their friend, and the women ran 


* The author ſcems to have committed a ſmall overſight in this paragraph ; for the 
knight had not been gone above two days and one night, which be ſpent in watching his 


armours 
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to embrace their maſter and kinſman ; 
who, though he had not as yet alighted, 
for indeed it was notin his power, pro- 
claimed aloud, © Let the whole world 
© take notice, that the wounds I have 
© received were owing to the fault of 
my horſe alone; carry me therefore to 
©:hed, and ſend if poſſible for the ſage 
© Urganda “, to ſearch and cure them.” 
— Sce now, in an evil hour,” cried 


the houſekeeper, hearing theſe words, 
if I did not truly foretel of what leg 


© my maſter was lame! - Vour worſhip 
© ſhall underſtand, in good time, that 


© without the aſſiſtance of that ſame 


© Urganda, we know how to cure the 
hurts you have received; and curſed, 
I ſay, nay, a hundred and a hundred 
times curſed, be thoſe books of chi- 
valry, which have ſo diſordered your 
honour's brain !' Having carried him 


a «a a a 


to his bed, they began to ſearch for his 


wounds, but could find none; and he 


told them that his whole body was one 
continued bruiſe, occaſioned by the fall 


of his horſe Rozinante, during his en- 
gagement with ten of the molt inſolent 
and outrageous giants that ever ap- 


peared upon the face of the earth. Ah, 


hah!* cried the curate, * have we got 
giants too in the dance! Now, by 
the faith of my function, I will re- 
duce them all to aſhes before to mor- 
row night.” TO 

A thoutand queſtions did they aſk of 


the knight, who made no other anſwer, 


but deſired them to bring him ſome food, 


and leave him to his repoſe, which in- 


deed was what he had moſt occaſion 
for. They complied with his requeſt, 


and the curate informed himſelf at large 


of the manner in which he had been 


found by the countryman, who gave 


him full ſatisfaction in that particular, 
and repeated all the nonſenſe he had ut- 


tered when he firſt found him, as well 
as what he afterwards ſpoke in their wa 


home. This information confirmed the 


licentiate in his reſolution, which was 
executed next day, when he brought his 


friend maſter Nicolas the barber alon 


with him to Don Quixote's houſe. 
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CHAP. VI. 


OF THE DIVERTING AND MINUTE 
SCRUTINY PERFORMED BY THE 
CURATE AND THE BARBER, IN 
THE LIBRARY OF OUR SAGACI- 
OUS HERO. 


W HI LE the knight was aſleep, 


his friends came and demanded 
of his niece the key of the cloſet in 
which thoſe books, the authors of his 
misfortune, were kept; and ſhe deliver- 
ing it with great chearfulneſs, they went 
into it in a body, houſekeeper and all, 
and found upwards of a hundred vo- 


lumes, great and ſmall, extremely well 


bound; which were no ſooner perceived 
by the governante, than ſhe ran out 
with great eagerneſs, and immediately 
returned with a porringer of holy wa- 
ter, and a ſprig of hyſop, ſaying, 


© Here, Maſter Licentiate, pray take 


and ſprinkle the cloſet, leſt ſome one 
of the many inchanters contained in 
theſe books ſhould exerciſe his art upon 
us, as a puniſhment for our burning 
and baniſhing them from the face of 
the earth.“ . 

The licentiate, weg at the old 


. houitkeeper's ſimplicity, deſired the bar- 


ber to hand him the books one by one, 
that he might ſee of what ſubjects they 
treated, becauſe they might poſſibly find 


ſome that did not deſerve to be purged 


by fire. There is not one of them,” 
replied the niece, * which deſerves the 
4 feat mercy, for they are all full of miſ- 
© chief and deceit. You had better, 
© therefore, throw them out of the win⸗ 
* dow into the court-yard, and there ict, 

fire to them in a heap : or let them be 
carried into the back-yard, Where the 
© bonfire may be made, and the ſmoke 
* will offend nobody.“ The houle- 


keeper aſſented to this propoſal, ſo eager 


were they both to deſtroy thoſe inno- 
cents; but the curate would by no 
means encourage ſuch barbarity, without 
reading firit, if poſſible, the titie-pages. 
The firit that Maſter Nicolas deliver- 
ed into his hand, were the four volumes 


of Amadis de Gaul. * There is, faid 


The name of a good-natured inchantreſs in Amadis de Gaul. During the age of 
knight-e:rantry, it was uſual for ladies to ſtudy the art of ſurgery, in order to dreſs the 
wounds of thoſe knights who were their ſervants. One of the heroines of Perce Foreſt 
ſays to Norgal, « Fair nephew, methinks your arm is not at eaſe.—* In faith, dear lady, 
anſwered Norgal, © you are in tae right; and I beſa2ch you to take it under your care." 
Thea ihe called her daughter Helen, who entertained her couſin with good cheer, and 


afterwards reduced his arm Which was diſlocated 


the 


> <6 ‚ &. — SES. 


Sa mm a mm da . G a K % 


DON QUIXOTE. 43 
the good man, ſomething myſterious 


in this circumſtance; for, as I have 
heard, that was the firſt book of chi- 
valry printed in Spain, from which 
'all the reſt have derived their origin 
and plan ; and therefore, in my opi- 
nion, we ought to condemn him to 
the fire, without heſitation, as the law- 


no means, cried the barber ; © for 1 
have alſoheard, that this is the beſt book 
of the kind that was ever compoſed ; 


as an original and model in it's way.” 


| — Right,” ſaid the curate; * and for 


© that reaſon, he ſhall be ſpared for the 


© preſent, Let us ſee that author, who 
© ſtands next to him.'—* This, ſays. 


the barber, contains the atchievements 


of Eſplandian, the lawful ſon of A- 


© madis de Gaul. — Truly, then,” ſaid 


the curate, © the virtues of the father 
«„ ſhall not avail the fon, Here, Mrs. 
© houſekeeper, open that window, and 
'© toſs him into the yard, where he ſhall 
© ſerve as a foundation for the bonfire 


£ we intend to make,* + 
This taſk the houſekeeper performed 

with infinite ſatisfaction; and the wor- 

thy Eſplandian took his flight inte the 


yard, to wait in patience for the fire 


with which he was threatened. Pro- 
© ceed,* cried the curate. * This that 


madis of Greece; and I believe all 
the authors on this ſhelf are of the 


with all of them,” replied the curate; 
for, rather than not burn Queen Pin- 
tiquinieſtra, and the ſhepherd Darinel 
with his eclogues, together with the 
unintelligible and bedevilled diſcourſes 
of his author; I would even conſume 
the father who begat me, ſhould he 
appear in the figure of a knight-er- 
rant. I am of your opinion,” ſaid 


the barber. * And I,” cried the niece, 
- © Since that is the caſe,” ſaid the houſe- 


keeper, to the yard with them imme- 


« diately.” Accordingly, they delivered 


a number into her hands; and ſhe, out 
of tendernels for the {tair-caſe, ſent them 


all our of the window, 


Who may that tun- like author be?” 


ſaid the curate. * This here, anſwered 


the barber, is Don Olivante de Laura.” 
—* The very ſame,” replied the curate, 
* who compoled the Garden of Flowers; 
and truly it is hard to determine, 


* which of his two books is the moſt 


giver of ſuch a pernicious ſect.— By 


and therefore ought to be pardoned, 


A A a K 


comes next,* ſaid the barber, is A- 


ſame family.'—* To the yard, then, 
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© true, or rather which of them is leaſt _ 


«© falſe: all that I know is, that he ſhall 
© go to the pile for his arrogance and 
© folly,'—* He that follows, ſays the 
barber, is Floriſmarte of Hircania.* 
— What, Signior Floriſmarte ?*. re- 
plied the curate : © in faith, then he muſt 
prepare for his fate; notwithſtandin 

his ſurprizing birth, and mighty ad- 
ventures, and the unparalleled ſtiff- 
neſs and ſterility of his ſtile. Down 


take this other along with you alſo.” — 
the governante; who executed his com- 


mands with vaſt alacrity. | 
© He that comes next,* ſaid the bar- 


ber, © is the knight Platir.—“ That is 


© an old book, ſaid the clergyman; 
© but as I can find nothing in him that 
© deſerves the leaſt regard, he muſt e'en 


© keep the reſt company.“ He was ac- 


cordingly doomed to the flames, with- 


out farther queſtion. The next book 


they opened was intitled, The Knight 


of the Croſs ; which the curate having 
read, The 1gnorance of this author,” 


ſaid he, might be pardoned, on ac- 
count of his holy title; but, accord- 


© ing to the proverb, The devil ſkulks 


ce behind the croſs;“ and therefore let 
© him deſcend into the fire Maſter 


Nicolas taking up another book, found 
it was the Mirror of Chivalry. Oh, 


hol' cried the curate, © I have the ho- 
* nour to know his worſhip. Away 


with Signior Rinaldo de Mont-al- 


© ban, with his friends and companions, 
© who were greater thieves than Cacus; 


ther with Turpin, their candid hiſto- 
rian. Though, truly, in my opinion, 


web of the Chriftian poet Ludovico 
Arioſto; to whom, ſhould I find 
© him here ſpeaking in any other lan- 


«© guage than his own, I would pay 
46 no regard but, if he talks in his | 


* own idiom, I will place him on 
© my head, in token of reſpect.—“ [ 
© have got him at home,” ſaid the 
barber, in Italian, but J don't un- 
« derſtand that language.. Nor is it 
« neceſſary you ſhould,” replied the cu- 


rate: and here let us pray Heaven to 


* forgive the captain, who has impo- 
| 5 © yeriſhed 


with him, Miſtreſs houſekeeper ! and 
With all my heart, dear Sirl' replied 


not forgetting the Twelve Peers, toge- 


their puniſhment ought not to exceed 
perpetual baniſhment, becauſe they 
contain ſome part of the invention 

of the renowned Matteo Boyardo, 
on which was weaved the ingenious 
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« yerifhed him ſo much, by tranſlating 
© him into Spaniſh, and making him 


42 Caſtilian. And, indeed, the ſame - 


© thing will happen to all thoſe who 
© pretend to tranſlate books of poetry 
© mto a foreign language; for, in ſpite 
© of all their care and ability, they will 
© find it impoſſible to give the tranſla- 
© tion the fame energy which is found 
4 in the original. In ſhort, I fentence 


this book, and all thoſe which we 
fall find treating of French matters, 
to be thrown and depoſited in a dry 


s well, until we can determine at more 
4 jeiſure what fate they muſt undergo, 
© except Bernardo de] Carpio, and an- 
© other called Ronceſvalles, which, if 


© they fall into my hands, ſhall paſs 


into thoſe of the houſekeeper, and 


© thence into the fire, without any mi- 
© tigation.” | 


This was approved of as an equita- 
ble decifion, and accordingly confirmed 
by the barber, who knew the curate to 
be fuch a good Chriftian, and ſo much 
a friend to truth, that he would not be 
gvilty of an equivocation for the whole 


_ univerſe. The next volume he opened 


was Palmerin D'Olivaz and hard by 
him ſtood another, called Palmerin of 
England; which was no ſooner per- 


_ ceived by the licentiate, than he cried, 


© Let that Oliva be hewn in pieces, and 
4 burned fo as not ſo much as a cin- 


* der of him ſhall temain; but let the 
© Engliſh Palmerin be defended, and 


c preferved as an ineſtimable jewel, and 


© ſuch another caſket be made for him 


cas that which Alex ander found among 
4 the ſpoils of Darius, and deftined as 
42 caſe for the works of Homer. That 


* book, neighbour, is venerable for two 


© reaſons: firſt, becauſe it is in itſelf 
© excellent; and, ſecondly, becauſe it 
© Is faid to have been compoſed by an 
© ingenious king of Portugal. All the 


adventures of the caſtle of Miraguarda 


are incomparable, and contrived with 
infinite art; the language perſpicuous 


and elegant, and the characters ſup- 
ported with great propriety of ſenti- 


© ment and dgcorum, I propoſe, Mr. 
s Nicolas, faving your better judg- 
ment, to exempt this book and Ama- 
« dis de Gaul from the flames, and let 
ball the reſt periſh without farther in- 
s quiry.“ _ | 


® In the original, Ruirielyſsn, from the 


Lord have mercy. 


* Pardon me, neighbour, replied the 
barber, * I have here got 1 25 hand 
the renowned Don Bellianis.— Even 
he, anſwered the prieſt, © with the ſe- 
cond, third, and fourth parts, ſtands 
very much in need of a little rhubarb 
to purge his exceſſive choler, and 
ought to be pruned of that whole 
Caſtle of Fame, and other more im- 
portant impertinences. For which rea- 
ſon, let the ſentence be changed into 
tranſportation; and, according as he 
reforms, he ſhall be treated witli le- 
« nity and juſtice, In the mean time, 
friend Nicolas, keep him ſafe in your 
* houſe, out of the reach of every read - 
© er.'— With all my foul ' anſwered 
the barber; and without giving them- 
ſelves the trouble of reading any more 
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titles, they ordered the houſekeeper to 


diſmiſs all the large books into the yard. 

This direction was not given to a 
perſon who was either doating or deaf, 
but to one who was much more inclined 
to perform that office than to compoſe 
the largeſt and fineſt web that ever was 
ſeen. Taking up, therefore, ſeven or 
eight at a time, ſhe heaved them out of 
the window with incredible diſpatch. 
While the was thus endeavouring to lift 
a good many together, one of them 
chanced to fall at the feet of the barber, 
who being ſeized with an inclination of 
knowing the contents, found, upon ex- 
amination, that it was called the Hiſtory 
of the famous Knight Tirante the White. 
© Heayen be praiſed!” .cried the curate, 


aloud, that we have diſcoyered Tirante 


6 


the White in this place; pray give it 
me, neighbour; for in this book 1 
© reckon I have found a treaſure of ſa- 
© tisfaftion, and a rich mine of amuſe- 
© ment. Here is the famous Godamer- 
© cy*, of Mont-alban, and his brother 
Thomas of Mont-alban, and the 
knight Fonſeca, as alſo an account 
© of the battle fought between A- 

© lano and the valiant Detriante, toge- 
ther with the Witticiſms of the Young 
* Lady, Joy of my Life, with the amo- 
 rous ſtratagems of the Widow Quiet, 
and her highneſs the Empreſs who was 
© enamoured of her Squire Hippolito. 
© I do aſſure you, upon my word, Mr. 
Nicolas, that, in point of ftile, this 
© is the beſt book that ever was written. 
Here the knights eat, ſleep, and die 


two Greek words xt Niger, ſignifying, 
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© jn their beds, after having made their 


© wills, with many circumſtances that 


© are wanting in other books of the ſame 
kind. Notwithſtanding, the author 
s who compoſed it certainly deſerved to 
© 'be ſent to the pallies for life, for hav- 
« ing ſpent his time in writing ſo much 
* nonſenſe. Take and read him at 
© home, and you ſhall find what I ſay 


is true.'—* Very like, replied the 


barber : what ſhall we do with theſe 
£ ſmall books that remain? He 
._ © Theſe,” ſaid the curate, cannot be 
books of chivalry, but muſt be poems.” 
Accordingly, opening one, he found it 
was the Diana of George de Monte- 
major, and taking it for granted that all 
the reſt were of the ſame kind, ſaid, 

© Theſe books do not deſerve to be burnt 
with the reſt; for they neither are nor 
«© ever will be guilty of ſo much miſchief, 
« as thoſe of chivalry have done; being 
© books of entertainment, and no ways 
« prejudicial to religion.'—* Pray, Sir, 
ſaid the niece, © be ſo good as to order 
© theſe to be burnt with the reſt ; for my 


© uncle will no ſooner be cured 'of his 


© knight-errantry, than by reading theſe, 
© he will turn ſhepherd, and wander a- 
© bout the groves and meadows piping 


4 and ſinging. Nay, what is worle, 


« perhaps turn poet, which they ſay is 


Ad an infectious and incurable diſtemper.“ 
The young woman is in the right,“ 


ſaid the curate, and therefore it won't 
© beamils to remove this temptation and 
© {tumbling-block out of our friend's 
« way. Since we have therefore begun 


with the Diana of Monte- major, I am 


of opinion that we ſhould not burn him, 
© but only expunge what relates to the 

_ © fage Felicia, and the inchanted water, 
together with all the larger poems, and 
© leave to him, a God's-name, all the 
_ © proſe, and the honour of being the 
© ringleader of the writers of that claſs.” 
This that follows, ſaid the barber, 

© is called Diana the Second of Salman- 
tino, and this other that bears the 
* ſame name, is written by Gil Polo.” 
Let Salmantino,” replied the curate, 
© increaſe the number of thoſe that are 
already condemned to the yard; but 
let Gil Polo be preſerved as carefully 
© as if it was the production of Apollo 
© himſelf. Proceed, friend Nicolas, 
and let us diſpatch, for it grows late.” 
This here book, ſaid the barber, 
opening the next, is called the ten 
books of the Fortune of Love, the. 


1 of Antonio Lofraſco, & 


ardinian poet.'—"" By my holy or- 


6 

* 

© ders,' cried the curate, fince Phœbus 
« was Apollo, the Muſes the daughters 
© of Jove, and bards delighted in poe- 
© try, there never was ſuch a pleaſant 
© and comical performance compoſed as 
* 

« 
* 


this, which is the beſt and moſt origi- 


ginal of the kind, which ever ſaw the 
light z and he who has not read it may 
a 


© affare himſelf, that he has never read 


© any thing of taſte: reach it me, neig- 
© bour; it gives me more pleaſure to 


© have found this, than if I had receiy- 
© ed a caſſock of Florence filk.* - 
Accordingly, he laid it carefully by 


with infinite pleaſure, and the barber 
proceeded in his taſk, ſaying, * Thoſe 


that come next are the Shepherd of 
Iberia, the Nymphs of Henares, and 
© the Undeceptions of Jealouſy. — 
© Then there is no more to do, ſaid the 


prieſt, © but to deliver them over to the 
« ſecular arm of the houſekeeeper, and 


do not aſk me why, elſe we ſhall never 
© have done. Here comes the Sh 


© herd of Filida.'— He is no ſhepherd,* 
cried the curate, * but a very elegant 
© courtier, and therefore preſerve him as 
© a precious jewel.“ Then the barber 


laid hold of a very large volume, which 
was entitled, The Treaſure of Poetry. 


© If there was not ſo much of him he 


« would be more efteemed,* faid the 


licentiate, © that book ought to be weed- 
© ed and cleared of certain meanneſſes, 
© which have crept into the midſt of it's 


© excellencies:; take care of it, for the 
author is my friend, and deſerves re- 


< gard for ſome other more heroick and 


© elevated works, which he has com- 
© poſed, '—" And this, continued the 


| barber, is a Collection of Songs, by 


© Lopez Maldonado. That author 
is my very good friend alſo, replied 
the curate; and his own verſes out of 
© his own mouth are the admiration of 
C muy body; for he chants them with 
« 0 | 

© inchanted. His eclogues are inde 
© alittle diffuſe, but there cannot be toa 


much of a good thing. Let them be 


« preſerved among the ele: but, pray 


© what book is that next to it?' When 
the barber told him it was the Galatea 


of Miguel de Cervantes; That ſame 
Cervantes, ſaid he, © has been an in- 
< timate friend of mine theſe many years, 
and is to my certain knowledge more 
con verſant with misfortunes than pos- 
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46 ' DON QUIXOTE, 


© try. There is a good vein of inven- 
© tion in his book, which propoſes 
« ſomething, though it concludes no- 
thing. We mult wait for the ſecond 
© part, which he promiſes, and then 
perhaps his amendment may deſerve a 
© full pardon, which is now denied : 
© until that happens, let him be cloſe 
© confined in your cloſet.” | 

© With all my heart,” replied the bar- 


ber; © but here come three more toge- 


© ther, the Araucana of Don Alonzo 


de Ercilla, the Auftriada of Juan 


© Ruſo Jurado de Cordova, and the 
£ Monſerrato of Chriſtoval de Virues, a 
c Valentian poet. Theſe three books,” 


ſaid the curate, are the belt epick poems 


© in the Caſtilian language, and may be 


© compared with the moſt renowned per- 


© formances of Italy. Let them be kept 
© as the ineſtimable pledges of Spaniſh 
poetry. The curate grew tired of ex- 
amining more books, and would have 
condemned all the reſt, contents un- 
known, if the barber had not already 
opened another, which was called tlie 
Tears of Angelica. I ſhould have 
6 ſhed tears for my raſhneſs,” ſaid the 
curate, hearing the name, if I had or- 
s dered that book to be burned; for it's 


4 author was one of the moſt celebrated 


© poets, not only of Spain, but of the 
© whole world; and, in particular, ex- 
tremely ſucceſsful in tranflating ſome 
< of the Metamorphoſes of Ovid. 


CHAP. VII 


THE SECOND SALLY OF OUR wo- 


THY KNIGUT DON QUIXOTE DE 


"HILE they were buſied in this 
manner, Don Quixote began to 
cry aloud, This way, this way, ye 


© valiant knights! now is the time to 


© ſhew the ſtrength of your invincible 


arms, that the courtiers may not carry 


© off the honour of the tournament.” 


The ſcrutiny of the books that remained 


was deſerted by the curate and barber, 
who haſtened to the author of this noiſy 
exclamation, and it 1s believed, that all 
were committed to the flames, unſeen, 
unheard, not even excepting the Caro- 
lea, and Lyon of Spain, together with 


the exploits of the emperor, compoſed 


by Don Louis D*Avilaz which were, 
doubtleſs, among thoſe committed tothe 


fire; though, perhaps, had the curate 


ſeen them, they would not have under- 
gone ſo ſevere a ſentence. 

When they arrived in Don Quixote's 
chamber, they found him on the floor, 
proceeding with his rhapſody, and fen- 
cing with the walls, as broad awake as 
it he had never felt the influence of 
ſleep. Laying hold on him, by force they 
re-conveyed him to his bed; where, af- 
ter having reſted a little, he returned to 
his ravings, and addreſſed himſelf to 
the curate in theſe words: Certainly, 
my Lord Archbiſhop Turpin, we, 
6 who are called the Twelve Peers of 
* France, will be greatly diſgraced, if 
* we allow the court-knights to win 
* the victory in this tournament, after 
© we, the adventurers, have gained the 
prize in the three preceding days. 
© Give yourſelf no trouble about that 


© conſideration, my worthy friend, ſaid 


the curate z for Providence may turn 
the ſcale, and what is loſt to-day may 


© be retrieved to-morrow. In the mean 


© time, have a reverend care of your 
health, for you ſeem to be exceſſively 
* fatigued, if not wounded grievoully.” 
—* I am not wounded,' replied the 
knight; © but that I am battered and 
© bruiſed there is no manner of doubt; 
for the baſtard Don Orlando has maui- 
ed me to mummy with the trunk of 
© an oak, and all out of mere envy, 


© becauſe he ſaw that I alone withſtood 


his valour. But may I no longer 
« deſerve the name of Reynaldos de 
« Mont-alban, if, when I riſe from this 


bed, I do not repay him in his own coin, 


© in ſpite of all his inchantments ! 
« Meanwhile, bring me ſome food, 
« which is what I chiefly want at pre- 
* lent, and let me alone to take ven- 
« geance for the injury I have received.” 
In compliance with his deſire they 
brought him ſomething to eat, and left 
him again to his repoſe, not without ad- 
miration of his madneſs and extrava- 
gance. That very night the houſe- 
keeper fet fire to, and conſumed, not 
only all the books that were in the yard, 
but alſo every one ſhe could find in the 
houſe; and no doubt many were burn 
ed, which deſerved to have been kept as 
perpetual archives. But this their deſ- 
tiny, and the lazineſs of the inquiſitors, 
would not allow; ſo that in them was 
fulfilled the old proverb, a ſaint may 
ſometimes ſuffer for a finner. Another 


remedy which the curate and barber 
| preſcribed 


DON QUIXOTE. 
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3 for the diſtemper of their © fight and vanquiſh in ſingle battle a 


friend, was to alter and block up the © certain knight, whom he favours, in 


cloſet where his books had been kept; 
that upon his getting up, he ſhould not 
find them: and the cauſe being taken 
away, the effect might ceaſe ; and that, 
upon his inquiry, they ſhould tell him 
an inchanter had carried them off, clo- 
ſet and all ; this reſolution was execut- 
ed with all imaginable diſpatch, during 
* two days that Don Quixote kept his 
bed. | „ | 
The firſt thing he did when he got up, 


was to go and viſit his books, and not 
finding the apartment where he had left 
it, he went from one corner of the houſe 


to the other in queſt of his ſtudy. Com- 


ing to the place where the door ſtood, 
he endeavoured but in vain to get in, 


and caſt his eyes all around without ut- 
. tering one ſyllable; but after he had ſpent 


ſome time in this ſort of examination, 


he inquired of his houſekeeper where- 
abouts he might find his book- cloſet. 
She being well inſtructed, readily an- 
ſwered, What cloſet, or what nothing 
is your worſhip in ſearch of? There 
© are neither books nor cloſet in this 
© houſe; for the devil himſelf has run 
away with both. —“ It was not the 
devil,” cried the niece, © but an in- 
chanter that conveyed himſelf hither 
in a cloud, one night after your wor- 
ſhip's departure, and alighting from a 
dragon on which he was mounted, 
entered the cloſet, where I know not 
what he did, but having ſtaid a very 
little while, he came flying through 
the roof, leaving the whole houſe full 
of ſmoke. And when we went to ſee 
what he had done, we could neither 
find books nor cloſet ; only the houſe- 
keeper and I can very well remember, 
that when the old wicked conjurer went 
away, he cried in a loud voice, that for 
the hatred he bore to the maſter of thoſe 
books and cloſet, he had done that 
miſchief, which would afterwards ap- 
pear; he ſaid alſo, that his name was 
the ſage Munaton.'—* You mean 
Freſton,* ſaid Don Quixote. I do 
not know, anſwered the houſekeeper, 
whether it was Freſton or Friton ; but 
this I am certain of, that his name 
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ended in ton. —“ The caſe then is 


who bears me a grudge, becauſe he 


© ſpite of all he can do to prevent my 
© ſucceſs, and for this reaſon, he en- 
© deavours tb give me every mortifica- 
© tion in his power; but let me tell him 
© he won't find it an eaſy matter to 
contradict or evade what Heaven has 
© decreed,'—" Who ever doubted that?” 
ſaid the niece; but what buſineſs 
* have you, dear uncle, with theſe quar- 


© rels? Would it not be better to live 


in peace at home, than to ſtray up and 
perfine 
bread, without conſidering that many 
a one goes out for wool, and comes 
home quite ſhorn.'—* My dear niece,” 
replied Don Quixote, you are altoge- 
© ther out of your reckoning, Before 
© I be ſhorn, I will pull and pluck off 

© the beards of all thoſe who pretend to 
© touch a ſingle hair of my muſtacho.“ 
The two women did not chuſe to 
make any farther anſwer, becauſe _7T 


perceived that his choler was very mu 


inflamed. After this tranſaction, how- 
ever, he ſtaid at home fifteen days in 
great tranquillity, without giving the 
leaſt ſign or inclination to repeat his fol- 
ly; during which time, many infinitely 
diverting converſations paſſed between 
him and his friends, the curate and the 


barber: wherein he obſerved, that the 


world was in want of nothing ſo much 
as of knights-errant, and that in him 
this honourable order was revived. The 
clergyman ſometimes contradifted him, 


and ſometimes aſſented to what he ſaid, 


becauſe, without this artful conduct, 
he would have had no chance of bring- 
ing him to reaſon, _ ES” 

About this time, too, the knight tam- 
pered with a peaſant in the neighbour- 
hood, a very honeſt fellow, if a poor 
man may deſerve that title, but one who 
had a very ſmall quantity of brains in 
his ſkull. In ſhort, he ſaid ſo much, 
uſed ſo many arguments to perſuade, _ 


and promiſed him ſuch mountains of 


wealth, that this poor ſimpleton deter- 
mined to follow and ſerve him in qua- 
lity of ſquire. Among other things, 
that he might be diſpoſed to engage 
chearfully, the knight told him that an 
adventure might one day happen,in which 
he ſhould win ſome ifland in the twink - 
ling of an eye, and appoint him gover- 
nor of his conqueſt. Intoxicated with 
theſe and other ſuch promiſes, Sancho 
Panza (fo was the countryman called) 

G | deſerted 


48 DON QUIXOTE. 


deſerted his wife and children, and liſted 


| himſelf as his neighbour's ſquare, 


Thus far ſucceſsful, DonQuixote took 
meaſures for ſupplying himſelf with 
money, and what by ſelling one thing, 
mortgaging another, and making a 
great many very bad bargains, he raiſed 
a tolerable ſum. At the ſame time ac- 
commodating himſelf with a target, 
which he borrowed of a friend, and 


patching up the remains of his vizor as 
well as he could, he advertiſed his ſquire 
Sancho of the day and hour in which 
he reſolved to ſet out, that he might 
| 2 himſelf with thoſe things which 


e thought moſt neceſſary for the occa- 
ſion; above all things, charging him to 


purchaſe a wallet. Sancho promiſed to 


obey his orders, and moreover ſaid he 


was reſolved to carry along with him an 


excellent aſs which he had, as he was 
not deſigned by nature to travel far on 
foot. | 

With regard to the aſs, Don Quixote 


demurred a little, endeavouring to re- 


collect ſome knight-errant who had en- 
tertained a ſquire mounted on an aſs; 


but as no ſuch inſtance occurred to his 


memory, he was nevertheleſs determin- 
ed to allow it on this occaſion, on a 


ſuppoſition that he ſhould be able to ac- 


commodate him with a more honour- 
able carriage, by diſmounting the firſt 
diſcourteous knight he ſhould meet with. 


He alſo laid in a tore of linen, and every 
thing elſe in his power, conformable to 


the advice of the innkeeper. 


Every thing being thus ſettled and ful- 
filled, Panza, without taking leave of his 


children and wife; and Don Quixote, 
without bidding adieu to his niece and 
houſekeeper, ſallied forth from the vil- 
lage one night, unperceived by any living 
ſoul, and travelled ſo hard, that before 
dawn they found themſelves ſecure from 
all ſearch, if any ſuch had been made: 
Sancho Panza journeying upon his aſs 
like a venerable patriarch, with his wal- 
let and leathern bottle, longing ex- 
tremely to {ee himſelf ſettled in the go- 


vernment of that iſland which was pro- 


miſed to him by his maſter. | 
The knight happened to take the 
ſame route and follow the ſame road 
in which he travelled at his firſt fally 
through the field of Montiel, over which 


he now paſied with much leſs pain than 


formerly, becauſe it was now early in 


* How comes Juana to be ſo ſuddenly metamorphoſed into Mary? 


the morning, the rays of the ſun were 
more oblique, conſequently he was leſs 
diſturbed by the heat. It was hereabouts 


that Sancho firſt opened his mouth, 


ſaying to his maſter, Sir knight - er- 
rant, I hope your worſhip will not 
forget that ſame iſland which yon 
© have promiſed me, and which I war- 
© rant myſelf able to govern, let it be 
© as great as it will.” To this remon- 
ſtrance Don Quixote replied, * You 
* muſt know, friend Sancho Panza, 


that it was an eſtabliſhed cuſtom among 


the ancient knights-errant, to inveſt 
their ſquires with the government of 
ſuch iſlands and kingdoms as they had 
laid under their ſubjection; and 1 
am firmly reſolved, that ſuch a grate- 
ful practice ſhall never fail in me, 


who, on the contrary, mean to im- 


prove it by my generoſity; for they 
ſometimes, nay generally, waited un- 
til their ſquires turned grey-haired, 
and then, after they were worn out with 
ſervice, and had endured many diſ- 


ſtowed upon them the title of count 
or marquis, at leaſt of ſome valley or 
province, more or leſs; but if Hea- 
ven ſpares thy life and mine, before 


ſix days be; at an end, I may chance to 
acquire ſuch a kingdom as ſhall have 
others depending upon it, as if ex- 


preſsly deſigned for thee to be crown- 
ed ſovereign in one of them. And 
thou oughteſt not to be ſurprized, that 
ſuch incidents and accidents happen 
to knights-errant, by means never be- 
fore known or conceived, as will 
enable me even to exceed my promile.” 
— In that caſe,” replied Sancho Pan- 


za, if I ſhould ever become a king, 


by any of thoſe miracles which your 
« worſhip mentions, my duck Juana 


© Gutierez would alſo be a queen, and 
© each of my daughters an infanta.'— 


© Certainly,” ſaid the knight; who 


© doubts that?: That do I,” ſaid the 


ſquire; for certain I am, that though 
it were to rain kingdoms upon the 
© earth, not one of them would fit ſeem · 
ly on the head of Mary Gutierez“; 


© your worſhip muſt know, ſhe is not 


© worth a farthing for a queen; ſhe 


* might do indeed for a counteſs, with 


© the bleſſing of God, and good aſſiſt- 
© ance.'—" Recommend the matter to 
Providence, replied Don Quixote, 
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e which will beſtow upon thee what will 
© be beſt adapted to thy capacity; but 
© let not thy ſoul be ſo far debaſed, as 
« to content itſelf with any thing leſs 
© than a vice-royalty.'—* That I will 
not, anſwered Sancho, eſpecially 
© as I have a powerful maſter in your 
« worſhip, who will load me with as 


much preferment as I can conveniently 
bear. | 


"CHAP. vat. 


OF THE HAPPY SUCCESS OF THE 
 VALIANT DON QUIXOTE, AND 
THE DREADFUL AND INCONCEIV- 
ABLEADVENTURE OF THE WIND- 
_ MILLS, WITH OTHER INCIDENTS 


' WORTHY TO BE RECORDED BY 


THE MOST ABLE HISTORIAN, 


N the midit of this their converſation, 

they diſcovered thirty or forty wind- 
mills all together on the plain, which 
the knight no ſooner perceived, than he 
ſaid to his ſquire, Chance has con- 
ducted our affairs even better than we 
could either wiſh or hope for; look 
there, friend Sancho, and behold 
thirty or forty outrageous giants, with 
whom TI intend to engage in battle, 
and put every ſoul of them to death, 
ſo that we may begin to enrich our- 
ſelves with their ſpoils ; for it is a 
meritorious warfare, and ſerviceable 
both to God and man, to extirpate 
ſuch a wicked race from the face of 
the earth. What giants do you 
| © mean?” ſaid Sancho Panza in amaze. 
_ © Thoſe you ſee yonder,* replied his 
maſter, with vaſt extended arms; 
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* ſome of which are two leagues long.“ 


I would your worſhip would take 
© notice,” replied Sancho, * that thoſe 
© you ſee yonder are no giants, but 


© wind-mills; and what ſeem arms to 


* you, are fails, which being turned 
with the wind, make the mill- ſtone 
© work.*—* It ſeems very plain, ſaid 
the knight, © that you are but a novice 
in adventures; theſe I affirm to be 
giants, and if thou art afraid, get out 
© of the reach of danger, and put v 
© thy prayers for me, while ! joln wich 
* them in fierce and unequal combat.” 
So ſaying, he put ſpurs to his ſteed 
Rozinante, without paying the leaſt re- 


ard to the cries of his ſquire Sancho, 


who aſlured him, that thoſe he was go- 
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ing to attack were no giants, but in- 
nocent wind mills: but he was ſo much 
poſſeſſed with the opinion that they were 
giants, that he neither heard the advice 
of his ſquire Sancho, nor would uſe the 
intelligence of his own eyes, though he 
was very near them; on the contrary, 
when he approached them, he called 
aloud, © Fly not, ye baſe and cowardly 


© miſcreants, for he is but a fingle 


© knight who now attacks you.“ At 


that inſtant a breeze of wind ſpringing 
up, the great ſails began to turn; which 
being perceived by Don Quixote, Tho? 

© you wield,” ſaid he, more arms than 


© ever belonged to the giant Briareus, I 


vill make you pay for your inſolence.“ 
So ſaying, and heartily recommending 


himſelf to his Lady Dulcinea, whom he 
implored to ſuccour him in this emer- 


gency, bracing on his target, and ſet- 


ting his lance in the reſt, he put his Ro- 
zinante to full ſpeed, and 


the ſails, which was drove about by the 
wind with ſo much fury, that the lance 


was ſhivered to pieces, and both knight 
and ſteed whirled aloft, and overthrown 


in very bad plight upon the plain. 


Sancho Panza rode as faſt as the aſs 
could carry him to his aſſiſtance; and 
when he came up, found him unable to 


ſtir, by reaſon of the bruiſes which he 
and Rozinante kad received, * Lord 
© have mercy upon us l' ſaid the ſquire, 


* 


well what you were about? Did not 
I aſſure you, they were no other than 
wind mills? Indeed, x chage could 
miſtake them for any thing elſe, but 
one who has wind-mills in his own 
| head '—* Pr'ythee, hold thy peace, 
friend Sancho, replied Don Quixote 
the affairs of war are more than wy 
thing ſubje& to change. How muc 

more lo, as I believe, nay, am cer- 


me of the honour of their overthrow; 
ſuch is the enmity he bears me; but 


replied Sancho Panza, who helped him 


to riſe and mount Rozinante that was al- 


moſt disjointed. | | 
While they converſed <a upon 


what had happened, they followed the 


road that leads to the paſs of Lapice ; 
G2 for 


aulting the 
neareſt wind- mill, thruſt it into one of 


did not I tell your worſhip to conſider 


tain, that the ſage Freſton, who ſtole 
my cloſet and books, has converted 
thoſe giants into mills, in order to rob 


in the end, all his treacherous arts. 
will but little avail againſt the vigour 
of my ſword,'— God's will be done}? 


ayer 
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to the contrary in the hiſtory of knight- 


50 DON QUIXOTE. 


for in that, which was a great thorough - 
fare, as Don Quixote obſerved, it was 
impoſſible but they muſt meet with ma- 


ny and divers adventures. As he jogged 


along, a good deal concerned for the 
loſs of his lance, he ſaid to his ſquire, 
© I remember to have read of a Spaniſh 
© knight, called Diego Perez de Vargos, 
© who, having broke his ſword in bat- 
© tle, tore off a mighty branch or 
© bough from an oak, with which he 
© performed ſuch wonders, and felled 
© ſo many Moors, that he retained the 
© name of Machuca, or the Feller, and 
© all his deſcendants from that day for- 
© ward, have gone by the name of Var- 
« gosand Machuca, This circumſtance 
© I mention to thee, becauſe, from the 
c firſt aſh or oak that I meet with, I 


am reſolved to rend as large and ftout 


© a bough as that, with which I ex- 


 pect, and intend to perform ſuch ex- 
ploits, as thou ſhalt think thyſelf ex- 


tremely happy in being thought wor- 
thy to ſee, and give teſtimony to feats 
otherwiſe incredible.“ By God's 
help,” ſays Sancho, I believe that 
every thing will happen as your wor- 
ſhip ſays: but pray, Sir, ſit a little 
more upright; for you ſeem to lean 
6 rar 
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C your fall.“ Thou art in the right," 


anſwered Don Quixote; © and if I do 
not complain of the pain it is becauſe 


knights-errant are not permitted to 
complain of any wound they receive, 
even though their bowels ſhould come 
out of their bodies. — If that be the 
caſe, I have nothing to reply, ſaid San- 
cho, but God knows, I thould be glad 
your worſhip would complain when 
any thing gives you pain; this I know, 


prick in the world would make me 
complain, if that law of not com- 
plaining does not reach to the ſquires 
as well as the knights.” Don Quixote 


could not help ſmiling at the ſimplicity 


of his ſquire, to whom he gave per- 


miſſion to complain as much and as of- 
ten as he pleaſed, whether he had cauſe 


orno; for, as yet, he had read nothing 


errantry, 
Then Sancho obſerving that it was 


dinner-time, his matter told him, that 
for the preſent he had no occaſion for 


food; but that he, his ſquire, might go 
to victuals when he pleaſed. With this 


| y to one ſide, which muſt pro- 
© ceed from the bruiſes you received in 


that, for my own part, the ſmalleſt. 


permiſſion, Sancho adjuſted himſelf ag 
well as he could upon his aſs, and taki 
out the proviſion with which he had 
ſtuffed his wallet, he dropped behind his 
maſter a good-way, and kept his jaws 
agoing as he jogged along, lifting the 
bottle to his head, from time to time, 
with ſo much ſatisfa&ion, that the moſt 
pampered vintner of Malaga might have 
envied his ſituation. . 
While he travelled in this manner, 
repeating his agreeable draughts, he ne- 
ver thought ot the promiſe which his 


maſter had made to him, nor confidered 


it as a toil, but rather as a diverſion, to 
go in queſt of adventures, how dangerous 
ſoever they might be: in fine, that night 
they paſſed under a tuft of trees, from 
one of which Don Quixote tore a wither- 
ed branch to ſerve inſtead of a lance; and 
fitted to it the iron head he had taken from 
that which was broken: all night long 
the knight cloſed not an eye, but muſed 
upon his Lady Dulcinea, in order to ac- 
commodate himſelf to what he had read 
of thoſe errants who had paſſed many 
ſleepleſs nights in woods and deſarts, 
entertaining themſelves with the remem- 
brance of their miſtreſſes. | 

This was not the caſe with Sancho 
Panza, whoſe belly being well reple- 
niſhed, and that not with plantane-wa- 
ter, made but one nap of the whole 
night, and even then, would not have 
waked, unleſs his maſter had called to 
him, notwithſtanding the ſun- beams 
that played upon his face, and the ſing- 
ing of the birds, which in great num 
bers, and joyous melody, ſaluted the 
approach of the new day. The firſt 
thing he did when he got up, was to 
viſit his bottle, which finding conſider- 
ably more lank than it was the night 
before, he was grievouſly afflited, be- 
cauſe in the road that they purſued, he 
had no hopes of being able in a little 
time to ſupply it's defect. Don Quix- 
ote refuſing to breakfaſt, becauſe, as 
we have already ſaid, he regaled him- 
ſelf with the ſavoury remembrance of 


his miſtreſs, they purſued their journey _ 


towards the paſs; which, after threedays 
travelling, they diſcovered. * Here, cri- 
ed Don Quixote, here, brother San- 
© cho Panza, we ſhall be able to dip 
our hands up to the elbows in what 

is called adventure; but take notice, 

although thou ſeeſt me beſet with the 

moſt extreme danger, thou muſt by 

no means even ſo much as lay thy 
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© hand upon thy ſword, with deſign 
© to defend me, unleſs I am aſſaulted 
© by vulgar and low- born antagoniſts ; 


in which caſe thow mayeſt come to 


my aſſiſtance z but if they are knights, 


thou art by no means permitted or 


licenſed, by the laws of chivalry, to 


give me the leaſt ſuccour, until thou 
thyſelf haſt received the honour of 


c a 
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* knighthood *. As for that mat- 
© ter,' replied Sancho, © your worſhip 
© ſhall be obeyed to a tittle; for I am 
© a very peaceable man, and not at all 
fond of meddling with riots and quar- 
© rels. True, indeed, in the defence 
© of my own perſon, I ſhall not pay 
much regard to the ſaid laws, ſeeing 
every one that is aggrieved is permitted 
© to defend himſelf by all the laws of 
God and man. — I fay nothing to 
© the contrary, replied Don Quixote; 
but in the affair of aſſiſting me againſt 
© knights, thou muſt keep thy natural 
© impetuoſity under the rein.'—* That 
© will I,” anſwered Sancho, and keep 
« 


your honour's command as ſtrictly as 


LI keep the Lord's-day.' 


While they were engaged in this con- 


verſation, there appeared before them 
two Benedictine monks mounted upon 


dromedaries, for their mules were not 


much leſs, with their travelling ſpecta- 
cles and umbrellas ; after them came a 


coach, accompanied by four or five peo- 


ple on horſeback, and two mule-drivers 
on foot, 
terwards known, a Biſcayan lady was 
travelling to Seville to her huſband, who 
was bound to the Indies with a rich 
cargo, 1 8 

Don Quixote no ſooner perceived the 
friars (who, though they travelled the 
ſame road, were not of le company) 
than he ſaid to his ſquire, If I am.not 
* very much miſtaken, this will be the 
* molt famous adventure that ever was 
known, for thoſe black apparitions 
on the road muſt doubtleſs be in- 
chanters, who are carrying off in that 
coach ſome princeſs they have ſtolen ; 
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erting my whole power in redreſſing 
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In this carriage, it was af- 


and there is a neceſſity for my ex- 


ST 


© her wrongs.— This will be worſe 
© than the wind-mills,* cried Sancho; 


© for the love of God! Sir, conſider 


that theſe are Benedictine friars ; and 
thoſe who are in the coach can be no 
other than common travellers. Mind 
what I ſay, and conſider what you do, 
and let not the devil deceive you. 
I have told thee already, Sancho, 
replied Don Quixote, that with regard 
to adventures, thou art utterly igno- 
© rant : what I ſay is true, and in a 
© moment thou ſhalt be convinced.* - 
So ſaying, he rode forward, and placed 
himſelf in the middle of the highway 


A K W K * 


through which the friars were to paſs ; 


and when the thought them near enough 
to hear what he ſaid, he pronounced, in 
a loud voice, © Monſtrous and diaboli- 


© cal race! ſurrender, this inſtant, thoſe 


© high-born princeſſes, whom you car- 
© ry captives in that coach; or prepare 
© to receive immediate death, as a juſt 
© puniſhment for your miſdeeds.“ The 


friars immediately ſtopped ſhort, aſto- 


niſhed as much at the figure as at the 
diſcourſe of Don Quixote: to which 
they replied, Sir knight, we are nei- 
© ther diabolical nor monſtrous, but in- 
nocent monks of the order of St. Be- 
nedict, who are going this way about 
our own affairs; neither do we know 
of any princeſſes that are carried cap- 
tives in that coach.“ Theſe fawn- 
ing ſpeeches,” ſaid Don Quixote, ſhall 
not impoſe upon me, who know too 
well what a treacherous pack ye are.“ 
And without waiting for any other re- 
ply, he put ſpurs to Rozinante; and 
couching his lance, attacked the firſt 
friar with ſuch fury and reſolution, that 
it he had not thrown himſelf from his 
mule, he would have come to the ground 
extremely ill- handled, not without ſome 
deſperate wound, nay, perhaps ſtone 


dead. The ſecond monk, who ſaw how 


his companion had been treated, clap- 
ped ſpurs to.the flauks of his truſty mule, 
and flew through the field even ſwifter 
than the wind. Ry 
Sancho Panza ſeeing the friar on the 
ground, leaped from his aſs with great 


* Here Don Quixote ſeems to have been too ſcrupulous : for though no ſquire was per- 
mitted to engage with a knight on horſeback, yet they were allowed, and even enjoined, 
to aſſiſt their maſters when they were unhorſed or in danger, by mounting them on freſh 
ſeeds, ſupplying them with arms, and warding off the blows that were aimed at them. 
Davy Gam, at the battle of Agincourt, loſt his life in defending Henry V. of England, 


and Saint Severin met with the ſame fate in w 
Francis I. of France, in the battle of Payia. 


arding off the blows that were aimed at 


5 agility, 
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agility, and beginning to uncaſe him 
with the utmoſt dexterity, two of their 
fervants came up, and aſked for what 
reaſon he ſtripped their maſter. The 
ſquire replied, that the cloaths belonged 
to him, as the ſpoils that Don Quixote, 
his lord, had won in battle; but the 
others, who did not underſtand raillery, 
nor know any thing of - ſpoils and 
\ battles, ſeeing Don Quixote at a good 
diſtance, talking with the Jadies in the 
coach, went to loggerheads with San 
cho, whom they ſoon overthrew ; and, 
without leaving one hair of his beard, 


mauled him fo unmercifully, that he 
lay ftretched upon the ground, without 


ſenſe or motion. Then, with the ut- 
moſt diſpatch, the friar mounted, as pale 
as a ſheet, and almoſt frightened to 
death; and no ſooner found himſelf on 
horſeback, than he galloped towards his 


companion, who tarried at a good diſ- 


| tance, to fee the iſſue of this ſtrange 
adventure. However, being joined a- 
gain, without waiting for the concluſion 
of it, they purſued their journey; mak- 
ing as many croſſes as if the devil had 
been at their backs. RY 

Don Quixote, in the mean time, as 
we have already obſerved, was engaged 
in converſation with thelady in thecoach, 
to whom he expreſſed himſelf in this 


manner: Beautiful lady, you may now 


« difpoſe of your own perſon according 
© to your pleaſure; for the pride of your 
raviſhers lies level with the ground, 
being overthrown by this my invinci- 
ble arm; and that you may be at no 
difficulty in underſtanding the name 
of your deliverer, know that I am 
Don Quixote de La Mancha, knight- 
errant, adventurer and captive of the 
unparalleled and beautiful Donna Dul- 
cinea del Toboſo: and the only ac- 
knowledgment I expect for the bene- 
fit you have received, is, that you re- 
turn to that place, and preſenting 
__ © yourſelf before my miſtreſs, tell her 
© what I have performed in behalf of 
c your liberty.“ This whole addreſs of 
the knight was overheard by a Biſcayan 
ſquire, who accompanied the coach, and 
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who, ſeeing that he would not allow 
the carriage to paſs forward, but inſiſted 
upon their immediate returning to To- 
boſo, rode up to Don Quixote, and lay- 
ing hold of his lance, ſpoke to him 


thus, in bad Caſtilian, and worſe Biſ- 


cayan : Get thee gone, cavalier! go 
© to the devil, Izay! vor, by the God 


© that made her, if thou wilt not let the 


© coach alone, che will kill thee dead, 
© as zure as che was a Biſcayan.“ The 
knight, underſtanding very well what 
he ſaid, replied with great compoſure ; 
© If thou waſt a gentleman, as thou art 


© not, I would chaſtiſe thy inſolence 


© and raſhneſs, wretched creature,'— I 
© nota gentleman!” replied the Biſcayan 


in great choler; by God in heaven, 


* thou lyeſt, as I am a Chriſtian! if 
thou wilt throw away thy lance, and 
draw thy ſword, che will ſoon zee 
which be the better man“. Biſ- 
cayan. by land, gentleman by zea, 
gentleman by devil; and thou lieſt, 
look ye, in thy throat, if thou zayeſt 
© otherwiſe.'——* Thou ſhalt ſee that pre- 
« ſently, as Agragis ſaid,” replied Don 
Quixote; who, throwing bis lance up- 
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on the ground, unſheating his ſword, 


and bracing on his target, attacked the 
Biſcayan with full reſolution to put him 
to death 4. | | 

His antagoniſt, who ſaw him ap- 
proach, fain would have alighted from 
his mule, (which, being one of the 


worſt that ever was let out for hire, 


could not much be depended upon ;) 
but he ſcarce had time to draw his ſword; 
however, being luckily near the coach, 


he ſnatched out of it a cuſhion, which 
ſerved him as a ſhield, and then they 


flew upon each other as two mortal ene- 
mies. The relt of the people who were 


preſent endeavoured, but in vain, to ap- 


peaſe them; for the Biſcayan ſwore, in 


his uncouth expreſſions, that if they did 
not leave him to fight the battle, he 


would certainly murder his miſtreſs, and 
every body who ſhould pretend to op- 
pole it. The lady in the coach, ſur- 
prized and frightened at what ſhe ſaw, 
ordered the coachman to drive a little 


* The literal meaning of the Spaniſh is, © Thou ſhalt ſoon ſee who is to carry the 
c cat to the water:* or rather, in the corrupted Biſcayan phraſe, © The water how ſoon 
thou wilt fee, that thou carrieſt to the cat. 

+ The behaviour of Don Quixote was exactly conformable to the rules of chivalry; 


_ which, though they hindered a knight from fighting in armour with a ſquire, did not pre- 


vent him from giving fatisfaction to an inferior, at ſword and target; and every ſquire 


who was aggric ed had a right to demand it, 


out 
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out of the road, to a place from whence 
ſhe 60uld ſee at a diſtance this rigorous 


engagement. In the courſe of which, 
the Biſcayan beſtowed ſuch a huge ſtroke 
upon the ſhoulder of Don Quixote, 
thatif it had not been for the defence of 
his buckler, he would have been cleft 
down to his girdle. The knight feeling 
the ſhock of ſuch an unconſcionable 


blow, exclaimed aloud, O Dulcinea! 


lady of my ſoul, thou roſe of beauty, 


ſuccour thy knight, who, for the ſa- 


© tisfaCtion of thy exceſſive goodneſs, is 
© now involved in this dreadful emer- 


6 gency.* To pronounce theſe words, 


to raiſe his ſword, to ſecure himſelf with 
his target, and attack the Biſcayan, was 


the work of one inſtant; for he was de- 
termined to riſk his all upon a ſingle 


ſtroke. His antagoniſt, who ſaw him 
adyance, and by this time was convinced 
of his courage by his reſolution, deter- 


mined to follow his example; and co- 


vering himſelf with his cuſhion, waited 
his aſſault, without being able to turn his 
mule either on one fide or the-other; for 
ſhe was already ſo jaded, and ſo little ae- 


cuſtomed to ſuch paſtime, that ſhe would 


not move one ſtep out of the way. 


Don Quixote, then, as we have ſaid, 
advanced againſt the cautious Biſcayan, 


his ſword lifted up with an intention 
to cleave him through the middle: the 
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Biſcayan waited his attack in the ſame 
poſture, being ſhielded with his cuſhion. 
The frightened bye-ſtranders ſtood a- 
loof, intent upon the ſucceſs of thoſe 
mighty ſtrokes that threatened each of 
the combatants; and the lady in the 
coach, with the reſt of her attendants, 
put up a thouſand prayers to Heaven, 
and vowed an offering to every image, 
and houſe of devotion in Spain, pro- 
vided God would deliver the ſquire and 
them from the imminent danger in which 
they were : but the misfortune is, that 
in this very critical inſtant, the author of 
the hiſtory has left this battle in ſu- 
ſpenſe, excuſing himſelf, that he could 
find no other account of Don Quixote's 
exploits, but what has already been re- 
lated. True it is, that the ſecond au- 
thor of this work could not believe that 
ſuch a curious hiſtory was conſigned to 
oblivion ; nor, that there could be ſuch 
a ſcarcity of curious virtuoſi in La Man- 


cha, but that ſome papers relating to 


this famous 'knight ſhould be found in 


their archives or cabinets: and therefore, 


poſſeſſed of this opinion, he did not de- 


ſpair of finding the concluſion of this 
delightful hiſtory, which indeed he very 
providentially lighted upon, in the man- 
ner which will be related 1n the ſecond 
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PART I. 


S 


THE CONCLUSION AND CONSE- 
QUENCE OF THE STUPENDOUS 


COMBAT BETWEEN THE GAL 


LANT BISCAYAN, AND TRE vA- 
LIANT KNIGHT OF LA MANCHA. 


N the firſt book of this hiſ- 
| tory we left the valiant 
I Biſcayan and renowned 


Don Quixote with their 

gleaming {words brandiſh- 
ed aloft, about to diſcharge two fuch 
furious ſtrokes, as muſt (if they had 
cut ſheer) have cleft them both aſunder 
from top to toe, like a couple of pome- 
granates; and in this dubious and cri- 
tical conjucture, the delicious hiſtory 
abruptly breaks off, without our being 
informed by the author where or how 
that which 1s wanting may be found. 


I ̃Z was not a little concerned at this 


diſappointment; for the pleaſure I enjoy- 
eld in the little I had read. was changed 
into diſguſt, when I reflected on the 
ſmall proſpect I had of finding the greater 
part of this reliſhing ſtory, which in my 
opinion was loſt: and yet it ſeemed 
impoſſible, and contrary to every laud- 
able cuſtom, that ſuch an excellent 
Enight ſhould be unprovided with ſome 
ſage to undertake the hiſtory of his un- 
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heard-of exploits; a convenience which 
none of thoſe knights-errant, who went 
in queſt of adventures, ever wanted, 


each of them having been accommodat- 


ed with one or two necromancers, on 


purpole to record not only his atchieve- 
ments, but even his moſt hidden thoughts 
and amuſements. Surely, then, ſuch a 
compleat errant could not be ſo unlucky 


as to want that, which even Platil, and 


other ſuch ſfecond-rate warriers, enjoyed. 
J could not therefore prevail upon 
myſelf to believe that ſuch a ſpirited hiſ- 


_ tory was left ſo lame and unfiniſhed, 


but laid the whole blame on the malig- 
rity of time, which waſtes and devours 
all things, and by which, no doubt, 
this was either conſumed or concealed: 
on the other hand, I conſidered, that as 
ſome hooks had been found in his li- 
brary ſo modern as the Undeceptions of 
Jealouſy, together with theNymphs and 
Shepherds of Henares ; his own hiſtory 
mult alſo be of a modern date, and the 
circumſtances, though not committed to 
writing, ſtill freſh in the memory of his 
neighbours and townſmen. This con- 
ſideration perplexed and inflamed me 
with the defire of knowing the true and 
genuine account of the life and wonder- 
ful exploits of our Spaniſh worthy Don 
Quixote de La Mancha, the ſun and 
mirror of Manchegan chiyalry ; the ure 
wid, 
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tell me what it was, an 
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who, in this our age, and theſe degene- Not a little ſurprized at hearing Dul- 


rate times, undertook the toil and exer- 
ciſe of errantry and arms, to redreſs 
grievances, ſupport the widow, and pro- 
te&t thoſe damſels who ſtroll about with 
whip and palfrey, from hill ts hill, and 
from dale to dale, on the ſtrength of their 
virginity alone: for in times paſt, unleſs 
ſome libidinous clown with hatchet and 


' morrion, or monſtrous giant, forced her 


to his brutal wiſhes, a damſel might have 
lived fourſcore years, without ever lying 
under any other cover than that of hea- 
ven, and then gone to her grave as good 


a maiden as the mother that bore her. 


I fay, therefore, that for theſe and many 


other conſiderations, our gallant Don 


Quixote merits inceſſant and immortal 
praiſe ; and even I myſelf may claim 
ſome ſhare, for my labour and diligence 
in finding the concluſion of this agree- 
able hiſtory ; though I am well aware; 
that if I had not been favoured by for- 


tune, chance, or Providence, the world 
would have been deprived of that plea- 


ſure and fatisfaQion which the attentive 
reader may wir for ari hour or two, in 
peruſing what follows: the manner of 
my finding it I will now recount. - 

« WhileI was walking one day on the 
exchange of Toledo, a boy coming up 
to a certain mercer, offered to ſell him a 


bundle of old papers he had in his hand: 


now, as I have always a ſtrong propen- 


| tity to read even thoſe ſcraps that ſome- 


times fly about the ſtreets, I was led by 
this my natural curioſity, to turn over 


ſome of the leaves; I found them writ- 


ten in Arabick, which not being able 
to read, though I knew the characters, 
I looked about for ſome Portugueſe 
Moor who ſhould underſtand it; and; 
indeed, though the language had been 
both more elegant and ancient, I might 
eaſily have found an interpreter: In 
ſhort, I lighted upon one, to whom ex- 
preſſing my deſire, and putting the pam- 
phler into his hands; he openet it in the 
middle,and after having read a few lines, 
began to laugh ; when I aſked the cauſe 
of his laughter; he ſaid it was occaſtoned 
by a whimſical annotation in the mar- 
gin of the book. I begged he would 

{ 7 he anſwered, 
fill laughing, What I find written in 
1 the margin, is to this purpoſe: * this 
x ſame dulcinea, fo often mentioned in 
f the hiſtory, is ſaid to have had the 
: beſt hand at ſalting pork of any wo- 

man in La Mancha. | 


cinea del Toboſo mentioned; I imme - 
diately conjectured that the bundle ac- 
tually contained the hiſtory of Don 
Quixote. Poſſeſſed with this notion, I 
bade him; with great eagerneſs, read the 
title-page, which having peruſed, he 
tranſlated it exterfipote from Arabick to 
Spaniſh, in theſe words : The Hiſtory 
© of Don Quixote de La Mancha, -writ= 
ten by Cid Hamet Benengeli, an Ara- 
« bian author.“ No ſmall diſcretion was 
requiſite to diſſemble the ſatisfaction 1 
felt, when my ears were ſaluted with 
the title of theſe papers, whiich; ſnatch- 
ing from the maſter, I immediately 
bought in the lump for half a rial; 
though, if the owner had been —_— 
enough to diſcover my eagerneſs to poſ- 
ſeſs them, he might have laid his ac - 
eount with getting twelve times the ſum 
by the bargain. Ar, . 
I then retired with my Moor through 
the cloifters of the cathedral, and deſired 
him to tranſlate all thoſe papers that re- 
lated to Don Quixote into the Caſtilian 
tongue, without addition or diminution, 


offering to pay any thing he ſhould charge 


for his labour: his demand was limited 
to two quarters of raiſins, and as many 
buſhels of wheat, for which he promiſed 
to tranſtate them with great care, con- 
ciſeneſs, and fidelity: but I, the more 


to facilitate the buſineſs without parting | 


with ſuch a rich prize, conducted him to 
my own houſe, where, in little leſs than 
ſix weeks, he tranſlated the whole, in 
the ſame manner as ſhall here be related: 
In the firſt ſheet was painted to the 
life the battle betwixt Don Quixote and 
the Biſczyan, who were repreſented in 
the ſame poſture as the hiſtory has al- 
teady deſcribed, their ſwords brandiſhed 
aloft, one of the antagoniſts covered with 
his ſhield, the other with his cuſhion; 
and the Biſcayan's mule ſo naturally ſet 
forth, that you might have known her 
to have been an hireling, at the diſtance 
of a bow-ſhot; Under the feet of her 
rider was a label containing theſe words, 
Don Sancho de Azpetia, which was 
doubtleſs his name; and beneath our 
knight was another, with the title of 
© Don Quixote.” Rozinante was moſt 
wonderfully delineated, ſo long and 
raw-boned, fo lank and meagre, ſo 
ſharp in the back, and conſumptive, that 
one might eaſily perceive, with what 
ropriety and penetration the name of 
0zinante had been beſtowed upon him. 
H Hard 
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Hard by the ſteed was Sancho Panza, 
holding his aſs by the halter, at whoſe 
feet was a third libel, inſcribed © Sancho 
* Zancas,* who, in the picture was re- 
pre ſented as a perſon of a ſhort ſtature, 
ſwag belly, and long ſpindle-ſhanks: 
for this reaſon he ought to be called in- 
diſcriminately by the names of Panza* 
and Zanchas'; tor by both theſe ſur- 
names is he ſometimes mentioned in hiſ- 
Joni 17 ome; | 1 
There were divers other minute cir- 
_ Eumitances to be oblerved, but all of 
them of 1(mall- importance and concern 
to the truth of the hiſtory, though, in- 
deed, nothing that is true can be imper- 
tinent: however, if any objection can 
be ſtarted to the truth of this, it can be 
nb other, but that the author was an 
Arabian, of a nation but too much ad- 
dicted to falſnood, though, as they are 
at preſent our enemies, it may be ſup- 
poſed, that he has rather failed than ex- 
ceeded in the repreſentation of our hero's 
exploits ; for, in my opinion, when he 
had frequently opportunities and calls 
to exerciſe his pen in the praile of ſuch 
an illuſtrious knight, he ſeems to be in- 
duſtriouſſy ſilent on the ſubject; a cir- 
cumſtance very little to his commenda- 
tion, for all hiſtorians ought to be punc- 
tua), candid, and diſpaſſtonate, that nei- 
ther intereſt, rancour, fear, or affection, 
maymiſlead them from the road of Truth, 
whole mother is Hiſtory, that rival of 
Time, that repoſitory of great actions, 
witneſs of thepaſt, example and pattern 
of the preſent, and oracle of future ages. 
In this, I know, will be found whatſo- 
ever can be expected in the moſt pleaſant 
performance; and if any thing ſeems 
_ UnperteGt, I ufhicm it muſt be owing to 
the/faultot the infidel it's author, rather 
than to any tajiure of the ſubject itſelf: 
in ſhort, the {cond book in the tranſla- 
tion begins thus 1 
The fla ming fwords of the two valiant 
and incenſed combatants, brandiſhed in 
the al, ſeemed to threaten heaven, earth, 
and hell, luch was the rage and reſolu- 


tion of choſe that wielded them; but the 


firit blow was diſcharged by the chole- 
rick Bilcavan, who ttruck with fuch 
force and fury, that if rhe blade had not 
turned by the way, that ſingle ſtroke 
would have been lufficient to have put 
an end to this dreadful conflict, and all 
the other adventures of our knight; but 


* Panza, in Caſtilian, Ggnifies paunch ; and zancas; ſpindle · ſanks. | 
| 5 | « Dulcineay 


his godd genius, which preſerved him 
for mightier things, turned the ſword of 
his antagoniſt aſide, ſo that though it 
fell upon his left ſhoulder, it did no 
other damage than diſarm that whole 
ſide, ſlicing off in it's paſſage the great- 
eſt part of his helmet, with half of his 
ear, which fell to the ground with hide- 
ous ruin, leaving him in a very uncom- 
fortable ſituation. Good Heavens! where 
is the man who can worthily expreſs the 
rage and indignation which entered into 
the heart of our Manchegan, When he 
ſaw himſelf handled in this manner! I 

ſhail only ſay, his fury was ſuch, that 
raiſing himſelf again in his ſtirrups, and. 
graſping his {word with both hands, he 
diſcharged it fo, full upon the cuſhion 
and head of the Biſcayan, which it but 
ill-defended, that, as if a mountain had 
fallen upon him, he began to ſpout 
blood from his noſtrils, mouth, and 


ears, and ſeemed ready to fall from his 
mule, which would certainly have been 


the caſe, if he had not laid hold of the 
mane: yet, notwithſtanding this effort, 
his feet falling out of the ſtirrups, and 
his arms quitting their hold, the mule, 
which was frightened at the terrible 
ſtroke, began to run acroſs the field, 
and after a few plunges, came with her 
maſter to the ground. Don Quixote, 
who ſat obſerving him with great tran» 
quillity, no ſooner perceived him fall, 

than leaping from his horſe, he ran up 
to him with great agility, and ſetting 


the point of his ſword to his throat, bade 


him ſurrender on pain of having his head 
cut off. The Biſcayan was ſo con- 
founded by the blow and fall he had 
ſuitained, that he could not anſwer one 
ſyllable; and as Don Quixote was 
blinded by his rage, he would have 
fared very ill, if the ladies of the coach, 
who had hitherto, in great conſternation, 
been ſpectators of the battle, had not 
run to the place where he was, and re- 
queſted, with the moſt fervent entreaties, 
that his worſhip would grant them the 
tavour to {pare the life of their 1quire. 
To this petition the knight replied, 
with great ſtatelineſs and gravity, * Aſ- 
« {uredly, molt beautiful ladies, I am 
very ready to do what you deſire, but 
it ſhall be upon condition and proviſo, 
© that this cavalier promiſe to go ſtraight 
© to Toboſo, and preſent himſelf in my 
© behalf, before the unparalleled Donna 


* 
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'*, Dulcinea, that ſhe may uſe him ac- 
'© cording to her good pleaſure.” The 
timorous and diſconſolate ladies, with- 
out entering into the detail of what 
Don Quixote deſired, or enquiring who 
this Dulcinea was, promiſed that the 
ſquire ſhould obey the knight's com- 
mands in every thing. Upon the 


his hand again, and his coat of mail, 
helped him to mount Rozinante; and 
he himſelf getting upoy his aſs, fol- 
lowed his maſter; who ſet off at a round 
pace, and without bidding adieu, or 
peak ing one ſyllable to thoſe in the 
coach, entered a4 wood that was in the 
neiglilbourhood. 


faith of your word, then,” ſaid Don Sancho followed him: ag hard as his 


Quixote, I will do him no farther 
damage, though he has richly de- 
6 ſerved it at my hand. 


OF WHAT FARTHER HAPPENED BE- 
TWEEN DON QUIXOTE AND THE 


LL this time Sancho Panza hav- 


handled by the lacquies of the friars, 
food very attentively beholding the 
battle of his maſter Don Quixote, and 
put up ejaculatory petitions to heaven, 


that it would pleaſe to grant him the 


victory, and that he might gain by it 
ſome iſland, of which he himſelf might 
be made governor, in conſequence of 
the knight's promiſe. Seeing therefore 
the battle ended, and his maſter re- 
turning to mount Rozinante, he went to 
hold his ſtirrup, and before he got up, 
fell on his knees betore him, then lay- 
ing hold of his hand, and kiſſing it, 
pronounced with great fervency, Sir 
Don Quixote, will your worſhip be 


© ment of that iſland which you have 
von in this dreadful combat; for let 
© it be ever ſo great, I find I have 
© ſtrength enough to goyern it, as well 
5 as any he who governs an iſland in 
© this world.“ To this requeſt Don 
Quixote replied, * You muſt know, 
© brother Sancho, that ſuch as theſe are 
not adventures of iſlands, but frays 
that happen in bye-roads, in which 
there is nothing to be got but a bro- 
© ken head, with the lois of an ear; 
© have a little patience, and we ſhall 


© meet with adventures, which will ena- 
© ble me to make you not only a go- 


* vernor, but ſomething more.“ San- 
cho made him many hearty acknow- 
ledgments for his promiſe, then kiſſing 


ing got up, though very roughly 


% a c „ a «a a 
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beaſt would trot. z butt Rosinante ex- 


erted ſuch ſpeed, that ſeeing himſelf 
left behind, he was obliged to cal to his 


maſter to wait for him; The knigbt 


complied veith his requeſt, and checked 


his horſe until he was overtaken by his 


weary ſquire; who, when he approach- 


ed him, Sir,“ ſaid he, methinks it 
* would be the wiſeſt courſe for us to 
retreat to ſome church; for as he with 
whom you fought remains but in a 


ſorry condition, it is odds but they 
inform the. holy brotherhood of the 
affair“, and have us . apprehended ; 


out of priſon we may chance to {ſweat 
for it.. Peace, Sancho, ſaid Don 
Quixote, where didit thou ever ſee or 


© hear, that a knight-errant was brought 
© to juſtice for the greateſt homicides he 
© had committed?“ I know nothing 
© of your honey-ſeeds, aniwered San- 
cho, nor in my life did I ever ſee one 


© of them; this only I know, that the 
holy brotherhood commonly looks af- 
ter thoſe who quarrel and fight up and 
_ down the country; and as to the other 
affair, I have no buſineſs to intermed- 


dle im it.“ 
© pleaſed to beſtow an me the govern- 


«© Set your heart at eaſe then, friend 


I will deliver you from the hands of 
the Philiſtines, much more from the 
clutches of the brotherhood ; but tell 

me, on thy life, haſt thou ever ſeen a 

mare valiant knight than me in any 
country of the known world? Hatt 
thou ever read in ſtory of any other 
who poſſeſſes, or has poſſeſſed, more 


© perſevering, more dexterity in wound- 
ing, and more agility in overthtowing 
© his antagoniſt ?“ The truth is, an- 


ſwered Sancho, I never read a hiſtory 


« ſince I was born; for indeed I can 
neither read nor write; but what I 


© will make bold to wager upon is, that 


da more daring maſter than your wor- 


* Santa Hermandad was a brotherhood or ſociety inſtituted in Spain. in times of con- 


ſuſion, to ſuppreſs robbery, and render travelling fate. 
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and verily, if they do, betore we get 


Sancho, replied: Don Quixote, for 


courage in attacking, more breath in 


A | — 
: s ———— 


1 — 


1 
x 
[ 
F 
1 
- 
= 
D 
: 
| 
l = © 
3 

1 

5 
{ty 

Ll 

: : 

oF + 
14 
177 
4 

1 ; 
mn | 
7 

1 

'H 

9 

. 

\ 

[ 

1383 
7 
it 
1 

1 

kt; 

1 
: 
{ 
: 
{ 
bf 

| 

: 


— " 
— — — —— —— — — ES 


— 
2 **„ͤ„ „ —*ð7˙ 


plied Don 
1 


a W K M M W M M A W 4a ang A 


58 po QUIXOTE, 


* ſhip I never ſerved in the days of my 
© life; and I wiſh to God, that your 
s courage may not meet with that re- 
©. ward I have already mentioned. 
What I beg of your worſhip at pre- 
c ſent is, that you would allow me to 


* © dreſs that ear, which bleeds very much, 


© for I have got ſome lint, and a little 
© white ointment in my wallet, '— 
© Theſe would haye. been altogether 
c needleſs," anſwered the knight, if [ 
© had remembered to make a phial of 
< the balſam of Fierabras, one ſingle 


drop of which would ſave abundance 
© of time and trouble. What fort 
of a phial and balſam is that?” ſaid 


Sancho Panza. It is a balſam, re- 
Quixote, the receipt of 
which I retain in my memory, and 


he that poſſeſſes the valuable compo- 


nor think of periſhing by any wound 
whatſoever: and therefore, when I 
ſhall have made it, and delivered it 
into thy keeping, thou haſt no more 
to do, when thou ſeeſt me in any com- 
bat cut through the middle, a circum- 
ſtance that very often happens, but 


which falls to the ground, and before 
the blood ſhall congeal, ſet it upon the 


taking care to join them with the ut- 
molt nicety and exactneſs; then mak- 
ing me ſwallow a cguple of draughts 
of the aforeſaid balſam, thou wilt ſee 
me, in a twinkling, as whole and a 

ſound as an apple. N 

s If that be the caſe, ſaid Sancho 
Panza, I henceforth renounce the go- 
© yernment of that iſland you promiſed 
© me, aud deſire no other reward for my 
© long and faithful ſervice, but that 
your worſhip will give me the receipt 
of that ſame molt exceeding liquor; 
«© for I imagine, that it will ſell for two 
«rials an ounce at leaſt, and that will 


; © be ſufficient to make me ſpend the 


© reſt of my days in credit and eaſe; 
© but it will be neceſſary to know if the 
compoſition be coſtly.— I can make 


ſition needs be in no fear of death, 


to ſnatch up that part, of the body 


other half that remains in the ſaddle, 
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© a gallon cf it for leſs than three rials, 
replied. the knight. Sinner that I am! 
cried Sancho, what hinders your wor- 
* ſhip from teaching me to make it this 
moment? Hold thy tongue, friend, 
ſaid the knight, I intend to teach 
© thee greater ſecrets, and beſtow upon 
thee more conſiderable rewards than 
that; but, in the mean time, let us 
dreſs my ear, which pains me more 
than I could wiſh.* | 
The {quire accordingly took out his 
lint and ointment ; but when his maſter 
found that his helmet was quite demo- 
liſhed, he had almoſt run ſtark mad: 
he laid his hand upon his ſword, and 
lifting up his hands to heaven, prpnoun- 
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ced aloud, * I ſwear by the Creator of 


© all things, and by all that is written 
in the four holy evangeliſts! to lead 
the life which the great Marquis of 
Mantua led, when he {wore to revenge 
the death of his couſin Valdovinos; 
neither to eat food upon a table, nor 
enjoy his wife, with many other things, 
which, though I do not remember, I 
here conſider as expreſſed, until I ſhall 
have taken full vengeance upon him 
« who has done me this iajury *.“ San- 
cho hearing this invocation, Sir Don 
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Quixote, ſaid he, I hope your wor- 


« ſhip will conſider, that if the knight 
* ſhall accompliſh what he was ordered 


to do, namely, to preſent himſelf be- 


fore my Lady Duicinea del Toboſo, 
© he will have done his duty, and cer- 
* tainly deſerves no other puniſhment, 
© unlets he commits a new crime.'— 
Thou halt ſpoke very much to the 
« purpoſe, and hit the nail on the head,” 
replied Don Quixote; * theretore I an- 
nul my oath, ſo far as it regards my 


revenge, but J make and confirm it 


anew, to lead the lite I have mention- 
ed, until ſuch time as I can take by 
force as good a helmet as this from 
ſome other knight; and thou muſt 
not think, Sancho, that I am now 
making a ſmoke of ſtraw; for I know 
very well whom I imitate in this af- 
fair; the ſame thing having literally 


V Theſe ridiculous oaths or vows are not confined to romances. Philip, the good 
Duke of Burgundy, at a publick banquet, vowed to God, the holy virgin, the peacock, - 


and the ladies, that he would declare war againſt the inſidels; and a great number of 
perſons who were preſent, liſted themſelves under the ſame vow, and incurred voluntary 
.penance until it ſhould be accompliſhed. Some ſwore they would never lie upon a bed, 
others renounced the uſe of a table-cloth, a third ſet obliged themſelves to faſt one par- 
ticular day in the week, a fourth went without one particular piece of armour, a fifth 
wore his armour night and day, and many confined themſelves to ſhirts of ſackcloth 


| and hair. . 


th appened 
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t happened about the helmet of Mam- 


brino, which coſt Sacripante ſo dear“. 


« Sir, Sir,' replied Sancho, with ſome 
heat, I wiſh your worſhip would fend 
'£ to the devil all ſuch oaths, which are 
ſo miſchievous to the health and pre- 


judicial to the conſcience; for, tell 


me now, if we ſhould not find in ma- 
ny days, a man armed with a helmet, 
what muſt we do? muſt we perform 
this vow, in ſpite of all the rubs and 
inconveniences in the way; ſuch as 


to lie in one's cloaths, and not to ſleep 


other penances contained in the oath 
of that old mad Marquis of Mantua, 
which your worſhip now wants to re- 


new ? Pray, Sir, conſider that there 
are no armed people in theſe roads, 


* 
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in an inhabited place, with a thouſand 
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none but carriers and carters, which 
far from wearing helmets themſelves, 
perhaps never heard of any ſuch thing 
during the whole courſe of their lives.” 
There thou art egregiouſly miſ- 
taken, replied Don Quixote, for, 
© before we are two hours in theſe croſs- 


© ways, we ſhall ſee armed men more 
£ numerous than thoſe that came to 


 * Albpaca, in order to win Angelica the 
fair. On then, and be it ſo, ſaid 
Sancho, and pray God we may ſuc- 


© ceed, and that the time may come 
© when we ſhall gain that iſland which 
© haſt coſt me ſo dear, and then I care 


not how ſoon I die,'—* I have al- 
© ready adviſed thee, Sancho, faid the 
knight, © to give thyſelf no trouble 
about that affair; for, ſhould we be 


diſappointed in the expectation of an 


iſland, there is the kingdom of Den- 
mark, or that of Sobrediza, which 


will ſuit thee as well as ever a ring 


c 
6 
6 

fitted a finger, and ought to give thee 
more joy, becauſe it is ſituated on 
> 


Terra Firma; but let us leave theſe. 


* 
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ſee if thou haſt got any thing in thy 
wallet; for we muſt go preſently in 
queſt of ſome caſtle, where we m 

procure a night's lodging, and ingre- 
dients to make that ſame balſam 1 
mentioned; for, I vow to God! my 


ear gives me infinite pain.“ 


II have got here in my bags,” ſaid 
Sancho, an onion, a ſlice of cherſd, 
© and a few cruſts of bread ; but thefe 
are eatables which do not ſuit the pa- 
© late of ſuch a valiant knight-errant 


* as your worſhip. How little you 


© underſtand of the matter !* anſwered 


Don Quixote. Thou muſt know, 
© Sancho, that it is for the honour 
of knights-errant, to abſtain whole 


months together from food, and when 
they do eat, to be contented with what 
is next at hand; this thou wouldſt not 


in which, numerous as they are, I 
have never found any account of 
knights-errant eating, except occa- 
ſionally, at ſome ſumptuous banquet 
made on purpoſe for them; at other 
times, living upon air; and though it 


could not altogether live without eat 


ceſſities of nature, being in effect men 
as we are; yet we are likewiſe to 
« their lives was ſpent in travelling 
through woods and delarts, without 
any cook or caterer, their ordinary 
© diet was no other than ſuch ruſtick 
food as thou haſt now got for our 
« preſent occaſions ; therefore, friend 
o_ 
4 
1 
p 


Sancho, give thylelf no uneaſinefs, 


becauſe thou halt got nothing to gra- 
tify the palate, nor ſeek to unhinge 
or alter the conſtitution of things.* 


things to thedetermination of time, and 


have been ignorant of, hadſt thou read 
ſo many hiſtories as I have peruſed, 


mult be taken for granted, that they 


ing, or complying with the other ne- 


conſider, that as the greateſt part of 


* Geoffroi de Rangon, having been injured by the Count de La Marche, ſwore by the 


ſaints that he would wear his buſkin like a woman, and never ſuffer himſelf to be ſhaved 


in the manner of chivalry, until he ſhould be revenged. This oath he ſcrupulouſly ob- 
ſerved, until he ſaw his adverſary, with his wife and children, kneeling in diftreſs before 


the king, and imploring his forgiveneſs; then he called for a ſtool, adjuſted his buſkin, 


and was ſhaved in preſence of his majeſty and all the court. | ; 
The knight's forehead was commonly ſhaved, that in caſe he ſhould laſe his helmet 
15 combat, his antagoniſt ſhould have no hold by which he might be pulled off bis 
orſe. e EA 3 5 
+ We read in Perce Foreſt, that there were flat ſtones placed at certain diſtances in 


- 


_ uninhabited parts of the country, for the uſe of knights-errant; who, having illed a 


roe-buck, preſſed the blood out of it upon one of theſe tables, by the help of another 
- ſmooth Rane, and then eat it with ſome ſalt and ſpices, which they carried along with 


them for that purpoſe. . This diet is called in the French romances, Chevrauæ de preſſes 


nourriture des berauxe 


* I beg 
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I beg your worſhip's pardon, ' ſaid 
Sancho, for as I can neither read nor 
6 write, as I have already obſerved, I 
may have miſtaken the rules of your 
« knightly profeſſion ; but from hence- 
forward, I will ſtore my budget with 
© all ſorts of dry fruits for your worſhip, 
< whoarea knight, and for myſelf who 
© am none, I will provide other more 
« volatile and ſubftantial food *. I 
« do nat fay, Sancho, that knights-er- 
© rant are obliged to eat nothing except 
© theſe fruits, but only that their moſt 
© ordinary ſuſtenance is compoſed. of 
© them and ſome certain herbs, which 
c my know how to gather in the fields ; 
© a ſpecies of knowledge which I my- 
« ſelf am no ſtranger to.'— Surely,” 
anſwered Sancho, * it is a great comfort 
* to know thoſe ſame herbs; for it 
7 © comes into my head, we ſhall one day 
© or another have occaſion to make uſe 
of the knowledge: and taking out 
the contents of his wallet, they eat to- 
| 2 with great harmony and ſatis- 


action; but, being deſirous of finding 


ſome place for their night's lodging, they 
finiſhed their humble repaſt in a hurry, 
and mounting their beaſts, put on at a 


ood rate, in order to reach fome vil- 
lage before it ſhould be dark: but the 


hope of gratifying that defire failed them 
with day-light, juſt when they happened 
to be near a goatherd's hut, in which 
they reſolved to paſs the night; and in 
the ſame proportion that Sancho was 
diſguſted at not being able toreach ſome 
yillage, his maſter was rejoiced at an 
opportunity of ſleeping under the cope 
of heaven, becauſe he looked upon eve- 
xy occaſion of this kind as an act of 
poſſeſſion that ſtrengthened the proof of 
bis Enight-errantry. 5 be 


CHAP. II. 


OF WHAT HAPPENED TO DON 


QUIXOTE WHILE HE REMAINED 
_ WITH THE GOATHERDS, | | 


| H- received a very hearty welcome 

11 from the goatherds; and Sancho 
having, as well as he could, accommo- 
dated Rozinante and his aſs, was at- 
tracted by the odour that iſſued from 
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ſome pieces of goat's fleſh that were 
boiling in a kettle; but though he longed 
very much at that inſtant to fee if it 
was time to transfer them from the kettle 
to the belly, he checked his curioſity, 
becauſe the landlord took them from the 


fire, and 1 ſome ſheep-ſkins 
et 


upon the ground, ſet out their ruſtick 
table without loſs of time; inviting 
their two gueſts to a ſhare of their meſs, 
with many expreſſions of good-will and 
hoipitabty, Then thofe who. belonged 
to the cot, being fix in number, ſeated 
themſelves round the ſkins, having firk, 


with their booriſh ceremony, dehred 


Don Quixote to fit down on a trough, 


which they had overturned for that pur- 


pole, | 1 
The knight accepted their offer, and 
Sancho remained ſtanding, to adminiſter 
the cup, which was made of horn; but 


his maſter perceiving him in this atti- 


tude, © Thou may'lt ſee, Sancho," ſaid 
he, © the benefit which is concentered 
in knight-errantry; and how near all 
© thoſe who exerciſe themſelves in any 


* ſort of miniſtry belonging to it, are to 
© preferment and eſteem of the world, 


I defire thee to fit down here by my 
© fide, in company with theſe worthy 
people; and that thou may'ſt be on 
an equal footing with me, thy natural 
lord and maſter, eating in the fame 
diſh, and drinking out of the ſame 
cup that I uſe; 2 what is ſaid of 
love may be obſerved of knight. er- 
rantry, that it puts all things upon a 
level. 
I give you a thouſand thanks, ſaid 
Sancho; but J muſt tell your worſhip 
that, provided I have plenty, I can eat 
as much, nay more to my ſatisfaction, 
ſtanding on my legs, and in my own 
company, than if J was to fit by the 
fide of an emperor; and, if all the 
truth mult be told, I had much rather 
dine by myſelf in a corner, though it 
ſhould be upon a bit of bread and an 
onion, without all your niceties and 
ceremonies, than eat turkey-cocks at 
another man's table, where I am ob- 
liged to chew ſoftly, to drink ſparing- 
ly, to wipe my mouth every minute, 
to abſtain from ſneezing or cough- 
ing, though I ſhould be never lo 
much inelined to either, and from 2 


$ Volatile, ip the original, ſignifies any things that fly; and therefore Sancho may 
be ſuppoſed to mean, he would provide himſelf with game or poultry 5 but the blunder 


which we have made him commit ſez:as to be more in character. 


0 great 
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re great many other things, which I can ¶ veſt of their delicious toil. The ſtately 
d c Freely do when alone; therefore, Sir © cork-trees voluntarily ſtripped them 
ie « maſter of mine, I hope theſe honours * ſelves of their light extended bark, 
le « which your worſhip would put upon © with which men began to cover their 
7 © me, as being the ſervant and abettor rural cottages, ſupported upon ruſtick 
e of knight - errantry, which to be ſure I .© poles, with a view only to defend 
18 am, while I remain in quality of your © themſelves from the inelemencies of 
k «© ſquire, may be converted into other © the weather. All was then peace, all 
g © things of more eaſe and advantage to © was harmony, and all was friendſhip. 
, « me; than thoſe which, though I hold © As yet the ponderous cbulter of the 
d « them as received in full, 1 renounce © crooked plough had not preſumed to 
d from henceforth for ever, amen.— open, or viſit the pious entrails of our 
d © Thou muſt nevertheleſs fit thee down, * firſt mother, who, without compul- 
6 ſaid his maſter z * for him that is hum- © ſion, preſented on every part of her 
d © ble, God will exalt z' and, ſeizing him wide and fertile boſom, every thing 
2 by the arm, he pulled him down to the that could ſatisfy, ſuſtain, ' and de- 
g ſeat on which he himſelf ſat. A light ber ſons, who then poſſeſſed her. 

The goatherds, who underſtood not Then did the ſimple and beautiful 
J a word of all this jargon of ſquire and * ſhepherdeſles rove from hill to hill, and 
r knights-errant, did nothing but eat in dale to dale, bare- headed, in their 
t ſilence, and gaze upon their gueſts ; braided locks, without any. other 
Pp who, with keen appetite, and infinite cloaths than what were neceſſary to 
reliſh, ſolaced their ſtomachs, by ſwal- cover modeſtly that which modeſty 
| lowing pieces as large as their fiſts, commands, and always has com- 
] This ſervice of meat being finiſhed, manded to be covered. Neither were 
7 they ſpread upon their ſkins great quan- * their ornaments ſuch as are uſed now- 
tities of acorns, and halt a cheeſe, a-days, enhanced in value by the 
; 
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© it from the ſturdy oak, that liberally 
SS 
* 
« 
* 
4 
o 
[ 
6 


harder than plaiſter of Paris : all this 
time the horn was not idle, but went 
round ſo faſt, ſometimes full, ſome- 


times empty, like the buckets of a well, 
that they ſoon voided one of the two 


ſkins of wine that hung in view. 


Don Quixote having ſatisfied his ap - 
petite, took up an handful of the acorns, 


and after looking at them attentively, 


delivered himſelf to this purpoſe: © Hap- 
© py age, and happy days were thoſe, 


© to which the ancients gave the name 


of golden; not that gold, which in 
theſe our iron: times is ſo. much eſteem- 


ed, was to be acquired without trou- 
ble, in that fortunate period; but 


© becauſe people then were ignorant of 
thoſe two words MINE and THINE: 


in that ſacred age, all things were in 
common; no man was neceſſitated, 
in ſearch of his daily food, to under- 
go any other trouble than that of 
reaching out his hand, and receiving 


invited him to pull his ſweet and ſa- 


lutary fruit, The limpid fountains 
and murmuring rills afforded him 
their ſavoury and tranſparent waters 


in magnificent abundance. In clefts 
of packs and hollow trees, the prudent 
and induſtrious bees formed their 
commonwealths, offering without in- 
tereſt to every hand the fruitſul har · 
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© But, now- a- days, in this 


Tyrian purple, and the many-ways 
martyred ſilk, but eompoſed of verdant 
dock - leaves, and ivy interwove to- 
gether; with which they appeared, 
perhaps, with as great pomp and con- 
trivance as the court ladies of our 
days, dreſſed in all the rare and fo- 
reign faſhions which idle curioſity has 
invented. Then were the amorous 
dictates of the foul expreſſed in fen- 
ſible ſimplicity, juſt as they were 
conceived, undiſguiſed by the artifi- 
cial cloak of ſpecious words. There 
was no fraud, no deceit, no malice 
intermixed with plain-dealing truth 
juſtice then kept within her proper 
bounds, undiſturbed and unbiaſſed by 
intereſt and favour, which now im- 
pair, confound, and perſecute her ſo 
much ; law was not then centered in 
in the arbitrary boſom of the judge, 
for, at that time, there was neither 
cauſe nor conteſt. Damſels and de- 
cency, as I have already ſaid, went 
about ſingle, and without fear of be- 
ing injured by inſolence or luſt; and 
their ruin, when it happened, was the 
fruit of their own will and pleaſure. 
eteſtable 
© age, no maid is ſecure, though the 
© was concealed and ſhut up in ſuch 
© another labyrinth as was that of Crete; 


+ for, even there, the amorous e | 


lence, 
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© lence, with the zeal of miſchievous 
* jmportunity, would enter, either by the 


help of wings, or by gliding through 


© (ome chink orother, and all her bar- 


© ricadoed chaſtity would go to wreck. 


For the ſecurity of this virtue, in pro- 
© ceſs of time, when miſchief grew to a 
greater head, the order of knight-er- 
rantry was firſt inſtituted to defend 
damſels, protect widows, and ſuccour 
the needy and the fatherleſs. This 
order, brother goatherds, I profeſs, 
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tainment and reception, which I and 
my ſquire have received at your hands: 


for though, by the law of nature, all 
© mankin 


are obliged to favour and 
© aſſiſt knights-errant, during the whole 
© courſe of their lives; yet, as you have 
E teceived and regaled me, before you 
* knew yourſelves to be under that obli- 


6 cation, I think it my duty to return 


© my moſt ſincere acknowledgment for 
your hoſpitality,” 1 
Ihe whole of this tedious harangue, 
which might very well have been ſpared, 


was pronounced by our knight,. becauſe 
the acorns they preſented recalled to his 


memory the golden age: theretore he 


took it in his head to make theſe uſeleſs 
reflections to the goatherds; who, with- 
out anſwering one ſyllable, liſtened with 
luſpenſe and aſtonihment. Sancho was 


alſo ſilent, but kept his teeth employed 


upon the acorns, and paid many a viſit 


to the ſecond wine-bag ;z which, that the 
contents might be the cooler, was hung 
upon a cork-tree, Don Quixote, was 
leſs tedious. in his diſcourſe than at his 


meal, which being ended, one of the 


goatherds ſaid, * That your worſhip, 
* knight-errant, may be convinced of 
© our readineſs and good-will to give 
you all the entertainment in our power, 
s you ſhall have the pleaſure and ſatis- 
faction of hearing a ſong from one of 
© ourcompanions, who will ſoon be here. 
He is an underſtanding young fellow, 


very much in love, who, moreover, 


can read and write, and play upon 
« therebeck *, that it will delight you to 


bear him.“ Scarce had the goatherd 


pronounced theſe words, when their ears 
were ſaluted with a ſound of this in- 
ſtrument, and preſently after appeared 
the muſician, who was a young fellow 
of about twenty, or twenty-two years 


of age, and of a very graceful appear- 


and thank, you for this kind enter- 


A ſort of ſmall fiddle of one piece; wich three ſtrings, uſed by ſhepherds. 
VII. 1 


ance. His companions aſked him if he 
had ſupped, and he anſwering in the 
affirmative, one of them, whd made the 
offer to the knight, ſaid to him, If 
*. that be the caſe, Antonio, you will 
* do us the pleaſure to ſing a ſong, that 
this gentleman, our gueſt, may ſee 
there are ſome, even among theſe 
woods and mountains, who under- 
ſtand muſick. We have already in- 
formed him of thy uncommon talents, 
and we deſire thou wouldſt-ſhew them, 
in order to juſtify what we. have ſaid 
in thy praiſe; I therefore earneſtly 
 befeech thee to fit down and ſing the 
ballad of thy love, compoſed by thy 
uncle the curate, which is ſo much 
commended, in our village,'—* With 
* all my heart, replied the young man; 
who, without farther intreaty, ſat down 
upon the trunk of an ancient oak, and 
turning his inſtrument, began in a very 
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gracetul manner to ſing and accompany 


the following ſong. 


I. 


OU love, Olalla, nay, adore me; 
In ſpite of all your art 1 know it, 
Although you never fmile before me, 
And neither tongue nor eyes avow it. 
Sy 5 
For, ſure to li ght a lover's paſſion. | 
So try'das that which lives this heart in, 


Were but ſmall proof of penetration ; 
| And that you are no fool is certain, 
III. 
Sometimes, indeed, and 'tis amazing, 
Tho' prov'd by evidence of twenty, 
You've plainly ſhewn'your ſoul was brazen, 
And eke your ſnowy boſom flinty, 
„„ 

Yet in the midſt of maiden ſhyneſs, 
Attected ſcorn and decent fcolding, 
Kind Hope appear'd with proffer'd ſpy-glaſs, 

The border of her robe unfoldiug. 
. 
Then balance in the ſcales of reaſon, 


My love unſhaken and untainted, 
Unapt to change from truth to treaſon, 


By frowns impair'd, by ſmiles augmented. 


VI. 


If love be courteſy refin'd, 
And you be civil to profuſion, 
That you will to my hopes prove kind, 
Is but a natural concluſion. 


F 
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if gratitude that breaſt can ſoften, 
Which bids to other arts defiance, 


The ſervices I've render'd often, 
Muſt melt your ſoul to kind compliance. 


VIII. 


For, more than once, had you attended, 
Vou might hav: ſeen me wear on Monday, 
My beſt apparel ſcower'd and mended, 
With which 1 wont to honour Sunday. 


IX. 


As love delights in finery, 3 
And women oft are won by tightneſs, 
I've ſtill endeavour'd in your eye, | 
To ſhine the mirrour of politeneſs, 
That I have danc'd the ſwains among, 
To pleaſe your pride,whatneed I mention; 
Or wich the cock begun my ſong, 
To wake my ſleeping fair's attention! 
OE TON en 
Or that, enamour'd of your beauty, 
I've londly ſounded forth it's praiſes z 


A taſk which, tho' a lover's duty, 
The ſpite of other women raiſes ! 


XII. 


For, once, Tereſa of the hill, | 
Beneath all notice would have ſunk ye, 
© You think Olalla angel till, ö 


Said they © but others ſcorn the monkey, 


e 


© Thanks to her beads of glittering glaſs, 
© And her falſe locks in ringtets curling, 
And the falſe colour of her face, | 
Which Love himſelf might take for 
« ſterling.” | 


0 XIV. 
She ly'd, I told her in her throat; 


And when her kinſman kept a racket, 


You know I made him change his note, 
And ſoundly threſh'd the booby's jacket. 
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XV. 


Your lovely perſon, not your wealth, 
At firſt engag'd my inclination z ' 

Nor would I now poſſeſs by ſtealth; 

The guilty joys of fornication, 
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The church has filken ties in ftere, ' 
Then yield thy neck to Hymen's fetters; 
Behold, I put my own before, 12 


And truſt the nooſe that binds our betters. 


XVII. 


Elſe, by each bleſſed faint I ſwear, 
And Heay'n forbid I prove a liar! 


Never to quit this deſart drear, 


Except ih form of hooded friar®, 


Thus ended the goatherd's ditty ; and 


though Don Quixote defired him to ſing 


another, yet Sancho Panza would by no 


means give his conſent, being more in- 


clined to take his natural reſt than to 


hear ballads; and therefore, he ſaid to 
his maſter, ©« Your worſhip had better 
© conſider where you are to lodge this 


night; for the labour that theſe ho- 
© neſt men undergo in the day, will not 
« ſuffer them to paſs the night in ſing- 
ing. I underſtand thee, Sancho, 
replied the knight, it plainly appears 
© that the viſits thou haft made to the 


ſleep, rather than that of muſick. 
bleſſed be God l' replied Sancho. I 
thou mayeſt beſtow thyſelf in the beſt 
manner thou canſt; but it is more 
ſeemly for thoſe of my profeſſion to 
watch than to ſleep: it would not be 


ear a ; for it gives me more pain 
than I could wiſh.* Sancho did as he 


deſired: when one of the goatherds per- 


ceiving the wound, bade him give him- 


The reader will perceive that I have endeavoured to adapt the verſification to the 
plainneſs and ruſticity of the ſentiment, which are preſerved through the whole of this 
ballad 3 though all the other tranſlators ſeem to have been bent upon ſetting the poetry 


at variance with the paſtoral fimplicity of the thoughts. For example, who would ever 
dream of a goatherd's addreſſing his miſtreſs in theſe terms? Sy 


© With rapture on each charm I dwell, 
And daily ſpread thy beauty's fame; 
And till my . thy praiſe ſhall tell, 


© Though envy 


well, or malice blame.“ 


The original ſentiments which this courtly ſtanza is deſigne! to tranſlate, are literally 
| theſe: | | | 


do not mention the praiſes I have ſpoke of your beauty, which 
fact, are the occaſion of my being hated by 8 other women.“ 


pays — egos" 


wine-bag, demand the conſolation of 
They agreed with us all very well, 
do not deny it, ſaid the knight; and 


amiſs, however, Sancho, to dreſs my 


ſelf 
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ſelf no trouble about it, for he would 
apply a remedy that would heal it in a 
_ trice: ſo ſaying, he took ſome leaves of 
_ roſemary, which grew in. great plenty 
round the hut, and having chewed and 
mixed them with a little ſalt, applied 
the poultice to his ear; and binding it 
up carefully, aſſured him, as it a&u- 
ally happened, that it would need no 
other plaiſter. 


CH AP. W. 


WHAT WAS RELATED BY A GOAT- 
HERD, WHO CHANCED TO COME 
INTO THE HUT. „„ 

IN the mean time, another of the 
lads, who brought them victuals 

from the village, entering the hut, ſaid, 

Do you know what has happened in 

© our town, comrades? When one 

of them anſwered, How ſhould we! 

Know, then, continued he, that the 

© famous ſtudent Chryſoſtom died this 

* morning; and it is murmured about, 
that his death was occaſioned by his 
love for that deviliſh girl Marcella, 
daughter of William the rich. She 
that roves about theſe plains in the 
habit of a ſhepherdeſs.'—* For Mar- 
cella, ſaid you!* cried one. The 


ſame,” anſwered the goatherd; * and it 


- 

4 

* 

* 

4 

c 

6 

© 1s certain, that in his laſt will, he 
ordered himſelf to be buried in the 
© field, like a Moor (God bleſs us!) 
© at the foot of the rock, hard by the 
t cork-tree ſpring ; for, the report goes, 
c and they ſay he ſaid ſo himſelf, as 
how the firſt time he ſaw her was in 
c that place; and he has alſo ordained 
© many other ſuch things as the cler - 
© gy ſay muſt not be accompliſhed ; nor 
cis it right they ſhould be accompliſhed; 
c for, truly, they ſeem quite heatheniſh : 
© toall which objections his dear friend, 
« Ambroſio the ſtudent, who alſo dreſſed 
© himſelf like a ſhepherd, to keep him 
© company, replies, that he will per- 
© form every thing, without fail, that 
© Chryſoſtom has ordered; and the 
© whole village is in an uproar about it. 
© But it is believed that every thing, at 
6 laſt, will be done according to the 
« defire of Ambroſio, and all the reſt 
© of the ſhepherds, his friends; and 
that to-morrow he ww be _— 
with great pomp in the v t 

s have — am reſolved, — 
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© fore, as it will be a thing well worth 
© ſeeing, to go thither without fail, even 
© though I thought I ſhould not be 
© able to return to the village that 
night. We will do fo too, replied 
the goatherds, and caſt lots to ſee 
© which of us muſt ſtay and take care 
of our. flocks.” — * You are in the 
right, Pedro, ſaid ane; but there 
will be no occaſion to uſe that ſhift, 
for I myſelf will ſtay and take care of 
the whole; and you muſt not impute 
my tarrying to virtue, or the want of 
curioſity, but to the plaguy thorn 
that ran into my foot the other day, 
and hinders me from walking.“ — 


We are obliged to thee, however, 


anſwered Pedro; whom Don Quixote 
deſired to tell him who that ſame dead 
ſhepherd and living ſhepherdeſs were, 


To this queſtion the goatherd replied, 


all that he knew of the matter was, 
that the deceaſed was the ſon of a rich 
farmer, who lived in the neighbour- 
hood of a village in thefe mountains ; 
that he had ſtudied in Salamanca many 
years, at the end of which he had re- 
turned to his family with the character 
of a great ſcholar: in particular, they 
ſaid, he was very knowing in the ſcience 
of the ſtars, and what paſſed betwixt 
the ſun and moon, and the heavens ; for 
he had punQually foretold the clipſe 
of them both! The obſcuration of 


© thote two great luminaries,” ſaid the 


knight, * is called the eclipſe, and not 
* the clipſe, friend.“ But Pedro, with- 


out troubling his head with theſe trifles, 


proceeded, ſaying, * he likewiſe foreſaw 
* when the year would be plentiful or 


© ſtaril.”? —<* You mean, ſterile, , ſaid 


Don Quixote. Sterile, or Raril re- 
plied Pedro, © comes all to the ſame pur- 
c pony and I fay, that his father and 
«his friends, taking his advice, became 
very rich; for they gave credit to his 
words, and followed his counſel in 
« all things, When he would ſay, this 
« year you mult ſow barley, and no 


_* wheat; here you muſt ſow carabances, 
but no barley ; next year there will 

be a good harveſt of oil; but for three 
years to come there will not be a drop. 


That ſcience," replied Don Quixote, 
is called aftrology.'— I know not 
© howit is called, replied Pedro; but 
© this I know, that he knew all this, 
and much more. In ſhort, not many 
6 — after he 1 1 ow —_— 
6 ca ared al A ludden If 
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c ſhepherd-weeds, with his woolly jack - 
© et, and a flock of ſheep, having laid 
« aſide the long dreſs of a ſtudent. 
And he was accompanied by a friend 
of his in the ſame habit, — ah name 
© was Ambroſio, and who had been his 
fellow - ſtudent at college. I forgot to 
« tell you that Chryſoſtom the defunct 
« was ſuch a great man at compoſing 
« couplets, that he made carols for 
« Chriſtmas-eve, and plays for the 
© Lord's-day, which were repreſented 
« by the young men in our village; and 
every body ſaid, that,they were tip- 


top. When the people of the 2 | 
y 


« ſaw the two ſcholars ſo ſudden 

« cloathed like ſhepherds, they were ſur- 
« prized, and could not gueſs their rea- 
* ſon for ſuch an odd change. About 
that time the father of this Chryſoftom 
dying, he inherited great riches, that 


© were in moveables and in lands, with 


© no ſmall number of ſheep more or 
« leſs, and a great deal of money: of 
© all which thi 

« deſolate lord and maſter: and truly 
© he deſerved it all; for he was an ex 
« cellent companion, very charitable, a 
« great friend to good folks, and had a 


© moſt bleſſed countenance. Atter- 


«* wards it came to be known, that his 
© reaſon for changing his garb, was no 


© other than with a view of ſtrolling 


through the woods and deſarts after 
that ſame ſhepherdeſs Marcella, whoſe 
© name my friend mentioned juſt now, 


and with whom the poor defunct 


* Chryſoltom was woundily in love: 


and II will now tell you, for it is ne- 


$ ceflary that you ſhould know who this 

« wench is; for, mayhap, nay even 

without a mayhap, you never heard 

of ſuch a thing in all the days of 
© your life, though you be older than 

St. Paul“. Say, Paul's,“ replied 

Don Quixote, offended at the goatherd's 

perverting the words. Saint Paul was 
no chicken, replied Pedro, and if 
© your worſhip be reſolved to correct 
my words every moment, we ſhall not 
* have done in a twelvemanth.'— I 


_ * aſk your pardon, friend, ſaid the 


knight; I only mention this, becauſe 
there is a wide difference between the 
* perſon. of Saint Paul, and a church 


' ® In the original Spaniſh, the goatherd, inſtead of ſaying as old as Sarah, fays, as | 


by — you again.“ 
| 


is young man remained 
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4 her away without 
neither had he a view in deferring her 


© that goes by his name: but, however, 
© you made a very ſenſible reply; for, 
© to be ſure, the ſaint lived long before 
© the church was built ; therefore go on 
* with your ſtory, and I promiſe not to 


Well, then, my maſter,” ſaid 
the goatherd, * there lived in our vi 


lage a farmer, ſill richer than Chry- 


© ſoltom's father; his name was Wil- 


* liam, and God gave him, over and 


above great wealth, a daughter, who 
at her birth was the death of her mo- 
ther, the moſt worthy dame in all 
the country, Methinks I ſee her now 
with that face of her's, which ſeemed 
to have the ſun on one ſide, and the 
moon on the other; ſhe was an excel- 
lent houſewife, and a great friend to 
the poor, for which reaſon I believe 


of grief for the loſs of ſo good a wife, 
leaving his daughter Marcella, young 
and rich, to the care of an uncle, who 
has got a living in our village. The 
girl grew up with ſo much beauty, 
that ſhe put us in mind of her mo- 


it was thought it would be ſurpa 
by the daughter's. It happened ac- 
cordingly, for when ſhe came to the 


could behold her without bleſſing 


creature; and every body almoſt grew 
deſperately in love with her. Her 
uncle kept her up with great care; 
but, for all that, the fame of her ex- 
ceeding beauty ſpread in ſuch a man- 


« ner, that both for her perſon and her 
fortune, not only the richeſt people 
in our town, but likewiſe in many 


© leagues about, came to aſ her in 
marriage of her uncle, with much 


importunity and ſolicitation. But he, 


ho, to give him his due, was a good 
«© chriſtian, although he wanted to dif- 


'© poſe of her as ſoon as ſhe came to the 


age fit S would not give 
er own content; 


+ marriage, to the gain and _— 
« which he might enjoy in managin | 


« girl's fortune. And truly I have 


old as Sarna, which in that language 2 — the itch ; but as it is impoſſible to pre- 


ſerye theſe miſtakes in the tranſſation, 


have ſubflituted another in it's room, which I 
apprehend is equally aaturil and expreflive. ee | 


I's + hand 


her ſoul is enjoying the preſence of 

God in paradiſe. Her huſband died 

ther, who had a great ſhare, and yet 
, gre - an 


age of fourteen or fifteen, nobody | 
God, for having made ſo beautiful a 
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* heard this ſpoken in more companies 
© than one, very much to the praiſe of 
* the honeſt prieſt, For I would have 
you know, Sir traveller, that in theſe 
F ſmall towns people intermeddle and 
« grumble about every thing. And 
„this you may take for certain, as I 
F know it to be ſo, that a clergyman 


© muſt be exceſſively good indeed, if 


© hecan oblige his flock to ſpeak well 
of him, eſpecially in country villages,” 
—* You are certainly in the right,” ſaid 
Don bo og and pray go on, for 
© your 


God's grace l' ſaid the ſhepherd; for 
that is the main chance; and you muſt 
know, moreover, that though the 
uncle propoſed to his niece, and de- 
ſcribed the good qualities of each in 
particular who aſked her in marriage, 


ſhe never would give him any other 


marry, for ſhe was too young to bear 


to have ſome reaſon in them, her uncle 


till ſhe ſhould have more years and 
diſcernment to make choice of her 


ſure it was well ſaid, that parents 
ſhould never diſpoſe of their children 
againſt their own inclinations, But 


the timorous Marcella one day ap- 
peared in the habit of a ſhepherdeſs ; 
and without imparting her defign to 
her uncle, or any body in the village, 
for fear they might have difſuaded her 
from it, ſhe took to the field with her 
own flock; in company of 'the other 


was expoſed to the eyes of every body, 
you cannot conceive what a number 


through the fields. One of theſe ſui- 
tors, as you have heard, was the; de- 
ceaſed, who, they ſay, left off loving 
to adore her; and you mult not think, 
that becauſe Marcella took to this 
free and unconfined way of living, 
ſhe brought the leaſt diſparagement 
upon her chaſtity and g 
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ſtory is very entertaining, and 
you, honeſt Pedro, relate it with a 
* good grace.'—"". May I never want 


deſiring her to give her hand to ſome 
one or other, and chuſe for herſelf: 


anſwer, but that the did not chule to 


the burden of matrimony, On ac- | 
count of theſe excuſes, which ſeemed 


forbore to importune her, and waited 


own company; for he ſaid, and to be 


behold, when we leaſt thought of it, 


damſels of the village. As ſhe now 
appeared in publick, and her beauty 


of rich youths; ' gentlemen and far- 
mers, immediately took the garb of 
Chryſoſtom, and went wooing her 


c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
* 
5 
c 
c 
c 
c 
8 
c 
. 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
0 
0 
c 
c 
5 
c 
c 
6 
c 
c 
c 
c 
6 
c 
6 
c 
* 
c 
c 
c 
( 
c 
c 
£ 
4 
6 
6 
0 
£ 
C 
. 
c 
c 


K 
c 


name; on 5 diſdain, and long to know what 
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the contrary, ſuch is the vigilance 
with which ſhe guards- her honour, 
that of all thoſe who ſerve and ſolicit 
her, not one has boaſted, nor indeed 
can boaſt with any truth, that ſhe has 
given him the ſmalleſt hope of accom- 
pliſhing his deſire; for though ſhe 


neither flies, or avoids the company 


and converſation of the ſhepherds, but 
treats them in a courteous and friendly 
manner, whenever any one of them 
comes to diſcloſe his intention, let it 
be ever ſo juſt and holy, even marriage 
itſelf, ſhe throws him from her like a 
ſtone from a ſling ;' and being of this 
diſpoſition, does more damage in this 
country, than if a peſtilence had ſeized 
it; for her affability and beauty al- 

lures all the hearts of thoſe that con- 
verſe with her to ſerve and love her, 
but her coyneſs and plain-dealing 
drives them even to the borders of de- 
ſpair; therefore they know not what 


to ſay, but upbraid her with cruelty 


and ingratitude, and give her a great 
many ſuch titles, as plainly ſhew the 
nature of her diſpoſition: and if your 
worſhip was but to ſtay here one day, 
you would hear theſe hills and dales 


reſound with the lamentations of her 


rejected followers. Not far from this 
place there is a tuft of about a dozen 
of tall beeches, upon every one of 
which you may readengraved the name 
of Marcella, and over ſome a crown 


cut out in the bark, as if her lover 
would have declared, that Marcella 


wears, and deſerves to wear, the crown 
of all earthly beauty. Here one ſhep+ 
herd ſighs, there another complains; 
in one place you may hear amorous 
ditties; in another the dirges of de. 
ſpair; one lover ſits muſing through 
all the hours of the night, at the foot 
of ſome tall aſh or rugged rock, and 
there, without having cloſed his weep- 


ing eyes, ſhrunk up as it were, and 


intranced in his own reflections, he is 
found by the riſing. ſun; a ſecond, 
without giving reſpite or truce to his 
ſighs, expoſed to the heat of the moſt 
ſultry ſummer's ſun, lies ſtretched 
upon the burning ſand, breathing his 
complaints to pitying Heaven; and 
over this and that, and theſe and thoſe, 
the free, the unconcerned, the fair 
Marcella triumphs. Woe who are ac- 
quajnted with her diſpoſition, wait with 
impatience to ſee the end of all this 
happy 
mag 
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t man will tame ſuch an unſociable hu- 
s mour, and enjoy ſuch exceeding beau- 
ty. As every thing that I have re- 
£ counted is true to a tittle, I have no 
s reaſon to doubt the truth of what our 
« comrades ſaid concerning the cauſe of 
« Chryſoſtom's death; and therefore, I 
£ adviſe you, Sir, not to fail being to- 
© morrow at his burial, which will be 
c well worth ſeeing; for Chryſoſtom had 
4a great many friends, and the {pot in 
© which he ordered himſelf to be buried 
«© is not more than 
6 


half a league from 
hence,” | 2 | 


« I will take care to be preſent,” ſaid 


the knight, and thank you heartily 
for the pleaſure you have given me in 
5 relating ſuch an intereſting ſtory.'— 
© Oh! as for that, cried the goatherd, 
I do not know one half of what has 
„ happened to the lovers of Marcella; 


© but to-morrow, perhaps; we may 


light upon ſome ſhepherd on the road, 
« who js better acquainted with them. 
In the mean time you will do well to 
© go to ſleep under ſome cover, for the 
© cold night air may not agree with the 
© hurt your jaws have received, though 
© the remedy I have applied is ſuch, 
that you have nothing elle to fear. 

Sancho Panza, who wiſhed the goat- 
| herd's loquacity at the devil, earneſtly 
intreated his maſter to go to ſleep in Pe- 
dro's hut. This requeſt the knight 
complied with, and ſpent the greateſt 
part of the night in thinking of his 
Lady Dulcinea, in imitation of Mar- 


cella's lovers; while Sancho Panza, 


taking up his lodging betwixt Rozi- 
nante and his aſs, flept ſoundly, not 


like a diſcarded lover, but like one who 


had been battered 
Rs 7d 1 
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and bruiſed the day 


THE CONCLUSION OF THE" STORY 
or THESHEPHERDESS MARCELLA, 
AND OTHER INCIDENTS. | 


OCARCE had Aurora diſcloſed her- 


O ſelf through the balconies of the 
eaſt, when five of the ſix goatherds 
ariſing, went to waken Don Quixote, 


and told him, that if he continued in 


his reſolution of going to ſee the famous 
funeral of Chryſoſtom, they would 
keep him company. The knight, who 
deſired nothing better, aroſe, and com- 
manded Sancho to ſaddle his horſe and 


theſe words, than all preſent took big 
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pannel his aſs immediately, This or- 
der was executed with great diſpatch, 
and they ſet out without loſs: of time. 
They had not travelled more than a 
* of a league, when, upon croſ- 
ing a path, they ſaw coming towards 
them fix ſhepherds, clothed in jackets 
of black ſheep-ſkin, and crowned with 
garlands of cypreſs and bitter-bay, 
each having a club of holly in his hand, 
Along with them came alſo two gentle- 
men on horſeback, very well equipped 
for travel, accompanied by three — | 
men on foot. | "EW 
When they advanced they ſaluted one 
another, and underſtanding, upon in- 
quiry, that they were all bound to the 
place of interment, they joined company, 
and travelled together. One of the 
horſemen ſaid to his companion, Sig- 
© nior Vivaldo, we ſhall not have reaſon 
* to grudge our tarrying to ſee this fa- 
* mous funeral, which muſt certainly 
© be very extraordinary, by the ſtrange 


© account we have received from theſe 


© people, of the dead ſhepherd, and the 
© murderous ſhepherdeſs.— I am of 
© the ſame opinion,* anſwered Vivaldo, 
* and would not only tarry one day, 


but even four or five, on purpole to 


© ſee it. Don „ alking what 
they had heard of Marcella and Chry- 

ſoſtom, the traveller replied, that early 
in the morning they had met with theſe 

ſhepherds, of whom inquiring the cauſe 
of their being clothed in ſuch melan- 
choly weeds, they had been informed of 
the coyneſs and beauty of a certain 
ſhepherdeſs called Marcella, and the 
hapleſs love of many who courted her, 
together with the death of that ſame 


Chryſoſtom to whole funeral they were 


going. In ſhort, he recounted every 
circumſtance of what Pedro had to 
Don Quixote before. 3 
This converſation being ended, an- 
other began by Vivaldo's aſking Don 


Quixote, why he travelled thus in ar- 


7 


mour in a peaceahle country. To this 
queſtion the knight replied, The ex-_ 
— 


erciſe of my profeſſion will not perc- 
mit or allow me to go in any other 
manner. Revels, feaſting, and repoſe, 
were invented by effeminate courtiers; 
but toil, anxiety, and arms, are pe- 


knights · errant, of which order I, 
though unworthy, and the leaſt, am 
one. He had no ſooner pronounced 
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for a madman z but, in order to con- 
firm their opinion, and diſcover what 
ies of madneſs it was, Vivaldo de- 

red to know what he meant by knights- 
errant. * What! ſaid Don Quixote, 


© have you never read the annals and 


© hiſtory of England, which treat of 


_ © the famous exploits of Arthur, who, 


* at preſent, in our Caſtilian language, 


2 is called King Artus, and of whom 
' © there is an ancient tradition, gene- 


© rally believed all over Great Bri- 
© tain, that he did not die, but was, by 


© the art of inchantment, metamor- 


© phoſed into a raven; and that the 
< time will come when he ſhall return, 
and recover his ſcepter and throne ; 
for which reaſon it cannot be proved, 
© that from that period to this, any En- 
* gliſhman has killed a raven. In the 


_ © reign of that excellent king was in- 
_ © ſtituted that famous order of chivalry, 
£ called the Knights of the Round Table; 


© and thoſe amours puctually happened, 


_ © which are recounted of Don Lancelot 
b of the Lake, with Queen Ginebra, by 


© the help and mediation of that ſage 


and venerable duenna Quitaniona, 
from whence that delightful ballad, 
ſo much ſung in Spain, took it's riſe ; 


© For never, ſure, was any knight 
© So ſerv'd by damſel, or by dame, 

4 As Lancelot, that man of might, 
When he at firſt from Britain came. 


Wich the reſt of that moſt reliſhing 
T and delicious account of his amours 
© and valiant exploits. From that time 


the order of knight-errantry was ex- 
© tended, as it were, from hand to hand, 
and ſpread through divers and ſundry 


« parts of the world, producing, among 


© manyother worthies celebrated fortheir 
© atchieyements, the valiant Amadis de 


4 Gaul, with all his ſons and nephews, 
< even to the fifth generation; the con- 
« rageous Fleximarte of Hicarnia, the 
© never-enough to be commended Ti- 
© rante the White, and he whom, in 
c this our age, we have as jt were ſeen, 
© heard, and converſed with, the invin- 


© cible and valorous knight Don Belia- 
nis of Greece. This, gentlemen, is 


© what I meant by knight- errant; an 
© ſuch as I have deſcribed is the order of 


'* chivalry, which, as I have already 


© told you, I, though a ſinner, have 
4 profeſſed; and the very fame which 
* thoſe knights I mentioned profeſſed, 
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© I profeſs alſo. On which account 1 


am found in theſe deſarts and ſolitudes, 


in queſt of adventures, fully deter- 


mined to lift my arm, and expoſe my 


« perſon, to the greateſt danger that m 
« deſtiny ſhall decree, in behalf of the 
« needy and oppreſſed.” 5 
By this declaration, the travellers were 
convinced that the knight had loſt his 
wits, and eaſily perceived the ſpecies of 
folly which had taken poſſeſſion of his 
brain, and which ſtruck them with the 
ſame ſurprize that always ſeized thoſe 
who became acquainted with our knight, 
Vivaldo, who was a perſon of diſcretion 
and a great deal of archneſs, in order to 
travel agreeably the reſt of the road 
which they had to go till they ſhould 
come to the place of interment, wanted 
to give him an opportunity of proceed- 
ing in his extravagance, and in that view | 
ſaid to him: Sir knight-errant, me- 
© thinks your worſhip profeſſes one of 
© the ſtricteſt orders upon earth; nay, I 
© will affirm, more {tri& than that of the 
© Carthuſian friars.“ 8 
© The order of the Carthuſians, an- 
ſwered Don Quixote, © may be as ſtrict, 
© but, that it is as beneficial to man- 
© kind, I am within a hair's breadth of 
© doubting; for, to be plain with you, 
the ſoldier who executes his captain's 
command, is no leſs valuable than the 
captain who gave the order. I mean, 
that the monks pray to God for their 
fellow-creatures in peace and ſafety; 
but we ſoldiers and knights put in ex- 
exution that for which they pray, by 
the valour of our arms, and the edge 
of our ſwords ; living under no other 
cover than the cope of heaven; ſet up 
in a manner as marks for the intole- 
rable heat of the ſun in ſummer, and 
the chilly breath of froſty winter; we 
are therefore God's minifters, and the 
arms by which he executes his juſtice | 
upon earth; and as the circumſtances 
of war, and what has the leaſt affinity 
and concern with it, cannot be accom- 
pliſhed without ſweat, anxiety, and fa- 
tigue; it follows, that thoſe who profeſs 
it, are doubtleſs more ſubject to toil, 
than thoſe who in reſt and ſecurity im- 
plore the favour of God for perſons 
who can do nothing for themſelves : 
not that I would be thought to ſay or 
imagine, the condition of a knight- 
errant is equal to that of a recluſe 
monk; I would only infer from what 
we ſuffer, that it is Wes Gee 
* Ps 
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DON QU IXOTE, 
more troubleſome, more battered, more 


«© famiſhed, more miſerable, ragged, and 
© Jouſy; for the knights-errant of paſt 
« times certainly underweut numberleſs 
© misfortunes in the courſe Bf their 


© lives. And if ſome of them came to be 


© emperors by the valour of their arms, 


* conſidering the blood and ſweat it coſt 


them, in faith it was a dear purchaſe ; 
and if thoſe who attained ſuch a fi- 


« preme ſtation, had been without their 


* fage inchanters to aſſiſt them, they 
! EN have been defrauded by their 


© de res, and grievouſly baulked of their 


expectations. | 13 

© I am very much of your opinion, 
anſwered the traveller; * but there is 
one thing among you kmghts-errant, 
© that I cannot approve of, and that is, 


© when any great and dangerous adven- 
© ture occurs, in which you run a ma- 
© nifeſt riſk of loſing your lives, in the 

© inſtant of an engagement, you never 


think of recommending your ſouls to 


© God, as every Chriſtian ought to do 


© on ſuch occaſions; but, on the con- 


« trary, put up your petitions to your 


© miſtreſſes, with as much fervour 


© and devotion as if they were your 
deities; a circumſtance which, in my 
opinion, ſmells ſtrong of paganiſm.” 


—* Sir," replied Don Quixote, that 


practice muſt in no degree be altered; 


© and woe be to that knight-errant who 
© ſhould do otherwiſe; for, according 


* to the practice and cuſtom of chiyalry, 


© every knight, when he is upon the 


point of atchieving ſome great feat, 


* mult call up the idea of his miſtreſs, 
and turning his eyes upon her with all 
* the gentleneſs of love, implore, as it 
* were, by his looks, her tavour and 
protection in the doubtful dilemma in 
© which he is about to involve himſelf : 
* nay, even though nobody ſhould hear 
* him, he is abliged to mutter between 
his teeth an ejaculation, by which he 


" heartily and confidently recommends 
* himſelf to her good wiſhes : and of 
this practice we have innumerable ex- 
© amples in hiftory; but I would not 
. © have you think, that we are to forbear 


* recommending ourſelves to God alſo; 
there will be time and opportunity 
enough for that duty in the courſe of 
. | | 

© But, nevertheleſs,” ſaid the travel - 


* which is, that I have often read of a 


* diſpute between two knights, which 
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ler, © I have ſtill one (cruple remaining, 
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« proceeding to rage from one word to 
© another, they haye turned about their 

ſteeds, to gain ground for a good ca- 
reer; and then, without any more 
ceremony, returned to the encounter 
at full gallop, recommending them - 
ſelves to their miſtreſſes 


gagement is, that one of them is thrown 
down by his horſe's crupper, ſtuck 
through and through with his adver- 
fary's lance, while the other, with 
difficulty, avoids a fall by laying hold 
of his e's mane ; now, I cannot 


have time to recommend himſelf to 
God, in the courſe of ſo ſudden an 


words he uttered in his career, he had 
put up a petition to Heaven, according 


be in love.'— That's impoſſible,” 
anſwered Don Quixote. I affirm, that 


© there never could be a knight -errant 

© without a miſtreſs ; for to be in love 
© 18 as natural and peculiar to them, as 
* the ſtars are to the heavens. Tam 


very certain that you never read an 


* hiſtory that giyes an account of 2 
© knight-errant without an amour; for 
© he that has never been in love, would 


© not be held as a legitimate member, 
© but ſome adulterate brood, whe had 
« gvt into the fortreſs of chiyalry, pot 


* through the gate, but over the walls, 


like a thief in the night.“ | 
Vet, notwithſtanding,” ſaid the tra- 

veller, I have read that Don Galaot, 

brother of the valiant Amadis de 


Gaul, never had any known miſtreſs 


© to whom he could recommend himſelf; 
© and he was not diſregarded, but look- 
© ed upon as a very valiant and famous 
© knight,” — Signior, anſwered our 
hero, Pon Quixote, © one ſwallow makes 

not a ſummer ; beſides, to my cer- 
_ tain knowledge, that knight was pri- 

vately very much in love; indeed, he 


who came in his way ; for that was 
his natural diſpoſition, which he 


very well atteſted, that he had one 
reign of his heart, and to whom he 


recommended himſelf with great cau- 


bald by he 
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the way; 
and the common iſſue of ſuch an en- 


comprehend how the dead man could 
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attack; ſurely it would have been 
better for his ſoul, if, inſtead of the 


— 


to the duty and obligation of every 
Christian; eſpecially, as I take it for 
granted that every knight-errant has 
not a miſtreſs; for all of them cannot 


r a 


made love to every handſome woman 


no means could reſiſt: in ſhort, it is 


miſtreſs, whom he enthroned as ſove- 
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4 ſion: and if you do not value yourſelf 
<. upon being as ſecret a knight as Don 
© Galaor, I earneſtly entreat you, in 
© behalf of myſelf and the reſt of the 
© company, to tell us the name, coun- 
© try, ſtation, and qualities of your 
« miſtreſs; who muſt think herſelf ex- 
© tremely happy in reflecting, that all 
© the world . how much ſhe is 
© beloved and adored by ſo valiant a 
knight as your worſhip appears to be.” 
Here Don Quixote uttered a grievous 
figh, ſaying, © I am not poſitively cer- 
© tain, whether or not that beauteous 
© enemy of mine takes pleaſure in the 
world's knowing I am her ſlave; this 
only I can ſay, in anſwer to the queſ- 
tion you aſked with ſo much civility, 
that her name is Dulcinea ; her native 
country, a certain part of La Man- 
cha called Toboſo; her ſtation muſt 
at leaſt be that of a princeſs, ſince ſhe 
is queen and lady of my ſoul ; her 
beauty ſupernatural, in that it juſtifies 
all thoſe impoſſible and chimerical at- 


beſtow upon their nymphs ; her hair 
is of gold, her forehead the Elyſian 
Fields, hereye-brows heaven]y arches, 
her eyes themſelves ſuns, her cheeks 
roſes, her lips of coral, her teeth of 
pearl, her neck alabaſter, her breaſt 
marble, her hands ivory, her ſkin 
whiter than ſnow ; and thoſe parts 
which decency conceals from human 
view are ſuch, according to my belief 
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tributes of excellence, which the poets 


DON QUIXOTE, 
© tion and privacy, becauſe he piqued 
© himſelf upon being a ſecret knight.” 
© Since, then, it is eſſential to every 
© knight to be in love, we may con- 


« clude that your worſhip, being of that 
2 | Eq „is no ſtranger to that paſ- 


© and apprehenſion, as diſcretion ought 
© to inhance above all compariſon.” 

I wiſh we knew her lineage, race, 
© and family,” replied Vivaldo. To 
this hint the knight anſwered, © She is 
© not deſcended of the ancient Caii, 
© Curtii, and Scipios of Rome, nor of 
© the modern Colonas and Orfini, nor 
of the Moncades and Requeſenes of 
Catolonia, much leſs of the Rebellas 
and Villanovas of Valencia; or the 
Palafaxes, Newcas, Rocabertis, Co- 
rellas, Lunas, Alagones, Urreas, Fo- 
zes and Gurreas of Arragon; or the 
Cerdas, Manriquez, Mendozas and 
Guſmans of Caſtile ; or the Alencaſ- 
tros, Pallas and Meneſis of Portu- 
gal; but ſhe ſprung from the family 
of Toboſo de La Mancha; a lineage 
which, though modern, may give a 
noble riſe to the moſt illuſtrious fa- 
milies of future ages; and let no man 
contradict what I ſay, except upon 
the conditions expreſſed in that in- 
ſcription placed by Cerbino under the 
trophy of Orlando's arms ! 


ce That knight alone theſe arms ſhall move, 
© Who dares Orlando's proweſs prove *.“ 


© Although I myſelf am deſcended 
from the Cachopines of Loredo t, 
ſaid the traveller, I won't-preſume to 
compare with that of Toboſo de La 
Mancha; though, to be plain with 
© you, I never veldre heard of any ſuch 
generation. How, not heard! re- 
plied Don Quixote. The reſt of the 
company jogged on, liſtening with great 
attention to this diſcourſe, and all of 
them, even the goatherds, by this time 
were convinced, that our knight's judg - 


* When a knight challenged the whole world, he wore 5 emprize, conſiſting of a 


gold chain, or ſome other badge of love and chivalry ; and ſometimes this emprize was 
fixed in a publick place, to attract the attention of ſtrangers. When any perſon accepted 

the challenge for a trial of chivalry, called the combat of courteſy, he touched this em- 
prize; but, if he tore it away, it was conſidered as a reſolution to fight the owner to. 
extremity or outrance. The combat of courteſy is ſtill practiſed by our prize-fighters 

and boxers, who ſhake hands before the engagement, in token of love. | | 
But no defiance of this kind could be either publiſhed or accepted without the permiſ- 
ion of the prince at whoſe court the combatants chanced to be. Accordingly, we are 
told by Oliver de La Marche, that the lord of Ternant having publithed a defiance at 
the court of Burgundy, in the year 1445, Galiot aſked the duke's permiſſion to touch 
the challenger's emprize; which being granted, he advanced and touched it, ſaying to 
the bearer, while he bowed very low, Noble knight, I touch your emprize; and, with 
God's permiſſion, will do my utmoſt to fulfil your defire, either on horſeback or on 
© foot.” The lord of Ternant humbly thanked him for his condeſcenſion, ſaid he was 
extremely welcome, and promiſed to ſend him that ſame day a cartel, mentioning the 
arms they ſhould uſe. | | "OY , 

+ Cachopines is the name given to the Europeans by the Indians of Mexico. 
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ment was grievouſly impaired. San- 


cho alone believed that every, thing his. 


maſter ſaid was true, becauſe he knew 
his family, and had been acquainted 
with himſelf from his cradle. The only 


doubt that he entertained was of this 


ſame beautiful Dulcinea del Toboſo ; 
for never had ſuch a name or ſuch a 
princeſs come within the ſphere of his 
obſervation, although he lived in the 
neighbourhood of that place. _ 

hile they travelled along, conver- 
ſing in this manner, they perceived about 
twenty ſhepherds deſcend through a 
cleft made by two high mountains, 


They were all clad in jackets of black 


ſheep-ſkin, and each of them crowned 
with a garland, which was compoſed, 
as we afterwards learned, partly of cy- 
piſs and partly of yew; fix of the 
oremoſt carried a bier, upon which they 
had ſtrewed a variety of branches and 
flowers. And this was no ſooner per- 
ceived by one of the goatherds, than he 


ſaid, * Theſe are the people who carry 


© the corpſe of Chryſoſtom, and the 


© foot of that mountain is the place 


© where he ordered himſelf to be in- 


N ont 


Upon this information they made 
haſte, and came up juſt at the time that 


the bearers having laid down the body, 


began to dig the 2 with pick-axes 


on one {ide of a flinty rock. They re- 
ceived our travellers with great cour- 
teſy; and Don Quixote, with his com- 


pany, went towards the bier to look at 
the dead body, which was covered with | 


flowers, clad in ſhepherds: weeds, and 


ſeemingly thirty years old. Notwith- 
ſanding he was dead, they could plainly 


perceive that he had been a man of an 
engaging aſpect, and genteel ſtature; 
and could not help wondering at the 
light of a great many papers both ſeal- 
ed and looſe, th 
coffin... © | 

While the new-comers were obſerv- 


* 


ing this phznomenon, and the ſnep- 


herds buſied in digging a grave, a won- 
derful and univerſal filence prevailed, 
till ſuch time as one of the bearers ſaid 


to another: * Conſider, Ambroſio, if 
this be the very ſpot which Chryſoſ- 


tom mentioned, that his laſt will may 
be punctually fulfilled.— This, 
anſwered Ambroſio, is the very place 
In which my unhappy friend has of- 
ten recounted to me the ſtory of his 
© misfortunes. Here it was he firſt 


© beheld that mortal enemy of human 


© race; here alſo did he firſt declare his 


* amorous and honourable intention; 
© and here, at laſt, did Marcella ſignify 
© her diſguſt and diſdain, which put an 


© end to the iragedy of his wretched life; 


© and in this place, as a monument of 
© his miſhap, did he defire to be depo- 


© ſited in the bowels of eternal oblivion. 


Then addreſſing himſelf to Don 


Quixote, and the travellers, he thus 


proceeded : © This corpſe, gentlemen, 


which you behold with compaſſionate 


© eyes, was the habitation of a foul 
© which poſſeſſed an infinite ſhare of the 


© riches of Heaven: this is the body of 
Chryſoſtom, who was a man of un- 


* 


nat lay round him in the 
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paralleled genius, the pink of cour- 
teſy and kindneſs; in friendſhip a 


very pheœnix, liberal without bounds, 


grave without arrogance, gay with - 
out meanneſs, and in ſhort ſecond to 


none in every thing that was good, 
and without ſecond in all that was 


unfortunate. He loved, and was ab- 
horred; he adored and was diſdained; 
he implored a ſavage; he importuned 
a ſtatue ; he hunted the wind; cried, 
aloud to the deſart; he was a ſlave 


to the moſt ungrateful of women; and 


the fruit of his ſervitude was death, 


which overtook him in the middle of 


his career; in ſhort, he periſhed by 
the cruelty of a ſhepherdeſs, whom 
he has eternized in the memory of all 
the people in this country; as theſe 
papers, which you gaze at would ſhew, 


if he had not ordered me to commit 
them to the flames as ſoon as his body 
ſhall be depoſited in the earth.” | 


cruelty and rigour, ſaid Vivaldo, 
than that of the author himſelf; ſee- 
ing it is neither juſt nor convenient to 
fulfil the will of any man, provided 
it be unreaſonable. Auguſtus Cæſar 
would have been in the wrong, had 


© Youwill uſe them, then, with more 


he conſented to the execution of what 


the divine Mantuan ordered on his 
death- bed. Wherefore, Signior Am- 


broſio, while you commit the body of 


your friend to the earth, you ought 
not likewiſe to conſign his writings to 
oblivion; nor perform indiſcreetly 
what he in his affliction ordained ; on 
the contrary, by publiſhing theſe pa- 
pers, you ought to immortalize the 
cruelty of Marcella, that it may ſerve 
as an example in time to come, and 
warn young men to ſhun and avoid 
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« ſuch dangerous precipices; for I, and 
the reſt of this company, already 
« know the hiſtory of that enamoured 
„Fand unhappy friend, the nature of 
« Your friendſhip, the occaſion of his 
death, together with the orders that he 
« left upon his death- bed: from which 
lamentable ſtory, 1t 1s eaſy to con- 
clude, how exceſſive muſt have been 
the cruelty of Marcella, the love of 
Chryſoſtom, the faith of your friend- 
ſhip, and the check which thoſe re- 
ceive, who precipitately run through 
the path exhibited to them by idle and 
miſchievous love. Laſt night, we un- 
derſtood the death of Chryſoſtom, 
who, we are informed, was to be bu- 
* riedin this place; and therefore, out 
of curioſity and concern, have turned 
out of our way, reſolving to come and 
ſee with our eyes, what had affected 


we felt in remedying it, if it had been 
in our power, we intreat thee, O diſ- 
creet Ambroſio! at leaſt, for my own 
part, I beg of thee, not to burn theſe 
papers, but allow me to preſerve ſom 

of chem. 5 . 
Accordingly, without ſtayihg for an 
anſwer, he reached out his hand, and 
took ſome of thoſe that were neareſt 
him; which Ambroſio perceiving, ſaid, 
Out of civility, Signior, I will conſent 
© to your keeping what you have taken 
* up; but to think that. I will fail to 
burn the reſt, is a vain ſuppoſition.” 
Vivaldo being deſirous of ſeeing the con- 
tents, immediately opened one, intitled, 
A Song of Deſpair ; which Ambroſio 
hearing, ſaid, © That is the laſt poem 
my unhappy friend compoſed; and 
that you may lee, Signior, to what a 
< paſs his misfortunes had reduced him, 
© read it aloud, and you'll have time 
enough to finith it before the grave be 
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body preſent being ſeized with the ſame 
defire, they itood around him in a cucle, 
and he read what follows, with an au- 
dible voice. . | 


A SONG OF DESPAIR. 


I, 


IIN CE then, thy pleaſure, cruel maid! 
Is, that thy rigour and diſdain 
Should be from clime to clime convey d, 
All hell ſhall aid me to complain! 


us ſo much in the hearing; and in re- 
turn for that concern, and the deſire 
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The torments of my heart to tell, 

And thy atchievements to record, 
My voice ſhall raiſe a dreadful yell, 

My bowels burſt at ev'ry word: 
Then liſten to the baleful ſound 

That ifſues from my throbbing breaſt, 
Thy pride, perhaps, it may confound, 


And yield my madd'ning ſoul ſome reſt. 


II. 


Let the ſnake's hiſs and wolf's dire how}, 
The bull's harſh note, the lion's roar, 

The boding crow and ſcreeching owl, 
The tempeſt rattling on the ſhore, 


The monſter's ſcream, the turtle's moan, 


The ſhrieks of the infernal crew, 
Be mingled with my dying groan, 
A concert terrible and new! 
The hearer's ſenſes to appal, 
And Reaſon from her throne depoſe; 
Such melody will ſuit the gall | 
That from my burning liver flows! 
1 
Old Tagus with his yellow hair, 
And Betis with her olive wreath, 


Shall never echo ſuch deſpair, 
Or liſten to ſuch notes of death, 


As here I'll utter and repeat, 


From hill to dale, from rock to cave, 
In wilds untrod by human feet, 
In dungeons dreary as the grave. 


The beaſts of prey that ſcour the plain, 
Shall thy more ſavage nature know, 


The ſpacious earth reſound my ſtrain 
Such is the privilege of woe! 


IV, 


Diſdain is death, and doubt o'erturns 


The patience of the firmeſt mind; 
But jealouſy ſtill fiercer burns, 

Like all the flames of hell combin'd ! 
The horrors of that curſed fiend, 

In abſence to diſtraction rage, 
And all the ſuccour hope can lend, 

The direful pangs will not aſſuage. 
Such ag nies will ſurely kill; 

Yet ſpite of abſence, doubts and ſcorn, 


I live a miracle, and ſtill 
s made!'—* That I will do with all 
© my heart, ſaid Vivaldo; and every 


Thoſedeadly flames within me burn! 
| . 


Hope's ſhadow ne'er refreſh'd my view, 
Deſpair attends with wakeful ſtrife; 
The firſt let happier ſwains purſue, 

The laſt my conſort is for life. 
Can hope and fear at once prevail, 
W hen fear on certainty is fed ? 
To ſhut mine eyes will nought avail, 
When thunder burſts around my head, 
When cold Diidain in native dye 
Appears, and Falſhood's cunning lore 
Perverts the tale of Truth, ſhall 1 
Againſt Deſpondence ſhut the door ? 


VI, Ojea. 
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VI. 


© jealouſy ! love's tyrant lord, 
And thou, ſoul-chilling, dire diſdain ! 
Lend me the dagger and the cord, | 
To ſtab remembrance, ſtrangle pain, 
1 die bereft of hope in death, 

Yet ftill thoſe are the freeſt ſouls, 
(141 youch it with my lateſt breath) 
Whom love's old tyranny controuls. 

My fatal enemy is fair, | | 
In body and in mind, Ill ſay, 

And I have earn'd the woes I bear: 

By rigour love maintains the ſway. 


VII. 


With this opinion let me fall 
A prey to unrelenting ſcorn 
No fun'ral pomp ſhall grace my pal], 
No laurel my pale corpſe adorn. 
O thou! whoſe cruelty and hate 
The tortures of my breaſt proclaim, 
Behold how willingly to fate | 
I offer this devoted frame. 
If thou, when 1 am paſt all pain, 
Should'ſt think my fall deſerves a tear, 
Let not one fingle drop diſtain 
Thoſe eyes ſo killing and ſo clear. 


| „ 
No! rather let thy mirth diſplay 
The joys that in thy boſom flow 3 
Ah! need I bid that heart be gay 
Which always triumph'd in my woe. 
Come then for ever barr'd of bliſs, 


And agonizing, howl and hiſs _ 

In the profoundeſt ſhades of hell; 
Come, Tantalus, with raging thirſt, 
Bring, Syſiphus, thy rolling ſtone, 
Come, Titius, with thy vulture curſt, 

Nor leave Ixion rack'd alone, 


IX. 


The toiling fiſters too ſhall join, 

And my ſad, ſolemn dirge repeat, 
When to the grave my friends conſign 
Theſe limbs deny'd a winding-ſheet ; 
Fierce Cerberus ſhall clank his chain, 
In chorus with chimeras dire: _ 

What other pomp, what other ſtrain 
Should he who dies of love require? 

Be huſh'd, my ſong, complain no more 
Of her whoſe pleaſure gave thee birth; 

But let the ſorrows I deplore - 
Sleep with me in the Glent earth. 


This ditty of Chryſoſtom was approv- 
ed by all the A but he ar + bt | 


it obſerved, that it did not ſeem to agree 
vith the report he had heard of Mar- 


clla's virtue and circumſpe&ion ; in- 


aſmuch as the author complained of 
Faloufy » abſence, and ſuſpicion, which 
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flames, was 


| leſs aſtoniſhed at her appearance. 
no ſooner did Ambroho 
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tended to the prejudice of her morals 
and reputation. To this objection, 
Ambroſio, as one that was acquainted 
with the moſt ſecret ſentiments of his 
friend, anſwered, * Signior, for your 
« ſatisfaQtion in this point, it is ne- 
© ceſſary you ſhould know, that the 
© forlorn ſhepherd compoſed this ſong 
© in the abſence of Marcella, from 


_ © whoſe preſence he had gone into vo- 


luntary exile, in order to try if he 
could reap the uſual fruits of abſence, 
and forget the cauſe of his deſpair; 
and as one in that ſituation is apt to 
be fretted by every circumſtance, and 
invaded by every apprehenſion, poor 
Chryſoſtom was haraſſed by ground- 
leſs jealouſy and imaginary fears, 
b tormented him as much as if 
they had been real; for which reaſon, 
this circumſtance ought not to invali- 
date the fame of Marcella's virtue, 
againſt which, excluſive of her eruel- 
ty, arrogance, and diſdain, envy it- 
ſelf hath nat been able to lay the leaſt 
imputation,” arte 


That may be very true, replied 


| Vivaldo; who, being about to read ano- 


ther of the papers he had ſaved from the 
Erna from his purpoſe 
by a wonderful viſion, for ſuch it ſeem- 


ed, that all of a ſudden preſented itſelf 
ve, who with ceaſeleſs torment dwell, _ 


to their eyes. This was no other than 


the ſhepherdeſs Marcella, who appeared 


upon the top of the rock, juſt above the 
grave they were digging, ſo beautiful that 
he ſurpaſſed all report. Thoſe who 
had never ſeen her before, gazed with 


ſilent admiration z nor were the reſt, 


who had been accuſtomed to ſee her, 
But 
rceive her, 
than with indignation in his looks, he 
cried a ” 1 ns | 
« Comeſt thou hither, fierce baſiliſk 
of theſe mountains! to ſee if the 
wounds of this unhappy youth whom 
thy cruelty hath ſlain, will bleed at 
thy approach? or art thou come to 
rejoice in the exploits of thy barba- 
rity, and from the top of that moun- 
tain, behold, like another Nero, the 
flames which thy impiety hath kind- 
led? or inhumanly to trample upon 
this unfortunate corpſe, | as the unna- + 
tural daughter inſulted the dead body * 
of her father 1 Tell us at 
once the cauſe of thy approach, and 
deign to ſignify thy pleaſure, that 1 
who know bow devoutly Chryſoſtom 
K 2 obeyed 
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© obeyed thee, when alive, may, now 
c that he is dead, diſpoſe his friends to 
c yield the ſame obedience.” 
I come not,” anſwered Marcella, 
7 for any of the purpoſes you have men- 
c tioned, Ambroſio; but rather per- 
ſonally to demonſtrate how unreaſon- 
4 ably people blame me for their own 
© affliction, as well as for the death and 
© ſufferings of Chryſoſtom. I beg, 
c therefore, that all preſent will give me 
© the hearing, as it will be unneceſſary 
© to ſpend much time, or waſte many 
6 words, to convince thoſe that are un- 
c prejudiced of the truth. Heaven, 768 
© ſay, hath given me beauty, nay, ſuch 
© a ſhare of it, as compels you to love 
© me, in ſpite of your reſolutions to 
c the contrary; from whence you draw 
c this inference, and inſiſt upon it, that 
c it is my duty to return your paſſion. 
© By the help of that ſmall capacity 


< which nature has beſtowed upon me, I 
© know that which is beautiful is lovely; 


© but I can by no means conceive, wh 


© the object which is beloved for be- 


© ing beautiful, is bound to be ena- 


© moured of it's admirer ; more eſpe- 


« cially, as it may happen that this ſame 
© admuer is an object of diſguſt and 
© abhorrence; in which caſe would it 
be reaſonable in him to ſay, „I love 
« thee becanſe thou art beautiful, and 
<« thou muſt favour my paſſion, although 
I am deformed ?** But granting the 
© beauty equal on both ſides, it does 
© not follow that the deſires ought to be 
mutual; for all ſorts of beauty do 
not equally affect the ſpectator; ſome, 
for example, delighting the eye only, 
without captivating the heart. And 
well it is for mankind, that things 
are thus diſpoſed z otherwiſe there 
would be a ſtrange perplexity and con- 
fuſion of deſires, without power of 
diſtinguiſhing and chufing particular 
objects; for beauty being infinitely 
diverſified, the inclination would be 
infinitely divided : and I have heard, 
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6 I believe it is, why ſhould I conſtrain 
4 
other obligation ſo to do, but your 
« ſaying that you are in love with me? 
6 Other wiſe tell me, if Heaven that made 
© me handſome, had created me a mon- 
« ſter of deformity, ſhould T have had 
© cauſe-to complain of you for not loy- 
« ing me? Beſides, you are to conſider, 


wp 


that true love mult be undivided. and 
unconſtrained ; if this be the caſe, as _ 


my inclination, when I am under no 
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that I did not chuſe the beauty I poſ- 
« ſeſs; ſuch as it is, God was pleaſed 
of his own free will and favour to 
© beftow it upon me, without any ſoli- 
citation on my part. Therefore, as 
© the viper deferves no blame for it's 


( © ſting, although it be mortal, becauſe 


© jt is the gift of nature; neither ought 
© T to be reviled for being beautiful : 
© for beauty in a virtuous woman, is 
© like a diſtant flame and a ſharp ſword 
© afar off, which prove fatal to none but 
© thoſe who approach too. near them. 
Honour and virtue are the ornaments 
© of the ſoul ; without which the body, 
© though never fo handſome, ought to 
© ſeem ugly. If chaſtity then be one of 
© the virtues which chiefly adorns and 
© beautifies both body and foul, why 
© ſhould ſhe that is beloved, loſe that 
jewel for which ſhe is chiefly beloved, 
merely to ſatisfy the appetite of one, 
who, for his own ſelfnh enjoyment, 
employs his whole care and induſtry 
to deſtroy it? I was born free, and 
to enjoy that freedom, have I choſen 
the ſolitude of theſe fields. The trees 
on theſe mountains are my compani- 
ons; and I have no other mirror than 
the limpid ftreams of theſe cryſtal 
brooks. With the trees and the ſtreams 
I ſhare my contemplation and mybeau- 
ty; I am a diſtant flame, and a ſword 
afar off; thoſe whom my eyes have 
captivated, my tongue has undeceived; 
and if hope be the food of defire, as 
I gave none to Chryſoſtom, or to any 
other perſon, fo neither can his death, 
nor that of any other of my admirers, 
be juſtly imputed to my cruelty, but 
but rather, to their own obſtinate de- 
ſpair. To thoſe who obſerve that his 
intentions were honourable, and that 
therefore I was bound to comply with 
them, I anſwer, when he declared the 
honeſty of his deſigns in that very ſpot 
where now his grave 18 digging, I told 
him, my purpoſe was to live in perpe- 
tual ſolitude, and let the earth alone 
enjoy the fruits of my retirement, and 
the ſpoils of my beauty: wherefore, 
if he, notwithſtanding this my expla- 
nation, perievered without hope, and 
ſailed againſt the wind; it is no won- 
« der that he was overwhelmed in the 
0 gulph of his raſhneſs., Had I cajoled 
him, I ſhould have been eons 
had 1 gratified his inclination, I ſhould 
have acted contrary. to my own rea- 
« ſon and reſolution, But becauſe he 
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c perſiſted after I had explained m ſelf, 
p + er. . had er to 
© think I abhorred him, I leave you to 
judge whether or not it be reaſonable 
to lay his misfortune at my door. Let 
© him whom I have deceived complain, 
© and let bim deſpair to whom I have 
© broke my promute if I call upon any 
© man, he may depend upon me; if I 
admit of his addreſſes, he may re- 


« joice in his ſucceſs: but why ſhould 


I be ſtiled a barbarous homicide by 
© him whom I never ſoothed, deceived, 
© called, or admitted? Hitherto Heaven 
© has not thought fit that I ſhould love 
by deſtiny; and the world muſt ex- 
© cuſe me from loving by election. Let 
«© this general declaration ſerve as an 
© anſwer to all thoſe who ſolicit me in 


particular, and henceforward give 


© them to underſtand, that whoſoever 
« dies for me, periſhes not by jealouſy 
© or diſdain, for ſhe who never gave her 
© love, can never give juſt cauſe of jea- 
© louſy; neither ought her plain-deal- 


© ing to be interpreted into diſdain. | 


Let him who terms me a fierce baſiliſk, 
* ſhun me as an evil being; if any man 
thinks me ungrateful, let him refuſe 


© his ſervices when I aſk them. If I 
[4 


© lick, this ungrateful, cruel, ſuperci- 


© lious wretch, will neither ſeek, ſerve, 


* own, nor follow you, in any ſhape 


* whatever. If Chry ſoſtom periſhed by 
© the impatience of his own extrava- 
* gant defire, why ſhould my inno- 


* deſarts, why ſhould he that loves me, 


wiſh to ſee me loſe it among mankind! 
I have riches of my own, as you all 
know, and covet no man's wealth. I 
am free, and will not be ſubjected; I 
neither love nor hate any man; I do 


do J joke with one, or diſcourſe with 
another; but amuſe myſelf with the 
care of my goats, and the innocent 
_ converſation of the ſhepherdeſles be- 
longing to the neighbouring villages. 


mountains; or if my meditation ſur- 
paſſes theſe bounds, it is only to con- 
template the beauty of the heavens, 
thoſe ſteps by which the ſoul aſcends 
to it's orignal manſion,* 80 ſaying, 


have diſowned any one, let him re- 
© nounce me in his turn; and let him 
who has found me cruel, abandon 
me in my diſtreſs: this fierce baſi- 


cent reſerve be inveighed againſt ? If 


I have preſerved my virginity in theſe ſurviving companions, The grave was 


ſecured by a large fragment of the rock 


not cajole this one, nor teaze that, nor 


My defires are bounded by theſe 


without waiting for any reply, ſhe turn- 
ed her back, and vaniſhed into a thicket 
on a neighbouring mountain, leaving 
all that were preſent equally furprized 
with her beauty and diſeretion. 
Zome of the by- ſtanders being wound 
ed by the powerful ſhafts that were 
darted from her fair eyes, manifeſted an 
inclmation to follow her, without avail- 
ing themſelves of the ingenyous decla- 
ration they had heard; which being 
perceived by Don Quixote, who thought 
this a proper oceaſion for c— 
his chivalry in defence of diſtreſſ 
damſels ; he laid his hand upon the 
hilt of his ſword, and in a lofty and 
audible voice, pronounced, Let no 
© perſon of whatſoever rank or degree, 
< preſume to follow the beautiful Mar- 
« cella, on pain of incurring my moſt | 
© furious indignation, She has demon- 
© ſtrated, by clear and undentable ar- 
« guments, how little, if at all, ſhe is 


© to be blamed for the death of Cbry- 


6 ſoſtom; and how averſe ſhe is to 
© comply with the deſires of any of her 
© admirers; for which reaſon, inſtead 
© of being purſued and perſecuted, ſhe 
© ought to be honoured and eſteemed by 
call virtuous men, as the only perſon 
© in the univerſe, who lives in ſuch a 
© chaſte and laudable intention.“ Whe- 
ther it was owing to theſe menaces of 


the knight, or to the advice of Am- 
broſe, who defired them to perform the 


laſt office to their deceaſed friend, not 


one of the ſhepherds attempted to ſtir 


from the ſpot, untill the grave being i- 


niſhed, and the papers burnt, the body 


of poor Chryſoſtom was interred, not 
without abundance of tears ſhed by his 


which they rolled upon it, till ſuch time 
as a tomb-ſtone could be made, under 
the direction of Ambroſe, who was re- 
ſolved to have the following epitaph en- 
graved upon it. 5 5 


The body of a wretched ſwain, 
Kill'd by a cruel maid's diſdain, 
In this cold bed neglected lies. 
He liv'd, fond hapleſs youth! to prove, 
Th' inhuman tyranny of love, | 
Exerted in Marcella's eyes. 


Having ſtrewed the place with a pro- 
fuſion of flowers and branches, every 
body preſent condoled, and took leave 
of the afflicted executor; and Don 
Quixote bade farewel to his kind land- 
8 | lords, 
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Jords, as well as to the travellers, who 


would have perſuaded him to accompa- 
ny them to Seville, which they ſaid, was 
a city ſo well adapted for adventures, 
that they occurred in every ſtreet, nay, 
at the corner of every blind alley. Our 
hero thanked them moſt courteoufly for 
their- advice, and the inclination th 

expreſſed to a him pleaſure; but aſ- 
ſured them, he neither could nor would 
ſet out for Seville, until he ſhould have 


cleared theſe deſarts of the robbers and 


banditti, of whom they were reported to 
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The travellers ſeeing him thus lauda- 
bly determined, oy devine him nofar. 
ther, but, taking leave of him anew, 
purſued their journey, during which 


they did nat fail to diſcuſs the ſtory of 


Marcella and Chryſoſtom, as well as 


the madneſs of Don Quixote; who, on 
his part reſolved to go in queſt of the 
ſhepherdeſs, and offer her all the ſervice 


in his power: but this ſcheme did not 
turn out according to his expectation, as 
will be related in the courſe of this faith. 


ful hiſtory, the ſecond bock of Wick 


is here concluded. 


END OF THE SECOND BOOK, 
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THE 


ATCHIEVEMENTS 


PART I. 


CHAP. I. 


| LUCKY ADVENTURE WHICH HAP- 
PENED TO DON QUIXOTE, IN 


MEETING WITH CERTAIN UN- 


MERCIFUL YANGUESIANS. 


nengeli relates, that Don 
An, having bid adieu 
to his entertainers, and to 
all who were preſent at the 
funeral of the ſhepherd 
Chry ſoſtom, entered, with his ſquire, 
the ſame wood to which Marcella had 
retreated z where, when they had wan- 
dered about upwards of two hours, with- 
out ſeeing her, they chanced to find 
themſelves in a delightful ſpot, over- 
un with verdant graſs, and watered 

a cool and pleaſant ſtream; which 
was ſo inviting as to induce them to ſtay 
in it during the heat of the day, that 


and ſquire, therefore, diſmounting, and 
leaving the aſs and Rozinante at plea- 
ure to regale themſelves with the rich 
palture, emptied their knapſack; and, 
without any ceremony, attacked the 
contents, which they eat together like 
good friends, laying aſide all vain diſ- 
tindtion of maſter and man. 


HE ſage Cid Hamet Be- 


now began to be very ſultry; the knight 


Sancho bad been at no pains to tether 


n PK = ip 
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Roꝛzinante; ſecure, as he thought, in 
N Eke nowing him to be ſo meek an 
WHEREIN IS RECOUNTED THE UN- 


peace- 
able, that all the mares in the meadows 


of Cordova could not provoke his con- 
cupiſcence. Chance, however, or the 
devil, who is not often found napping, 
ordered it ſo, as that a drove of Galli- 


cian fillies belonging to certain Yan- 
eſian carriers, happened, at that very 
inſtant, to be feeding in the 


their beaſts in places where there is plen- 
ty of water and graſs, they could not 


have lighted on a more convenient ſpot 
than that where Don Quixote chanced 


to be, It was then that Rozinante, 


ſeized with an inclination to ſolace him. 


ſelf with ſome of thoſe ſkittiſh females, 


no ſooner had them in the wind, than 


deviating from his natural diſpoſition 


and accuſtomed deliberation, without 
aſking leave of his lord and maſter, he 


went off at a ſmall trot, to communi- 


cate his occaſions to the objects of his 


deſire, But they, it ſeems, more fond 


of their paſture than of his addreſſes, 


received him ſo uncivilly with their 


| hoofs and teeth, that, in a twinkling, 


his girth was broke, his ſaddle kicked 


off, and he himſelf remained in cuerpo, 


But what he chiefly ſuffered was from 
the carriers, who, ſeeing violence of- 
fered to their mares, ran to their aſſiſt - 


ſame val- 
ley; for, it being the cuſtom of theſe 
people to halt and refreſh themſelyes and 
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ance with long ſtaves, which they ex- 


erciſed upon him ſo unmercifully, that 


he fell proftrate to the ground, almoſt 
battered to death. 


The knight and Sancho ſeeing their 
ſteed thus baſtinadoed, made all the haſte 


they could to his reſcue; the former 


addreſſing the latter in this manner; I 
« perceive, friend Sancho, that theſe are 
no knights, but fellows of low degree 
© and infamous defcent : this particular 


21 mention, becauſe thou mayeſt now 
© affiſt me in taking juſt vengeance up- 


on them, for the RYury they have 


What a devil of vengeance can we 
pretend to take, anſwered the ſquare, 
when they are more than twenty, and 
we but two? Nay, I believe, if it 
was put to the trial, ho better than 
one and a half.“ I myſelf am worth 
an hundred of ſuch vagabonds!* cri- 
ed Don Quixote : and without uttering 
another ſyllable, he unſheathed his 


ſword, and aſſaulted the Vangueſians, 
being ſeconded by Sancho, who ſuffered 
himſelf to be rouzed and.encouraged by 


the example of his maſter; and, indeed, 
the Kiek lent the firſt he mer with 


uch a hearty ſtroke, as laid open a lea- 
thern jacket he wore, together with a 
large portjon of his mould x 
he carriers ſeeing themſelves thus 


re 


maltreated by two men only, took the 
benefit of thew numbers, and ran to 
ſuſtain one another with their ſtaves; 


then ſurrounding the two aſſailants, be- 


gan to drum upon their carcaſſes with 
infinite eagerne and dexterity. True 


it is, at the ſecond application, Sancho 
fell to the earth; a misfortune that alſo 
happened to his maſter ; who, in ſpite | 
of all his own adqreſs, together with 
the aſſiſtance of his good friend, toon. 
found himſelf ſtretched at the feet of 


Rozinante,, who had not as yet been 


able to riſe; from whence we may learn 
_ what furious execution is often done by 


pack (faves, when managed by the hands 


of ſuch enraged clowns. 


The carriers perceiving the havock 


they had made, thought proper to load 


again with all diſpatch, and purſue 
their journey, leaving our adventurers 
in miſerable plight and doleful dilem- 
ma. The firſt that recovered the uſe 


of his ſenſes was Sancho Panza; who, 


finding himſelf laid along by the fide of 
his maſter, pronounced, with a weak 


and lamentable voice, Sir Don Quix- 


done to Rozinante before my face.'— 
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* gfe} ah; de Den Quixote (= hae 
© wouldſt thou have, 


| ave, brother Sancho? 
replied the knight, in the ſame feeble 
and complaining tone, I wiſh,” re. 
ſumed Sancho, your worſhip would, 
«© if it be u ag comfort me with a 
© couple of gulps of that ſame balſam 


© made by fairy Blas, if you have got 


© any of it about you: perhaps it may 
© be ſerviceable in bruiles and broken 
t bones, as well as in wounds and run- 
© ning ſores.— “ Would to God I had 
c jt here, unfortunate wight that I am! 
cried Don Quixote, but I ſwear to 
© thee, Sancho, on the faith of a knight. 


© errant, that ere two days paſs, if ſome 


< miſchievous accident does not inter. 
« vene, I will have it in my poſſeſſion, 
if my hands do not very much mil. 
© give me.'—* In how many days does 
* your worſhip think we ſhall be able 
© to move our feet?” ſaid the ſquire. 
With regard to myſelf,” anſwered the 
battered knight, I really cannot fix 
© any number of days; but this I know, 
© that I alone am to blame for what has 


happened, in condeſcending to uſe my 
© ſword againſt antagoniſts who were 


© not dubbed and knighted like myſelf. 
I therefore firmly believe, that as a 


laws of chivalry, the God of battles 
hath permitted me to receiye this diſ- 


lon, brother Sancho, it is proper that 
thou ſhouldſt be apprized of what I 
am going to ſay, as it may be of great 


aggrieved for the future, by ſuch raſ- 
cally ſcum, thou ſhalt not wait for 


no ſhape meddle with ſuch unworthy 
foes; but lay thy hand upon thy 
ſword, and with thy own arm chaſ- 


defence and aſſiſtance, then ſhall I 
know how to protect thee, and aſſault 


art already convinced, by a thouſand 
amazing proofs, how far extends the 
© valour of this my invincible arm.“ 50 
arrogant was the poor knight become 
by his victory over the valiant Biſcayan- 
This wholeſome advice, however, 


was not ſo much reliſhed by Sancho, 


but that he replied, * Sir, I am a quiet, 

© meek, peaceable man, and can digeſt 

« any injury, be it never ſo hard; — 
| C av 


puniſhment for having tranſgreſſed the 


graceful chaſtiſement ; for which rea- 


importance to the ſafety of us both: 
whenever thou ſhalt ſee us inſulted or 


my drawing upon them, for I will in 


tize them to thy heart's content ; but 
ſhould any knights make up to their 


them with all my might; and thou 


| DON QUIXOTE, 


© have a wife and fmall children to of all this plaugy rib-roaſting: never 
maintain and bring up: wherefore, could I believe ſuch a thing of Rozi- 
et me alſo apprize, (ſince I cannot lay * nante, who I always thought was as 
« my commands upon) your worſhip, * chafte and ſober a perſon as myſelf; 
© that I will in no ſhape whatever, uſe but this verifies the common remark, 
my ſword againſt either knight or that you muſt keep company a long 
© knave; and that henceforward, in the time with a man before you know 
© ſight of God, I forgive all injuries © him thoroughly; and that there is no- 
« paſt, preſent, or to come, which I thing certain in this life. Who could 
© have already received, at this preſent have thought that thofe huge back- 
© time ſuffer, or may hereafter undergo, * ftrokes your worſhip dealt ſo heartily 
from any perſon whatſoever, high or to the unlucky traveller, would be 
© low, rich or poor, gentle or ſimple, followed, as it were poſt-haſte, by 
"without exception to rank or circum- * ſuch a ing. + 4 tempeſt of blows, 'as 
( ance.” | J juſt now diſcharged itſelf upon our 
His maſter hearing this declaration, * ſhoulders.”—=" Thy carcafe, Sancho,“ 
anſwered, © I wiſh the grievous pain I ſaid Don Quixote, was formed for en- 
feel in this rib would abate a little, during fuch rough weather; but m 
© ſo as that I could ſpeak for a few mo- limbs were tenderly nurſed in fott 
ments with eaſe, and convince thee of © wool and fine linen; and therefore 
thy damnable error, Panza. Hark * muſt feel more 1 do pain of this 
ye me, ſinner! ſuppoſe the gale of * diſcomfiture; and if I did not believe 
fortune, which hath been hitherto ſo (believe ſaid I) if I were mot certain, 
© adverſe, ſhould change in our favour, that all theſe inconveniencies are mfe- 
© and ſwelling the ſails of our deſire, © parably annexed to the exercife of 
conduct us ſafely, without the leaſt © arms, I would lie ſtill where Tam, 
* impediment, into the haven of ſome and die with pure vexation.” | 
© one of thoſe iſlands which I have pro- To this proteſtation the ſquire replied, 
© miſed thee: what would become of thy * Seeing theſe misfortunes are the na- 
© wretched affairs, if after I had won * tural crops of chivalry, pray good 
© and given it into thy poſſeſſion, thou * your worſhip, do they happen at all 
* ſhouldit fruſtrate my intention, by * times of the year, or only fall at an 
thy lack of knighthood, ambition, „appointed ſeaſonz becauſe, in my fim- 
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© valour and courage to revenge thy ple conjecture, two ſuch harveſts will 
© wrongs, or defend thy government? leave us altogether incapable of reap- 
© for I would have thee to know, that ing a third, if God, of his infinite 
in all new-conquered kingdoms or © mercy, will not be pleaſed to ſend 
© provinces, the friends of their natural us extraordinary ſuecour.— Thou 
© maſters are never ſo quiet or recon- * muſt know, friend Sancho,” anfwered 

© ciled to their new ſovereign, as to Don Quixote, that the life of a knight-, 
© diſpel all fear of ſome freſh infurrec- * errant is fubject to a thouſand dangers 
and miſhaps z but then he enjoys the 
ſelf-ſame chance of being a king or 
oy mh, as experience demonſtrates 

A 


a 
tion, to alter the government again, 
c 
c 

new poſſeſſor ſhould have underſtand- © to have been the caſe of divers and 
. 
* 
6 
: 


and, as the ſaying is, try fortune once 


more: it is therefore requiſite that the 
0 


ing to govern, reſolution to puniſh, * ſundry knights, the hiſtory of whoſe 
and valour to defend himſelf, in cate lives I am perfectly well acquainted 
of any luch accident.” 7 with; and I could now relate, if this 
In this laſt accident which hath he- pain would give me leave, the fortunes 
„fallen us, ſaid Sancho, I wiſh the of ſome, who, by their valour alone, 
Lord had pleaſed to give me that ſame have riſen to that ſupreme degree : 
© underftanding and valour your wor- and thoſe very perſons, both before 
© ſhip mentions: but I proteſt, upon and after their ſucceſs, have under- 
* the word-of a poor ſinner, that I am * gone various calamities and affliction; 
at preſent more fit for a ſearcloth than © witneſs the valiant Amadis de Gaul, 
* ſuch converſation. See if your wor- * who faw himſelf in the power of his 
* ſhip can make ſhift to riſe, and then mortal enemy Arcalaus the inchanter, 
© we will give ſlome aſſiſtance to Rozi- * of whom it is poſitively affirmed, that 
© nante, though it be more than he de- * while the knight was his priſoner , be 
© ſerves ; tor lie was the principal cauſe cauſed him to be bound to a pillar ni 
J | o 8 


— — — — — 


———— ——— 
— — 
= 


4 
1 
i Fi 
1 
1 
7 : 1 

' 11 
Ul 
| 
it 2 
* 

* i} 
1 1 
1 
; : 

1 

* 

V. 

i by 
3 Ki 

| j 

} ; 

1 WH 
o 

: J 

$ 1 q 

& 

1 

V8 5 

* 1 

þ o 
1 by 

'K 
"2 
£ 

11 

'% 7 1 
. : 

'S 2] 

. 

. 

17 

ot 
n 
} 

; . 

A+ 

y' 

} 4 

1.18 
nu, 

* 431 

15: 

! Ip 

'® - 
+: bo q 
1 

1 n 
19 14 
438 
: N 9 

1 nt 
Ld 1 
+, 
; 2E 
1 Ui 

x +38 
*. 

i* : 

F 

n . 

t 
V 

11S 
ts | F4 4} 

1 ** 

4 ot 
i 4 

FT. 7 * 
| 1 

1 
* | 

A * 4 

| 1 

1 . 
* 

WI 
1 

Ti 4 
54 
1. 

8 
ny 
13 1 

„ 

1 . 
1 1 

1 
1 
7 A 

Ly 
wy 
© i 
1 
fl *; 
4 A 
wy 
1 10 
3 
4 by 

q 15 

1 

We. 

7 A 

g 4 

54 15 
144 
1 
4 

ie 

7 
RF >. | 
i 
{ 

j 

2 
. 

. 
oy 
4 
7 


— — — 


a „ „ „ „„ „ „„ „„ „% „ „ „ „ „ „„ „ „ „„ „„ „„ „„ „„ „%. % „ „„ „ «„ 4 „ 1 6 


30 DON QUIOXTE. 


his court-yard, and gave him two 
« hundred ſtripes with the reins of his 
© horſe's bridle. There is likewiſe a 
© certain ſecret author of no ſmall cre- 
« dit, who relates that the knight of 
© the ſun was caught in a trap in a cer- 
tain caſtle, and falling found himſelf 
tied hand and foot in a deep dungeon 
below ground, where was adminiſtered 
unto him one of thoſe things they call 
clyſters, compoſed of ſand and water, 
which had well-nigh coſt him his life; 
and if he had not been ſuccoured in 


would have fared very ill. Where- 
fore what hath happened to me, may 
eaſily paſs unheeded, among thoſe 
much greater affronts that ſuch worthy 
people have undergone: beſides, I 
would have thee know, Sancho, that 
it 1s never reckoned an affront to be 
wounded by thoſe inftruments which 
are caſually in the hands of our ene- 
mies; for it is expreſsly mentioned in 


maker beats a man with a laſt he has 
by accident in his hand, the man 
cannot properly be ſaid to be cudgel- 
led, although the ſaid laſt was made 


fronted, although we have been 
mauled in this unlucky fray ; for the 
weapons with which thoſe men threſh- 
ed us ſo ſeverely, were no other than 
their own packſtaves; and ſo far as J 


E poignard, nor ſword among them.” 
© They did not give me time, an- 


| fwered Sancho, to make any ſuch ob- 


c ſervation: for ſcarce had I laid my 
fingers upon my Toledo“, when there 


7 rained a ſhower of cudgels upon my 
s poor ſhoulders, that baniſhed the light 
© from my eyes, and ſtrength from my 


© feet, and laid me flat upon the ſpot 


© where I now lie, not ſo much con- 
© cerned about thinking whether this 
_ © drubbing be an affront or not, as 
about the intolerable pain of the 


blows,” which remain imprinted upon 
my memory as well as upon my car- 
caſe.— Notwithſtanding all this 
complaining,” ſaid the knight, I 
ayer, brother Sancho, that there is no 


«a «a a A 


that perilous conjuncture by a ſage who 
was his good friend, the poor knight 


the laws of duelling, that if a ſhoe- 


of wood. This particular I mention, 
that thou mayeſt not {ſuppoſe us af- 


can remember, there was neither tuck, 


© remembrance which time does not 

© efface, nor pain that death does not 
© remove.'—* And, pray, what greater 
© misfortune can there be, anſwered 
Sancho, than that which nothing but 
time can remove, or death put a ſtop 
to? If this miſhap of ours were ſuch 
a one as might be cured with a couple 
of ſnips of ſearcloth, it would not be 
altogether fo vexatious; but ſo far as 
I can ſee, all the plaiſter of an hoſpi- 
tal will not be ſufficient to ſet us cle. 
verly on our legs again.” | 2 
© Truce with thy refle&ions,” replied 
Don Quixote, and collecting ſtrength 


A «a a a M a Aa 


© out of weakneſs, as I will endeavour 


* to do, let us riſe zud examine Roxzi- 
* nante's caſe; for, in all appearance, 
© the poor beaſt hath not ſuffered the 
* leaſt part of the misfortune.'— That 
is not to be wondered at,” ſaid the 
ſquire, he being a knight-errant alſo; 
but what ſurprizes me moſt 1s, that 
my dapple ſhould get off without pay- 
ing his ſcore, when we are ſcored all 
over.“ Deſtiny, when one door is 
ſhut, always leaves another open, is a 
reſource in all calamities, ſaid Don 
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Quixote: © this I obſerve, becauſe thy 


* aſs will now ſupply the place of Rozi- 
© nante, and carry me from hence to 
* ſome caſtle, where my wounds may be 
© cured; more eſpecially as ſuch carriage 
© will be no diſhonour to chivalry ; for 
© I remember to have read, that the 
good old Silenus, tutor and compa- 
* nion of the jolly god of mirth and 
© wine, entered the city of the hundred 


« gates, lolling at his eaſe upon a molt | 


© comely aſs. It may be very true, that 
© he rode upon an aſs, replied Sancho; 
© but there is ſome difference, I appre- 
© hend, between riding, and lying acroſs 
© the beaſt like a bag of dirt.” To 
this obſervation the knight anſwered, 
* Thoſe wounds which are received in 
© battle, may well give, but can never 
© Geprive one of honour: therefore, 
friend Sancho, do as I bid thee, with- 
© out farther reply; get up as well as 
© thou canſt, and lay me upon. dapple 
© juſt as thou ſhalt find moſt convenient, 
© that we may be gone before night 
© comes to ſurprize us in this untre- 
quented place.“ 5 
And yet, faid Sancho, I have 


* Tizona, which is the word in the original, is a romantick name given to the ſword 
that belonged to Roderick Dias de Bivar the famous Spaniſh general againſt the Moors. 


a. 


« heard 


DON QUIXOTE: 


© heard your worſhip remark, that it is 
© uſual for knights-errant to ſleep upon 
© commons and heaths the greateſt part 
of the year; aye, and to be thankful 
« for their good fortune in being able 


© ſo to do. —“ Ves, ſaid the knight, 


« when they can do no better, or are in 
love; and this is ſo true, that there 
was a knight who lay upon a bare 
rock, expoſed to the ſultry noon and 
midnight damps, with all the incle- 
mencies of the weather, during two 


any thing of the matter : this was no 
other than Amadis, who, aſſuming the 
© name of Beltenebros, took up his 
© quarters upon the naked rock, for the 
© ſpace of either eight years, or eight 
months, I really do not remember 
© whichz only that he remained doing 
« penance in that place, for ſome diſ- 
© guſt ſhewn to him by his dame Ori- 
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ana; but truce with this converſation, 


© Sancho, and make haſte, before ſuch 
© another accident can happen to thy 
© beaſt, as that which hath already be- 
fallen Rozinante.' | 

© Odds my life! that would be the 
«© devil, indeed! cried Sancho, who ut- 
tering thirty ah's and fixty oh's ! toge- 
ther with a hundred and fifty ola's ! 
and curſes upon him who had brought 
him to that paſs, raiſed himſelf up, 
though he could not for his ſoul ſtand 
upright, but in ſpite of all his efforts, 


remained bent like a Turkiſh bow; and 


and in that attitude, with infinite labour, 
made ſhift to equip his aſs, which had 
alſo gone a little aſtray, preſuming upon 
the exceſſive licence of the time; he then 
lifted. up Rozinante, who, could he have 
found a tongue to complain with, would 
certainly have ſurpaſſed both his maſter 
and Sancho in lamentation : in ſhort, 
the quire diſpoſed of Don Quixote upon 
the aſs, to — tail * was 
tied; then taking his own dapple by the 
halter, jogged on ſometimes faſter, 


ſometimes flower, towards the place 


where he conjectured the high road to 
lie; and, indeed, they had not exceeded 
A ſhort league, when by good luck, 
which now ſeemed to take the manage- 
ment of their' affairs, they arrived at 
the highway, and diſcovered an inn, 


which, to Sancho's great grief, was 
miſtaken for a caſtle by the joyful 
This difference of opinion' 


knight. 
begat an obſtinate diſpute that laſted 
until they arrived at the 


whole years, before his miſtreſs knew 


place, into 


81 


which Sancho immediately conveyed his 
cargo, without farther expoſtulation. 


CHAP. n. 


THE ADVENTURE THAT HAPPENED 
TO THIS SAGACIOUS KNIGHT AT 
TRE INN, WHICH HE MISTOOK 
FOR A CASTLE, 


ur innkeeper ſeeing Don Quixote 


laid athwart the afs, aſked what was 


the matter? to which interrogation San» 


cho replied, * Nothing but a few bruiſes 
© which my maſter has received in a fall 


from a rock in this neighbourhood.” 


The landlady, who differed in diſpoſi- 


tion from moſt of your innkeepers wives, 


being naturally charitable and ſympa- 
thizing with the calamities of her fellow- 
creatures, came running to the relief of 


the battered knight, and brought her 
daughter, who was a very handſome girl, 
to aſſiſt in taking care of her gueſt. There 


was in the ſame houſe a ſervant maid 


from the Aſturies, remarkable for her 
capacious countenance, beetle-brow'd, 


flat-noſed, blind of one eye, and bleared 
in the other: true it is, the gentility of 
her ſhape made amends for her other de- 


fe&ts ; ſhe was ſomething ſhort of ſeven 
hands from head to foot, and moreover 


incumbered ſo much by her ſhoukders, 


that ſhe was obliged to contemplate the 


duſt beneath her feet oftener than the © 


could have wiſhed. © = 


This comely creature, with the aſſiſt - 
ance of the other damſel, made up a ſort 
of ſorry bed for our hero in a garret, 
which gave evident tokens of having 
been formerly an hay- loft, and in which 
at that time a certain carrier had taken 
up his quarters, in a bed of his own 
making, a little on one fide our knight's: 
and though his couch was compoſed of 
the pannels and furniture of his mules, 
it had greatly the advantage over Don 
Quixote's, which conſiſted only of four 
rough boards, ſupported on two benches 
of unequal height, covered by a mattras, 


ſo thin it might have paſſed for a quilt, 


and full of knots ſo hard as to be miſ- 
taken for pebble ſtones, had not the 
wool appeared through divers openings; 
with a couple of theets made of bull's 
hide, and a blanket ſo bare that you 
might have counted every thread, with- 
out loſing one of the reckoning. | 
In this wretched bed, Don Quixote 
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82 DON QUIXOTE, 


having laid himſelf down, was anointed 
from head to foot by the good woman 
and her daughter, while Maritornes 
(that was the Afturian's name) ſtood 
hard by holding a light: The landlady, 
in the courle of her application, per- 
ceiving the knight's whole body black 
and blue, obſerved that thoſe marks 
ſeemed rather the effects of drubbing 


than of a fall; but. Sancho affirmed ſhe 


was miſtaken; and that the marks in 
queſtion were occaſioned by the knobs 
and corners of the rocks among which 
he fell. And now I think of it, faid 


he, pray, Madam, manage matters fo 


© as to leave a little of your ointment, 
© for it will be needed, Fll aſſure you; 


my own Joins are none of the ſoundeſt 


© at. preſent.'——< What, did you fall 


© too?? ſaid ſhe, © I can't ſay I did,” 


anſwered the ſquire, but I was ſo in- 
<« fected by ſeeing my maſter tumble, 
© that my whole body aches as much as 
© if I had been cudgelled without mer- 


cy. That may very eaſily happen,” 


cried the daughter: I myſelf have 
often dreamed that I was falling from 
a high tower, without ever coming to 
the ground; and, upon waking, have 
felt myſelf bruiſed and battered, as if 
I had actually got a great fall.'— 


is the point; I, without dreaming at 
all, but on' the contrary, being as 
broad awake as I am this precious 
minute, found almoſt as many marks 
upon my own ſhoulders, as you have 
obſerved upon thoſe of my maſter Don 
Quixote.'— What is the name of 
that knight?* ſaid the Aſturian. 
© Don Quixote de La Mancha, anſwer- 
ed the Iquire: he is a knight-adven- 
« turer, and one of the greateſt and 


„ moſt valiant that have been ſeen in this 


„ world for many ages.'—" And what 
* is a knight-adventurer?* reſumed the 
wench. Are you ſuch a ſuckling as 
« not to know that?“ cried Sancho; 
well, I'Il tell you, miſtreſs of mine, 
a knight-adventurer is a thing, that 
before you count a couple, may be 
kicked and be crowned : to- day he is 
the moſt deſpicable and beggarly 
wretch upon earth, and to morrow he 
will have a brace of kingdoms to be- 
ſtow upon his ſquires.'—+ Methinks, 
ſaid the landlady, * ſeeing you apper- 
« tain to ſuch a great man, you ought 
to be a count at leaſt.—“ All in good 
time,' replied Sancho; we have not 


Ah, miſtreſs!” replied the * here 
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© been out a month in ſearch of adven- 
« tures, and have found none worth 
© naming; beſides, people ſometimes 
© go in queſt of one thing, and meet 
© with another: mdeed, 1f my maſter 
© Pon Quixote gets well of this drub- 
© bing=—fall, I mean, and I myſelf 
© eſcape without being crippled, I won't 


© barter my hopes for the beſt lordſhip 


© in Spain.“ 

The knight having liſtened attentively 
to this whole converſation, fat up in his 
bed as well as he could, and taking his 


landlady by the hand, Believe me, 


© beautiful lady, faid he, you may 
© account yourſelf extremely happy in 
© having within your caltle my perſon 
as your gueſt; ſuch a gueſt, that if [ 
praiſe him not, it is on account of the 
common ſaying, that ſe}f-commenga- 
tion is in effe& (elt-difpraiſe. My 
fquire, however, will intimate who [ 


* 


ſuring you, that I will, to all eternity, 

preſerve engraven upon the tables of 

my memory the benevolence you this 

day vouchſafed unto me, that I may 

be grateful for the favour, as long eas 

life ſhall remain. And, oh! that it 

| e. you, Heaven ſupreme, that love 
ad not fo vanquiſhed and en ſlaved my 


tion between my teeth, but that the 
charms of this amiable young lady 
could be the authors of my freedom.“ 
The good woman, her daughter, and 
the gentle Maritornes, were aftoniſhed 
© at this rhapſody, which they under» 
© ftood as much as if it had been deli - 
vered in Greek; though they could 
eaſily comprehend, that the whole of 
it tended to compliment and proffers of 
ſervice: as they were therefore altogether 


unaccuſtomed to ſuch language, they 
gazed at him with admiration, as a per- 


ton of a different ſpecies from other 
men; and having thanked him for his 


courteſy, in their tapſter phraſe, left 
him to his repoſe z while the Aſturian 


Maritornes adminiſtered to Sancho, who 


had as much need of aſſiſtance as his 


maſter, | | 

She and the carrier had made an af- 
ſignation to divert themſelve that night; 
nay, ſhe had given her word that as 
ſoon as the company mould be quiet, 
and her maſtey and miſtreſs aſleep, ſhe 
would viſit him in the dark, and give 
him all the ſatisfaRion he deſired ; and 


indeed 


am; while I content myſelf with a(- 


heart to the triumphant eyes of the 
beautiful ingrate whom I now men- 
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indeed it is recorded, for the honour of 
this good creature, that ſhe never failed 
to orm her promiſes of that kind 
pundtually, although they had been made 
in the midſt of a heath, and out of the 
bearing of all evidence: for ſhe valued 
herſelf much upon her gentility, and 
did not not look upon it as any affront 
to be ſervant at an mn, becauſe, ſhe ob- 
ſerved, diſappointments and misfortunes 
had reduced her to that condition. 
The bed of Don Quixote, which we 
have deſcribed fo hard, ſo narrow, crazy, 
and uncomfortable, ſtood foremoſt, and 
exactly in the middle of this ruinous 
hay - loft; hard by had Sancho taken up 


his quarters upon a ruſh-mat, covered 


with a rug, which ſeemed to be manu- 
factured of hemp, rather than wool; and 
Jaſt of all was the carrier's couch, com- 
poſed, as we have already ſaid, of the 
pannels and furniture of his two beſt 


mules; for he had no lefs than twelve 


plump, ſleek, and notable beaſts, being 
one of the richeſt carriers in Arevalo, 
according to the report of .the author of 
this hiſtory, who makes particular men- 
tion of him, and ſays heknew him per- 
ſectly well; nay, ſome go ſo far as to 
afhrm, that he was his ditiant relation: 
be this as it will, Cid Hamet Benengeli 
was a moſt curious hiſtorian, and punc= 
| tual to admiration, as appears from what 
hath been related, which, though in it- 
ſelf mean and trivial, he would by no 
means paſs over in ſilence. This ought 
to ſerve as an example to thoſe impor- 


tant and weighty. hiſtorians, who re- 
count events ſo ſuccinctly and ſuperfi- 


cally, that the reader can ſcarce get a 
ſmack of them; while the moſt ſubſtan- 
tial circumſtances are left, as it were, 
in the inkhorn, through careleſſneſs, ig- 
norance, and malice. A thouſand times 
bleſſed be the authors of Tablante and 


Ricamonte, and he that compiled that o- 


ther book, in which are recounted the 
atchievemenis of Count Tomillas! How 
punctually have they deſcribed the mot 
minute particular - But, to return to 
our ſtory. 485 e 

The carrier having viſited his cattle, 
and given them their night's allowance, 
ſtretched himſelf upon his pannels, in 
expectation of the moſt faithful' Mari- 
tornes ; while Sancho, plaiſtered all over, 
and huddled up in his. kennel, 'endea- 
voured with all his might to ſleep; but 
the aching of his ribs would by no 
means allow him to enjoy that ſatisfac - 


one of the ſtrangeſt 


tion; and Don Quixote, for the ſame 
uncomfortable reaſon, lay like a hare, 
with his eyes wide open. A profound 
ſilence rei throughout the whole 
houſe, in which there was no other light 
than a lamp ſtuck up in the paſſage; and 


this wonderful quiet, together with thoſe 
refleftions which always occurred to our 


knight, relating to the events continually 
recorded in the books of chivalry, that 
firſt diſordered his underſtanding ; I ſay, 
thoſe reflections ſuggeſted to his fancy 
whims that ever en« 


tered a man's . This was 


no other than a full perſuaſion that be 


was arrived at fome famous caſtle; for, 


as we have before obſerved, all the inns 
at ſeemed caftles to him; and 
that the landlord's daughter was the go+ 
vernor's only child, who, captivated by 


he lodged 


his genteel appearance, was become 


__ enamoured of him, and had ac- 


tually eee ve to come, without the 
knowle 
beſt part of the knight in bed with him. 


Believing, therefore, this chimera (which 


was the work of his ewn brain) to 


be a firm and undoubted fact, he began 


to reflect with extreme anxiety _— the 
dangerous dilemma into which hi 

tue was like to be drawn; and reſolved 
in his heart to commit no treaſon againſt 
his miſtreſs Dulcinea'del Toboſo; even 
though Queen Ginebra herſelf, and the 
Lady Quintaniona ſhould make him 2 


tender of their favours. s. | 


While his mind was engroſſed by theſe 
extravagant fancies, the hour of aſhgna- 
tion arrived, and an unlucky hour it 


was for him, when the kind Afturian, 
barefoot and in her ſmock, having her 


hair tucked up under a fuſtian night-cap, 
entered the apartment in which the three 


gueſts were lodged, and with filence and 


caution directed her Reps towards the 
neſt of her beloved carrier. But ſcarce 


had ſhe got within the door, when her 


approach was perceived by our knight, 
who, sitting up in his bed, in ſpite of 
his plaitters and the aching of his ribs, 
ſtretched forth bis arms to receive this 
beautiful young lady, who, on her part 


holding in her breath, moved foftly on 


her tiptoes, groping her way with her 
hands before — 1 105 * 


While ſne thus erept along, in queſt 


of her lover, ſhe chanced to come with- 
in arms-len of Don 


gth 
laid faſt hold of her by the wriſt, and 


without her daring to ſpeak a ſyllable, 


pulled 


ge of her parents, and paſs the 


vir- 


Quixote, who 
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pulled her towards him, and made her 
ſit down upon his bed; he then felt her 
ſmock, which, though made of the 
coarſeſt canvas, to him ſeemed a ſhift of 
the fineſt and ſofteſt lawn; the ſtring of 
glaſs beads ſhe wore about her wriſt, in 
his apprehenſion, outſhone the brighteſt 
oriental pearl : her hair, which bore 
ſome reſemblance to a horſe's mane, he 
miſtook for threads of pure Arabian 
gold, that even eclipſed the ſplendor of 
the ſun; and her breath, which doubt- 
leſs ſmelt ſtrong of broken meat and 
garlick, his fancy converted into an aro- 
matick flavour, proceeding from her 


delicate mouth : in ſhort, his imagina - 
tion repreſented her in the ſame form and 


ſituation with that of a certain princeſs, 
recorded in one of his books, who came 
to viſit a wounded knight of whom ſhe 
was enamoured; with all the other em- 
belliſhments there deſcribed. Nay, ſuch 
was the infatuation of this poor gentle- 
man that he was not to be undeceived, 
either by the touch, the breath, or any 


other circumſtance of this honeſt wench, 


though they were. powerful enough to 


diſcompoſe the ſtomach of any body but 
a rampant carrier. 1 8 


But our knight believed he folded in 
his arms the goddeſs of beauty, ftrain- 
ing her in his embrace, began to pro- 
nounce, in a ſoft. and amorous tone, 
Would to Heaven! I were fo circum- 


© ſtanced, beautiful and high · born lady! 


© as to be able to repay the tranſcendent 


_ © favour beſtowed upon me, in the con- 
_ © templation of your amazing charms : 


© but it hath pleaſed fortune, that never 


_ © ceaſes to perſecute the virtuous, to lay 


me upon this bed, fo bruiſed and bat- 


© tered, that even if it was my deſire to 


« gratify yours, I ſhould find it utterly 
© impoſſible ; how much more ſo, when 


that impoſſibility is linked to another 


« ſtill greater? I mean, the plighted faith 
© I have vowed to the peerleſs Dulcinea 
del Toboſo, the ſole miſtreſs of my 


© moſt hidden thoughts: did not that 


* conſideration interpoſe, I ſhould not 
© be ſuch a ſimple knight, as to let flip 
© this happy occaſion which your bene- 
« volence hath: tendered to my choice. 

Maritornes, ſweating with vexation 
to find herſelf thus pinioned, as it were, 


by the knight, whoſe diſcourſe ſhe nei- 


ther heeded nor underſtood; endeavour- 
ed without anſwering a ſyllable, to diſ- 
engage herſelf from his embrace: while 


the honeſt carrier, whoſe lewd deſires 


kept him awake, and made him perceive 
his doxy from the moment ſhe entered, 
liſtened attentively to every thing that 
Don Quixote ſaid; and being jealous 
that the Aſturian had broke her promiſe 
to him, in order to keep it with another, 
crept nearer the bed of his rival, to wait 
the iſſue of this rhapſody, the meaning 


of which he could not comprehend : 


obſerving, however, that the wench 


ſtruggled to get looſe, and that the 
knight endeavoured to detain her, he 


could not reliſh the joke, but lifting 
his arm on high, diſcharged ſuch a ter- 
rible blow on the lanthorn-jaws of the 
enamoured Don, as bathed his whole 
countenance in blood; and not fatisfied 
with this application, jumped upon his 


ribs, and travelled over his whole car- 


cale, at a pace ſomewhat exceeding that 


of a briſk trot, until the bed, which was 


none of the ſtrongeſt, either in mate- 
rials or foundation, unable to ſuſtain 
the additional weight, ſunk to the 
ground with both; and made ſuch a 


hideous noiſe in it's fall, as waked the 
inn-keeper, who immediately concluded 
that Maritornes was concerned in the 


adventure, becauſe ſne made no anſwer 
when he called. | of 


On this ſuppoſition he aroſe, and 


lighting a candle, went directiy to the 


place where he had heard the ſcuffle ; 


meanwhile, the poor wench, confuſed 


and affrighted at the approach of her 


maſter, who was a fellow of a moſt fa- 


vage diſpoſition, retreated to the ken- 
ne] of Sancho Panza, who flept in ſpite 
of all this din, and neſtling in beſide 
him, wound e like a ball, and 
lay ſnug. The landlo 

the apartment, and crying with a loud 
voice, Where have you got, ſtrumpet ? 
© to be ſure theſe muſt be your jade's 


© tricks, with a vengeance: Sancho 
ſtarted, and feeling a prodigious weight 


upon him, thought. he was labourmg 
under the night-mare; and beginning to 
lay about him on all ſides, chanced, in 
courſe of his efforts, to beſtow divers 
cuffs on Maritornes, who feeling her- 


felf thus belaboured, forgot the care of 


her reputation, and returned the ſquire's 


compliments ſo heartily, that ſleep for- 
ſook him whether he would or not: 


without knowing the perſon who treated 
him ſo roughly, he raiſed himſelf up, 


as well as he could, and going to log- 
gerheads with Maritornes, a moſt furi- 


ous and diyerting ſkirmiſh enſued. By 


rd now entered 
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By this time, the carrier perceiving 
by the light the fituation of his miſtreſs, 
ran to her aſſiſtance; and the landlord 
followed the ſame courſe, though with 


a very different intention, namely, to 


chaſtiſe the maid; being fully perſuaded, 
that ſne was the ſole cauſe of all this 
uproar; and ſo, as the ſaying is, the cat 
to the rat, the rat to the rope, the rope 
to the gallows. The carrier drummed 
upon Sancho, Sancho ſtruck at the 
maid, the maid pummeled him, the inn- 
keeper diſciplined her; all of them ex- 
erting- themſelves with ſuch eagerneſs 
that there was not one moment's pauſe. 
But, to crown the joke, the landlord's 
candle went out, and the. combatants 
being left in the dark, ſuch a circula- 


tion of blows enſued, that whereſoever 
the fiſt fell, there the patient was diſ- 


abled. 


There chanced to lodge at the inn 
that night, a trooper belonging to the 


ancient holy brotherhood of Toledo, 
who alſo hearing the ſtrange noiſe of 
this fray, aroſe, and ſeizing his tipſtaff, 


together with the tin - box that contained 


his commiſſion, entered the apartment 
in the dark, calling aloud, Keep the 
peace, in the king's name; keep the 


peace, in the name of the holy bro- 
© therhood.* The firſt he encountered 


was the forlorn Don Quixote, who lay 


inſenſible on his demoliſhed bed, with 
his face uppermoſt; ſo that groping 


about, he happened to lay hold of his 
beard, and cried, © Aſſiſt, I charge 
you, the officers of juſtice: but per- 
ceiving that the perſon he held, neither 
ſtirred nor ſpoke, he concluded that 


he muſt be dead, and that the people 


within were the aſſaſſins. In this per- 
ſuaſion he raiſed his voice, crying, 
© Shut the gates of the inn, that none 


may eſcape, for here is a man mur- ; 


dered.“ The exclamation, which a- 
ſoniſhed them all, was no ſooner heard, 
than every one quitted his ſhare in the 
battle; the landlord retreated to his own 


chamber, the carrier fneaked to his pan - 


niers, and the damſel to her i {traw : 
while the unfortunate knight and ſquire 
were left on the ſpot, unable to move 
from the places where they lay. The 
trooper letting go the beard of Don 
Quixote, went out for a light to ſearch 
tor and apprehend the delinquents; but 
in this defigy 
landlord having purpoſely extinguiſhed 


the lamp, when he retired to his apart=. 


is inchanted. 
cho, (but what I am going to diſcloſe 
© to thee, thou ſhalt ſwear to keep ſecret 
© till after my death.')—* I do ſwear,” 

ſaid Sancho. This ſecrecy I ink(t 


he was diſappointed ; the 


ment: ſo that he was obliged to have 
recourſe to the embers, at which, with 
great induſtry and time, he made ſhift to 
light another candle. L | , 


CHAP. II 


CONTAINING THESEQUEL OFTHOSE 
IN CREDIBLE GRIEVANCES WHICH 


THE VALIANT DON QUIXOTE,AND | 


HIS FRUSTY SQUIRE SANCHO 
PANZZA, UNDERWENT AT THE 
INN, WHICH, FOR THEIR MIS- 
FORTUNE, THE KNIGHT MISTOOK 
FOR A CASTLE, | | 


A BOUT this time, Don Quixote | 
recovering the uſe of his tongue, 


began to call in the ſame feeble tone 
with which he ſpoke the preceding day, 
when he lay ſtretched in the pack-ſtaff 
valley, Art thou aſleep, friend San- 


c cho? friend Sancho, art thou a9 4K | 
God's my life l' replied Sancho, full 


of peeviſhneſs and pain, how ſhould I 


©. be aſleep, ſeeing all the devils in hell 
have been upon me this whole night?“ 
That thou mayeſt aſſure thyſelt of, 


anſwered the knight: © for either I un- 
© derftand nothing at all, or this caftle 
hou muſt know, San- 


upon,” replied his maſter, «© becauſe I 
would by no means take away the 


A K K „ 


then, cried the ſquire, I ſwear to 
keep it ſecret till the days of your 


© worſhip be paſt and gone; and God 


© grant that I may be at liberty to re- 
© yeal it to morrow.— Have I done 


© you ſo much miſchief, Sancho, ſaid 


Don Quixote, that you wiſh to ſee me 
© dead ſo ſoon ? It is not for that, 
replied the ſquire, but becauſe I am 


an enemy to all ſecrets, and would 


© not have any thing rot in my keep- 


ing.! Be that as it may,” ſaid the 


knight, © I will truſt greater things to 
thy love and fidelity. Know, theres 
fore, that this very night I have been 
engaged in a moſt rare and wonder 


briefly relate, take notice, that a little 
while ago, I was viſited by the c 
© ſtable's daughter, than whom a more 
© beautiful and gracious young lady is 

a ſcarce 


a aA a „ 


reputation of any perſon.— Well 


ful adventure; which, that I may 
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© ſcarce to be found on this terraqueous 
© globe. How ſhall I paint to thee the 
© comelineſs of her ? how deli- 
c neate the acuteneſs._ of her underſtand- 
© ing? or, how ſhall I deſcribe thoſe 
© myſterious charms, which, that I ma 
© preſerve the fealty I have ſworn to 
© my own ſovereign miſtreſs Dulcinea 
© del Toboſo, I muſt paſs over in ſacred 
© filence? I ſhall only tell thee, that 
Heaven itſelf was jealous of the hap- 
© pineſs which fortune had put into my 
© powerz or, perhaps, which is more 
© probable, this caſtle, as I have already 
© obſerved, is inchanted : for, while I 
© was engaged with her in a moſt de- 
_ © lightful and amorous converſation, an 


About this time the officer of the koly 
brotherhood, having made ſhift to light 
his candle, came back to examine the 


perſon whom he ſuppoſed murdered ; 


and Sancho, ſeeing him approach in his 
ſhirt and woollen night-cap, with a 


unfavourable aſpect, and a light * 


hand, ſaid to his maſter, Pray, Sir, is 


© that the inchanted Moor returned to 
© ſpend the laſt drop of his vengeance up- 
© on us . That cannot be the Moor, 
anſwered Don Quixote, for inchanters 
© never ſuffer themſelves to be ſeen.'— 


If they won't allow themſelves to be 


© ſeen,' cried the ſquire, © they make no 


bones of letting themſelves be felt; 


© that my ſhoulders can teſtify. And 


c unſeen hand, belonging, doubtleſs, to mine too, ſaid the knight; * but we 


_ © the arm of fome monſtrous giant, de- 
© ſcended, I know not whence, upon my 

. © jaws, leaving my whole face bathed 
in gore; and afterwards bruiſed me 
© in ſuch a manner, that I am infinitely 
« worſe than I was yeſterday, when the 
« carriers maltreated us, as thou know- 

« eſt, for the exceſſes of Rozinante; 
© from whence I conjecture, that the 
c treaſure of this fair damſel's beauty 


© is guarded by ſome inchanted Moor, 


and not deſtined for my poſſeſſion. 
« Nor for mine neither, cried Sancho; 
« for I have been drubbed by five hun- 
« dred Moors fo unmercifully, that the 
pack - ſtave threſhing was but cakes and 
« gingerbread to what I now feel: ſo 
that I ſee no great cauſe you have 
© to brag of that rare adventure, which 


© has left us in this comfortable pickle. 


Indeed, your worſhip was not ſo badly 
c off, becauſe you had that ſame incom - 
c parable beauty in your arms; but 
« what had I, except the hardeſt knocks, 
© which, I hope, I ſhall ever feel in my 
« born days? Curſed am I, and the 
© mother that bore me; for though I 
« neither am knight-errant, nor ever 
« defign to be one, the greateſt part of 
the miſchief that betides us for ever 
© falls to my ſhare.'*—— It feems, then, 
© thou haſt ſuffered too, ſaid Don Quix- 


|  ote. © Woe be unto me and my whole 
© pedigree!* cried Sancho; have 1 


© not been telling you ſo all this time? 
Give thyſelf no concern about that 
matter, anſwered the knight, for 
© now I am determined to prepare that 
© precious balſam, which will cure us 
© both in the twinkling of an eye. 


| * Literally, what is left in the bottom of bis inkhorn. 


© have no ſufficient reaſon to believe, 


© that he whom we now ſee is the in- 
© chanted Moor. „ 
Meanwhile, the trooper drawing near, 
and hearing them talk fo deliberately, 
remained ſome time in ſuſpence z- then 
obſerving Don Quixote, who ſtill lay 
on his back, unable to ſtir, on account 
of his bruiſes and plaiſters, he went up 
to him, ſaying, * How do'ft do, honeſt 
© friend P?—* I would ſpeak more ſub- 


© miſſively,” anſwered the knight, © were 


© I ſuch a plebeian as you. Is that 


the language uſed in this country to 


© knights-errant, you blockhead ?* The 
officer, finding himſelf treated with ſo 
little ceremony, by ſuch a miſerable 
wight, could not bear the reproach, but 
lifting up his lamp, oil and all, diſ- 
charged it upon Don Quixote's pate, 
which ſuffered greatly in the encounter; 
and the light being again extinguiſhed, 
flipped away in the dark. Things be- 


ing in this ſituation, Sir,“ ſaid San- 
cho Panza, without doubt, that was 


the inchanted Moor, who keeps the 


© treaſure for other people, and the fiſty- 


« cuffs and lamp-leavings for us. 
It muſt be fo," replied the knight; 


but we muſt not mind thoſe affairs of 
© inchantment ſo much, as to let them 
ruffle or inflame us; becauſe, they be- 


ing inviſible and fantaſtical, do what 


we can we ſhall never be able to take 


vengeance upon the authors of them: 
get up, therefore, Sancho, if thou 
canſt, and deſire the conſtable of this 
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ſalt, and roſemary ; that I may pre- 
« pare the ſalutiferous balſam, which, 


C really, 
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caſtle to ſupply me with ſome oil, wine, 


DON QUIXOTE, 


c really, I believe, I ſtand in great need 
© of at preſent, for the wound which the 
© phantom hath given me bleeds apace.” 
Accordingly the ſquire made ſhift to 
riſe, notwithſtanding the intolerable ach- 
ing of his bones; and creeping 1n the 
dark towards the innkeeper's bed-cham- 
ber, happened to meet with the trooper, 
who ſtood liſtening, to know the inten- 
tion of his adverſary. Signior, ' cried 
he, © whoſoever you are, do us the be- 
© nefit and favour to aſſiſt us with ſome 
© roſemary, ſalt, wine, and oil; in or- 
« der to cure one of the moſt mighty 
_ © kmights-errant upon earth, who lies 
© in that bed, deſperately wounded by 
© the hands of an inchanted Moor that 
* frequents this inn.“ The officer, hear- 
ing ſuch an addreſs, concluded that the 
man had loſt his ſenſes; and it being 
by this time dawn, opened the inn-gate, 
and calling to the landlord, told him 
what this honeſt man wanted. The 
innkeeper having provided Sancho with 
the ingredients, he immediately carried 
them to his maſter; who lay holding his 
head between his two hands, and com- 
pang very much of the effect of the 
amp; which, however, had done no 
farther damage than that of raiſing a 
couple of large tumours upon his pate; 
that which he took for blood being no 
other than ſweat forced out by the an- 
guiſh and pain he had undergone. In 
ſhort, he made a compoſition, by mix- 
ing the materials together, and builing 
them a good while, until he found he 
had brought the whole to a due con- 
ſiſtence: then he aſked for a phial to 
contain the balſam; but as there was 
none in the houſe, he refolved to cork it 
up in a tin oil-flaſk, of which the land- 


lord made him a preſent. Which be- 


ing done, he repeated over it more than 
fourſcore pater-noſters, with the like 
number of ave-maria's, ſalve's and cre- 
do's, accompanying every word with 
the ſign of the crols, by way of bene- 
diction : and this whole ceremony was 
performed in preſence of Sancho, the 
innkeeper, and officer; the carrier hay- 
ing very quietly gone to take care of his 
beaits. 

This precious balſam being thus com- 
poled, the knight was determined to make 
inſtant trial of the efficacy with which 
he imagined it endued ; and according- 
ly ſwallowed about a pint and a half of 
what remained in the pot, after the oil- 
flaik was full; = had ſcarce got 


* 
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he found himſeit far from being reheved 
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down his throat, when he began to vo- 
mit in ſuch a manner, as left nothing 
in his ſtomach; and a moſt copious 
Neat break ing out upon him, in con- 
ſequence of the violent operation, he de- 
ſired they would wrap Low up warm, 
ard leave him to his repoſe. They com- 
plied with his requeſt, and he fell into 
a profound ſleep that laſted three hours, 
at the end of which awaking, he found 
himſelf exceedingly refreſhed, and fo 
well recovered of his bruiſes, . that he 
ſeemed perfectly well; and implicitly 
believed that he had now made ſure of 
the balſam of Fierabras z which, while 
he poſſeſſed, he might, with the utmoſt 


confidence and ſafety, engage in the 


moſt perilous quarrels, combats, and 

havock, that could poſſibly happen. 
Sancho Panza ſeeing his maſter reco- 

vered to a miracle, begged he would 


beitow upon him the ſediment of the 


pot, which was no ſmall quantity : and 
his requeſt being granted, he laid hold 
of it with both hands, and ſetting it 


to his head, drank off, with itrong faith 


and eager inclination, almoſt as much 
as his maſter had {wallowed before. But 


the poor ſquire's ſtomach chanced to 


be not quite fo delicate as that of the 


knight; and therefore, before he could 


diſcharge a drop, he ſuttered ſuch pangs 
and reachings, ſuch qualms and cold 
ſweats, that he verily believed his laſt 


hour was come; and in the midſt of his 


wamblings and affliction curſed the bal- 
ſam and the miſcreant that made it. 
Don Quixote perceiving his fituation, 


ſaid, * ] believe that all this miſchief 


happens to thee, Sancho, becauſe thou 
art not a knight; for I am perſuaded, 
that this liquor will be of ſervice to 
none but ſuch as are of the order of 
knghthood,'—* It your worſhip knew 
ſo much,” cried Sancho, © woe be un- 
to me and my whole generation! 
why did you allow me to taite it?“ 


At this inſtant the potion began to 


ODee 
rate, and the poor ſquire to [ 


both ends with ſuch fury, that the mat 


upon which he had thrown himſelf, 
and the ſheet that covered him, were 
ſoon in a. woeful pickle : he ſweated 
and ſhivered with ſuch violent motions 
and fits, that not only he himſelf, but 
every body preſent, thought he would 
have given up the ghott. 2 
This tempeſt of evacuation laſted near 
two hours; at the expiration of which, 
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88 DON QUIXOTE. 


like his maſter, but, on the contrary, 
ſo much fatigued that he was not able 
to ſtand, The knight, as we have al- 
ready obſerved, finding himſelf in good 
health and excellent ſpirits, longed fer- 
vently to depart in queſt of adventures, 
thinking every minute he ſpent in that 
place, was an injury to the world in 
general, and to thoſe miſerable objects 


who wanted his favour and protection; 


eſpecially as he was now in poſſeſſion 
of the certain means of ſafety and con- 
fidencę, in that efficacious balſam he 
had made, Prompted by theſe ſug- 
geſtions, he himſelf ſaddled Rozinante, 
and with his own hands put the pannel 
upon the beaſt of the ſquire, whom he 


alſo aſſiſted in getting on his cloaths, 


and mounting 'his als. He then be- 
ſtrode his own ſteed; and laying hold 
of a pitchfork that ſtood in the corner 
of the yard, appropriated it to the uſe 
of a lance; while all the people in the 


| houſe, exceeding twenty perſons, be- 


held him with admiration ; the land- 
lord's daughter being among the ſpec- 


tators, he fixed his eyes upon her, and 
from time to time utterred a profound 
ſigh, which ſeemed to be heaved fram 


the very bottom of his howels ; and 


which, in the opinion of all thoſe who 
| had ſeen him anointed oyer night, was 


pccaſioned by the aching of his bones. 


He and his ſquire, being by this time 


mounted, he halted at the gate, and 


calling to the innkeeper, pronounced, 
in a grave and ſolemn tone; Nume- 
_ © rous and mighty are the favours, Sir 


«© Conſtahle, which I have received in 


© this caſtle of yours; and J ſhall think 
© myſelf under the higheſt obligation 
to retain a grateful remembrance of 
_ © your courteſy all the days of my life. 


If I can make you any return, in 


taking vengeance on ſome inſolent ad - 
verſary, who hath, perhaps, aggriev- 


* e e Had 
* ed you; know, that it is my pro- 
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vince and profeſſion to aſſiſt the help. 
leſs, avenge the injured, and chaſtizp 
the falſe: recolle&, therefore, and if 


ſpeak the word ; I promiſe, by the 
order of knighthood which I have 
received, that you ſhall be righted 
and redreſſed to your heart's content,” 
— Sir knight,” replied the innkeeper, 


c 

c 

« 
© you have any boon of that ſort to aſk, 
c 

c 

* 

c 


n 


* to redreſs any grievance of mine; for 
* I know how to revenge my own 
* wrongs when I ſuffer any: all I de- 
© fire is, that you will pay the ſcore 
* you have run up in this inn, for pro- 
« vender to your cattle, and food and 


lodging to yourſelf and ſervant.— 


© It ſeems, then, this is an inn, an- 


ſwered the knight. © Aye, and a well- 


reſpected one, ſaid the Jandlord,—« I 


© have been in a miſtake all this time, 


reſumed Don Quixote, for I really 
© thought it was a caſtle; and that none 
of the meaneſt neither: but ſince it is 
no other than a houſe of publick en- 
tertainment, you have nothing to do 


but excuſe me from paying a far- 


thing; for I can by no means tranſ- 
greſs the cuſtom of knights-errant, 
who, I am ſure, as having read no- 


thing to the contrary *, never paid 


for lodging nor any thing elſe, in any 


inn or houſe whatſoever, becauſe they 


tertainment, in recompence for the 
intolerable ſufferings they underwent, 
in ſeeking adventures by night and by 


day, in winter as well as ſummer, 


on foot and on horſeback, expoſed to 
hunger and thirſt, to heat and cold, 
and to all the inclemencies of heaven, 
as well as the inconveniencies of earth. 
—* All this is nothing to my purpole,' 
ſaid the innkeeper, pay me what you 
* owe, and fave all your idle tales of 
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© had a right and title to the beſt of en- 
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© knight-errantry for thoſe who will be 


* Don Quixote ſeems in this place to have forgot one adventure of his great pattern, 
Orlando, who, While he accompanied Angelica in her flight from Albracca, happened 
to intrude upon the king of the Leſtrigons, as he ſat at dinner in a valley; and being in 


great want of victuals, accoſted his moſt ſavage m 


_ ardo, or rather Berni, in his poem intitled Orlando Innamorato. 


Poiche fortuna a que cra ne mena 

Da voi, vi prego, che non vi deſpiaccia, 
O pe' noftri danari o in corteſia, 93 
Che noi cenium cou voi di compag nia. 


Thus 


Rs humbly requeſting, that he would either for loye or money give them a bone {0 
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t atnuſed with them; for my own part, 


» ob! p | ; 
ö 1 mind no tale but that of the money 


6 I take. You are a ſaucy publican, 
«© and a blockhead to boot,” cried Don 
Quixote ; who, putting ſpurs to Ro- 
zinante, and brandiſhing his pitchfork, 


{allied out of the inn without oppoſition; 


and was a good way off before he look - 
ed behind to ſee if he was followed by 
his ſquare: | | „ 
The landlord, ſeeing the knight de- 
part without paying, ran up to ſeize 
Sancho, who told him; that fince his 
maſter had refuſed to diſcharge the bill, 
he muſt not expect any money from 
him, who, being the ſquire of a knight- 
errant, was, as well as his maſter, 
bound by the ſame laws to pay for no- 
thing in taverns and inns. The pub- 
lican, irritated at this anſwer, threaten - 
ed, if he would not pay him, to in- 
demnify himſelf ina manner that ſhould 
not be ſo much to the ſquire's liking : 
but Panza ſwore by the laws of chivalry 
his maſter profeſſed, that he would not 


pay a doit, though it ſhould coſt him 


his life; for he was reſolved that the ho- 
nourable and ancient cuſtoms of knight- 
_ erraniry ſhould not be loſt through 
his miſbehaviour; neither ſhould thoſe 
ſquires, who were to come into the world 
2 


ter him, have occaſion to complain 


of his conduct, or reproach him with 
the breach of ſo juſt a Wes | 


As the unfortunate Sancho's evil 


genius would have it; there were among 
the company that lodged that night in 
the houſe, four clothiers of Segovia; 
three pin makers from the great ſquare 
of Cordova, and a couple of ſhopkeepers 
from the market-place of Seville ; all 
of them briſk jolly fellows, and miſ- 


chievous wags. Theſe companions, as 


if they had Been inſpired and inſtigated 
by the ſame ſpirit, came up to the ſquire 
and pulled him from his aſs ; then, one 
of them fetching a blanket from the 
landlord's bed, they put Sancho into it, 
and lifting up their eyes, perceived the 
toof was too low tor their purpoſe 3 
therefore determined to carry him out into 
the yard, which had no other ceiling 
than the fky : there placing Panza in the 
middle of the blanket, they began to 
tols him on high, and divert themſelves 
with his Eapets, as the mob do with 
dogs at Shrove-tide; The cries ut- 
tered by this miſerable vaulter, were ſo 
Piercing as to reach the ears of his 
Bafter; who halting to liſten the more 


attentively, believed that fome ties ad 
venture was approaching, until he clear- 
ly recognized the ſhrieks of his ſquire 


he immediately turned his horſe, and , 
with infinite ſtraining; made ſhift to 


gallop back to the inn; but finding the 
gate ſhut; rode round in ſearch of lome 


other entrance; and when he approach= | 


ed the yard-wall, which was not very 
high, perceived the diſagreeable joke 


they were practiſing upon his ſquireg 


who roſe in the air, and ſunk again with 


ſuch grace and celerity, that if his in- 
dignation would have allowed pars 


verily believe the knight himſelf wou 


have laughed at the occafion; . He at- 
tempted to ſtep from his horſe upon the 
wall, but was ſo bruiſed and battered, 
that he could not move from his ſeat; 
and therefore, ſituated as he was, began... 
to vent ſuch a torrent of reproachful 
and opprobrious language againſt San- 


cho's executioners, that it is impoſſible 


to repeat the half of whit he ſaid. 
This, however, neither interrupted their 
mirth nor their diverfion, nor gave the 

leaſt truce to thelamentations of Sancho 


who prayed and thitatened by turns, as he 


| flew. Indeed, hothing of this ſort either 


could or did avail him, until leaving 


off, out of pure wearineſs, they thought 


fit to wrap him up in his great coat, and 


ſet him on his aſs again. The com 
_ paſſionate Maritornes ſeeing him ſo 

much fatigued, thought he would be 
the better fer a draught of water, which, 


that it might be the cooler, ſhe fetched 
from the well; and Sancho had juſt 
put the mug to his lips, when his draught 
was retarded by the voice of his maſter 
who cried aloud, Son Sancho, drink 
© not water, drink not that whieh will 
© be the occaſion of thy death, my ſon ; 


© behold this moſt ſacred balſam, hold= 


ing up the cruze of potion in his hand, 


* two drops of which will effe&tually 
cure thee.* At theſe words the ſquire 


eyed him, as it were, aſkance, and in a 


tone ſtill more vociferous, replied, * Per- 
chance your worſhip has forgot tfiat 1 
am no knight; or may be, you want 


to ſee me vomit up all the entrails L 
have left, after laſt night's quandary. 


a „ 6 


* may all the devils in hell give you joy 
of it; and leave me to my own diſ- 


© cretion.* He had no footer pronoun- 
ced theſe words than he began to ſwal- 
low, and perceiving at the © draught, 
that the cordiat Ty OI than wa- 
| | ter, 


Keep your liquour for Jourlell and 
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ter, he did not chuſe to repeat it; but 
defired Maritornes to bring him fome 


wine. This requeſt ſhe complied with 
very chearfully, and paid for it witk her 


own money; for it was reported of her, 


that although ſhe was reduced to that 


low degree in life, ſhe actually retained 


ſome faint ſketches and ſhadows of the 
Chri ſttan. 


Sancho having finiſhed his draught, 


clapped heels to his aſs, and the inn-gate 
being thrown wide open, ſallied forth 
very well ſatisfied with having got off 
without paying any thing, although he 
had ſucceeded at the expence of his 


_ ſhoulders, which were indeed his uſual 


ſureties. True it 1s, the landlord had 
detained his bags for the reckoning ; 


but theſe Sancho did not miſs in the 


confuſion of his retreat. As ſoon as 


he was clear of the houſe, the innkeeper 
would have barricadoed the gate, had 


he'not been prevented by the blanket 
companions, who were of that fort of 
people, who would not have valued Don 
Quixote a farthing, even if he had been 


actually one of the knights of the round- 


table. 


CHAP. Iv. 


IN WHICH IS RECOUNTED THE DIS-_ 


' COURSE THAT PASSED BETWEEN 
 SANCHO PANZA AND HIS MASTER 
DON QUIXOTE; WITH OTHER 


ADVENTURES WORTHY OF RE 


CORD. 


JANCHO made ſhift to overtake 


O his maſter, ſo haggard and diſmay- 


ed, that he was ſcarce able to manage 


his beat; and when the knight per- 


ceived his melancholy ſituation, © Ho- 


„ neſt Sancho, faid he, © I am now 
convinced beyond all doubt, that this 


who made ſuch a barbarous paſtime 
of thy ſufferings, could be no other 


to the other world. I am confirmed 
in this opinion, from having found, 


yard, a ſpectator of the acts of thy 
mournful tragedy, I could neither 
climb over to thy aſſiſtance, nor in- 


caſtle or inn is inchanted; for thoſe 
than phantoms and beings belonging 


that while I was by the wall of the 
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DON QUIXOTE, 


deed move from Rozinante, but was 
fixed in the ſaddle by the power of 


ip chantment; for I ſwear to thee, b 


the faitli of my character! if I could 
have alighted from my ſteed, aud ſur- 
mounted the wall, I would have re- 


venged thy wrongs in ſuch a manner, 


that thoſe idle miſcreants ſhould have 
remembered the jeſt to their dying 
day: although I know, that in ſo do- 
ing, I ſhould have tranſgreſſed the 


laws of chivalry, which, I have often 
told thee, do not allow a knight to 


lift his arm againſt any perſon of an 
interior degree, except in defence of 
his own lite and limbs, or in caſes of 
the moſt preſſing neceſſity.— 80 
would I have revenged myſelf, ſaid 


Sancho, * knighted or not knighted; 


but it was not in my power; though 
I am very well ſatisfied that thoſe who 
diverted themſelves at my coſt were no 
phantoms, nor inchanted beings, as 
your worſhip imagines, but men made 
of fleſh and bones, as we are, and all 
of them have Chriſtian names, which I 
heard repeated, while they toſſed me 
in the blanket ; one, for example, is 


called Pedro Martinez, another Te- 
norio Harnandez, and the innkeeper, 


goes by the name of Juan Palameque 
the left-handed: and therefore, Sig- 
nior, your being diſabled from alight- 
ing and getting over the wall, mult 
have been owing to ſomething elſe 
than inchantment. What I can clear- 
ly diſcern from the whole is, that theſe 
adventures we go in ſearch of, will, 
at the long run, bring us into ſuch 
miſyentures, that we ſhall not know 
our right hands from our left; and 
therefore, in my ſmall judgment, the 

beſt. and wholeſomeſt thing we can do, 
will be to jog back again to our o. 
habitation now, while the harvelt is 
going on, to take care of our crops, 


and leave off ſauntering from poſt to 


pillar *, and falling out of the frying- 
pan into the fire, as the ſaying is.“ 


Hoy little art thou acquainted, San- 


c 
c 
C 
c 


c 
« 


cho, replied Don Quixote, © with 
the pretenſions of chivalry ! hold thy 
tongue and have patience ; for the day 
will ſoon arrive on which thy own 
eyes ſhall judge what an honourable 
profeſſion it is: pray, tell me, now, 


* In the original, from Ceca to Mecca; a phraſe derived from the cuſtoms of the 


Moors, who uſed to go in pilgrimage to theſe t 


dova. 


N 


wo places. Ceca was in the city of Cor- 


6 what 


Don QUIXofTt. „ 


t what oreater fatisfaftion can there be 


in this world, or what pleaſure can 


« equal that of a conqueror, who tri 


© umphs over his adverſary in battle? 


© None ſure l.. That may be, an- 


{wered the ſquire, though I know no- 
© thing of the matter. T. 
© know, that fince we have taken up the 
© trade of knights-errant, your worſhip 
« I mean, for as to my own part, I have 
no manner of title to be reckoned in 


* ſuch an honourable liſt, we have not 
gained one battle, except that with. 
the Biſcayan'z and even there your 


worſhip came off with half an car, 
and the loſs of one fide of your hel- 


« 

; 

c 

0 

© met: from that day to this good hour, 

© our lot hath been nothing but cud- 

* gelling upon cudgelling, pummelling 
upon pummelling ; except the advan- 
(tage I have had over your worſhip, in 

being toſſed in a blanket by inchanted 

0 

c 

c 

0 
0 


Moors, whom I cannot be revenged 


of, in order to know how pleaſant 


a paſtime it is to overcome one's ene- 
my, as your worſhip obſerves.'— 


That is the very grievance, Sancho, 


under which both you and I labour, 
ſaid Don Quixote: but, for the fu- 
ture, I will endeavour to procure a 
* ſword tempered with ſuch malterly 


* ſkill, that he who wears it ſhall be 


( ſubject to no kind of inchantment; 

and who knows but accident may 
* furniſh me with that which Amadis 
* poſſeſſed, when he ftiled himſelf the 
Knight of the flaming ſword ; and truly 
* it was one of the molt excellent blades 
© that ever a warrior unſheathed ; for, 
beſides that ſovereign virtue it con- 


lword, it would, like the precious 


row. Thou muſt not be afraid of 


® ao a. «a -@ © 


thee,” 


In ſuch converſation, Don Quixote 


and his ſquire jogged along, vrhen the 


former deſcrying on the road in which 
they travelled, à large and thick cloud 
of duſt rolling towards them, turned to 


dancho, ſaying, This, O Sancho, is 


This only I 
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tained, it cut keen as a razor, and no 
armour, though ever ſo ſtrong or in- 
chanted, could ſtand before it's edge.” 
— I am fo deviliſhly lucky, faid San- 
cho, * that if the caſe was really fo, and 
* your worſhip ſhould light on that ſame. 


balſam, be of no ſervice or ſecurity 
to any but your true knights; and, 
wie that are ſquires might ſing tor ſor- 


that, replied the knight, Heaven 
will ſurely deal more mercifully with 


me! This, I ſay, is the day, on which 
the valour of this arm ſhall be diſ- 
played as much as upon any other 
occaſion; and on which, I am reſoly- 


polterity! Seeſt thou that cloud of 


are marching this way. —“ By that 


« way of reckoning there muſt be two, 


ſaid Sancho, * for right over againſt it 
there is juſtſuch another. Don Quix- 


ote immediately turned his eyes, and 


perceiving Sancho's information to be 
true, was rejoiced beyond meaſure; 
firmly believing that what he faw were 


two armies in full march to attack each 


other, and engage in the middle of that 


ſpacious plain; for every hour and mi- 
nute of the day his imagination was en- 
groſſed by thoſe battles, inchantments, 


dreadful accidents, extravagant amours, 
and rhodomantades, which are ®corded. 
in books of chivalry; and indeed every 
thing he thought, ſaid, or did, had a 


tendency that way. 
As for the duſt he now ſaw, it was 


raiſed by two flocks of ſheep which 


chanced to bedriven from different parts 
into the ſame road, and were {o much 
involved in this cloud of their own 
making, that it was impoſſible to diſcern 
them until they were very near. The 
knight affirmed they were armies with 


ſuch aſſurance, that Sancho actually be- 
lieved it, and ſaid to his maſter, And 
© pray now, good your worſhip, what 
© muſt we do?'— What, anſwered 

Don Quixote, but aſſiſt and ſupport 


that fide which is weak and diſcom- 
fired? Thou muſt know, Sancho, 


that yonder hoſt which fronts us, is 
led and commanded by the mighty 


Emperor Alifanfaron, ſovereign of 


c 

» 

c 

«© 

8 

« the great iſland of Trapoban; and 
that other behind us belongs to his 
mortal enemy the king of the Gara- 

« manteans, known by the name Pen- 
© tapolin with the naked arm, becauſe _ 
© he always goes to battle with the {leeve 
of his right arm tucked up," But 

© why are thoſe chieftains fo miſchiev- 

© ouſly . inclined towards each other?“ 


ſaid Sancho. The cauſe of their en- 
« mity,” replied the knight, * is this ; 
+ Alifanfaron, who is a moſt outrage - 


Tous 


the day. that ſhall manifeſt the great 
things which fortune hath in ſore for 


ed to perform deeds that ſhall remain 
engraven on the leaves of fame to all. 


duſt before us? The whole of it is 
raiſed by a vaſt army, compoſed of va- 
rious and innumerable nations that 
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92 DON QUIXOTE. 


© ous pagan, is enamoured of Pentapo- 


© lin's daughter, a moſt beautiful and 


« courteous lady, who being a Chriſtian, 
* her father will by no means betroth 
her to the infidel prince, unleſs he ſhall 
« firſt renounce the law of his falſe pro- 
« phet Mahomet, and become a con- 


vert to the true faith;!—* Now, by 


my whiſkers l' cried Sancho, King 
* Pentapolin is an honeſt inan, and I 
am reſolved to give him all the aſſiſt- 


© ance in my power.'= In ſo doing 


« thou wilt perform thy duty, Sancho,” 


ſaid his maſter, © for to engage in ſuch 
* battles as theſe, it is not neceſſary to 


be dubbed a knight.“ That I can 
© eaſtly comprehend, replied the other; 


but where ſhall we ſecure the aſs, that 


« we may be ſure of finding him after 


© the fray is over; for J believe it is not 
© the faſhion now-a-days, to go to 
s battle on ſuch a beaſt.'—+ True,” ſaid 
the knight, and I think the beſt way 


will be to leave him to his chance, 
« whether he be loſt or not; tor we ſhall 
have ſuch choice of ſteeds, when once 


« we have gained the victory, that Rozi- 


nante himſelf will run tome ritk of 
being exchanged for another; but 
obſerve and liſten attentively; I will 
now give thee a detail of the principal 
knights that ſerve in theſe two armies z 


them the betttef, let us retire to yon 
riſing ground, from whence we can 
diſtinctly view the line of battle in 
both. They accordingly placed them- 
ſelves upon a hillock, whence they could 
eaſily have diſcerned the two flocks of 
ſheep which Don Quixote metamorphol- 
ed into armies, had not the duſt they 
raiſed confoundedand obſcured the view; 


but nevertheleſs, beholding in his ima- 
D prague that which could not otherwiſe 


e ſeen, becauſe it did not exiſt, lie began 
to pronounce with an audible voice 

© That knight whom thou ſeeſt with 
yellow armour, bearing in his ſhield, 


a lion crowned and crouching at the 
feet of a young lady, is the gallant 


© Laucalco, lord of the ſilver bridge; 
« that other beſide him, who wears ar- 
£ mour powdered with flowers of gold, 
© and bears for his device three crowns 


« argent in a field azure, is the amor 
© ous Micocolembo, Grand Duke of 
' © Quiracia; and he u 


his right hand, 
* with thoſe gigantick limbs, is the ne- 


Zebra is a btautiſul creature, native of Arabia, vulgarly called the wild-afo. 5 
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© quen, Duke of Algarve; the other 
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and that thou may'ſt ſee and mark 


© yer to be daunted Brandabarbaran de 
© Boliche, ſovereign of the three Ara- 
© bias, who comes armed with a ſer- 
« pent's ſkin, and inſtead of a ſhield, 
© brandiſhes a huge gate, which, it is 
« ſaid, belongedto the temple that Sam- 
* {on overthrew, when he avenged him- 
© ſelf of his enemies at his death; but 
* turn thine eyes, and behold in the 
front of this other army, the ever- 
conquering and never-conquered Ti- 
monel de Carcajona, prince of New- 
Biſcay, whoſe arms are quartered 
azure, vert, argent, and or; and the 
device in his flueld, a cat of, in a field 


ks gules with the letters Miau, which 


conſtitute the beginning of his lady's 
name; and ſhe, they ſay, is the peer- 
leſs Miaulina, daughter of Alfeni- 


who loads and oppreſſes the loins of 
that fiery Arabian ſteed, with armour 
white as ſnow, and a ſhield without 
a device, is a noviciate knight of the 
French nation, called Pierre Papin, 
Baron of Utrique; the third, who 
ſtrikes lis iron rowels into the flanks 
of that ſpotted, nimble zebra *, is the 

potent Duke of Nerbia, eſparta · filardo 
of the wood, who bears in his ſhield 


* tor a device, a bunch of aſparagus, 


with an inſcription ſignifying, © By 


„ deltiny I'm dogged.” | 

In this manner did he invent names 
for a great many knights in either amy, 
to all of whom alſo he gave arms, co- 
lours, mottos, and devices, without the 
leaſt heſitation, being itictedibly infpired 
by the fumes of a diſtempered fancy; 
nay, he proceeded without any paule, 
ſaying, * That ſquadron forming in our 
front is compoled of people of divers 
nations: there be thoſe who drink the 
© delicious waters of the celebrated Xan- 
© thus, with the mountaineers who tread 


© the Maſilican plains; and thoſe who 
* ſift the pureſt golden ore of Arabia 


Felix: there alſo may be ſeen the peo- 
ple who ſport upon the cool and fa- 
© mous banks of the tranſlucent Ther- 
« modonte z and thoſe who conduct the 
« yellow Pactolus in many a winding 
* (tream ; the promiſe- breaking Numi- 
© dians; the Perſians for their archery 
renowned; the Parthians and the 
Medes who combat as they fly ; the 
+ Arabians famed for ſhifting habita- 
© tions; the Seythians cruel as they are 
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Plate VII. 


an ES Don oo ER”eTsT n 


5 opia, and an infinite variety of other 
nations, whoſe looks I know, and ean 
# diſcern, though I cannot recolle& their 
names. In that other ſquadron march 
# thoſe men who lave in the cryſtal cur- 
rent of the olive - bearing Betis; thgſe 
« whoſe viſages are cleaned and poliſhed 
« with the limpid wave of the ever rich 


and golden Tagus ; thoſe who delight 


in the ſalutiferoys draughts of Genil 


© thedivine; thoſe who ſcour the Tar- 


« teſian fields that with fat paſture teem; 
* thoſe who make merry in the Elyſian 


# meads of Herezan ; the rich Manche- 


gans crowned with ruddy ears of corn; 


5 thoſe cloathed in ſteel the bold remains 


of ancient Gothick blood; thoſe who. 


© bathe in Piſuerga, famous for it's 


gentle current; thoſe who feed their 
* flocks upon the ſpacious meads of the 
© meandring Guadiana, celebrated for 


© it's ſecret courſe; thoſe who ſhiver 
* with the chill blaſts of the woody Py- 
# renees, and thoſe who feel the ſnowy 
* flakes of lofty Appenine: in fine, 
* whatevernationsEuropeimboſomsand 
A 


4 . 


eayen preſerve us! what provinces 


did he mention! what nations did he 


name; beſtowing, with wonderful fa- 
cility, thoſe attributes that belonged 
to each; being all the while abſorpt, 


and, as it were, immerſed in the con- 
tents of his deceitful books. Sancho 


Panza liſtened attentiyely to his matter, 


without uttering one ſyllable; and from 
time to time turned his eyes from one 


ſide to another, to ſee if he could diſcern 
thoſe knights and giants who were thus 
deſcribed : byt not being able to diſco- 


ver one of them, Sir, ſaid he, your 
© worſhip may ſay what you pleaſe, but 


* the devil a man, giant, or knight, that 


# you have mentioned is there; at leaſt 


* I can ſee none ; perhaps, indeed, the 
* whole is inchantment, like the phan- 


f tomsof laſt night. How ſay ' ſt thou?“ 
replied Don Quixote, doſt thou not 
hear the neighing of ſteeds, the found 


Jof clarions, and noiſe of drums? 


* I hear nothing, anſwered Sancho, 


but abundance of bleating of ewes and 
* lambs,” And truly that was the caſe; 


for hy this time the two flocks were 


pretty near them. Thy fear, ſaid 


on Quixote, © hinders thee from ein: 


and hearing aright: for one effect of 
terror is to diſturb the ſenſes, and make 


objects appear otherwiſe than they are: 


| DON 'QUIXOPE. | 93 
1 fairz/the thick-lipped race of Ethi- 


© if thou art therefore under ſuch con- 
© ſternation, retire,on one ſide, and leave 
© me alone; for I myſelf am ſufficient 
© to beſtow victory on that cauſe which 


© I eſpouſe.” 80 ſaying, he. clapped 


ſpurs to Rozinante, and putting his lance 


in the reſt, darted down from the hil- 


lock like lightning. In vain did San- 


cho bellow forth, © Turn, Signior Don 
Quixote: good your worſhip, turn! ſo 
© help me God, thoſe are ewes and 


— 


© lambs you are going to attack ! Woe 


be to the father that begat me! Will 
you not turn? What madneſs poſſeſſes 
« you! Conſider, here are no giants, 
© nor knights, nor cats, nor arms, nor 
© ſhields quartered or whole, nor in- 


« yerted azures, and the devil knows 


© what; was thereever ſuch diſtraction? 
© ſinner that I am} 2 


The knight, however, did not regard 


this exclamation : on the contrary, he 
rode on, bauling aloud, * So ho, knights! 


you that attend and ſerve under the 
banners of the valiant Emperor Pan- 


© tapolin, with the naked arm, follow 


ame in a body, and you ſhall behold 
5 how eaſily I will avenge him, on his 
© adyerſary Alifanfaron, of Trapoban.“ 
Having uttered theſe words, he ruſhed 


into the thickeſt of the ſquadron of ſheep, 


and began to lay abotit him, with as 
much eagerneſs and fury, as if he had 
been actually engaged with his mortal 
enemies. The herdſmen and ſhepherds 


who were driving the flock, called to 
him to forbear; but finding their ad- 
monition had no effect, they ungirded 
their ſlings, and began to ſalute his-ears 


with ſtones, the leaſt of which was as 
large as an ordinary fiſt; but he, far 
from minding their miſſiles, rode about 


the field g crying, Where art thou, proud 


ta prove thy proweſs hand to hand, 


_ 


thoy haſt done to Pentapolin Gara- 
© manta.“ Juſt as he pronounced theſe 


words, he received a pebble on his ſide, -, 


that ſeemed to have buried a couple of 


his ribs in his belly ; and gaye him ſuch 
a rude ſhock, that he believed himſelf 


either dead or deſperately wounded ; then 


remembering his ſpecifick, he pulled out 


the cruze, apd ſetting it to his mouth, 
began to ſwallow the balſam; but be- 


fore he had drank what he thought a 


ſufficient doſe, there came another ſuch 
almond, ſo plump upon his hand and 


Alifanfaron face me if thou dareſt; 
I am but a ſingle knight, who want 


and ſacrifice thy life for the injury 
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94 DON QUIXOTE, 


cruze, that after having ſhivered the pot 
to pieces, it carried off in it's way three 
or four of his grinders, and ſhattered 
two of his fingers in a grievous manner: 


in ſhort, ſo irreſiſtible were both the ap- 


plications, that the poor knight could 
not help tumbling from his horſe. The 
ſhepherds immediately came up, and be- 
lieving him actually dead, gathered to- 
gether their flock with all imaginable 
diſpatch, and taking their dead, which 


might be about ſeven in number, upon 


their ſhoulders, made off without any 


Farther inquiry. 


All this time Sancho remained upon 


| the hill, beholding, with amazement, 


the madneſs of his malter, tearing his 
beard, and curſing the hour and minute 
on which it was his fate to know him: 
and now ſeeing him fallen, and the ſhep- 


herds gone, he deſcended to his aſſiſt— 


ance, when finding him fill ſenſible, 
though in a miſerable ſituation. Did 
© not I warn you, Signior Don Quix- 
© ote, {aid he, © to turn; and aſſure you 


'© that thoſe you went to attack were no 


© armies, but flocks of innocent ſheep ?* 
— How ftrangely can that miſcreant 
s mchanter, who is my enemy, tranf- 


Sancho, that it is a very eaſy matter 
for necromancers to make us aſſume 
what ſhapes they pleaſe; and the ma- 
lictous wretch who perſecutes me, en- 


vying the glory I ſhould have gained 
raorpholed the ſquadrons of the foe 
do one thing, I intreat thee, Sancho, in 


of the truth; mount thy aſs, and fol- 
low them fair and ſoftly; and when 
they are at a convenient diſtance from 
hence, thou wilt fee them return to their 
former ſhapes, and ceaſing to be ſheep, 
become men again, right and tight as I 
at firſt deſcribed them; but do not go 
at preſent, for I have occaſion tor thy 
ſervice and aſſiſtance : come hither and 
{eenow many teeth I haveloſt; methinks 


Sancho accordingly approached fo 


near as to thruſt his eyes into his maſter's. 


mouth, juſt at the tune when the bal- 
ſum began to operate in his ſtomach, 


Which, with the force os a culyerin, diſ- 


charged it's contents full in the beard 
of the compaſſionate iquire. * Holy Vir- 
gin!' cried Sancho, + what is this that 
* hath befallen me? Without doubt, 


mography things to thwart me? Know, 


in this battle, hath doubtleſs meta- 
mto flocks of ſheep: but thou ſhalt 


order to be undeceived and convinced. 


S a wn mn a % m ggf aaa a. nm 6 


there is not one left in my whole jaw.“ 


Ga a . oc a = 


this poor ſinner is mortally wounded, 


E fince he vomits blood.“ But conſider. 


ing the caſe more maturely, he found 


by the colour, taſte, and ſmell, that it 
was not blood, but the balſam he had 
ſeen him drink: and ſuch was the loath. 


Ing he conceived at this recognition, 
that his ſtomach turned, and he emp. 


tied his bowels upon his maſter; ſo 
that both of them remained in a hand- 
ſome pickle. Sancho ran to his als, for 
a towel to clean them, and ſome apph- 
cation for his maſter's hurt; but nen 
he miſſed his bags, he had wel]-nigh 


loſt his ſenſes; he curſed his fate again, 


and determined with himſelf to leave 


the knight, and return to his tabita- 


tion, even though he ſhould loſe his 
wages for the time he had already ſerv- 
ed, as well as his hopes of governing 
the Iſland of Promiſe. | 

At this juncture Don Quixote aroſe, 
and clapping his left hand to his cheek, 
in order to prevent his teeth from falling 
out, with the right laid hold of the 
bridle of Rozinavte ; who, like a faith- 


ful and affectionate ſervant, had never 


ſtirred from his maſter's fide 3 and went 
up to the place Where his ſquire ſtood, 
leaning upon his aſs, with one hand ap- 
plied to his jaw, in the poſture of a per- 


ſon who is exceelingly penſive; the 


knighs perceiving him in this fituation, 
with manifeſt ſigns of melancholy in his 


countenance, * Know, Sancho, {aid he, 


© that one man is no more than another, 
unleſs he can do more than another. 
All thoſe hurricanes that have hap- 
pened to us prognoſticate that we ſoon 
ſhall have fair weather, and that every 
thing will ſucceed to our wiſh: tor it 
is impoſſible that either good or bad 
fortune ſhould be eternal ; and there- 
fore it follows, that our adverſity hav- 
ing laſted ſo long, our proſperity muſt 
be now at hand. Be not grieved, then, 
at the misfortunes that happen to me, 
hince no part of them falls to thy 
ſhare.'—* Not to my thare!* an{wer- 
ed Sancho, * mayhap, then, he whom 
they toſled in the blanket yeſterday 
was not the ſon of my father; andthe 
bags that are Joſt to-day, with all 
the goods in them, belonged to ſome 
other perſon.—“ What, haſt thou loit 
the bags, Sancho!” cried Don Quix- 
ote. Fes, lure,” {aid the other. At 
© that rate, then, we have no victuals 
© to eat reſumed the knigit. That 
© would certainly be the cate,” uber 
| [1% 
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the qquire, if the meadows did not fur- tooth,” anſwered Don Quixote, all 


£ niſh thoſe herbs you ſay you know 
« with which unfortunate knights like 
your worſhip are wont to make up 


6 ſuch loſſes. “ Yes, but for all that, 


replied Don Quixote, I could at preſent 


reliſh a luncheon of brown bed, or a 


loaf, with a couple of red herrings, 
better than all the herbs deſcribed by 
Diofcorides, even with the annotations 
of Doctor Laguna; but, neverthelefs, 


mount thy beaſt, honeſt Sancho, and 
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© follow me. God, who provides all 
© things, will not be wanting to us; 
© more eſpecially as we are employed in 
* his immediate ſervice : he faileth not 
© to provide for the gnats of the air, 
i 
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c 

. 
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the inſets of the earth, the ſpawn of 
the ſea; and is ſo beneficent, as to 
cauſe the ſun to ſhine upon the good 


and bad, and ſendeth rain to the wick - 
ed as well as the righteous.—“ Your 
worſhip,” ſaid Sancho, is more fit 
to be a preacher than a knight-errant.” 
— Enights-errant,” replied his maſter, 
ever had, and ought to have, ſome 


there have been in times paſt, who 
would ſtop to make a ſermon or diſ- 
courſe upon the highway, with as 
much eloquence as if they had taken 
their degrees at the univerſity of Paris: 
from whence it may be inferred, that 
the lance was never blunted by the pen, 
nor the quill impeded by the lance.— 


very true, ſaid Sancho; but, in the 
ing in ſome tiouſe or other, where, God 


grant, there may be neither blankets, 
nor blanketeers, nor phantoms, nor 
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confound both hook and crook l' 

* Implore the protection of God, my 
fon,” anſwered the Knight, and lead 
me where thou wilt: tor this once, I 


reach hither thy hand, and feel with 


on this right fide of my upper jaw, 
which is the place that gives me the 


fiagers, and having carefully examined 
his gums, © How many ieeth;' ſaid he, 
* was your worſhip wont to have in 
* this place? . Four, beſides the dog- 
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knowledge of every thing; nay, ſome 


What your worſhip obſerves may be 


mean time, let us leave this place, 
and endeavour to get a night's lodg- 


inchanted Moors; elſe, may the devil 


leave our Jodging to thy cate; but 


thy finger how many teeth IJ have loft. 


greateſt pain. Sancho introduced his 


© of them ſound and whole.“ Con- 
© ſider what your worſhip ſays?" re- 
plied Sancho. (I ſay, four, if not five, 
reſumed the knight; for, in all my life, 
I never loſt tooth or fang, either by 
© worm, rheum, or ſcurvy.—* At pre- 
ſept,” ſaid the ſquire, in that part of 
the lower jaw, your worſhip has but 
two grinders and a half; and above, 
neither half nor whole; all is ſmooth. 
as the palm of my hand.—“ Cruel 
fortune !* cried Don Quixote, hear- 
ing this melancholy piece of news, 
* would they had rather demoliſhed a 
© limb, ſo it had not been the ſword- 
© arm: for I would have thee to know, 
Sancho, that a mouth without grind- 
«© ers, is like a mill without a milſtone; 
and a tooth is worth a treaſure *; but 
ſuch miſchances always attend us who 
« profeſs the ſtric order of chivalry. 
© Get up, friend, and lead the way, 


+ and I will follow at thy own pace.“ 


Sancho complied with his deſire, and 
took the way that ſeemed moſt likely to 
lead to ſome accommodation, without 


quitting the high road, which was there- 


abouts very much frequented. While 
they jogged on ſoftly, becauſe the pain 
in Don Quixote's jaws would not fuffer 
him to be quiet, or exert himſelf in 


puſhing forward, Sancho being defirous 


of entertaining and diverting him with 


his diſcourſe, ſaid, among other things, 


what will be rehearfed in the following 
chapter. OTE | 


CHAP: NV. 


AN ACCOUNT OF THE SAGE DIs- 
COURSE THAT PASSED BETWEEN 
SANCHO AND HIS MASTER—THE 
SUCCEEDING ADVENTURE OP 
THE CORPSE—WITH OTHER RE- 
MARKABLE EVEN TDi. 


IN my opinion, my good maſter, 

© all the miſventures, which have 
this day happened to us, are deſigned 
as a puniſhment for the ſins commit- 
ted by your worſhip, in neglecting to 
fulfil the oath you took, not to eat 
off a table-cloth, nor ſolace yourſelf 
with the queen; together with all the 
reſt that follows, which your worſhip 
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'I have endeavoured to preſerve an alliteration in tooth and treaſure, after the ex- 
ample of Cervantes, who ſeems to have intended it, in the words diente and diamante. 
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© ſwore to obſerve, until ſuch time as 
* you could carry off that helmet of 
© Malandrino, or how d'ye call the 
© Moor? for I don't remember his right 

name.'—* Thou art very much in the 
right,” ſaid Don Quixote: to deal 
ingenuouſly with thee, Sancho, that 
affair had actually ſlipt out of my 
remembrance; and thou mayeſt de- 
pend upon it, that affair of the blank- 
eting happened to thee, for the fault 
thou walt guilty of, in omitting to 
put me in mind of it in time: but I 
will make an atonement ; for there 
are methods for compounding every 
thing, in the order of chivalry.— 
Did I ſwear any thing ?* replied San- 


no importance,” ſaid Don Quixote; 
it is enough that I know you to be 
concerned as an acceſſary; and whe- 
ther that be the caſe or not, it will 
not be amiſs to provide a remedy.'— 
Well, then,* replied the ſquire, I 
hope your worſhip will not forget this, 
as you did the oath : perhaps the phan- 
toms may take it in their heads a- 
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and even with your worſhip, if they 
find you obſtinate.“ 85 

In this and other ſuch diſcourſe, night 
overtook them in the midſt of their 


journey, before they could light on or 


diſcover any houſe where they could 


_ procure lodging; and what was worſe, 
they were almoſt famiſhed ; for in their 


bags they had loſt their whole buttery 
and proviſion : nay, to crown their mis- 


fortune, an adventure happened to them, 
that, without any exaggeration, might 


have actually paſſed for ſomething pre- 
ternatural. Though the night ſhut in 


very dark, they continued travelling; 
Sancho believing, that, as they were in 


the king's highway, they ſhould pro- 


bably find an inn at the diſtance of a 


league or two. | | 
re, under cloud of 


Jogging on, therefo 


night, the ſquire exceeding hungry, and 


the maſter very well diſpoſed to eat, they 
deſcried upon the road before them a 
vaſt number of lights, that ſeemed like 
moving ſtars, approaching them. San- 


cho was confounded at the fight, the 


meaning of which even Don Quixote 


could not comprehend : the one check - 
ed his als, the other pulled in his horſe's 


bridle, and both halted, in order to gaze 
attentively at the apparition of the lights, 
which Semed to increaſe the nearer they 
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came. This being perceived by tlie 
ſquire, he began to quake like quick. 
ſilver; and the hair briſtled up on Don 
Quixote's head: nevertheleſs, recolle&. 
ing himſelf a little, Without doubt, 
Sancho, ſaid he, this muſt be a vaſt 


and perilous adventure, in which I 


© ſhall be obliged to exert my whole 


5 ſtrength and proweſs.'—* Woe is me!” 


cried Sancho, * if perchance this ſhould 
© be an adventure of phantoms, as I 
© am afraid it is, where ſhall I find 
ribs for the occaſion ?—* Phantoms 
or not phantoms,” ſaid the knight, 
1 will not ſuffer them to touch a 
thread of thy cloaths: if they made 


owing to my incapacity to climb over 
the yard- wall ; but at preſent we are 
in an open fietd, where I can manage 
my ſword as I pleaſe.*—* But if they 
ſhould benumb and bewitch you, as 
they did in the morning, faid the 
ſquire, © what benefit ſhall I receive 
from being in the open field ?'— Be 
© that as it will,” replied Don Quixote, 
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| © I beſeech thee, Sancho, be of good 
gain to divert themſelves with me, 


courage, and thou ſhalt ſoon know 


© by experience how much I am maſter 


of that virtue.“ Sancho accordingly 
promiſed to do his beſt, with God's 


aſſiſtance. Then they both ſtepped to 


one fide of the road, and began to gaze 
again with great attention. While they 
were thus endeavouring to diſcern the 
meaning of the lights, they perceived 
a great number of perſons in whitez 
which dreadful viſion entirely extin- 
guiſhed the courage of Sancho Panza, 


| whole teeth began to chatter, as if he 


had been in the cold fit of an ague; 


and this agitation and chattering in- 


creaſed, when they ſaw them more 
diſtinctly: for, firſt and foremoſt ap - 
peared about twenty perſons on horſe- 


back, all of them cloathed in white, 


with each a lighted flambeau in his hand, 
muttering in a low and plaintive tone. 
Behind them came a litter covered with 
black, followed by ſix mounted cava- 


liers in deep mourning, that trailed at 


the very heels of their mules, which 
were eaſily diſtinguiſhed from horles, 
by the ſlowneſs of their pace. 

This ſtrange viſion, at ſuch an hour, 
and in ſuch a defart place, was ſurely 
ſufficient to ſmite the heart of Sancho 
with tear, and even make an impreſ- 
ſion upon his maſter; and this would 
have been the cale, had he . WY 


merry at thy expence before, it was 
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other than Don Quixote; as for the 
ſquire, his whole ſtock of reſolution 
went to wreck, It was not ſo with his 
maſter, whoſe imagination clearly re- 
preſented to him, that this was exactly 
an adventure of the ſame kind with thoſe 
he had read in books of chivalry; that 
the cloſe litter was a bier, in which was 
carried ſome dead or wounded knight, 


the revenge of whoſe wrongs was re- 


ſerved for him alone; wherefore, with- 
out canvaſſing the matter any farther, 
he (et his lance in the reſt, fixed himſelf 
in his ſeat, and with the moſt genteel 
and gallant deportment, placing him- 
ſelf in the middle of the road, through 
_ which they were indiſpenſibly obliged to 
paſs; he raiſed his voice, and called to 
them as they approached= g 

© Halt, E whoſoever ye are, 
and give an account of yourſelves: 
s whence come ye ? whither go ye? and 
© what are you carrying off in that bier? 


for, in all appearance, you have either 


© done or received an injury; and it is 
«© neceſſary and convenient that I ſhould 
* know it, in order to chaſtiſe you for 
what you are now doing, or revenge 
© the wrong you have already done.'— 
© We are at preſent in a hurry,” replied 


one of the phantoms in white; the 
inn we intend to lodge at is far off, 


and we cannot ſtay to give ſuch a te- 
* dious account as you deſire. So ſay- 
ing, he ſpurred on his mule; while 
Don Quixote mightily incenſed at this 


reply, laid hold of his bridle, ſaying, 


* Stand, and anſwer the queſtions I 
© have aſked, with more civility ; other- 
* wiſe I will give battle to you all.” 


The mule being ſkittiſh, was frighted 


in ſuch a manner, at being ſeized by 
the bridle, that rearing on her hind feet, 
ſhe fell backward upon her rider; and 
a ſervant on foot, ſeeing his matter fall, 
began ta revile Don Quixote, whoſe 
Choler being already provoked, he couch- 


ed his lance, and without heſitation at- 


tacked one of the mourners, who ſoon 


fell to the ground, moſt miſerably 


mauled ; then wheeling about upon the 
reſt, jt was ſurprizing to ſee with what 
diſpatch he aſſaulted and put them to the 
rout! while Rozinante acted with inch 
agility and fury, that one would have 
worn, at that inſtant, a pair of wings 
had ſprung from his back. All the 
ſquadron arrayed in white, was com- 
poſed of timorous and unarmed people, 
who were fain to get out of the fray as 
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ſoon as poſſible, and began to fly acroſs 
the plain, with their lighted torches 

like ſo many maſkers in carnival time. 
The mourners being involved and in- 


tangled in their long robes, could not 


ſtir out of the way ; ſo that Don Quix- 
ote, without running any riſk, drubbed 
them all round, and obliged them at 
length to quit the field, much againſt 
their inclination ; for they actually be- 


lieved he was no man, but a devil in- 
carnate, who lay in wait to carry off 


the dead body that was in the litter. 


All this while Sancho ſtood beholding 
with admiration the courage and intre- 


pidity of the knight; ſaying within 


himſelf, © This maſter of mine is cer- 


* tainly as ſtrong and valiant as he pre- 


© tends to be. | | 

Meanwhile, Don Quixote, by the 
light of a torch that lay burning on the 
ground, perceiving the firſt whom the. 


mule overthrew, rode up to him, and 


_ clapping the point of his lance to the poor 


man's throat, commanded him to yield; 
otherwiſe he would put him to death, 
To this declaration, the other anſwered, 
Methinks I am already ſufficiently 
quiet; for one of my legs 1s broke, 


tian, not to Kill me, as in ſo doing you 
will commit the horrid fin of facri- 


A 


eccleſiaſtickæ, what the devil brought 
© you here?” cried Don Quixote. The 
© devil, indeed, I think it was, anſwered 


the overthrown prieit, * You will have 
to do with worſe than the devil,” ſaid 
the knight, if you refuſe the ſatis- 
faction Lat firſt demanded.'—* That is 
« eaſily granted, replied the other; and 


© in the firſt place your worſhip muſt 


a batchelor : my name is Alonzo Lo- 
pez; I was born at Alcover das; and 
now come from the city of Baega, in 


who are thoſe who fled with the torches; 


man who died in Bac ga, where it was 


that we are carrving his bones to be 
interred at Segovia, which was the 
place of his nativity.— And who 


« killed him?” ſaid Don Quixote, God 


« himſelf,” W the batchelor, by 
8 . 


© means 


3 


ſo that I cannot ſtir; I beſeech your 
worſhip, therefore, if you be a Chriſ- 


lege; for I am a licentiate, and have 
taken holy orders. —“ If you are an 


know, that though I juſt now called 
myſelf a licentiate, I am no more than 


company with eleven other prieſts, 


we are conveying to Segovia that litter 
which contains the corpſe of a gentle-_ 


depoſited till now, (as I was ſaying) 
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© means of a peſtilential calenture that 
c ſeized him!“ At that rate,” reſum- 
ed the knight, the Lord hath ſaved 
© me the trouble of avenging his death, 
as I would have done, had he been 
flain by any mortal arm; but, confi- 
dering how he died, there is nothing 
to he done, except to ſhrug up our 
ſhoulders in filence ; tor this is all that 
could happen, even if I myſelf ſhould 
fall by the ſame hand; and I deſire 
your reverence would take notice, that 
T am a knight of La Mancha, called 
Don. Quixote, whoſe office and exer- 
ciſe it is to travel through the world, 
redreſſing grievances and righting 
wrongs “.“ I do not know how 
you can call this behaviour righting 


wrong, by breaking my leg, which 
will never be ſet to rights again fo 
Jong as I live; and the grievances 
you have redreſted for me, have been 
to aggrieve me in ſuch a manner, as 
that I ſhall never ceaſe to grieve at my 
miſventure, in meeting with you, 
wile you was in ſearch of adven- 
tures.—“ All things do not equally 


compar.ons, Mr. Batchelor Alonzo 
Lop-z, to travel in the night, with 
thele furplices and lighted flambeaus, 
ſinging all the way, before people clad 
in dip mourning, fo that you ſeemed 
company of ghoits broke from the 
other world; therefore I could not 
help performing my duty in attacking 
you; and 1 would have behaved in the 
ſame manner, had I actually known 
you to be really and truly the inhabi— 
tants of heli; tor ſuchindeed I thought 
you wers. —“ Since my hard fate 
would have it fo,” faid the batchelor, 
J intreat your worſhip, Sir knight- 
errant, who have been the cauſe of an 
unlucky errand to me, to help me from 
getting under the mule, which keeps 
one of my legs fait jammed between 
the ſtirrup and the ſaddle, %—* I might 
c have talked on till morning,” ſaid the 
knight; * hy did not you inform me 
« of your diſtreſs {ooner ?? 

lic then called aloud to Sancho, who 
was in no hurry to hear him, but buſy 
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wrongs,” ſaid the batchelor: I am. 
ſure you have changed my right into 
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ſuccecd,? obſerved the knight; * it 
was the misfortune of you and your 
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in rummaging a ſumpter-mule which 
thoſe honeſt prieſts brought along with 
them, well furniſhed with proviſions, 
Having made a bag of his great coat, 
into which he crammed as much of their 


victuals as it would hold, he loaded his 


aſs with the bundle, and then running 
up to his maſter, helped to free Mr, 
Batchelor from the oppreſſion of his 
mule, on which having mounted him, 
with a torch in his hand, Don Quixote 
adviſed him to follow the route of his 
companions; and defired him to beg 
their pardon in his name, for the in- 
jury he had done them, as it was not in 
his power to avoid it. Sancho likewiſe 
interpoſing, ſaid, If in caſe the gen- 
© tleman ſhould want to know who the 
* valiant hero is who put them to flight, 
© your worſhip may tell them, that he 13 
the Famous Don Quixote de La Man- 
cha, otherwiſe ſurnamed the Knight 
of the Ruefu! Countenance.” 
Thus diſmiſſed, the batchelor pur- 
ſued his way; and the knight aſked 
what had induced Sancho, now, rather 
than at any other time, to ſtile him the 
Knight of the Rueful Countenance, 
Truly, anſwered Sancho, I have 
been looking at you ſome time by the 
light of that torch the unfortunate 
traveller held in his hand; and in good 
faith, your worſhip cuts the moſt diſ- 
mal figure I have almoſt ever ſeen; 
and it muſt certainly be occaſioned 
either by the fatigue you have under- 
gone in this battle, or by the want of 
your teeth. —“ That is not the caſe,” 
replied his matter; but the ſage who 
is deſtined to write the hiſtory of my 
exploits, hath thought proper that I 
ſhould aſſume ſome appellation, by the 
example of former knights, one of 
whom took the title of the Flaming 
Sword; another of the Unicorn; a 
third of the Ladies; a fourth of the 
Phœnix; a frith of the Griffin; a 
ſixth called himſelf the Knight of 
Death; «nd bv theſe epithets and 
ſymbols they were known all over the 
face of the earth z and therefore I ſay, 
that the forementioned ſave hath now 
put it into thy thoughts, and directed 
thy tongne to call me the Knight of 
the Rueful Countenance; an appel- 
lation that henceforward I adopt : and 
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* Knizhts engaged themſelves, by oath, to protect the widow and the orphan, to re. 
areſs all injuries; and, in a ſpecial manner, to defend the characters of ladies by force 


of arms, x 


« that 


DON QUIXOTE, 


chat it may ſuit me the better, I am 


« reſolved to have a moſt woeful figure 


© painted upon my ſhield, with the firſt 
e opportunity.*—* There is no occa- 
© fon," ſaid Sancho, * to throw away 


time and money on ſuch a device; 


« your worſhip has nothing more to do 
© but uncover your face; and I'll warrant 
© thoſe who. behold it will call it a rue- 
e ful one, without your having recourſe 
© to pictures and ſhields to r your 
© meaning; and you may believe I tell 
you nothing but the truth, when I 


© maintain, though it be but in jeſt, that 
© hunger and want of teeth makes your. 


© worſhip look fo 1l]-favouredly, that 


© we may very well ſave the expence of 
6 a rueful picture.” | | 

Don Quixote could not help laughing 
at the pleaſantry of Sancho, though he 


actually determined to aſſume that name, 


and have his ſhield and target painted 
according to his fancy. I know, San- 


cho, ' ſaid he, that T have incurred 


© the ſentence of excommunication, for 
© having laid violent hands on conſe- 
© crated things, according to the canon; 
« Si quis ſuadente diabolo, c.“ yet 
you know I touched them not with 
© my hands, but with my lance; and 
eyen then never dreamed of injuring 


and adore, like a faithful catholick 
and Chriltian as Jam; but, on the 
contrary, took them for phantoms and 
beings of another world : but the caſe 


pened to the Cid Ruy Diaz, who broke 
to pieces the chair of a certain king's 
ambaſſador, in preſence of his holineſs 
the pope; for which outrage he was 
excommunicated ; and that very day 
the worthy Rodrigo de Vivar behaved 
like a valiant and honourable knight.” 
The batchelor being zone, as we have 
obſerved, without aniwering one word 

Don Quixote expreſſed a defire of ex- 
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amining the litter, to ſee if it really con- 
tained a corpſe; but Sancho would by no 


means conſent to this enquiry, ſaying, 
Your worſhip has already finithed this 
perilous adventure with leſs damage 
to yourſelf than I have ieen you re- 
ceiye in any other; but the people 
whom you have conquered and over- 
thrown, may chance to recolle& that 
they were vanquithed by a ſingle man, 
and be ſo much aſhamed and con- 
tounded at their own cowardice as to 
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prieſts, or of giving the ſmalleſt of- 
fence to the church, which I 8 185 


being as it is, I remember — | 


| 99 
rally, and if they find us, give us our 
belly-full. Dapple is at preſent very 
comfortably furniſhed there is an un- 


1s craving, we have nothing to do but 
retreat thither at a gentle trot ; and, 
as the ſaying is, «„ The dead to the 
* bier, and the living to good cheer.” 
With theſe words he took the lead with 
his als, and the knight thinking there 
was a good deal of reafon in what he 
ſaid, followed him very peateably, with- 
out making any reply. | 

When they had travelled a little way 
between two hills, they found them- 
ſelves in a ſpacious and retired valley, 
where they alighted; Sancho unloaded 
the aſs, they ſat down on the green turf, 
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and with hunger for their ſauce, diſ- 


patched their breakfaſt, dinner, after- 
noon's luncheon, and, ſupper at one 


meal; ſolacing their ſtomachs out of 
more than one baſket, which the eccle- 
ſiaſtical attendants of the defunct, who 
_ ſeldom neglect theſe things, had brought 


along with them on their ſumpter-mule: 
but another misfortune befel them, 
which, in Sancho's opinion, was the 


worſt that could happen; they had not 


one drop of wine to drink, nor indeed 


of water to cool their throats, ſo that 


they were parched with thirſt ; then' the 


ſquire, perceiving the meadow where 


they ſat was overgrown with green and 


tender graſs, made the propolal which 


may be ſeen in the following chapter. 


C H A . 


OF THE UNSEEN AND UNHEARD or 


ADVENTURE ATCHIEVED BY THE 
VALIANT DON QUIXOTE DE LA 


MANCHA, WITH LESS HAZARD 


THAN EVER ATTENDED ANY EX- 
PLOIT PERFORMED BY THE MOST | 


RENOWNED KNIGHT ON EARTH, 


By ets graſs, my good maſter, 


proves beyond all contradic- 


tion, that there mult be ſome ſpring 


watered z and therefore, we had bet- 
ter proceed a little farther, until we 
find wherewith to allay this terrible 
thirſt, which is more painful and fa- 
tiguing than hunger alone,” 
advice appearing rational to Don Quix- 
ote, he took hold of Rozinante's bridle, 
and Sancho leading Dapple by the hal- 

| | ter, 
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inhabited mountain hard by, hunger 


or rivulet hereabouts by which it is 
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oo DON QUIXOTE, 


fer, after he had loaded him again with 
the fragments of their ſupper, they be- 
gan to move farther into the meadow, 
at a venture ; for the night was ſo dark, 
they could not diſtinguiſh one object 
from another: but they had not gone 
two hundred paces, when their ears 


were ſaluted with a prodigious noiſe of 
water, that ſeemed to ruſh down from 


fome huge and lofty rocks; they were 
mfinitely rejaiced at the ſound, when 
halting to liſten, that they might know 
. whence it came, they were all of a ſud- 
den ſurprized with another kind of noiſe, 
that ſoon damped the pleaſure occaſion- 
ed by the water, eſpecially in Sancho, 
who was naturally fearful and faint- 


hearted I ſay they heard the ſound of re- 


gular ſtrokes, accompanied with ſtrange 


clanking of iron chains, which, added 


to the dreadful din of the cataract, 


would have ſmete the heart of any other 
but Don Quixote with fear and conſter- 


nation. | 


The night, as we have already ob- 


| ſerved, was dark; our travellers hap- 
ned at this time to be in a grove of 
tall trees, whoſe leaves, ous gently 
by the wind, yielded a fort of dreary 
whiſper: ſo that the ſolitude of the place, 
the darkneſs of the night, the noiſe of 


the water, and ruſtling of the leaves, 
concurred to inſpire them with horror 


and diſmay ;z the more ſo, as the ſtrokes 
were continued, the wind ſighed on, 
and the morning was far off; and all 
theſe circumſtances were aggravated by 
their ignorance of the place in which they 
were. But Don Quixote, encouraged by 
bis own intrepid heart, mounted Rozi- 
nante, braced his ſhield, and brandiſh- 
mg his lance, © Friend Sancho, cried 
he, know that I was born by Heaven's 
© appointment in theſe iron times to re- 
vive the age of gold, or, as it is 


he for whom ſtrange perils, valiant 
deeds, and vaſt adventures are reſerv- 
ed! I am he, I ſay, ordained to re- 
eſtabliſh the Knights of the Round-ta- 
ble, the Twelve Peers of France, with 
the Nine Worthjes ! He whole feats 
ſhall bury in oblivion the Platirs, 
Tablantes, Olivantes, and Tirantes, 
the Febuſes and Belianiſes, together 
with the whole tribe of knights-er- 
rant who lived in former times; per- 
forming ſuch mighty and amazing 
deeds of arms, as will eclipſe their 
moſt renowned acts! Conſider well, 
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uſually called, the golden age. I am 


thou true and loyal ſquire, the dark. 
© neſs and the ſolemn ſtillneſs of this 
© night, the indiftin& and hollow whiſ. 
« pering of theſe trees, the dreadful din 
© of that water we came to ſeek, which 
© ſeems to ruſh and rumble down from 
© the lofty mountains of the moon; to- 
« gether with theſe inceſſant ſtrokes that 
© ſtrike and wound our ears: all thoſe 
« circumſtances united, or each ſingly by 
© itſelf, is ſufficient to infuſe fear, terror, 
and diſmay, into the breaſt of Mars 
© himſelf; much more in him who is 
© altogether unaccuſtomed to ſuch ad- 
© ventures and events, Yet all 1 have 
« deſcribed are only incentives that a- 
© waken my courage, and already cauſe 
© my heart to rebound within my breaſt, 
© with defire to atchieve this adventure, 
© howloever difficult it may appear to 
© be! Therefore ſtraiten Rozinante's 
« girth, recommend thyſelf to God, and 
c 
4 
£ 
c 
c 
; 
6 
o 
. 
« 


wait for me in this place, three days 


at fartheſt, within which time, if I 
come not back, thou mayelt return to 
our village; and, as the laſt favour and 
ſervice done to me, go from thence to 


© Tobofo, and inform my incampara- 


ble miſtreſs, Dulcinea, that her cap- 
tive knight died in attempting things 
that might render him worthy to be 
called her lover.“ 


When Sancho heard theſe laſt words 


of his maſter, he began to blubber with 


incredible tenderneſs. * I cannot con- 
« ceive,” ſaid he, © why your worſhip 
ſhould attempt ſuch a terrible adven- 
ture: 1t is now dark, and nobody lees 
us; therefore we may turn out of this 
road and avoid the danger, though we 
ſhould not taſte liquor theſe three days; 
and if nobody ſees us, we run no riſk 
of being accuſed of cowardice ; be- 
ſides, I have heard the curate of our 
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well, remark in his preaching, “ He 
te that ſeeketh danger periſherh therein; 
© therefore it muſt be a fin to tempt 
God by engaging in this raſh exploit, 
from whencethere is no eſcaping with- 


wrought enow of them alicady, in 
preſerving you from being blanketed 
as I was, and bringing you off con- 


from the midſt of ſo many adverſa- 
ries as accompanied the dead man : 
and if all this will not move you, nor 
ſoften your rugged heart, ſure you 
will relent, when you conhider m_ 

ar 
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town, whom your worthip knows very 


out a miracle; and Heaven hath 


queror, and found wind and limb, 
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DON QUIXOTE. 


t are aſſured that your worſhip will be 
+ ſcarce gone from hence, when I ſhall 
« through pure fear yield my life to any 
thing that may chuſe to take it. I 
left my habitation, wife and children, 
to come and ſerve your worſhip, be- 
« lieving it would be the better, not the 
« worſe for me ſo to do; but as greedi- 
«© nels burſts the bag, ſo is the bag of 
© my o__ burſten; for when they are 
at the higheſt pitch, in expeRation of 
« that curſt unlucky ifland your worſhip 
© has promiſed me ſo often, I find in 
lieu of that, you want to make me 
© amends by leaving me in this deſart, 
© removed from all human footſteps : for 
© the love of God, dear maſter, do me 
* 
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not ſuch wrong; or if your worſhip is 


© reſolved to attempt this atchievement 


at any rate, at leaſt delay it till morn- 


ing, which, according to the ſigns I 


learned when I was ſhepherd, will ap- 


pear in leſs than three hours; for the 
muzzle of the bear is at the top of his 
head“, and ſhews midnight in the line 
of the left- paw.” | . 

© How canſt thou perceive,” ſaid Don 
„ N © that line, or head, or muzzle, 
© thou talkeſt of, when the night is ſo 
© dark that there is not a (tar to be ſeen 7” 
It is ſo,” anſwered Sancho; * but 
fear hath many eyes; and I can at 
© preſent behold things that are hid with- 
© inthe bowels of the earth; much more 


© thoſe that appear in the firmament a- 


bove: a man of ſound judgment, like 
© me, can eaſily foretel that it will ſoon 
© be day.'—* Let it come when it will,” 


anſwered Don Quixote, it ſhall not be 


© ſaid of me, either now or at any other 


© time, that I was diverted by tears and 


* intreaties from doing what I owed to 
© the cuſtoms of chivalry ; I therefore 
© beſeech thee, Sancho, to hold thy 


6 peace; for God, who hath put it 


in my heart to attempt this dreadful 
and unſeen adventure, will doubtleſs 
* take care of my ſafety, and comfort 


* thee in thy affliction 1 thy buſineſs at 


* preſent is to gird faſt Rozinante, and 
remain in this place; for dead or alive 
amb . ooo 
Sancho finding this was the final re- 
ſolution of his maſter, and how little all 
his tears, advice, and intreaties availed, 
determinedto make uſeof ſtratagem tode- 
tain the knight, if poſſible, till morning: 
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with this purpoſe, under pretence of ad- 
juſting the girth of Rozinante, he fair and 
ſoftly, without being perceived, tied two 
of the horſe's feet together with the hal- 


ter of his aſs, in ſuch a manner, that 


when Don Quixote attempted to depart, 


he found it impoſſible, becauſe his ſteed 


could move no otherwiſe than by leaps. 
The ſquire perceiving the ſueceſs of his 
invention, * Sir, ſaid he, you may ſee 
© that Heaven, melted by my tears and 
« prayers, hath ordained that Rozinante 


* ſhall not ſtir; and if you obſtinately 
« perfift in ſpurring and driving him 


on, you will only give offence to Pro- 


«© vidence, and, as the ſaying is, Kick 


« againſt the pricks.“ 


The knight actually deſpaired of | 
making him go forward, becauſe the 
more he goaded his horſe, the leſs was 


he inclined to ſtir ; and therefore, with- 


out gueſſing a tittle of the ligature, 
thought proper to ſubmit and wait with 


patience, either till morning, or ſuck 
time as Rozinante ſhould recover the uſe 


of his limbs; believing for certain, that 
his diſappointment was owing to another 
cauſe than the craft of his ſquire, to 
whom he ſaid, Since Rozinante is in- 
capable of moving, I am content to 
wait for the dawn, though I cannot 
© help lamenting it's delay,'—" You 

_ © ſhall have no cauſe for lamentation,“ 


anſwered Sancho, I will entertain your 


nap on the foft graſs, according to the 


unconſcionable adventure that awaits 


or ſleeping, ſaid Don Quixote, dolt 


of danger ? Sleep thou w 
to ſleep, or follow thy own inclina- 


tenſions.— “ Let not your worſhip be 
offended ; for that was not my inten- 
tion when I ſpoke,” anſwered Sancho; 
who coming cloſe to him, laid hold of 
the ſaddle before and behind, and ſtood 
embracing his maſter's left thigh, with- 


out daring to ſtir a finger's breadth from 


the ſpot; ſuch was his conſternation, in- 


* In Caſtilian, bocina ſignifies a cornet, or hunting-horn, to which the Spaniards 


ſuppoſe the conſtellation of Urſa Minor bears ſome reſemblance, 


ſpired 
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worſhip with telling ſtories till day, 
unleſs you chuſe to alight, and take a 


cuſtom of knights-errant, that you 
may find yourſelf refreſhed when day 
breaks, and ready to undertake the 


you.'—* Talk not to me of alighting 


thou imagine me to be one of thoſe 
knights who ſeek their __ in times 
o waſt born 


tions; for my own part, I will be- 
have as becomes a perſon of my pre- 


2 7 TY apt ICT a, > 
- fee at as —„— tr; IE DX 22 2 EaneS. 
8 * . 3 . * þ pad fs * 
— ns 1 9 


2 - ES ras te bor 
ID hg 


oo 
1 
: 
; 
: 
1 
! 
| 
| 
' 
. 


— — — ” 92 


—— 2—ä— 


—— 


| 
. 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


NO oa &a G «a oO & «a * 


102 


DON QUIXOTE; 


ſpired by the ſtrokes, which all this time Well, then, good maſter of mine, 
proceeded Sancho, that ſame ſhepherd, 


founded alternately in his ears. 


Then Don Quixote claiming his pro- 


mile of entertaining him with ſome ſtory; 


I would with all my heart,” faid San- 


cho, © if the dread of what I hear would 
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allow me; but nevertheleſs I will try 
to force out one ſtory, which if TI hit 
it aright, without letting it ſlip through 
my hands, is the beſt tale that ever 


was told; therefore I would have your 


worſhip be attentive, for thus 1 begin. 
There was, fo there was; the good 


that ſhall fall, betide us all; and he 


that ſceks evil, may he meet with the 
devil. Your worſhip may take notice, 
that the beginning of ancient tales 1s 
not juſt what came into the head of the 
teller: no, they always began with 
ſome ſaying of Cato the cenſor of 
Rome, like this of, “ He that ſeeks 


« evil, may he meet with the devil.” 
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And truly it comes as pat to the pur- 
poſe as the ring to my finger, in order 
to perſuade your worſhip to remain 
where you are, without going in ſearch 
of evil in any manner of way; or elſe 
to turn into another road, ſince we 
are not bound to follow this in which 


we have been ſurprized with fear and 


terror.“ Follow thy ſtory, Sancho, 


faid Don Quixote, and as to the road we 


have to follow, leave the care of that 
© to me.'—" To proceed, then, ſaid 


Sancho: in a certain village of Eftre- 


madura there lived a certain goat-ſhep- 


herd; I mean, one that kept goats; 
and this ſhepherd or goatherd, as tie 


ſtory goes, was called Lope Ruyz; 
and it came to paſs, that this Lope 
Ruyz fell in love with a ſhepherdeſs 
whoſe name was Torralva; which 
ſhepherdeſs, whoſe name was Tor- 
ralva, was the daughter of a rich 


herdſman; and this rich herd{man—" 


If thou telleſt thy tale in this man- 
ner, cried Don Quixote, * repeating 
every circumſtance twice over, it will 
not be finiſhed theſe two days: pro- 
ceed therefore connectedly, and re- 


hearſe it like a man of underſtanding; 


otherwiſe thou hadit better hold thy 


tongue. — In my country, anſwered 


Sancho, all the old ftories are told in 
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this manner; neither can I tell it in any 
other z nor is it civil in your worſhip 
to defire I ſhould change the cuſtom.” 


Take thy own way, ſaid the knight, 


and ſince it is the will of fate that I 
ſhould hear thee, pray go on.“ 
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as I have already remarked, fell in 
love with the ſhepherdeſs Torralya, 
who was a thick, brawny wench, a 
little coy, and ſomewhat maſculine ; 
for the ware a ſort of muſtachios : me- 
thinks I fee her now for all the world.” 


— Then thou kneweſt her?” ſaid the 


knight. 
(4 


ote, © to diſdain thoſe who adore them, 


. 


© hored : but 
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Not I, anſwered the ſquire, 
but the perſon who told me the ſtory, 
ſaid it was ſo true and certain, that if 
ever I ſhould chance to tell it again, 


1 might affirm upon oath that I had 


ſeen it with my own eyes—And ſo, 
in proceſs of time, the devil, who ne-. 
ver fleeps, but wants to have a finger 
in every pye, managed matters in ſuch 
a manner, that the ſhepherd's love for 
the ſhepherdeſs was turned into malice 
and deadly hate: and the cauſe, ac- 
cording to evil tongues, was a certain 
quantity of ſmal} jealouſies ſhe gave 
him, exceeding all bounds of meaſure, 
And ſuch was the abhorrence the ſhep- 
herd conceived for her, from that good 
day forward, that, in order to avoid 
the ſight of her, he reſolved to abſent 
himſelf from his own country, and go 
where he ſhould never ſet eyes on her 


again. Torralva finding herſelf de- 


ſpiſed by Lope, began to love him 
more than ever.“ That is the natural 
diſpoſition of the ſex,” ſaid Don Quix- 


and love thoſe by whom they are ab- 
proceed Sancho.“ 

© It fo fel] out,” ſaid Sancho, * that 
the ſhepherd put his refolution in 
practiee, and driving his goats before 
him, travelled thrgagh the plains of 
Eſtremadura, owes the kingdom of 
Portugal. Torralva having got an 
inkling of his deſigu, was ſoon at his 
heels, following him on foot, aye, and 
barefoot too, with a pilgrim's ſtaff in 
her hand, and a wallet at her back, 


in which, as the report goes, ſhe car- 


ried a bit of a looking-glaſs, a broken 


comb, and a kind' of phial of waſh 


for her complexion : but howſomever, 


whether ſhe carried thefe things or 
not, I ſhall not at preſent take upon 


me to aver; but only fay what IS re- 
corded, that the ſhepherd came with 
his flock to the river Guadiana, which 
at that time was very high, having 
almoſt forſaken it's channel; and find- 
ing at the place neither boat nor bark 


10 carry himſelf and his flock to the 
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DON QuIx OTE. 


© other ſide, he was very much in the 
dumps, becauſe he ſaw Torralva be- 
© hind him, and knew what he muſt 
« ſuffer from her tears and complaints : 
© but looking about, he at laſt perceived 
hard by him a fiſherman in a boat, 


© that was ſo ſmall as to contain only 
© one perſon and one goat: neverthe- 
© leſs, they ſtruck up a bargain, by 


© which the man was to ferry over the 
© ſhepherd with his three hundred goats. 


© Accordingly the fiſherman took one 


goat into the boat and carried it over; 
© then he returned and carricd over an- 
© other, then he returned again to fetch 


another. Pray, good your worſhip, 


© keep an exact account of the goats, 
© as the fiſherman ferried them over; 
©for, if one only ſhould be loſt in the 
© reckoning, the ſtor 
and it will be impoſſible for me to re- 
late one word more. 
© then, I ſay, the landing- place on the 


other ſide being full of mud and flippery, 


© was a great hindrance to the fiſherman 
in his going and coming; but however 
© he returned for the other goat, and 
then for ſome more, and then for an- 
her.. * 5 
Suppoſe them all paſſed over at 


© once,” ſaid Don Quixote, for if thou 
© goelt backwards and forwards in this 
© manner, thou wilt not have them all 
 ferried over in a year.. How many 


© have already paſled ?* ſaid the ſquire. 
© How the devil ſhould I Know? an- 
lwered the knight. Did not I tell 
* you to keep a 
Sancho; © now, before God, the tale is 


ended, and it is impoſſible to proceed! 


— How can that be?' replied Don 


p 7 * bd o . 
Quixote, © is it fo eſſential to the ſtory 


to know the number of goats as they 


* paſſed, ſo preciſely, that if I miſreckon 
one thou canſt not proceed? Cer- 


* tainly, Sir, ſaid Sancho, I can pro- 


* ceed in no manner of way: for when 


* I defired your worſhip to tell me what 
number of goats had paſſed, and you 
* anſwered you did not know; at that 
* inſtant the whole of the ſtory that re- 


* mained untold, vaniſhed from my re- 


* membrance; and, upon my conſcience ! 
it was very curious and entertaining.“ 


— At that rate, then, the ſtory is at 


* an end?' ſaid Don Quixote. As 


much at an end,“ replied the ſquite, 


* as the mother that bore me. | 
In good ſooth, reſumed the knight, 
* thou haſt related the ltrangeſt fable, 
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will break off, 
To be ſhort, 
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tale, or ſtory, that ever was invented; 
and finiſhed thy relation in ſuch a 
manner as never was or will be heard 
agan in this world ; but nothing elſe 
was to be expected from thy found 
judgment: and indeed it is a matter 
of no admiration with me; becauſe I 
take it for granted, that theſe inceſſant 
ſtrokes have diſordered thy underſtand- 
ing. —“ Not unlikely, faid Sancho; 
but this I know, that there is no more 
to be ſaid of the tale, which ended in 
that place where the miſtake began 
about the paſſage of the goats. In 
good time end it according to thy 
* ownpleaſure,' replied the knight, and 
nov let us ſee if Rozinante will move.“ 
So ſaying, he began again to ſpur, and 
the horſe to leap without moving from 
his ſtation, ſo effectually had Sancho 
e rod dr gods ot 
About this time, whether it was ow- 
ing to the coolneſs of the morning that 
approached, or to his having ſupped 
upon ſomething that was laxative; or, 
which is more probable, to the opera- 
tion of nature; Sancho was ſeized with 
an inclination and deſire of doing that 
which could not be performed by proxy; 


but ſuch was the terror that had taken 


poſſeſſion of his ſoul, that he durſt not 
move the breadth of a nail-pairing from 
his maſter's ſide ; at the ſame time it was 


as impoſſible for him to reſiſt the mo- 


tion of his bowels; and therefore, to com- 
promiſe the matter, he ſlipped his right- 
hand from the hinder part of the ſaddle, 
and without any noiſe, ſoftly undid the 
ſlip-knot by which his breeches were 
kept up; upon which they of them 
ſelves fel down to his heels, where 
they remained like a pair of ſhackles; 


he then gathered up his ſhirt behind as 


well as he could, and expoſed his poſ- 
teriors, which were none of the ſmalleſt, 
to the open air: this being done, and 
he imagined it was the chief ſtep he 


could take to deliver himſelf from the 


preſſing occaſion and dilemma in which 
he was, another difficulty ſtill greater 
occurred, namely, that he ſhould not 

be able to diſincumber himſelt without 
noiſe; he therefore began to fix his 
teeth cloſe, ſhrug up his ſhoulders, and 
hold in his breath with all his might. 
But, notwithſtanding theie precautions, 
he was ſo unlucky in the iſſue, as to 
produce a_rumbling- ſound very diffe- 
rent from that which had terrified him 


ſo much. It did not eſcape the ears of 
O FE gs 


Don 


104 


Don Quixote, who immediately cried, 
© What noiſe is that, Sancho ?' I 
© know not, Sir,” ſaid the ſquire; © it 
c muſt be ſome new affair, for ad ven- 
© tures and miſventures never begin 
« with trifles.” He tried his fortune a 
ſecond time; and, without any more 
noiſe or diſorder, freed himſelf from 
the load which had given him ſo much 
uneaſineſs. But as Don Quixote's ſenſe 
of ſmelling was altogether as acute as 


that of his hearing, and Sancho ſtood 


ſo cloſe to him that the vapours aſcended 
towards him almoſt in a direct line, he 
could not exclude ſome of them from 
paying a viſit to his noſe. No ſooner 
was he ſenſible of the firſt ſalutation, 


than, in his own defence, he nm | 


his noſe between his finger and thumb, 
and, in a ſnuffling tone, pronounced, 
Sancho, thou ſeemeſt to be in great 
fear. I am ſo, anſwered the ſquire; 
© but how comes your worſhip to per- 
© ceive my fears now more than ever ?? 


— © Becauſe at preſent thou ſmelleſt 


more than ever, and that not of am- 


© ber,” replied the knight. That ma 
© be,” ſaid Sancho; but I am not fo 


< much to blame as your worſhip, who 


s drags me at ſuch unſeaſonable hours 
c into theſe uninhabited places. Re- 


© tire three or four ſteps farther off, 
friend, reſumed Don Quixote, ſtop- 
ping his noſe all the time, and hence- 


© forth take more heed of thy own per- 
« ſon, and remember what thou oweſt to 
© mine; for I find the frequent con- 


c yerſation 1 maintain with thee, hath 
© engendered this diſreſpect.— © I'll 


© lay a wager,” replied Sancho, that 
© your worſhip thinks I have been do- 
© ing ſomething I ought not to have 
done. Fhe more you ſtir it, friend 
Sancho, ſaid the knight, the more it 
© will ſtink.” | N 
In this and other ſuch diſcourſe, the 
maſter and his ſquire paſſed the night; 
but Sancho perceiving the day begin to 
break apace, with great care and ſecre- 
ſy unbound Rozinante, and tied up his 
breeches. 
turally none of the briſkeſt, ſeemed to 
rejoice at his freedom, and began to 
paw the ground ; for as to curvetting, 
with his leave be it ſpoken, he knew 
nothing of the matter. Don Quixote, 
finding him ſo mettleſome, conceived a 
-ood omen from his eagerneſs, believ- 
ing it a certain preſage of his ſucceſs in 
the dreadful adyenture he was about to 


had 
theſe diſmal expreſſions of his worthy 


The beaſt, which was na- 
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atchieve. Aurora now diſcloſed her. 
ſelf, and objects enn, diſtin&ly, 
Don Quixote found himſelf in a grove 
of tall cheſnut · trees, which formed a 
very thick ſhade. The ſtrokes ſtill con- 
tinuing, though he could not conceive 
the meaning of them, he, without farther 
delay, made Rozinante feel the ſpur; 
then turning to take leave of Sancho, 
commanded him to wait three days at 
fartheſt, as he had directed before; and 
if he ſhould not return before that time 
was expired, he might take it for grant. 
ed that God had been pleaſed to put a 
period to his life in that perilous adven- 
turez heagain recommended to him the 
embaſſy and meſſage he ſhould carry 
from him to his miſtreſs Dulcinea, and 
bade him give himſelf no uneaſineſs a- 
bout his wages; for he had made a 
will before he quitted his family, in 


which he ſhould find 1 repaid, | 
by a ſalary proportioneT to the time of 
his attendance: but if Heaven ſhould 
be pleaſed to bring him off from that 


danger, ſafe, ſound, and free; he might, 
beyond all queſtion, lay his account 
with the government of the iſland he 
promiſed him. Sancho, hearing 


maſter repeated, began to blubber a- 
freſh, and reſolved not to leave him un- 
til the laſt circumſtance and iſſue of the 
affair. | | 

From theſe tears, and this honour- 
able determination of Sancho Panza, 
the author of this hiſtory concludes, that 
he muſt have been a gentleman born, 
or an old Chriftian at leaſt. His maſter 
himſelf was melted a little at this teſti- 
mony of his affection, but not ſo much 
as to diſcover the leaſt weakneſs: on 
the contrary, diſguiſing his ſentiments, 
he rode forward towards the place from 
whence the noiſe of the ſtrokes and 
water ſeemed to come; Sancho fol- 
lowed on foot, and according to cuſ- _ 
tom, leading by the halter his aſs, which 


was the conſtant companion of his good 


and evil fortune. Having travelled a 
good way among thoſe ſhady cheſnut- 


trees, ey arrived in a ſmall meadow 


lying at the foot of a huge rock, over 
which a ſtream of water ruſhed down 


with vaſt impetuoſity. Below appeared 


a few wretched huts, that looked more 
like ruins than houſes; and they ob- 
ſerved that from them -proceeded the 
horrible din of the ſtrokes, which had 
not yet ceaſed, aa ; 

| | Rozunante 
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Rozinante being ſtartled at the dread - 
ful noiſe of the ſtrokes and water, Don 
Quixote endeavoured to ſoothe him, and 
advanced by little and little towards the 
buts, recommending himſelf in the moſt 
earneſt manner to his miſtreſs, whoſe 
favour he implored in the atchievement 
of that fearful enterprize : neither did 
he omit praying to God for his pro- 
tection. Sancho, who never ſtirred from 
his ſide, thruſt his neck as far as he 
could between the legs of Rozinante, 
in order to diſcover the obje&s that 
kept him in ſuch terror and ſuſpence; 
and when they had proceeded about a 
hundred paces farther, at the doubling 


of a corner, ſt ood fully diſcloſed to view _ 


the very individual and undoubted cauſe 
of this tremendous ſound and terrible 


noiſe, which had filled them with ſuch - 


doubts and conſternation all night long. 

This was no other, (be not offended, 
gentle reader) than ſix fulling-ham- 
mers, which, by their alternate ſtrokes, 
produced that amazing din. Don Quix- 
ote was ſtruck dumb with aſtoniſhment 
at the fight 3 Sancho looked at him, and 
found his head hanging down upon his 


breaſt, and other manifeſt _ of his 


being out of countenance. The knight, 
in his turn, looked at the ſquire, and 
ſaw his mouth ſhut, his cheeks puffed 
up, with other ſymptoms of his being 
ready to burſt with laughing. This 


comical ſituation of the ſquire, in ſpite 
of all his own melancholy, obliged the 


maſter to begin; and Sancho no ſooner 
beheld the ſeverity of the knight's fea- 


tures relaxed, than he opened the flood- 


gates of his mirth, which broke forth 
with ſuch violence, that he was under 
the neceſſity of ſupporting his ſides with 
both fiſts, that they might not be rent 
to pieces by the convulſion. Four times 
did he exhauſt, and as often renew the 
laugh with the ſame impetuoſity as at 


firſt; for which Don Quixote already 


wiſhed him at the devil, more eſpecially 
when he heard him pronounce, by way 
of ſneer, Know, friend Sancho, that I 
was born by Heaven's appointment, 
in theſe iron times, to revive the age 
* of gold, or the Golden Age! Iam he 
© for whom ſtrange perils, valiant deeds, 
and vaſt adventures are reſerved l- 


And in this manner he proceeded, re- 


peating all, or the greater part of the 
night's exclamation, when they firſt 
heard the terrible noiſe. 


Don Quixote finding that Sancho made 


a jeſt of him, was ſo much aſhamed and 
provoked, that, lifting up his lance, he 
beſtowed upon him two or three thwacks, 
which, had they fallen upon his head, 
as they lighted on his ſhoulders, would 
have ſaved his maſter the trouble of pay- 
ing his, ſalary, unleſs it might be to his 


heirs. Sancho feeling his mY turned 


into ſuch diſagreeable earneſt, which he 
was afraid might not be as yet over, 
addreſſed himſelf to his maſter with 
great humility, ſaying, Good your 
© worſhip, forbear; before God I was 


© only in jeſt.'—* Though you was in 


jeſt,” anſwered Don Quixote, I was 
not quite ſo merrily diſpoſed: come hi- 


ther, Mr. Joker; don't you think, that 


if, inſtead of fulling-hammers, theſe 
had been ſome very dangerous adven- 
ture, I have ſhewn courage enough to 


undertake and atchieve it? Am I, 


diſtinguiſh ſounds, and know which 


proceed from fulling-mills, and which 
do not? eſpecially as it may be the 


caſe, and it really is ſo, that I never 
ſaw one before; though it is other- 


« 
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© whoam a knight, obliged forſooth, to 
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6 wiſe with thee, baſe plebeian as thou 
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© them : but ſee if thou canit metamor- 


phoſe theſe ſix hammers into ſo many = 
« 2 and bring them within arm's 


© length of me, one by one, or all 


© together; and if I don't make them 
© le with their heels uppermoſt, make 
© ajeſt of me as much as you pleaſe.* 

Enough, dear maſter, replied San- 
cho, I confeſs I have exceeded a little 


in my pleaſantry; but, pray tell me 


„now, that we are at peace again, as 
God ſhall deliver your worſhip from 


all ſucceeding adventures as ſafe and : 


ſound as you have been extricated 


from this, is not the terror with 
which we were ſeized, a thing to be' 


laughed at and repeated? I mean, 
my own terror ; for, as to your wor- 


ſhip, I know you are an utter ſtran- 


not deny,” anſwered Don Quixote, 


that what hath happened to us is ridi - 
culous enough ; but, nevertheleſs, it 


ought not to be repeated; becauſe 
every body has not diſcretion to take 
things by the right handle. /— I am 
ſure,” replied Sancho, that your wor- 
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© ſhip knows how to handle your lance, 


c with which, while you wanted to 
handle my head, you happened to 
5 ſalute my ſhoulders; thanks be to 
| 0 2 0 God, 


art, who was born and bred up among 
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© God, and my own activity, in avoid- 
© ing the blow: but all that, when it is 
© dry, will rub out; and I have often 


© heard it ſaid, „He that loves thee 


&« well, will often make thee cry.“ 
© Nay, it is a common thing for your 
« gentry, when they have ſaid a harſh 


© thing to a ſervant, to make it up 


© with him by giving him a pair of caſt 
© breeches ; though I don't know what 
© they uſed to give atter having beaten 
© him, unleſs it be the practice of 


© knights-errant, after blows, to give 


© jilands, or kingdoms on the main 
« land.) | eg odd. 
Who knows,” ſaid Don Quixote 

© but the dice may run that way, and 


© all that thou haſt mentioned come to 
5 pals, I aſk pardon for what is paſt, 
5 


ſince you are reſolved to be more diſ- 
creet for the future; and as the firſt 
emotions are not in a man's own 
power, I muſt apprize thee hencetor- 
ward to be more reſerved, and abſtain 
from ſpeaking ſo freely to me; for 
in all the books of chivalry I have 
read, and they are almoſt infinite, I 
never found that any ſquire talked fo 
much to his maſter as thou haſt talked 


to thine: and really both you and I 


are very much to blame; thou, in re- 
garding me ſo little, and J, in not 


making myſelf regarded more. Was 


not Gandalin, ſquire of Amadis de 


Gaul, count of the Firm Ifland ? and 


* 
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«© yet we read of him, that he always 
« ſpoke to his maſter cap in hand, with 
an inclination of his head, and his 
s body bent in the Turkiſh manner. 
What need I mention Gaſabal, ſquire 
© to Don Galaor, who was ſo reſerved, 
that, in order to expreſs the excel- 
6 lence of his ſurprizing ſilence, his 
© name is mentioned but once in the 
© whole courſe of that equally vaſt and 
. 
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true hiſtory, From what I nave ſaid, _ 


Sancho, thou art to draw this infe- 


rence, that there is a neceflity for 
maintaining ſome diſtinction between 


the maſter and his man, the gentle- 
man and his ſervant, and the knight 


and his ſquire : wherefore, from this 


day forward, we are to be treated 
with more reſpect and leis provoca- 
tion; for if ever I am incenſed by 
you again, in any ſhape whatever, 


the pitcher will pay for all. The fa- 


vours and benefits I have promiſed 
will come in due time; and if the 
mould fail, your wages at leaſt will 


„ aa % . ͤ —Ä—ͥ'm. ̃ , ²ůmm r ͤ 


be forthcoming, as I have already in. 
formed you.“ | 

© All that your worſhip obſerves is 
very juſt,” ſaid Sancho; © but I ſhould 
be glad to know, fince if the benefits 


„ 


up with the wages, what was the hire 
of a knight-errant's ſquire in thoſe 
days; and whether they agreed by the 
© month or the day, like common la- 


c 
c 
come not in time, I muſt be fain to put 
o 
c 


© bourers ?*—< do not believe, anſwer- 


ed Don Quixote, © that they were re- 
* tained for hife, but depended altoge- 
ther on favour; and though I have be- 
queathed a ſum to thee in my will, 
which I have left ſigned and ſealed at 
home, it was done in caſe of the 
worſt; for one does not know how 
chivalry may ſucceed in theſe calami- 
tous times: and ] would not have my 
ſoul puniſhed in the other world for 


more dangerous courſe than that of 
adventures. — That T know to be 
true,“ anſwered the ſquire, * ſince the 
noiſe of a fulling-mill could daunt 
and diſturb the heart of ſuch a valiant 


this I aſſure you of, that from this 


umbrage to your worſhip in turning 
your affairs to jeſt again; but, on the 


* contrary, honour you as my natural 


© lord and maſter.— In fo doing,” re- 
plied Don Quixote, thou ſhalt live 
© long upon the face of the earth; for, 


after your father and mother, you 
* ought to reſpect your maſter as ano- 
ther parent,” | 


CHAP. VII. 


OF THE SUBLIME ADVENTURE ANN 
SHINING ACQUISITION OF MAM- 
BRINO's. HELMET— WITH OTHER 
' ACCIDENTS THAT HAPPENED TO 
OUR INVINCIBLE KNIGHT. | 


A BOUT this time ſome rain be— 


inning to fall, Sancho propoſed 


that they ſhould ſhelter themſelves in 
the fulling-mill; but Don Quixote had 
conceived ſuch abhorrence tor it on ac- 
count of what was paſt, that he would 
by no means ſet foot within it's walls: 
wherefore, turning to the right-hand, 
they chanced to fall in with a road diffe- 
rent from that in which they had tra. 

velled 


ſo ſmall a matter; for, let me tell 
thee, Sancho, in this there is not a 


knight-errant as your worſhip: but 


good hour, my lips ſhall never give 


DON QUIXOTE., 107 


velled the day before: thity had not 
gone far, when the knight diſeovered a 


man riding with ſomething on his head, 


that glittered like poliſhed gold; and 
ſcarce had he deſeried this phænomenon, 
when turning to Sancho, I find,” ſaid 
he, © that every proverb is ſtrictly true; 
indeed all of them are apothegms dic- 
«tated by Experience herſelf, the mo- 
ther of all ſcience; more eſpecially 
that which ſays, “Shut one door and 
« another will ſoon open:“ this I men- 
© tion, becauſe if laſt night Fortune ſhut 
«© againſt us the door we ſought to enter, 
„by deceiving us with the fulling- 
© hammers; to-day another ſtands wide 
open, in proferring to us another greater 
© and more certain adventure, by which 


© if 1 fail to enter, it ſhall be my own 


fault, and not imputed to my 1gno- 


© neſs of the night. This I take upon 
me to ſay, becauſe, if I am not egre- 


« giouſly miſtaken, the perſon who. 


© comes towards us, wears upon his 
© head the very helmet of Mambrino, 
© about which I ſwore the oath which 
* thou mayeſt remember.” 


_ © Conſider well what your worſhip 
© ſays, and better ſtill what you do!“ 
_ ſaid Sancho. 


© T ſhould not chuſe to 
meet with more fulling-mills to mill 


us and maul us altogether out of our 


© ſenſes. '—* The devil take the fellow, 
cried Don Quixote, what affinity is 
© there between a fulling-mill and a 
© helmet ?—* Truly, I know not," an- 
ſwered the ſquire; © but, in good faith, 

© if I were permitted to ſpeak freely, as 


* uſual, I could perhaps give ſuch rea- 


« {ons as would convince your worſhip, 
„that you are miſtaken in what you 
ſay. “ How can I be miſtaken, ſcru- 
* pulous traitor ?* replied Don Quixote: 
ſeeſt thou not yonder knight who rides 
© this way upon a dapple ſteed with a 
golden helmet on his head? - What 
* I perceive and diſcern,” ſaid Sancho, 
is no other than a man upon a grey 
* aſs, like my own, with ſomething that 


* glitters on his head. And that is 


the very helmet of Mambrino," re- 


plied the knight; * Rand aſide, and 


* leave me alone to deal with him; thou 
* ſhalt ſee, that without ſpenking a (yl 

* lable, in order to ſpare time, this ad- 
* venture will be concluded by my ag- 


e 


of a heap. 


« quifition of tlie helmet T have longed 
c far ſo much. Yes, I will take care 
© to get out of the way, anſwered San-' 
cho; © and God prant,' cried he, as he 
went off, © that this may turn out a 
© melon rather than a milling“.— 1 
© have already warned thee, brother,“ 


aid the knight, not to mention, nor 


even ſo much as think of the mill 


© again: elſe, by Heaven! I'll ſay no 


© more, but mill the ſoul out of thy 

Sancho was fain to hold his tongue, 
dreading the performance of his maſter's 
oath, which had already ſtruck him all 


helmet, ſteed, and knight, which Don 
Quixote ſaw, was no more than this: 


in that ＋ 3D were two villa- 


| ges, one of them ſo poor and ſmall, 
© rance of fulling-mills, or the dark- 


that it had neither ſhop nor barber: for 
which reaſon, the trimmer of the larger 


that was hard by, ſerved the leſſer alſo, 


in which, at that time, there was a ſick 
perſon to be blooded, and another to be 
ſhaved; ſo that this barber was goin 
thither with his braſs baſon under his 
arm; but, as it chanced to rain while he 
was on the road, that he might not ſpoil 
his hat, which probably was a new one, 


he ſheltered his head under the baſon, 
which being clean ſcoured, made a flam- 
ing appearance, at the diſtance of half 


a league; and, us Sancho had obſerved, 


he rode yt a grey aſs, which gave oc- 


caſion to Don Quixote to believe he was 
lome knight with a helmet of gold, 
mounted upon a 165 ſteed; for he 
accommodated every thing he ſaw, with 
incredible facility, to the extravagant 
ravings of his diſordered judgment. 
When he, therefore, ſaw this unlucky 
knight approach, without the leaſt ex- 
poſtulation, he put Rozinante to full 
ſpeed, and couching his lance in the 
reſt, reſolved to run him through the 
body at once; but, when he was almoſt 
up with him, without checking the im- 
petuoſity of his career, he cried aloud, 
« Defend thyſelf, wretched caitiff, or 
voluntarily yield what fo juſtly be- 


© longs to me,” 


The poor barber, who neither dreaded 
nor dreamed of any ſuch demand, ſee- 


ing this phantom coming full ſpeed 


upon him, could find no other means to 
detend himſelf from the ſtroke of the 


» Oregano, in the original, flgnifles ſweet marjoram; as if Sancho had wiſhed his 


Taker might find a noſcgay, rather than a bloody noſe, 


lance, 


The whole affair of the 
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the buttocks of his aſs; then getting 
up, before he had ſcarce touched the 
ound, with the nimbleneſs of a ſtag, 
began to fly acroſs the plain ſo ſwift, 
that the wind itſelf coul 


ſpot, with which Don Quixote was ſa- 


tified, ſaying, * The pagan hath acted 


© with diſcretion, in imitating the bea- 
© ver, which, ſeeing itſelf chaced by the 
_ © hunters, tears off with it's teeth, by 


* natural inſtinct, thoſe parts for which 


© jt is purſued.* Then, he ordered 
Sancho to take up the helmet, which 
the ſquire having examined all round, 
_ © Egad! ſaid he, it is a ſpecial good 
© baſon, well worth a piece of eight, if 


© it be worth a farthing! and gave it 
to his maſter, who putting it on his head, 
and turning it round and round, with- 

| out being able to find the vizor, ſaid, 


Without doubt, the pagan for whom 
© this renowned helmet was firſt forged, 
© muſt have had a moſt capacious head: 
© but the worſt of it is, that one half is 
© wanting.” TE . 
When Sancho heard him call the ba- 


ſon a helmet, he could not refrain from 
laughing; but, remembering the in- 
dignation of his maſter, checked his 

mirth all of a ſudden; and when Don 


Quixote aſked what he laughed at, 
replied, © I cannot help laughing when 
© I think of the huge head of the pagan 
© who owned that helmet, which looks 
„for all the world like a barber's ba- 
ſon.— Why, truly Sancho, ſaid he, 


I imagine that this very individual in- 


_ © chanted helmet, by ſome ſtrange ac- 
cident or other, muſt have fallen into 
the hands of ſomebody who did not 


ing it was made of the 27 gold, 
melted down one half of it for ſale, 
and left the other in this ſhape, re- 


am ſatisfied of it's real worth and iden- 
conſequence; for I will order it to be 


can find a blackſmith, in ſuch a 
manner as to be unexcelled, nay even 
unequalled by that which Vulcan 
forged, and finiſhed for the god of 
war; meanwhile, I will wear it in 
* this manner, for it is ſtill better than 
“ nothing at all, and will be ſufficient 
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c 


not overtake. 
him: but he left his baſon upon the 


know it's ineltimable value, but ſee- 
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ſembling, as thou ſayeſt, a barber's 
baſon: but be that as it may, ſince I 


tity, the tranſmutation is of ſmall 


repaired in the firſt village where we 
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08 DON QUIXOTE. 
lance, than to throw himſelf down over. © todefend me from any ſhower of ſtones 
that may chance to fall.” 5 


Ves, if they come not out of 
ſlings, as was the caſe in the ſkirmiſh 
between the two armies, when they 
demoliſhed your worſhip's grinders, 


and broke the cruze which contained 
that bleſſed balſam, which made me 
my liver and lights !'=. 
That loſs gives me not much uneafi. 


vomit u 


neſs,” anſwered the knight, © becauſe 


thou knoweſt, Sancho, I retain the 
receipt of it in my memory ;'—* So do 


I,” replied the ſquire. But, Lord, 
let me never ſtir from the place where 
I now ſtand, if ever I either make or 
meddle with it for the future; eſpeci- 


ally, as I hope I ſhall never have oc- 
caion for it again, being reſolved, 


with the aſſiſtance of my five ſenſes, 
to avoid being hurt myſelf, and alſo 


to refrain from hurting any perſon 
As to another bout of 
blanketing, I have little to ſay: ſuch 
misfortunes are not eaſily prevented; 
but when they happen, there is no- 
thing elſe to be done, but to ſhrug up 
© our ſhoulders, hold in our breath, ſhut 
our eyes, and leave ourſelves to the de- 
termination of chance and the blanket.” 

Thou art a bad Chriſtian, Sancho, 


whatſoever. 


ſaid Don Quixote, when he heard theſe 


A 


* 
6 
* 


words, * for once you receive an injury, 


you never forget it; but know it is 
peculiar to noble and generous minds 
to overlook ſuch trifles: haſt thou got 
a leg lamed, a rib fractured, or thy 


head broke in the proſecution of that 


jeſt, that thou canſt not forget it? for 
the affair, when duly conſidered, was 
no more than jeſt and paſtime z had 1 
not underſtood it ſo, I ſhould have 


returned ere now, and done more 
' miſchief in revenging thy quarrel, 5 
than the Grecians did for the rape of 


Helen; who, if ſhe lived in this age, 
or if my Dulcinea had flouriſhed in 
her time, would not have been ſo re- 
nowned for beauty.” Here he fetched 


a profound ſigh, and ſent it to the 
clouds. Let it paſs, then, for a joke, 
ſaid Sancho, ſince there is no likeli- 
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hood of it's being revenged i earneſt: 
but I know what fort of jokes and 


earneſts thoſe are; and I believe. they 


will ſcarce ſlip out of my memory, 
while they remain engraven on my 
ſhoulders. But, ſetting this aſide, I 
wiſh your worſhip would tel! 1 ms 
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I ſhall do with this dapple ſteed fo 
« like a grey aſs, which was abandoned 
« by that Faitiff, whom your worſhip 
© overthrew; for by the ſwiftneſs of his 
© heels, when he ran away, he ſeems to 
© have no thoughts of returning; and 
« by my whiſkers tis an excellent beaſt!" 

© It is never my cuſtom, ſaid Don 
Quixote, to plunder thoſe I overcome; 
neither is it according to the laws of 
© chivalry,. to take from them their 
© horſes and leave them on foot, unleſs 
the conqueror hath loſt his own during 
© the engagement; in which caſe we 
© are allowed to take the horſe of the 
© yanquifhed as the lawful ſpoils of 
ar; wherefore, Sancho, leave that 


© horſe or aſs, or what thou wilt, where 


© he now ſtands, and perhaps his maſter, 
« perceiving we are gone, will return 
© and find him.“ God is my witneſs,” 
anſwered Sancho, © I thoutd b 


* him for my own, which ſeems to be 
© the worſt of the two: truly the laws 
© of chivalry are too confined; and 
© fince they do not extend to the ex- 
* change of one aſs for another, I 
© would fain know if they allow me to 


© change the furniture of the one for 


© that of the other? I am not quite 


clear in that particular, replied the 
knight; and in ſuch a dubious caſe, 


till ſuch time as we can get better infor- 
* mation, I think thou mayeſt exchange 
© the furniture, if the neceſſity for ſo 
doing be extreme. —* It is ſo ex- 
treme, ſaid Sancho, * that if it were 
for my own particular wearing, I 
© could not want it more. Thus pro- 
vided with a licence, he made the ex- 
change of capariſons, and equipped his 


beaſt with ſuch finery, that he looked 


ten per cent, the better. 
| his exploit being performed, they 


went to breakfaſt on the remains of what 


they had plundered from the ſumpter- 
mule, and quenched their thirſt with 
the water from the fulling-mills, with- 
out turning their heads that way, ſo 
much did they abhor them on account 


of the dread which they had inſpired. _ 
The rage of hunger and anxiety being 


thus ſed, they mounted, and with - 
_- falon » [ney 


errant, to keep no certain road) th 


and pleaſure of Rozinante, which was 


always a rule to his maſter, as well as 


e glad to 
© carry him off, or at leaſt exchange 
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owing any determined courſe, 
(for it is the practice of true knights - 


to the afs, that followed whitherſoever he 
led, like a truſty friend and companion, 
In conſequence, therefore, of his deter- 
mination, they returned into the high- 
road, in which they travelled at ran 
without any particular ſcheme.” 


While they thus jogged on, Sir,* 


' ſaid Sancho to his maſter, © I with 


© you worſhip would allow me to con- 


© fer a little with you; for, ſince My : 


© impoſed that ſevere command o 
© lence upon me, divers things have 
© periſhed in my ſtomach z and this mo- 


© ment I have ſomewhat at my tongue's 


© end, which I would not for the worl 


© have miſcarry,*—* Speak, then, ſaid 


Don Quixote, and be conciſe in thy 


* diſcourſe ; for nothing that is prolix 
can reliſh well.'— I ſay, Sir, an- 


ſwered Sancho, that for ſome days 
paſt I have been conſidering how little 


is to be got and ſaved by going in 
© queſt of thoſe adventures your wor- 
theſe croſs- 


* ſhip hunts after, through 
© paths and deſarts, where, though you 


conquer and atchieye the moſt peri- 
lous exploits, there is nobody preſent 
do be witneſs of your proweſs; ſo that 


it may remain in everlaſting filence, 
contrary to the intention, and preju- 
dicial to the merits of your worſhip; 
whereforg, in my opinion, with ſub- 


wiſeſt courſe would be to go into the 
ſervice of ſome emperor or great 
N who hath a war upon his 
iands, in whoſe ſervice your worſhip 
may have occaſion to ſhew your per- 


greater underſtanding z which being 
perceived by the king we ſerve, he 


according to his deſerts ; neither will 
there be wanting ſome perſon to write 


for a perpetual memorial'; I ſhall not 


exceed the bounds of a ſquire's pro- 
vince; though this I will venture to ſay, 


recount the atchievements of our fra- 


book. | 5 . 5 | 
© Thou art not much in the wrong,” 


replied Don Quixote; but before it 
© comes to that iſſue, a knight muſk 
left the choice of their route to the will 


© travel up and down the world as a 
probationer in queſt of adventures, 
until by his repeated a i =; 
— : 


„ 


miſſion to your better judgment, our 


ſonal valour, your great ſtrength, and 
cannot chuſe but reward each of us 


the hiſtory of your worſhip's exploits, 


mention my own, becauſe they cannot 


that if it was cuſtomary in chivalry to 


ternity, I don't think but mine might. 
be inſerted between the lines of the 
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* ſhall have acquired a-ſufficient ſtock 
of fame; ſo that when he arrives at 
© the court of ſome mighty monarch, 
© he may be immediately known by his 
Works. In that caſe, as ſoon as he 
* ſhall be ſeen to enter the gates of the 
© city, all the boys will ſurround and fol- 
© low him, ſhouting and crying, Be- 
de hold the knight of the ſun, or the 


© ſerpent, or of any other badge under 
© which he hath performed his great ex- 


« ploits. * Behold,” they will ſay, 


c the. man who vanquiſhed in ſingle 


« combat the mighty giant Brocarbru- 
t“ no, and delivered the great Mamaluke 
« of Perſia, from the ſtrange inchant- 
« ment that prevailed over him for the 
« ſpace of nine hundred years. Thus 
© ſhall they proceed, recounting his ex- 
« ploits from mouth to mouth, until, 
« ſurprized at the noiſe of the children 
c and populace, the king of that coun- 
try (hall appear at one of the paluce- 


windows; and no ſooner behold the 
knight, than knowing him immedi— 


« ately by his armour, or the device 


© upon his ſhield, he will certainly ex- 
© claim, * So ho, there! let all the 
« knights, belonging to my court, go 


4 forth and receive the flower of chi- 
« yalry that comes yonder.”” | 


come out, and the king himſelf ad- 
vance to meet him on the middle of 
the ſtair-caſe, where he will embrace 
him moſt affectionately, giving him 
the kiſs of friendſhip and welcome; 
then taking him by th 

conduct him to the queen's cloſet, 
where he will find her majeſty with 
the princeſs her daughter, who is one 
of the moſt beautiful and accompliſh- 
ed young ladies that ever was ſeen in 
the known world, In this interview 
ſhe will immediately fix her eyes upon 
the knight, who at that inſtant ſhall 


tutal ; without knowing how or where- 
fore, they will find themſelves pre- 
ſently caught and intangled in the 
inextricable net of love, and be in- 
finitely concerned becauſe they have 
no opportunity of converſing together, 
and of diſcloſing the reciprocal anxiety 
of their thoughts. After this audi- 
ence, he wil), doubtleſs, be carried. 
to ſome apartment of the palace richly 


At this command all of them will 


e hand, will he 


be gazing at her, and each will ap- 
pear to the other ſomething ſuperna- 
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him in a rich ſcarlet robe brought for 
the purpoſe; and if he made a fine 
appearance in armour, he will look 
infinitely more genteel in his doublet. 
At night he will ſup at the ſame 


table with the king, queen, and in- 
fanta, upon whom he will fix his 


eyes as often as he can, without being 
perceived by the by- ſtanders; while 
ſhe will practiſe the ſame expedient 
with equal ſagacity : for, as I have 


already obſerved, ſhe mult be a young 


lady of vaſt diſcretion” _ 
The table bang uncovered, there 
will enter at midnight through the 


hall-door, a little deformed dwarf, 


followed by a beautiful lady, guarded 
by two giants; and he will propoſe a 
certain adventure, contrived by a moſt 
ancient ſage, which whoſoever ſhall 


finiſh, will be deemed the moſt valiant. 


knight in the whole world: then the 
king will order every warrior in wait- 
ing to attempt it; but all of them 
ſhall fail except the ſtranger knight, 


who will perform and accompliſh it. 
very much to his own credit, as well 


as to the ſatisfaQtion of the princels, 
who will think herſelf extremely hap- 


py, and well requited, for having placed 
her affections ſo worthily. What is 
better ſtill, this king or prince, or 
whatever he is, being at that time en - 
gaged in a moſt obſtinate war with a 


potentate of equal ſtrength, his gueſt, 
after having ſtaid a few days at court, 
begs leave to go and ſerve him in the 
field; and the king granting his 
requeſt with pleaſure, the knight 
moſt politely kiſſes his hand for the 
great honour he hath done him ; that 


lame night he goes to take his leave 
of his miſtreſs the infanta, through 
the rails of a garden adjoining to the 
chamber in which ſhe lies; where 


they have already at different times 
enjoyed each other's converſation, by 
the means of a damſel, who being the 


infanta's confidante, is privy to the 


whole amour: on this occaſion he will 


ſigh molt piteouſly, ſhe will actually 
faint away; the damſel will run for 
water, and the knight will be ex- 


tremely concerned, becauſe the day 
begins to break, and he would not 
for the world be diſcovered to the 


prejudice. of the lady's reputation. In 


fine, the princeſs recovers, and reaches 


furniſhed, where, after they ſhall have * her fair hand through the rails to the 
taken off his armour, they will clothe 4 knight, who Kiſſes it a thouſand 


«times, 
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„Ames, and bathes it with his tears; 
them is concerted Hetween ther [one 
method by which he is to inform Her 
© of his good or bad ſucceſs, and the 
8 infants Intreats him to return as ſbon 
© as poſſible; he fwears ſblennly to 
comply with her requeſt, kiffes her 
„ hand again; and bids her farewel with 
« fuach affliction as well-nigh deprives 
© him of hfe: from thence he retreats 
« to his chamber, throws himfelf upon 
© the bed, but cannot fleep, fo grieved 
© is he at parting ; he riſes early in the 
morning, goes to take leave of the 
king, queen, and infanta; their mi- 
jelties accordingly bid him farewel, 


after having informed him that the 


princefs is indiſpoſed, and cannot ſee 
company ; the knight imputing her 
diſorder to her forrow for his depar- 


© ture, is pierced to the foul, and well- 
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* nigh betrays his own anxiety. "The 
© confidante being preſent all the while, 

© takes notice of every circumſtance, 

© wich the imparts to her lady, who 
© liſtens with tears in her eyes, and oh- 

© ſerves that nothing gives ſo much un- 
* eafineſsas her ignorance of the knight's 

© petligree, and her impatience to know 

© whether or not he is of royal extrac - 
tion: the damſel aſſures her, that fo 
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much politeneſs, gentility, and valour 


as he poſſeſſed, could never be united 


except in a dignified and royal diſpo- 


ſition; the afliged infanta conſoles 
herſelf with this obſervation, and en- 
deavouring to regain her ſerenity, that 
the may net give cauſe of ſuſpicion to 
her parents, in two days appears again 
in publick. FRY oP 
© The knight having ſet out for the 
army, comes to battle, overcomes the 
king's adverſary, takes many towns, 
makes divers conquelts, returns to 
court,. viſits his miſtreſs in the uſual 
manner, and the affair being con- 
certed between them, demands her in 
marriage, as the reward of his ſer vice; 
her Father refules to grant the boon, on 
pretence of not kno ing who this hero 


or ſome other way, the in 


is overjoyed at his good fortune, when 


© is the time to reward h 
© all thoſe who helped him to afcend 
© the throne, The Nqufre atcordingly, 
is married to a damfel belonging tq 
* the infanta, who doubtleſs muſt be 
* ſhe that was privy to her amour, and 
8 Ce of fome 
"> 


is; but, neverthelets, either by ſtealth, 
nta be 
comes his wife; and at laſt the king 
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this knight proves to be the lon of a . 
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© vafiant' monarch of fome unknown, 
© country, for I fappoſe it could not be 
© found in the map. The father dies, 
* the infanta ſucceeds, and in two words 


© te knight becomes king x this; then 
8 


ſquire, and 


ful duke. 
his is what I want, cried Sancho, 


© and what with fair play F ſhall. obtain; 
© for all that you have mentioned will 
exactly happen to your worſhip, un- 
der the title of The Knight of the Rue- 
© ful Countenance 
Sancho, replied Don Quixote; for 
in the fame manner, and by the ame 


ver doubt it, 


ſteps I have recounted, Knights-er, 
rant rife, and have riſen to rhe rank 
of kings and emperors. Our only 
buſmeſs now is to look out for ſome 
Chrittran or Pagan king who is at 
war, and hath a beautiful daughter; 
but there will be time to think of that, 
ſince, as I have already told thee, re- 
nown muſt be acquired elſewhere, be- 
fore we repair” to court ; nay, ano- 
ther difficulty occurs, namely, that 
though we ſhould find a king at war 
who has a beautiful daughter, after 
I ſhall have acquired incredible glory 
through the whole univerſe; I do not 

know how it can be proved that I am 
of royal extraction, or even ſecond 
couſin to an emperor; and nd king 
will grant his daughter to me in mar- 
riage, until he is firit thoroughly fa- 

tistied in that particular, though my. 
famous exploits ſhould merit a Nee 
more valuable reward; wherefore, on 
account of this defect, I am afraid I 
ſhall loſe that which the prowels of 
my arm may well deſerve, True it 
is, I am a gentleman of an ancient. 
and honourable family, not without. 
property, poſſeſſion, and a title to the 
revenge of the five hundred ſueldos“; 
and it is not impoſſible, that the ſage 
ordained to write my hiſtory, may 
furbiſh up my parentage and pedigree 
in tuch a manner, as to prove me de- 
ſcended in the fifteenth or ſixteenth 


The Spaniards of old paid a tribute of five hundred ſueldos, or pieces af coin, to the 
Moors, until they were Jelivered from this impoſition by the gallantry of the gentlemeg.. 
or People of rank, from which exploit a Caſtilian of family uſed to expreſs the nobility 
and worth of his extraction, by ſaying he was of the revenge of the Sueldos. 5 
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« generation from a king; for I muſt 
© tell thee, Sancho, there are two ſorts 
© of pedigree in the world; one that 
© brings and derives it's original from 
© princes and monarchs, which time 
© hath defaced by little and little, till 
© at laſt it ends in a point like a pyra- 
© mid; the other owes it's beginning to 
« people of mean degree, and increaſes 
© gradually to nobility and power; ſo 
that the difference is, the one was 
once ſomething, but is now nothing; 
and the other was once nothing, but 
is now ſomething! perhaps, there- 
fore, I may be one 9 the firſt men · 
tioned diviſion; and my origin, upon 
enquiry, be found high and mighty; 
a circumſtance that ought to ſatisfy 


law; and if it ſhould not have that 


ed of me, that in ſpite of her father; 
ſhe will receive me as her lord and 
huſband, even though ſhe were cer- 
tain of my being the ſon of a porter ; 
but ſhould ſhe be ſhy, then is the time 
to carry her away by force, to an 
corner of the earth I ſhall chuſe for 
my reſidence, until time or death ſhall 
put an end to the reſentment of her 
parents. | 

© And here, cried Sancho, nothing 
can be more pat to the purpoſe, than 
© what ſome of your unconſcionable 
#* fellows often ſay, «© Who would beg 
« a beniſon, that for the taking may 
« have veniſon * ?“ though it would 
« (till be more proper, if they had ſaid, 
% Better thieve than grieve.” This 
I obſerve, that in caſe the king, your 
_ © worſhip's father-in-law, ſhould not 
© -prevail upon himſelf to give you the 
« infanta his daughter, you may, as 
« your worſhip ſays, ſteal and convey 
© her off by main force; but the mis- 
« fortune is, that while the peace is on 
© the anvil, and before you come to 
© the peaceable enjoyment of your king- 
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© dom, the poor ſquire may chew his 


© cud in expeQation of his recompence, 
_ © unleſs that confidante damſel, who is 
© to be his ſpouſe, ſhould make her 
« eſcape with the princeſs, and be con- 


the king, who is to be my father-in- 


effect, the infanta will be ſo enamour- 


ſaid the ſquire. 


e 


DON QUIXOTE, 


tent to join her evil fortune to his, 
until ſuch time as Heaven ſhall or- 
dain it otherwiſe z for I believe his 
maſter may very ſafely give her away 
in lawful marriage. — That thou 
mayeſt depend upon, ſaid Don Quix- 
ote. Since it is ſo, then, anſwered San - 
cho, we have nothing to do but re- 
© commend ourſelves to God, and let 
«© fortune take it's own courle.”—" The 
© Lord conduct it, replied the knight, 
© according to my deſires and my neceſ- 
« ſity; and ſmall be his grace, who 
© counts himſelf baſe. =* A God's 
© name be it ſo, ſaid Sancho, for my 
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© own part I am an old Chriſtian, and 


© therefore fit to be a lord. Aye, to 
© be greater than a lord, anſwered Don 


uixote; and even if thou waſt not #® 


© fo well qualified it would be of no 
* ſignification f, becauſe I being king, 
can confer nobility upon thee, with- 
© outputting thee to the expence of pur- 
n chats, or of ſubjecting thyſelf to 
any kind of ſervitude; for, in creating 
* 
a 
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thee an earl, behold thou art a gen- 

tleman at once; and let people lay 

what they will, in good faith, they 
* muſt call thee your lordſhip, if it 
* ſhould make che hearts ache. And 
do you reckon that I ſhould not know 
© how to give authority to the portent?” 
Patent, thou wouldſt 
© ſay, and not portent, replied the 
knight. It may be ſo,' anſwered San- 
cho; but I inſiſt upon it, that I ſhould 
« demean myſelf very decently ; for 
once in my life-time I was beadle of 


© a corporation, and the gown became 


me ſo well, that every body ſaid I 
had the preſence of a warden: then 
what ſhall I be when I am cloathed 
in a ducal-robe, all glittering with 
pearls like a foreign count? Upon 
my conſcience, I believe people will 
come a hundred leagues on purpoſe 
to ſee me. You will make a very 
good appearance, ſaid Don Quixote; 
but thou muſt take care to keep thy 

beard cloſe ſhaved ; for it is ſo thick, 
matted, and unſeemly, that unleſs 
thou haſt recourſe to the razor, every | 
ſecond day at leaſt, they will ſee what 


. ® Literally, © Never beg when you can take." e p 
+ In the original, A ſnatch from behind a buſh is better than the prayer of goo 


s men.” 


| * 2 This ſeems to have been intended as a ftroke of ſatire againft thoſe princes who ſell 


nobility to the higheſt bidder, without any regard to the merit of the purchaſer» « 
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DON QUIX OTE. 


© thou art a gun - ſhot off. What 
« elſe have I to do, ſaid the ſquire, 


but to hire a barber and keep him 


* conſtantly in the houſe; and if I 
find occaſion for it, even make him 
© follow me as a maſter of the horſe fol- 
los one of your grandees. 

4 How do'ſt thou know, ſaid Don 
Quixote, that our grandees are at- 


« tended by their maſters of horſe ?'— 


That . ſhall be ſatisfied in, an- 
ſwered the ſquire: © heretofore I was a 
+ whole month at court, where I ſaw a 


very little gentleman, who they told 


« me was a very great lord, paſſing to 
© and fro, and a man following him a 
# horſeback, turning ever and anon as 
© he turned, as if he had been the no- 
* bleman's own tail; when I aſked why 
the man did not overtake the other, 
© but always kept behind him; they 
© anſwered, that he was his maſter of 
© horſe, and that it was a faſhion among 
* the great, for each to be attended by 
an officer of that name. Ever ſince 


© that time I have remembered their of- 


* fice ſo diſtinctly, that I believe I ſhall 
never forget it. I think thou art 
much in the right,” ſaid Don Quix- 
ote, in reſolving to carry thy barber 
* along with theez for cuſtoms come 
not all together, becauſe they were not 
invented all at once; therefore thou 
mayeſt be the firſt earl that ever went 
attended by a ſhaver ; and truly it is 
an office of greater confidence to trim 
the beard than to ſaddle the horſe. 
Leave that affair of the barber to my 
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it your care to make yourſelf a king, 
and me an earl, with all convenient 
* ſpeed. '—" That ſhall be done, re- 
plied the knight; who lifting up his 
eyes, perceived that which ſhall be re- 
counted in the ſucceeding chapter. 


| 8 
DON QUIXOTE SETS AT LIBERTY 
A NUMBER OF UNFORTUNATE 


PEOPLE, WHO, MUCH AGAINST 
THEIR WILLS, WERE GOING A 


JOURNEY THAT WAS NOT AT 


1 


ALL TO THEIR LIKING, | 


'S; D Hamet Benengeli, the Arabian 
and Manchegan author, recounts 
in this ſolemn, ſublime, minute, plea- 


fant, and fanciful hiſtory, that the con - 


1 


management, faid Sancho, © and be 


verſation between the renowned Don 
Quixote, and his ſquire Sancho Panza, 
as related in the foregoing chapter, was 
no ſooner concluded, than the knight 
lifting up his eyes, beheld upon the road 


before him about twelve men on foot, 


ſtrung together like beads, with a great 


iron chain faſtened to their necks, and 
he mg ſhackles upon the arms of 
each. They were conducted by two 


men on horſeback, and the like number 


on foot: the horſemen armed with fire- 
locks, and the foot with javelins and 
ſwords. Sancho ſeeing them advance, 


That, ' ſaid he, is the chain of ſlaves 
* compelled by the king to work in the 


© gallies.'—- How, compelled!” cried 
the knight; © is it poſſible the king com- 
« pels people into ki ſervice ? I don't 
© ſay ſo, anſwered Sancho; * thoſe 


people are condemned for their crimes | 
_ © toſaveinthe king's gallieson compul- 


ſion. In ſhort,” replied Don Quix- 


ote, © be that as it will, they go not vo- 


luntarily, but are driven by force.'— 


© Certainly,” ſaid Sancho. Since that 


© 1s the caſe,” reſumed his maſter, here 


the execution of my office is concern- 


© ed: to annul force, and bring ſuccour 
to the miſerable.— Pray, good your 


© worſhip, take notice, that juſtice, 


© which is the king himſelf, never uſes 
© violence nor ſeverity to ſuch people, 


© exceptasa puniſhment for their crimes. 


By this time the chain of galley ſlaves 


being come up, Don Quixote, with much 
courteſy, deſired the guards would be 


pleaſed to inform him of the cauſe or 
cauſes for which thoſe people were treat- 
ed in that manner: one of the horſemen 
replied, that they were ſlaves belongin 

to his majeſty going to the gallies, and 
that was all he could ſay, or the enquirer 


had occahon to know of the matter. 


Nevertheleſs, reſumed the knight, I 


© am deſirous of knowing from each in 
© particular the occaſion of his misfor- 


tune.“ To theſe he added other ſuch 


_ courteous entreaties to induce them to 
fatisfy his deſire, that the other man on 


horſeback ſaid, * Though we'have got 


© along with us the regiſter and certifi. 
cate of the ſentence of each of thoſe 


malefactors, we have no time at pre- 
ſent to take it out and give you the 
reading of it : but if you have a mind 
to go and queſtion themſelves, the 
will anſwer every thing you alk, to 
the beſt of their knowledge ; for they 
are a ſet of miſcreants, who delight in 
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« recounting as well as in .aRing their 


s roguery.' | | 

, With this/permiſſion, which he would 
have taken it they had not granted it, 
Don Quixote approached the chain, and 
aſked of the foremoſt, for what offence 
he travelled in that equipage. © Only 


4 for being in love, anſwered the cri- 


minal. For that only l' replied the 
knight. * If they condemn people 
« for being in love, I might have been 
© tuggivg in the tiles fans ago. 
But my love,“ anſwered the ſlave, 
was quite different from what your 
worſhip imagines. I fell deeply in love 
with a baſket crammed full of white 


brace, that if juſtice had not tore it 
from my arms by force, I ſhould not 
have quitted it willingly to this good 
hour: the thing being flagrant, chere 
was no room for putting me to the 
torture, and therefore the cauſe was 
toon diſcufſed; my ſhoulders were ac- 
commodated with a cool hundred, I 
was adviſed to divert myſelf three 
years in the gurapas, and fo the buſi - 
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© rapas?* ſaid Don Quixote, * The gu- 
© rapas are the gallies,* anſwered the 


thiefz who was a young fellow, about 


twenty years of age, and ſaid he was a 
native of Piedrahita. 


The knight put the ſame queſtion to 


the ſecond, who ſeemed ſo overwhelmed 
with grief and melancholy, that he could 
not anſwer one word ; but the firſt ſaved 
him the trouble, by ſaying, This man, 

© Six, goes to the gallies for being a 


© canary bird; I mean, for his ſkill in 


vocal mulick,'—=+ What !* ſaid the 
knight, are people ſentenced to the 


« gallies for their {kill in muſick,'— 
* Yes, Sir, anſwered the other, for 


_ © nothing is worſe than to ſing in the 


_ © heart- ache. On the contrary,” ſaid 


Don Quixote, I have always heard it 


| _ © obſerved, that muſick and play will 


* fright ſorrow away. But here,' re- 
_ plied the ſlave, the caſe is quite diffe- 

« rent; for he that fings but once will 
©* have. cauſe to weep for ever.” Don 
Quixote ſaying he could not comprehend 
his meaning, one of the guards explain- 
ed it. Sir,” ſaid he, * to ſing in the 
* heart-ache,is a term uſed by theſe miſ- 
* .creants to exprels a criminal who con- 


— and locked it ſo faſt in my em- 


neſs ended. Pray what are the gu- 
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« fefles under the torture; and it hat 


© heen applied to that delinquent, he 
© owned his crime, which was horſe. 
« ſtealing; accordingly, having received 
* two hundred laſhes, he was condemn- 
© ed for fix years to the gallies, and he 
© appears always penſive and ſad, be- 
cauſe his brother-rogues who keep him 
company, continually maltreat, 7 


© braid, deſpiſe, and ſcoff at him, for 


having confeſſed out of pure puſilla- 
© nimity. For, ſay they, * No con- 
&« tains as many letters as Ay: an offen- 
« der is very lucky, when his life or 
te death depends upon his own tongue, 
ce and not upon the evidence of witneſ- 


ſes z' and truly I think they are not 


6 far miſtaken.” Ws SR 
© I amof the ſame. opinion," ſaid 
Don Quixote, and paſſing on, repeated 


his former queſtion to the third, who, 


with great readineſs and alacrity, an- 


ſwered, J am going to pay a viſit of 


© five years to Lady Gurapa, tor having 
© wanted ten ducats.— I will give 
twenty with all my ſoul, replied the 
knight, * to eaſe you of your misfor- 
tune.“ That,* reſumed the flave, 


riſhing with hunger at ſea, where there 
is no food to be bought. I ſay this, 
becauſe had I been maſter in time of 
| thoſe twenty ducats your worſhip now 
offers, I would have anointed the ſe- 
cretary's pen, and quickened my law- 
yer's invention with them, to ſo good 
purpole, that I ſhould be now ſtand- 


like a hound tos the gallies; but Hea- 


enough.“ 

Don Quixote then advanced to the 
fourth, who was a man of a venerablc 
aſpe&, with a long white beard hang- 
ing down to his girdle z and he no ſoon- 
er heard the knight aſk the cauſe of his 


being in that ſituation, than he began. 


to weep bitterly, without anſwering one 


word; but the fifth criminal lent him 
his tongue, ſaying, * That honourable 


« gentleman is going to the gallies for 
C — years, after having made his 
« publick appearance on horſeback with 
great ſolemnity.— That is, I ſup- 


« poſe,” ſaid Sancho, * after having been 


< expoſed to publick thame*.*—* Even 


» A crime that is puniſhed by the pillory in-Englaud, is in Spain expiated by * 
convict's being mounted upon an aſs, in a particular dreſs, and led through the ſtrects by 


& eier, who proclaims the tranigreſſion, 


ir 


6 ſo,* 


is like giving money to a man pe- 


ing at liberty in the ſquare of Zoco- 
dover in Toledo, and not dragging 


ven is above Patience and—that is 


DON QULXOTE.. 


« {o," replied the ſlave, and that pu- 
nithment was inflicted upon him for 
being an ear - broker, or rather a bro- 
« ker or the whole body to be plain 
« with you, the gentleman was convict- 
« ed of pimping, and giving himſelf 
« out for a conjurer.'— Were it not 
for the addition of his conjuring 
© ſcheme,” {aid Don Quixote, he is ſo 
far from deſerving to row in the gal- 

lies for pure pimping, that it rather 


er. — 


intitles him to the command of them“, 


as general in chief; tor, it the office of 
a pander was well regulated, it would 
be a moſt honourable and neceſlary 
employment in a well-ordered com- 
monwealth, reſerved for people of birth 
and talents, and like the other places 
of truſt, laid under the inſpection of 
proper comptrollers, and limited to. a 
certain number, like the brokers of 
merchandize : ſuch a regulation would 
prevent many milchiefs, vhich are now 
occaſioned by that employment's be- 
ing in the hands of idiots or ſimple 
wretches, ſuch as filly women, pages, 
and buffoons, without either age or 
experience; wha, upon the moit ur- 
gent occaſions, when there is need of 
the matt important contrivance, let 
© the morſel freeze between the diſh and 
the mouth, and can ſcarce diſtinguiſhi 
betwixt their right-hands and their 
left, I could proceed and advance 


wealth, to make proper diſtinctions in 
the choice of thoſe who exerciſe ſuch a 


day I may chance to recommend it to 
the conſideration of thoſe who can 
both diſcern and provide a ſuitable re- 
medy for this defect. I ſhall only at 
preſent obſerve, that the compallion 
J feel at fight of theſe grey hairs, 
« and that venerable. countenance in 
diſtreſs tor having been a pander, is 
extinguiſhed by the additional.crime 
of forcery 3 though I am well appriz+ 
ed there are no conjurers in the world, 


ſome weak-minded people imagine 
for the inclination is free, and / not to 
be enſlaved. by any in cantation hatſo - 
ever. The practice of ſome simple 
* women, and Kknaviſh impoſtors, is ito 
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* Thi s is $00d Hint for 


many -arguinents to prove how adyan- 
tageous it would be in a common 


neceſſary employment; but this is no 
place to ſettle that affair in; and one 


who can force or alter the will, as 
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« people ottheir ſenſes, undergratence of 


© cauſing them to be beloved it being 


a thing impoſſible, as I have ſaid, to 
© compel the will. — What your Re- 
© nour lays is very true, irephed the 
good old man; and yeally, Sir, as to 
the affair of conjuring, I am not guil- 
* ty; though J cannot deny that I have 
been a pimp; but -I never thought T 
was to blame in that caparity, becauſe 
my whole intention was, that all che 
world ſhould enjoy themſelves, and 


live in peace and quiet without quar= 
rels and anxiety. Vet, the upright- 


neſs of my intention was of nb ſervice 
in preventing my being ſent to a place 
© from which I hall neuer return, op- 
« preſſed as I am with years and, a vio- 
: lect Rranguary, that will not allow 
« me a moment's xeſt.* So ſaying, he 
began to weep again, as before; and his 
tears raiſed the (pity of Sancho to ſuch a 
degree, that he took a rial out of his 
boſom, and gave it in charity to thediſ- 
treſſed ſenior. 
Then Don Quixote addreſſed himſelf 
to the next, who anſwered his queſtion, 
not with leſs, but infinitely more viva - 
city than that of the former ſayings 
J trudge in this manner, for having 
jelted a little extravagantly with two 
of my female couſins; and with two | 
more, who, though not related tome, 
were in the ſame degree of blood to 
each other: in ſhort, I jeſted with 
them {o long, that in the end there 
was ſuch an .Qntricate increale of kin- 
© dred as no caſuiſt could unravel. 
Every thing was proved againit me, 
I had neither, intereſt nor money, and 
ran ſome riſk of having my windpipe 
* ſtoppal; but they only condemned 
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me for ſ years to the gallies; I ſub- 


mitted to the ſentencę, as the puniſh- 
ment of my crime: youth is on my ſide, 


lite may be long, and time brings 


* every thing to hear; if your worſhip, 


© Sir knight, Will part with any ſnall 


matter ſor the gomftortof poor wretches 
like us, God will requite you an hen- 
© ven, and we upon carth, will take 
core to pstitian him for long liſe and 
health to your; worſhip, thatyou.mpay 
bens happy 48 by your-goadlyiappear- 
ane au dn do be. Ihe perſon 
who pokeun this manner, agtpeaned an 
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the dreſs of a ſtudent, and one of the 


guards ſaid he was a great orator and 


excellent Latin ſcholar. 


After all theſe, came a man of a good 


mien, about thirty years of age, who 
ſquinted ſo horribly, that his eyes ſeem- 
ed to look at each other: he was equip- 
ped in a very different manner from the 


reſt ; his foot being loaded with a huge 
chain that went round his whole body, 


and his neck adorned with two iron 
rings, to one of which the chain was 
faſtened ; and the other was called a 
keep-friend, or friend's-foot ; from 
which deſcended to his middle a couple 
of iron bolts fitted with a pair of ma- 
nacles for his arms, ſecured by a large 
padlock, in ſuch a faſhion, as to hin- 
der him from lifting up his hands to 
his mouth, and to diſable him from 
bending his head to his hands. Don 
Quixote enquiring why that man was 
more fettered than all the reſt 3 one of 
the guard anſwered, * Becauſe he is a 
« greater rogue than all the reſt put to- 


« gether, and fo daring a villain, that 


although he is ſhackled in that man- 


© ner, we are under ſome apprehenſion _ 
© that he will give us the flip.“ What 
« crime has he committed, ſaid the 


knight, that deſerves no greater pu- 


niſhment than that of going to the 


gallies ?'—— He goes for ten years, 


replied the guard, which is a kind of 


« civil death; but you need not enquire 


© any farther, when you know that this 


« honeſt gentleman is the famous Gines 


de Paſſamonte, alias Geniſello de Pa- 


c rapilla.—. Softly, Mr. Commiſſary, 


ſaid the flave, hearing theſe words, 


don't tranſmography names and fir- 
names in that manner. Gines is my 
© name, and not Gineſello, and Paſſa- 
monte the title of my family; not 
© Parapilla, as your worſhip ſays : let 
+ every body turn about and look at 
home, and he will have buſineſs 
enough. Speak with Jeſs inſolence, 
Mr. Thief above ſterling,” replied the 


commiſſary, or elſe I ſhall make you 
© hold your peace with a vengeance.— 


© It appears by this oppreſſion, anſwer- 
ed the galley- ſlave, that God's will 
© muſt be done; but one day ſomebody 
© ſhall Know whether or not my name 
is Gineſello - de Parapilla.—“ An't 
<.you called fo, you lying vagabond ?? 
ſaid the guard. Yes, yes, I am fo 
called, anſwered Gines: but I-will 
make them change that name, or their 


_ © that woe be unto Lazarillo de Tor- 


DON QUIXoOTE.: 


© ſkins ſhall pay for it, if ever I meet 
them in a place I don't. chuſe at pre- 
ſent to name.— Sir knight, if you have 
any thing to beſtow, pray let us have 
it, and the Lord be with you, for you 
only tire us with enquiring about 
other people's affairs; if you want to 
be informed of my hiſtory, know, I 
am that Gines de Paſſamonte, whole 
life is written by theſe ten fingers.” 
© He tells nothing but the truth,” 
ſaid the commiſſary; for he has aQtu- 
© ally written his own hiſtory, as well 
© as could be defired, and pawned the 
© manuſcript in gaol for two hundred 
© rials.'—"" Aye, and I ſhall redeem it,” 
ſaid Gines, if it were for as many du- 
© cats.'—*+ What! Is it fo entertain- 
© ing? ſaid Don Quixote. Ves, an- 
ſwered Gines, it is ſo entertaining, 
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mes, and all who have written or ſhall 
write in that manner. What I can 
affirm of mine is, that it contains 
truths, and ſuch ingenious and ſa- 
voury truths as no fiction can equal.“ 
— And what is the title of your 
book ?* ſaid the knight. The Life 
of Gines de Paſſamonte,* replied the 
other. Is it finiſhed?* ſaid Don Quix- 
ote. How can it be finiſhed,” anſwer- 
ed the author, when my natural life is 
© not yet concluded? I have already 
* written my whole hiſtory from my 
© birth till the laſt time I was ſent to 
© the gallies.'— You have viſited them 
before now then?” ſaid the knight. 
For the ſervice of God, and the good 
© of my country, I have already ſerved 
© in them, during the ſpace of four 
years, and know the difference be- 
* tween the biſcuit and the bull's pizle,” 
anſwered the thief; © and my journey to 
© them now gives me no great pain, for 
there I ſhall have time to finiſh my 
book, and ſet down a great many 
things J have to ſay: there being ſpare 
time enough in the gallies of Spain, 
for that purpoſe, which does not re- 
quire much leiſure, as I have every 
circumſtance by heart.'—* You ſeem 
© to be an ingenious fellow, ſaid Don 
uixote. © And unfortunate,* anſwer- 
ed Gines; for — is always at- 
5 tended by evil fortune. Evil for- 
tune ought to attend villains like you," 
ſaid the guard: 4 I have already defired 
you, Mr. Commiſiary, to proceed fair 
and: ſoftly,” - anſwered Paſſamonte ; 
your ſuperiors did not give you _ 
| | = 
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rod to maltreat us. poor wretches, but 
to conduct and carry vs to the place 
of our deſtination, according to his 
majeſty's command: and by the life 
of—but 'tis no matter. The ſpots we 
received in the inn, may one. day be 
rubbed out in waſhing, Mum's the 
word, L | 
ſpeak while we may, and at preſent 
_ © purſue our journey; for this joke has 
already laſted too long.” | 
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The commiſlary lifted up his rod, in 


order to give. a proper reply to the 


threats of Paſſamonte; but, Don Quix- 


ote interpoſing, begged he would not 
chaſtiſe him; becauſe it was not to be 
wondered at, if one whoſe limbs were 
ſo ſhackled, ſhould take ſuch liberties 
with his tongue: then addreſſing himſelf 


to the priſoners, * From all that you 


© have told me, dear brethren,* {aid he, 
I clearly perceive, that although you 
© ought to be chaſtiſed for your crimes, 
the puniſhment mY are going to ſuf- 
© fer, is not much to your liking; on 
© the contrary, you make. this journey 
very much againſt your inclination 
« and perhaps, the puſillanimity of one 
of you under the torture, this man's 
© want of money, and that other's 
© ſcarcity of friends, and laſt of all, 


© the partiality of the judge, may have 


© been the cauſe of your perdition, in 


« depriving you of that juſtice your ſe. 
© veral caſes intitled you to. Which 


* conſideration now operates within me, 
© ſuggeſting, perſuading, and even com- 
© pelling me to ſhew in our behalf, 
© the end and aim for which Heaven 
© ſent me into this world, and made me 


© profeſs the order of knight-errantry, 
© by which I am bound by oath, to 


* ſuccour the needy and oppreſſed; but 
_ 5 becauſe I know, that one maxim of 
« prudence is, not to do that by foul 
© means which can be accompliſhed by 
© fair, I beſeech Mr. Commiſſary and 
© the guards to unchain and let you de- 
part in peace. The king will not want 
people to ſerve him on better occa- 
* ſions; and I think it is very hard to 
« enſlave thoſe whom God and nature 
© have made free. Beſides, gentlemen 
* ſoldiers, added the knight, thoſe poor 
© people have committed no offence 
* againſt you: and every body hath 
© ſins to anſwer for. There is a God 
© in heaven, who will take care to chaſ- 
© tiſe the wicked and reward the righ- 
© teous:; and it is not ſeemly, that Co 


— 


Let us live while we can, 
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neſt men ſhould be the executioners 
of their fellow · creatures, on account 
of matters with which they have no 
concern. This favour I entreat in a 
mild and peaceable manner; and if 
you grant my requeſt, will Shank Jau 
heartily;: whereas, if you refuſe to 
do quietly what I deſire, this lance 
and ſword, with the valour of my in- 
vincible arm, ſhall make you = it 
on compulſion· - 
A fine joke, truly l' replied the 
commiſſary; he has brought his ha- 
* rangue to a very merry concluſion; 
« defiring us to ſet at liberty the king's. 
« priſoners, as if we had authority to 
grant, or he to demand, their dif- 
change. I wiſh your worſhip, would 


Ip, 
go about your apts | ſet. to 


rights that baſog on your ſkull, with- 
out going in queſt of a cat with three 
feet. Vou are a cat, and a rat, and 
a ſcoundrel to boot ' replied the 
knight, attacking him with ſuch won- 
derful diſpatch that he had not time to 
put himſelf in a poſture of defence, ſo 


was thrown from his horſe, . : 


wounded by a thruft of the knight's 
lance. And. it. happened luckily that 
this was one of the two who had fire- 
locks. The reſt of the guard were at 
firſt aſtoniſhed and confounded at this 
unexpected aſſault; but they ſoon recol- 
lected themſelves, and the horſemen 
drawing their ſwords, while thoſe on, 
foot handled their javelins, ſet uppn 
Don Quixote in their turn, who waited 
for them with vaſt compoſurez and 
doubtleſs he would have fared 11], if 


the galley-ſlaves, ſeeing a fair occaſion 


offered, of gaining their liberty, had 


not made ſhift to obtain it, by breaking 


the chain with which they were fetter- 
ed. Such was the confuſion, that the 
guards, between their endeavours to de- 
tain the ſlaves who were unbound, and 


their efforts againſt Don Quixate who 


aſſaulted them, could do nothing at all 
effectual. Sancho, for his part, aſſiſt- 
ed in diſengaging Gines de Paſſamonte, 
who being the firſt that leaped free and 
diſencumbered on the plain, attacked 
the wounded commiſſary, and robbed 
him of his ſword and muſket, with 
which, pointing at one, and taking 
aim at another, without firing, however, 
in a trice there was not one of the guards 
to be ſren; for they made the beſt of 
their way, not only from Paſſamonte's 


firelock, but alſo from the ſhower of 
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ſtones which was rained upon them by 
the reft of the flaves, who had by this 
time diſengaged themſelves. © 
. Sancho was infinitely 5 at this 
event, repreſenting to himſelf, that thoſe 
who fled would -inftdnly. give notice of 
the affair to the holy brotherhood, which, 

on the''tolling of à bell, would im- 
mediately fally forth in ſearch of the 
delinquents. This . np he ſug- 
geſted to his maſter, whom he entreated 
to depart forthwith, and conceal him- 

felf ſqmewhere in the neighbourin 
mountain; * That may be a very hve 

5 expedient,” ſaid the knight; © but I 
© know what is proper tor me to do at 
* prefent,* He then called to the ſlaves, 
who were all in confufion, and' after 
they had plundered and {tripped the 
commiffary to the ſkin, they aſfembled 
round him in a circle in order to receive 
his commands, and he accoſted them in 
this manner: It is the duty of honeſt 


© men to be thankful for benefits re- 


» ceived ; and one of the fins that gives 
the greateſt offence to God, is ingra- 
© titude.' This truth PF obferve, gentle- 
men, becauſe you muſt be ſenſible, by 
© manifeſt experience, of that which you 
have received from me; as an acknow- 
ledgment for which, it is my will and 


95 33 that you ſet out immediate 
oY 
a” + 


loaded with that chain from which 
© I have delivered your neck, and re- 
© pairing to the city of Toboſo, there 
« preſent yourſelves before the lady 
6 Hutcines del Tobofo, and tell her that 


her Knight of the Rueful Countenance 


* hath fent you to her, with his hearty 
© commendations. You ſhall alfo punc- 
© tually recount to her every circum - 
c ſtance of this famous adventure, even 
© to the granting you that liberty you 
ſo ardently wiſhed for: and this duty 
being performed, you = gya God's 
© name whitherſoever ye liſt." = 
To this command Gines de Paſſa- 
monte, in the name of all the reſt, an- 
ſwered, What your worſhip com- 
© mands, moſt worthy deliverer, is of 
© all impofſibilities the moſt impoſſible 
* to fulfil. For we muſt by no means 
travel in a body, but ſingle and di- 
_ © vided, and each by himſelf endeavour 
s to abſcond within the: bowels of the 
t earth, in order to avoid the holy bro- 
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* thertiood, which will doubtleſs eome 
© out in ſearch of us. But wor- 
© ſhip may, and it is but juſtice you 
© ſhould, change that ſervice and tri- 
© bute intended for my Lady Dulcinea 
© del Toboſo, into a certain number of 
© Ave-matia's' and Credo's, which we 
vill ſay for your proſperity ; and this 
is a duty we can fulfil by night as well 
as by day, in motion and at reſt, and 


© in peace as well as in war: but to 


* ſuppoſe that we will now return to 
© the fleſh-pots of Egypt, I mean, to 
© the carriage of our chain, and take 
© the road to Toboſo, is to ſe that 
it is now midnight, though it wants 
« little more than two hours of noon ; 
© and, indeed, to expect this conde- 
ſcenſion of us, is like expeQing pears 
6. frome Uh em oe lhing 

© Then, by heavens !* faid Don Quix- 
© ote in a rage, Don Son of a Whore, 
Don Ginelello de Parapilla, or what- 
© ſoever is thy name, you ſhall go alone, 
with your tail between your legs, and 
carry the whole chain upon your own 
© fhoulders. Paſſamonte, who was none 
of the moſt paffire people in the world, 
having already ſmoaked the knight's 


weak fide, from the mad action he had 


committed in giving them their freedom, 
and finding himſelf treated by him in 
this haughty manner, tipped the wink 
to his companions; who retiring with 
him, at a little diſtance, began to ſhower 
forth ſuch a number of ſtones upon their 
deliverer, that he could not contrive how 
to cover himſelf with his ſhield; and 
poor Rozinante minded the ſpur no more 
than if he had been made of braſs. San- 
cho retired behind his afs, which ſhel- 
tered him from the ſtorm of hail that 


deſcended on them both; but his maſ- 


ter could not fcreen himfelf fo well, as 
to avoid an infinite number of pebble- 
ſhot, which took place upon different 
parts of his body, ſome of them with 
ſuch force, that he came tumbling to 
the ground; and no ſooner was he 
fallen, than the ſtudent ſet _ him, 
and ſnatching the baſon from his head, 


made a moſt furious application of it to 


the knight's ſhoulders, and then daſhed 
it upon the ground with ſuch force, that 
it went into a thoufand pieces. 
likewiſe ſtripped him of a jacket“ he 


ft was the cuſtom of knights ta wear a coat of arms made of ſome rich ſtuff figured 
in a particular manner. The Duke of Brabant being called in a hurry to the battle of 
Agincourt, tone a trympeter's banner, and making à hole through the middle, put it 


over his head, and wore it as his coat of arms» 


wore 


They 
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wore above his armour; and would 
eren have taken his hoſe, had not his 
reaves been in the way: they plun- 
dered Sancho of his great coat, leaving 
him in his doublet and hoſe ; and di- 
viding the ſpoils of the battle among 
them, each took his own ſeparate route, 
more anxious to eſcape the holy bro- 
therhood, which they dreaded, than to 
load themſelves with the chain again, 
and go to preſent themſelyes before the 
Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo. | 
The aſs and Rozinante, Sancho and 
Don Quixote, were the only perſons 
remaining on the field. Dapple, with 
his head hanging down in a penſive at- 
titude, and every now and then ſhak- 
ing his ears, as if he imagined the hur- 
ricane of ſtones that whizzed about 
them was not yet over; Rozinante ly- 
ing ſtretched upon the ground, to which, 
like his maſter, he was humbled by a 
pebble: Sancho, in his doublet, ter- 
rifed at the thoughts of the holy bro- 
therhood; and Don Quixote exceſſively 
out of humour, at ſeeing himſelf ſo ill 


requited by thoſe people whom he had 


ſerved in ſuch an eſſential manner. 


CHAP. X. 


OF WHAT BEFEL THE RENOWNED 


DON QUIXOTE IN THE BROWN 
MOUNTAIN; BEING ONE OF THE 
MOST SURPRIZING ADVENTURES 
WHICH IS RECOUNTED IN THIS 
TRUE HISTORY. | 

ON 

evil entreated, ſaid to his ſquire, 
I have always heard it obſerved, San- 
cho, that benefits conferred on baſe - 
minded people are like drops of water 
thrown into the ſea. Had I taken thy 
advice, I might have avoided this vex- 


ation: but, now the affair is over, 
we muſt have recourſe to patience, 


Yes,” replied Sancho, your worſhip 
will take warning as ſure as I am a 
Turk; but, ſince you allow, that if 
you had taken my advice, you would 
have avoided this misfortune, take 
my advice now, and you avoid a 
greater ſtill! for I give you notice, 
that all your errantry will Rand you 
in little ſtead againſt the holy bro- 
therhood, who don't value all the 
knights-errant in the univerſe three 
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Quixote, finding himſelf fo 


and take warning for the future,'— 
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c farthings: and, in faith, this minute, 
© methinks T hear their arrows buzzing - 
© about my ears. Thou art natu- 
© rally a coward, Sancho, ſaid the 
knight; © but that thou mayeſt have no 
« reaſon to ſay I am obſtinate, and ne- 
ver follow thy counſel, for once thou 
ſhalt prevail; I will retreat from the 
danger thou dreadeſt ſo much; but 
it ſhall be on condition, that thou 
ſhalt never, either in life or death, 
hint to any perſon whatſoever, that I 
retired ind avoided this peril through 


A 


fear, but merely in compliance with 
thy earneſt requeſt ; for to ſay other- 
wile would be to propagate falſe- 
hood; and from this hour to that, and 
from that hour to this, I give thee 
the lye, and affirm thou lieſt, and wilt 
lye as often as thou ſhalt ſay or think. 


fore; the very thought of my being 
ſuppoſed to abſcond, or retreat from 
danger, eſpecially from this, as it im- 
plies ſome ſort of ſhadow of fear, in- 
ſpires me with ſuch courage, that 
here am I alone, ready to remain and 
expect not only the holy brotherhood, 
which thou haſt mentioned with fear 
and trembling, but alſo the brothers 
of the twelve tribes of Iſrael, thoſe of 
the ſeven Maccabees, with Caſtor and 
Pollux, and all the brethren and bro= _ 
therhoods in the univerſe,'—" Sir,“ 
replied Sancho, to retreat is not to 
fly; nor is it prudent to tarry when 
the danger overbalances the hope: and 
it is always the practice of wiſe peo- 
ple, to reſerve ſomething for to · mor- 
row, without venturing all upon one 

caſt; and you muſt know, that though 
I be a ruſtick and a clown, I have 
all my life-time had a ſmall ſhare of 
what is called good conduct; where= 
fore you need not repent of having 
taken my advice, but mount Rozi- 
nante, if you can, if not, I will lend 
you my aſſiſtance, and follow me; 
for this noddle of mine tells me, that, 
at preſent, we have more need of heels 
than of hands.” | 1 | 
Don Quixote accordingly mounted, 
without the leaſt reply; and Sancho lead- 
ing the way upon his aſs, they took re- 
fuge in that part of the brown moun- 
tain which was neareſt, the ſquire 1n- 
tending to go quite acroſs to Viſo or 
Almodavar del Campo, after they ſhould 
have lurked for ſome days _— the 
rocks, that they might not be found, 
| Q_ in 
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in caſe the hol brotherhood ſhould 


come in ſearch of them: he was encou- 


raged to this reſolution, by ſeeing, that 
in the ſcuffle with the galley-ſlaves, 


the proviſions his aſs carried had eſcaped 
untouched® ; a circumſtance that, in his 


opinion, amounted to a miracle, con- 


ſidering what the thieves had taken, and 
how narrowly they had ſearched. - 


That np they arrived in the very 


heart of the Sierra Morena +, where 
Sancho propoſed to ſpend the night, 
and even to paſs a few days, at leaſt to 
ſtay as long as their ſtore ſhould laſt: 
accordingly they took up their lodging 
between two rocks in the midſt of a 
great number of cork- trees; but fate, 


which, according to the opinion of 


thoſe who do not enjoy the light of the 


true faith, guides, conducts, and diſ- 
poſes all things after it's own way, or- 
dained that Gines de Paſſamonte, that 
famous robber and cheat, who had been 
delivered from the chain by the valour 


and madneſs of Don Quixote; I ſay, 


tate ordained that he, impelled by the 


fear of the holy brotherhood, which he 
did not dread without good reaſon, hap- 


pened likewiſe to take refuge in thoſe 


mountains; and even to be carried by 


this fear to the ſame place whither the 
ſame principle had directed Don Quix- 
ote and Sancho Panza, juſt time enough 
to know who they were, notwithſtand- 


Ing their being gone to ſleep. As the 
wicked are always ungrateful, and ne- 


ceſſity puts them to their ſhifts, and the 


preſent convenience overcomes the pro- 
ſpect of future quiet; Gines, who was 
neither grateful nor good-natured, re- 


ſolved to ſteal Sancho's aſs, under- 
valuing Rozinante, as a ſubject that he 


could neither pawn nor fell: accord- 


ingly, while the ſquire was afleep, he 
ſtole Dapple; and, before morning, was 
gone far enough to elude all purſuit. 

The appearance of Aurora, that re- 
joices the earth, had a quite contrary 
effect upon Sancho Panza; who, mill- 


ing his Dapple, and ſearching for him 


in vain, began to utter the moſt woetul 
lamentaiion that ever was heard; and 


Don Quixote, waked by the noiſe, heard 
him exclaiming in this manner: 9 
* ſon of my bowels! born in my houſe, 
© the play-fellow of my children, the 

delight of my ſpouſe, the envy of my 
neighbours, 115 comforter of my 
cares! in ſhort, the half of my ſuſte- 
nance: for with ſix and twenty ma- 
ravedis, which thou haſt daily earned, 
did I defray one half of my family. 
expence!' Don Quixote hearing this 
complaint, and being informed of the 
cauſe, conſoled Sancho with all the 
arguments in his power; and, begging 
him to have patience, promiſed to give 
him a bill of exchange, on ſight of 
which, he ſhould receive three aſſes out 
of five, which the knight had left at 
home. Sancho being comforted with 
this declaration, dried up his tears, mo- 
derated his ſighs, and returned a thou- 
ſand thanks to Don Quixote for his ge- 
neroſity. As they ſauntered among the 
rocks, the knight's heart was rejoiced 
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to ſee places ſo well-adapted to thoſe 


adventures he was in queſt of; for they 
recalled to his remembrance thoſe on- 
dertul events which had happened to 
knights-errant among ſuch rocks and 


ſolitudes: he went on, muſing on theſe _ 


ſubjects, and indeed ſo wrapped up and 


engroſſed by them, that he minded no- 


thing elſe ; while Sancho's only care, 
now that he thought he travelled in ſafe- 
ty, was to ſatisfy his appetite with what 
remained of the ſpoils of the clergy ; 
he therefore jogged on leiſurely after his 
maſter, ſitting ſide-ways on his als f, 
and repleniſhing his own bags out of 
that which contained the proviſion ; and 
while he was thus employed, would 
not have given a farthing for the beſt 
adventure that could happen. © 

Chancing, however, to lift up his 
eyes, he perceived his maſter had ſtop- 
ped, and was endeayouring, with the 
point of his lance, to raiſe ſome bundle 
that lay upon the ground; he therefore 
haſtened up to him, in order to lend his 
aſſiſtance, ſhould it be found neceſſary; 

and arrived juſt as the knight had turn- 
ed up with his lance, a pillion with a 


* This is an overſight of the author, who ſeems to have forgot that Sancho loſt his 
wallet at the inn, and was robbed by the galley-ſlaves of the great coat or cloak, in 
which he carried the remains of that proviſioa he had taken from thoſe who attended the 


dead body towards Segovia. 


* 


+ A chain of duſky mountains that divide Caſtile from Andaluſia, | 
Here Cervantes hath been caught napping by the criticks; who obſerve, that Sancho 
could not be mounted on the als, which was but juſt now ſtolen by Gines de Paſſamonte, 
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ortmanteau fixed to it, all rotted and 
conſumed by the weather; but ſo heavy, 
that Sancho was obliged to alight, in 
order to take them up. His 4 hav- 
ing ordered him to examine the contents 
of the portmanteau, he obeyed with great 
alacrity, and though it was ſhut with a 
chain and padlock, there were ſo many 
holes in it, that he ſoon reached the in- 
fide, where he found four ſhirts of fine 
holland, with other proviſion of linen, 
equally faſhionable and clean, together 


with a pretty large heap of crowns of 
go wrapped up in a rag; which he no 


ooner perceived, than he cried in a rap- 
ture, Bleſſed be Heaven for granting 
© us one advantageous adventure! then 


continuing his ſearch, he found 2 


en richly garniſhed, which 


on Quixote deſired to have, bidding 


him keep the money for his own uſe. 
Sancho kifled his hand for the favour, 
and taking the linen out of the port- 
manteau, crammed it into the bag that 
held their proviſion. 5 
The knight having conſidered the 
whole affair, Sancho, ſaid he, I am 
of opinion, and I cannot poſſibly be 
miſtaken, that ſome bewildered tra- 
weller, in his paſſage over theſe moun- 
tains, has been ſet upon by robbers, 
who having flain him, muſt have 
| dragged his body to be buried in this 


be the caſe,” anſwered the ſquire; for 
if they had been robbers, they would 
not have left the money behind them. 
— Thou art in the right,” ſaid Don 
Quixote; and I cannot guels nor con- 
© ceive what the matter can have been. 
Let us ſee if there be any thing writ- 


% «a a a % 1, a a a «a 


* ten in this pocket-book, by which we 


may trace out and come to the cer- 


© tainty of what we want to know. He 


opened it accordingly, and the firſt 
thing he found was the rough draught, 
though very legible, of a onnet, which 
he read aloud for the benefit of Sancho, 
JJ... 


7 


OVE either cruel is or blind; 
Or ſtill unequal to the cauſe, 
Is this diſtemper of the mind, 
That with infernal torture gnaws. 


unfrequented place.“ That cannot ſald the ſquire. Better than you ima- 


gine, antwered the knight, © as you 


S K a '% & m.a 


II. 


But Love's a god, and cruelty 

In heavenly breaſts can never dwell: 
Then ſay by what authority, 

I'm doom'd to feel the pains of hell? 


III. 


Of all my ſufferings and my woe, 
Is Chloe then the fatal ſource? 
Sure ill from good can never flow, 


Nor ſo much beauty gild a curſe, 
5 IV. | 


With hopeleſs miſery weigh'd down, 
Ill ſeek for quiet in the grave; 


For when the malady's unknown, 


A miracle alone can ſave. 


From ſuch rhyme, ſaid Sancho, 


© there 1s no information to be got, un- 
© leſs by that Clue we could come to 
© the bottom of the affair“. What 
clue doſt thou mean? faid the knight. 
© The Clue your worſhip mentioned juft 
© now in the ſonnet,” anſwered the 
ſquire. I mentioned no clue, rephed 
Don Quixote, but Chloe, which is 
© without doubt the name of the lady 


© of whom the author of theſe verſes 


complains ; and really he muſt have 


know very little of the art.'—* Then 
your worſhip underſtands crambo ?* 


* 
© been a very ingenious poet, or elſe 1 
« 
6 


© will ſee when you carry from mea 


letter to my miſtreſs Dulcinea del To- 
© boſo, written in verſe from top to 
bottom; for thou muſt know, San- 


A 


cho, that all, or the greateſt part of 


mer ages, were very much addicted to 
poetry and muſick; theſe two quali- 


annexed to all errants in love; though 


thing more to our ſatisf:Rion.” Ac- 
cordingly the knight having turned over 


the leaf, Here is proſe,” laid he; and 


ſeems to be a letter.” Sancho aſking 
if it was upon buſineſs, his matter re- 


plied, © In the beginning there was no- 


As it is impoſſible to preſerve the original blunders of Sancho, who miſtakes Fili or 


Phillis, 


for Hilo, that ſignifies a thread, we are vbliged to ſubſtitute another, by chang- 


ing Phillis into Chloe, which Sancho, in Engliſh, migbt have as naturally miſtaken tor 
a Clue; and by this expedient the ſenſe of the paſſage is not hurt, and but very little al- 


tered, 


QG 


the knights-errant who lived in for- 


ties, or rather gifts of nature, being 


the truth is, their couplets were ra- 

ther ſprightly than elegant. —“ I wiſh 
© your worſhip would read on, ſaid 
Sancho; perhaps you may find ſome- 


thing 
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© thing but love. Trays Sir,” cried 
Sancho, read it aloud ; for I am high- 
4 ly delighted with matters of love.'— 
E With all my heart, anſwered Don 
Quixote; who raiſing his voice, in com- 
pliance with the ſquire's requeſt, read 
what follows. 


© Thy falſe promiſes, together with 
© the certainty of my misfortune, have 
exiled me to a corner of the world, 
from whence thou wilt hear an ac- 
count of my death, before this my 
complaint ſhall reach thine ears. 
Thou haſt caſt me off, ungrateful as 
thou art, in favour of one, who, 
though he is richer, is not a more de- 
ſerving lover than me: for if virtue 
were the wealth that is inoſt eſteemed, 
I ſhould have no cauſe to envy the hap- 
pineſs of others, or to bewail my own 


thy behaviour has overthrown: by 
the firſt I miſtook thee for an angel 
by the laſt I diſcovered thee to be a 


woman. Mayeſt thou live in peace, 


fair authoreſs of my misfortunes ; 


and Heaven grant that the deceit of 


thy huſband may never be diſcloſed, 
that thou mayeſt never repent of what 
thou haſt done, nor I enjoy the re- 
venge I do not deſire.. 


Don Quixote having read this letter, 
obſerved that nothing elſe could be in- 


ferred either from it, or the verſes, but 


that the author was ſome deſpairing 


lover. Then peruſing the reſt of the 
book, he found more verſes and letters, 


ſome legible, and others not intelligible; 


but the ſubſtance of them all was com- 
poſed of complaints, lamentations, ſuf- 
picions, defires, diſguſts, favours, and 


diſdain, ſome of which were extolled, 
and others deplored. While Don Quix- 
ote examined the book, Sancho rum- 
maged the portmanteau, without leaving 
a corner in that or the pillion which he 


did not ſearch, pry into, and overhaul; 
no ſeam was left unripped, no lock of 
wool unpicked, that nothing might be 


loſt through negligence and want of 
care; ſo much was his cupidity awaken- 
ed, by finding the money, which a- 
mounted to more than a hundred 
crowns; and though he reaped no other 
fruit from his induſtry, he thought him- 
ſelf abundantly requited for his capers 
in the blanket, his vomit of the bal- 


ſam, the benediction of the pack ſtaves, 


the fiſty-cuffs of the carrier, the loſs of 
his bags, the robbery of his great coat, 
with all the hunger, thirſt, and fatigue 
he had undergone in the ſervice of his 
worthy maſter, who had made him 
more than amends, by his generous pre- 
ſent of this windfall. | | 
The knight of the rueful counte- 
nance was impatient to know the owner 
of the portmanteau; conjecturing by 
the ſonnet, the letter, the gold, and the 
fine linen, that he muſt be ſome lover of 
quality, whom the diſdain and barbarity 
of his miſtreſs had driven to ſome deſpe- 
rate end: but, as in that uninhabited 


and rocky place, there was nobody who 


could pive him the information he want- 
ed, he reſolved to penetrate ftill farther 
into the mountain, without taking any 
other road than what Rozinante ſhould 


cChuſe for his own conveniency, ſtill con- 


fident of meeting with ſome {trange ad- 
venture among theſe briars and brambles. 
As he went on, entertaining himſelf 
with theſe reflections, he perceived upon 
the top of a hill right before him, a man 
ſkipping from buſh to buſh, and rock 
to rock, with wonderful agility; his 
body ſeemed naked, his beard black and 
buſhy, his hair long and matted, his feet 
unſhod, his legs bare, and his thighs 


| covered with breeches, which to all ap- 


pearance were of crimſon, but ſo rag- 


ged, that his ſkin appeared through ma- 


ny different holes, while his head was 
without any ſort of covering. Not- 


withſtanding the nimbleneſs with which 
he paſſed, all theſe minute circumſtances 
were ſeen and remarked by the knight 
of the rueful countenance, who in vain | 
attempted to follow him ; thoſe rough 
roads being quite unpaſſable by the 
feeble Rozinante, who was naturally 
phlegmatick and tender-footed. How- 
ever, Don Quixote concluded that this 
mult be the owner of the pillion and 
portmanteau, and determined within 
himſelf to find him out, although he 
ſhould travel a whole year through the 
mountains for that very purpoſe. With 
this view he ordered Sancho to alight, 
and take a ſhort cut over one part of 
the mountain, while he ſhould goround 
the other; and by this expedient they 
might come up with the man who had 
ſo iuddenly vaniſhed from their fight. 
That propoſal I can by no means 
comply with,” anſwered the ſquire; 
for if I ſtir but an inch from your 
c worſhip, fear inſtantly lays hold on 


* me, 


' DON QUIXOTE. 


« me, and aſſaults me in a thouſand 
© horrid ſhapes and viſions; and let this 
« ſerve to apprize you, that hencefor- 
« ward, I will not budge a finger's 
« breadth from your * IE Be 
« it ſo,* ſaid he of the rueful counte- 
nance; and Iam very glad that thou 
canſt avail thyſelf of my courage, 
« which ſhall never fail thee, even if 
« thy ſoul ſhould fail thy body; fol- 


low me, therefore, ſtep by ſtep, or at 


thy own leiſure; and ule thine eyes 
© like two ſpy-glaſſes; we will take 
a compaſs round this little mountain, 
« and perhaps we may meet again with 
«© that man, who is certainly no other 
than the owner of what we found.“ 
To this obſervation, Sancho replied, 
« Methinks we may ſave ourſelves that 
trouble; for if, upon finding him, 
© he ſhould prove to be the owner of 
© the money, I muſt of courſe make 
© reſtitution 3 therefore we had better 


© ſpare all this fruitleſs ſearch, and 


keep it bona fide, until the true owner 
© appear of himſelf, without all this 


« intricate enquiry; and before that 


© happens, perhaps I ſhall have ſpent 


© the whole, and then I ſhall be diſ- 


© charged by law. —“ In that notion 
thou art miſtaken, Sancho, reſumed 
the knight; © for as we have already 
good grounds to believe he is the 


© owner, it is our duty to find him 


out and reſtore what we have taken 


the ſtrong reaſon we have to believe 
that it belongs to him will make us 
equally guilty in detaining it, as we 
ſhould be if it really did. Where- 
fore, friend Sancho, do not give thy- 
* ſelf any uneaſineſs about the enquiry ; 
* becauſe if we find him, I ſhall be 
| # freed from a great deal of anxiety.” 

So ſaying, he put ſpurs to Rozinante 


K „ aa «a „ 


and Sancho followed him in his uſual 
manner. Having ſurrounded part of 
the mountain, they found in a bròok 


that watered the foot of it, a dead mule 
{addled and bridled, and half conſumed 
by the dogs and crows; another cir- 


cumſtance which confirmed them in the 
opinion, that he who fled from them 


was maſter both of the mule and port- 
manteau, | 5 


While they were look ing at this ob- 


* Methinks it is inconſiſtent with the character of the knight, to allow Sancho to tell 
33 nor is Panza's behaviour on this occaſion much 


ſuch a fraudulent untruth in his hearin 


for the honour of his ſim plicity. 


lain full ix months. 


K 


and though we ſhould not find him, 
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jet, they heard a ſhepherd's whiſtle, 
and preſently on the left appeared a good 
number of goats, and behind them, on 
the top of the mountain, they deſcried 
the goatherd, who ſeemed to be a man 
in years. Don Quixote calling aloud, 
entreated him to come down; and he, 
in the ſame tone, aſked what had brought 
them to that place, which was ſeldom 
trodden, except by the feet of goats, 
wolves, -and other wild beaſts that har- 
boured thereabouts ? Sancho bade him 
come down, and they would tell him 
what had brought them thither 3 upon 
which the goatherd deſcended, and com- 
ing up to Don Quixote, I'll wager,* 
ad bs; that < are looking Ar the 


© hireling mule, which lies dead in that 


© bottom, where in good footh it hath 
Pray, have you 
< met with it's maſter ?“, We have 
© met with nothing,* anſwered the 


Knight, © but a pillion and portman- 
© teau, which we found not far from 


£ hence.“ I have often ſeen the ſame 
things, replied the goatherd, but 
c 
o 


would never touch nor go near them, 


being afraid of ſome misfortune, or 


© of being queſtioned for theft; for the : 


devil 1s very cunning, and raiſes 


© blocks under our feet, over which we 


© ſtumble, and very often fall, without 


© knowing how or wherefore. “ That 


is the very thing I ſzy,” anſwered San- 
cho, © though I law them alſo, I would 
not go within a ſtone's throw of them; 
© there I left them, and there they re- 


© main as they were; for I don't chuſe 
© to tteal a dog with a collar about his 
© neck *. Pr'ythee, honeſt friend, 
{aid Quixote, * doit thou know who the 


© owner of theſe things is?“ All that 
« I can ſay of the matter, anſwered 


the goatherd, is, that it may be about 
fix months, more or leſs, ſince there 
came to our hut, which is about three 


© leagues from hence, a very genteel 
« young man of a comely appearance, 
© riding upon that very mule that now 


© lies dead, with the ſame pillion and 


« portmanteay which you lay you found. 
He aſked what part of the mountain 
© was the moſt woody and concealed, 
© and we told him, that it was this very 
« ſpot where we now are; and it is ſo, 


for if you go half a league farther 


« intq 
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find it a very difficult matter to return: 


and I marvel much how you have got 
# ſo far, for there is neither high- road 
nor by-path that leads to this place. 


But, as I was ſaying, the young man 
hearing our reply, turned his mule, 
and rode towards the place to which 
we had directed him, leaving us all 


very much pleaſed with his appear- 


ance, though not a little ſurprized at 
his queſtion, and the ſpeed with which 


* we ſaw him ride back into the heart 
of the mountain: from that time we 


ſaw no more of him, till a few days 


* after, when he ſprung upon one of our 
ſhepherds on the road ; and, without 
« ſaying why or wherefore, beat and 


bruiſed him unmercifully; after which 


© he went to the ſumpter-aſs, and carry- 
ing off all the bread and cheeſe that 
was on his back, with ſurprizing nim 
bleneſs, ran back again to the thicket, 


As ſoon as we underſtood this parti- 


cular, ſeveral of us goatherds went in 


ſearch of him, through the moſt wild 
and unfrequented part of the moun- 
tain, for the ſpace of two.days, at the 


* end of which we found him lying in 
the hollow of a large cork-tree. He 


came out to us in a very civil man- 


ner, with his cloaths all torn, and his 


face ſo tanned and disfigured by the 
ſun, that we ſhould ſcarce have known 


him, had not his cloaths, tattered as 
they were, which we had before taken 


particular notice of, aſſured us that he 


| was the perſon we went in ſearch of. 


He ſaluted us very courteoully, and in 
a few words, though very well cho- 


ſen, bade us not wonder at ſeeing him 
in that condition; for he was obliged 


in that manner to do penance, which 


had been enjoined him, on account 


of his manitold ſins and tranſgreſ- 
fions. We earneltly begged to know 
who he was, but that he never could 


be prevailed upon to tell: we deſired 


him alto, whenever he fhould have oc- 
cation for food, without which he 
could not live, to tell us where we 


© jhould find him, and we would bring 
it to him with great care and affection; 


or if that was not to his liking, we 
deſired him to aſk it civilly, without 
taking it by force. He thanked us 
kindiy tor our tenders of ſervice, beg- 
ged pardon for the aſſaults he had 
committed, and promiſed for the tu- 


ture, to aſk it for God's ſake, without 


© the ſkin of his forehead, we could 


© ſome fit of madnels; and he ſoon con- 


DON QUIXOTE, 


into the mountain, you will, perhaps, giving offence to any perſon whatſo. 


* ever. With regard to the place of 


© his habitation, he ſaid, he had no 
© other than that which chance preſent. 
© ed every night when it grew dark; 


and concluded his diſcourſe with ſuch 
piteous lamentation, that our hearts 
muſt have been made of flint, if we 
could have heard it without ſheddin 
tears, conſidering the woeful change he 
had undergone fince we ſaw him at firft ; 
for as I have already obſerved, he was a 
genteel, comely youth, and by his cour- 
teous and polite diſcourſe, ſhewed him- 
{elf to be a perſon of good birth and 
excellent breeding; and though we who 
heard him were only home- bred coun- 
try people, the gentility of his car- 
riage was eaſily perceived by our 
clowniſh ignorance. In the midſt of 
this converſation that paſſed between 
him and us, he grew filent all of a 
ſudden, and nailed, as it were, his 


ſpace of time, during which we re- 
mained in ſuſpence and no ſmall con- 
cern, to ſee the effect of this ſtupefac- 
tion; for by his ſtaring at the ground 


for a good while, without moving his 


eye-lids, then ſhutting them cloſe and 
biting his lips, and then drawing up 


eaſily perceive that he was ſeized with 


firmed the truth of our opinion ; tor 
he ſprung up with ſurprizing force 
from the ground on which he had 
thrown himſelf, and attacked the 
perſon who was next to him with 
ſuch rage and reſolution, that if we 
had not taken him off, he would have 
beaten and bit him to death; crying 
aloud all the time, “ Ha, treache: ous 
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% Fernando | Now ſhalt thou pay for 


E „„ 
. 


the injury thou haſt done ine. Theſe 
hands ſha'l tear out thy heart, w 
which all kinds of wickedneſs, par- 


« ticularly fraud and deceit, are har- 
% boured and dwell!” To theſe he 


added other expreſſions, tending to fe 
« proach that Fernando with treachery 
© and baſeneſs. 


W hen we had got our 


friend out of his clutches, with no 


© (mall trouble, he went off without 


C 
c 
a 
© for us ta follow him. 
(4 
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ſpeaking another word, and ran at 
full ſpeed among theſe ſhrubs and 
brambles, ſo as that it was impoſſible 
From these 
things we conjectured that his mad- 
nels came VPon kim by fits, and that 
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: ſome perſon of the name of Fernan- 
do muſt have done him ſome deadly 
© wrong, which hath driven him to 
« diſtraction. Indeed, this conjeRure 
© has been ſince confirmed by his diffe- 
© rent behaviour on diverſe occaſions, 
© when he hath met with our ſhepherds, 
© from whom he hath ſometimes beg- 


c ged part of their proviſion, and at. 
1 


other times hath taken it by force; 
© for when the fit of lunacy is upon 


© him, though they offer it of their own 


: free-will, he will not accept of it 


peaceably, without coming to blows; 


© but when he is in his right ſenſes, he 


© begs it for God's ſake, in a very 


courteous and civil manner, and re- 
turns many thanks for the favour, ac- 
companied with abundance of tears. 
And truly, gentlemen, added the * 
herd, I and four more country lads, 


two of them my own ſervants, and 


the other two friends of mine, yeſter- 


day reſolved to go in ſearch of him, 


L 
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© and after having found him, to carry 
© him, either by force or fair means, to 
© thecity of Almodavar, which 1s about 
© eight leagues from hence, and there 
© have him cured, if he be curable; or 
© learn of him, when he is in his 
© ſenſes, who he is, or whether or not 
0 

c 

c 
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he has any relations to whom we may 


give an account of his misfortune. 
This, gentlemen, is all I can as in 


anſwer to the queſtions you aſked; 


and you may take it for granted, that 


the owner of the goods you found, is 
the very ſame perſon whom you ſaw 


{kip about half naked, with ſuch agi- 


= 


* lity:* for Don Quixote had ſaid that 
they had ſeen a man in that condition, 


leaping from rock to rock. 
The knight was very much ſurprized 

at this ink 

which making him ſtill more impatient 

to know who this unfortunate lunatick 

was, he determined with himſelf to put 


his former deſign in execution, and 


go in queſt of him, through the whole 


mountain, without leaving a cave or 


corner unſearched until he ſhould find 


| kim, But accident was more his friend 


on this occaſion than he could either 
imagine or expect; for at that inſtant, 
the young man of himſelf appeared 
in the cleft of a rock hard by the 
place where they ſtood; and came to- 
wards them, muttering ſomething to 
himſelf, which they could not have un- 
deritood, had he been near, much leſs 


ormation of the goatherd, - 


as he was at ſome diſtance from them. 
His equipage was juſt as it has been 
deſcribed ; but, as he approached, Don 
Quixote perceived that his buff doublet, 
though torn to rags, ſtill retained the 
perfume : from whence he concluded, 
that the perſon who wore ſuch dreſs, 
could not be a man of the loweft rank. 
When he came up, he ſaluted them very 
politely, though with a hoarſe, miſtuned 
voice; and the ſalutation was returned 
with no leſs courteſy by Don Quixote, 
who alighting from Rozinante, with 
genteel and graceful deportment, went 


as if he had been a very old acquain= 


tance. The other, who might have been 


called the tatterdemalion of the diſtrac- 


ted, as Don _ was ſtiled the 


knight of the ructul countenance, after 
having ſubmitted to this embrace, ſtep- 
ped back, and laying his hands on bo 
ſhoulders of the knight, ſtood looking 
attentively in his face, in order to re- 


collect him; no leſs aſtoniſhed, perhaps, 
at the figure, mien, and armour of Don 
Quixote, than this laſt was ſurprize 


at his forlorn appearance, At length, 


the firſt who broke filence after the em- 


brace was the ragged youth, who ſpoke 
what you may read in the following 
chapter. . 


RAT. & 


THE CONTINUATION OF THE AD- 


VENTURE IN THE SIERRA Mo- 


RE hiſtory relates, that Don 


| 1 liſtened with vaſt atten- 
tion to 


the ſhabby knight of the moun- 


tain, who began the converſation thus: 
Aſſuredly, Signior, though I have not 


© the honour to know who you are, 
© I thank you heartily for choſe ex- 
< preſſions of kindneſs with which you 
© treat me; and with I were in ſuch a 
© ſituation as would enable me to repay 
this courteous reception with ſomething 


c 

© more than mere ee but my 
0 ords me nothing to 
offer in return for the civilities that 
c 
c 
s 


hapleſs fortune a 


are {ſhewn me, except a hearty incli- 


nation to make a more adequate ſatis- 
faction. My will and deſire, an- 
ſwered Don Quixote, to ſerve you is 


ſo ſtrong, that I was determined not 
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and embraced the ſtranger, whom he 
ſtrained within his arms a good while, 
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© to quit theſe mountains until I had 
* found you, and learned of yourſelf 
whether or not the grief you manifeſt 
in this ſtrange courſe of life, could be 
alleviated by any kind of remedy, for 
which, had need required, I would 
have ſearched with all poſſible dili- 
gence ; and had your misfortune been 
ſuch as ſhut up all the avenues to ad- 


your miſery to the utmoſt of my pow- 
er: for, in all misfortunes, the great- 
eſt conſolation is a ſympathizing friend; 
and if this my friendly intention de- 
ſerves the leaſt return of civility, I 
entreat you, Signior, by that courteſy 
which I ſee you ſo eminently poſſeſs, 
and moreover conjure you by that 
object, which of all others in this life 
you have moſt loved, or are molt in 
love with, to tell me who you are, 
and inform me of the cauſe that 
brings you to live and die in this ſoli- 
tude, like the brute heaſts among 
which you dwell, fo different from 
that rank and ſituation to which your 
appearance and perſon declare you are 
intitled. And I ſwear by the order 
of chivalry which I have received, un- 
worthy ſinner that I am! and by the 


you comply with this my requeſt, I will 
ſerve you with that earneſtneſs which 
my duty obliges me to expreſs ; either 
in remedying your miſhap, it it ad- 
© mits of remedy, or in condoling with 


© you, as I have already promiſed.” 


The knight of the wood, hearing him 


of the rueful countenance talk in this 
manner, could do nothing for ſome 


time but gaze, and ſtare, and ſurvey 
him from head to foot; at length, 
having examined him thoroughly, he 
faid, + If you have got any food, for 
© God's ſake ſpare me a little; and af- 
© ter I ſhall have eaten it, I will do as 


you deſire, in return for the civility 
you now ſhew me.“ 
Sancho immediately pulled from his 


bag, and the goatherd from his ſcrip, 


ſome viQuals to appeaſe the hunger of 


the tatterdemalion, who ſwallowed what 


they gave him like a frantick perſon, 


with ſuch hurry, that he left not the 
interval of an inſtant between one mouth - 


ful and another, but ſeemed to devour 


rather than eat, without either ſpeaking 
or being ſpoke to by the ſpectators. His 
repaſt being enced; he beckoned them 


vice and redreſs, I was reſolved to 
join your lamentations, and bemoan 


profeſſion of a knight-errant, that if 
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to follow, and conducted them to 2 
verdant ſpot of graſs, at the turning of 
a rock, a little way from the place where 
they were; and ſitting down on the 
green turf, they followed his example; 
not a word being ſpoke all the time, un- 
til the ragged knight, after having ad- 
juſted himſelf in fis ſeat, began in this 
manner. If you deſire, gentlemen, 
© that I ſhould, in a few words, inform 
you of the immenſity of my misfor. 
tunes, you muſt give me your pro- 
miſe that you will not by any queſ- 
tion, or otherwiſe, interrupt the thread 
of my doleful ſtory ; for if you ſhould, 
that inſtant Iwill break off the nar. 
© ration.” This warning recalled to the 
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knight's memory the ſtory recounted by 


his ſquire, which ſtill remained unfi- 
niſhed, becauſe he had not kept an ex- 
act account of the goats, as they paſſed 
the river. But, to return to the tattered 
knight: © I give you this precaution,” 
added he, © becauſe I would briefly paſs 
over the detail of my misfortunes, 
© the remembrance of which brings 
« freſh addition to my woe; and the 
fewer queſtions you aſk, the ſooner 
| ſhall J have finiſhed the relation; al- 
though, in order to ſatisfy your cu- 
rioſity to the full, I will not fail to 
mention every material circumſtance.” 
Don Quixote promiſed, in behalf of 
himſelt and the company, to avoid all 
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manner of interruption, and the ſtranger 


thus aſſured, began in theſe words— - 

My name is Cardenio, the place of 
my- nativity one of the beſt cities in 
this province of Andaluſia, my family 
noble, my parents rich, and my mis- 
fortunes ſo great, that no doubt they 
have been lamented by them, and even 
felt through my whole kindred, though 
all their wealth would not alleviate 
my woe; for the goods of fortune are 
but of little ſervice againſt thoſe ills 
inflicted by the hand of Heaven. In 
the ſame country lived, ſhall I call her, 
a paradiſe, which love had adorned 
with all the charms I could defire to 
poſſeſs ; ſuch was the beauty of Lu- 
cinda, a young lady as well- born 
and rich as I, though more fortunate 
and endowed with leſs conſtancy than 
what was due to my honourable in- 
tentions. This Lucinda did J admire, 
love, and adore, even from my moſt 
tender years; and ſhe made me all the 
returns of love and inclination that I 


could expe& from her infant age- 
« Our 
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DON QUIXOTE; 


t Our parents were not ignorant of our 
mutual affection, which gave them no 


it ſnould increaſe with our years, it 


riage; an union which the equality 
of our age and fortune ſeemed to point 
out. Meanwhile; our paſſton growing 
up with our age, Lucinda's father 
thought himſelf obliged to forbid me 
his houſe z imitating, in that particu- 
lar, the parents of 'Thiſbe, whom the 
poets have celebrated ſo much. This 
prohibition. added flame to flame, and 


were reſtrained, they could not filence 
the ſentiments of the heart with more 


beloved object often confounds the 
moſt determined intention, and puts 
to ſilence the moſt undaunted tongue. 
Good Heaven! what letters did I 
write | what chaſte endearing anſwers 
did I receive! what ſongs did I com- 
pole, inſpired by love that diſplayed 
the ſoul unmaſked, inflamed each ſoft 
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exhauſted, and my heart almoſt con- 
ſumed with the deſire of ſeeing her, I 


ſeemed moit favourable for my love 
and pretenſions; and this I put in 
practice, by demanding her in mar- 


tor the honour I intended him, by this 
propoſal of marrying into his family; 


it was properly his buſineſs to make 
the demand; for, unleſs his conſent 
and inclination were obtained, Lucin- 


or taken in marriage by ſtealth, I 
thanked him, in my turn, for his po- 
liteneſs, and thinking there was a great 
deal of reaton in what he faid, aflured 
myſelf that my father would readily 
agree tothe propoſal whenever I ſhou}d 
make it. I therefore flew inſtantly to 
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ſubject, and entering the cloſet where 
* he was, found him reading a letter, 
* which, before I could fpeak a ſyllable, 
he put into my hands, ſaying, “ By 
* this letter, Cardenio, you will ſee 


% how much Duke Ricardo is inclined © 


** to do you ſervice.” This Duke Ri- 
* cardo, as you muſt know, gentlemen, 
* 18 a grandee of Spain, whole eſtate lies 


offence, becauſe they foreſaw that if 


could have no other iſſue than mar- 


wiſh to. wiſhz for though our tongues 
our pens, which commonly expreſs 


liberty, becauſe the preſence of the 


defire, regaled the fancy, and indulg- 
ed the with ! in fine, my patience being 


reſolved to execute the ſcheme which 


riage of her father, who thanked me 


but faid, as my own father was alive, 


da was not a perſon either to be given 


diſcloſe my ſentiments to him on that 
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in the beſt part of this province. I 
took and read the Jetter, which was 
ſo extremely kind, that L myſelf ſhould 


have blamed my father, had he refuſed 
to comply with what he requeſted in 


it: this was, to ſend me immediately 


to his houſe, he being defirous that I 
ſhould live as the companion; not the 
ſervant, of his eldeſt ſon; and he would 
take care of my fortune in ſuch a man- 
ner 2s ſhould manifeſt the eſteem he 
bad for me. Having read the letter, 


I was ſtruck dumb, at knowing the 


contents; eſpecially when I heard my 
father pronounce, ** Two days hence, 
Catdenio, you ſhall ſet out, according 
to the pleaſure of the duke; and you 


„ ought to thank God for having open- 
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ploy me.. 


that gave 


ed an avenue, through which you 


may arrive at that fortune I know 
you deſerve.” To this declaration 
he added other advices, as became 4 
prudent father; and I, the night be- 


fore I departed, finding means to ſpeak 
with Lucinda, told her what had hap- 
pended; nay, I even imparted it to 


her father, entreating him to wait a 


few days, without diſpoſing of her to 


any other, until I ſhould know in 


what manner Ricardo wanted to em- 


a thouſand vows and anxious ſighs. 


J at length arrived at the feat of 


Duke Ricardo, by whom I was fo 
well received and kindly entertained, 


that Envy peſently began to do her 


office, poſſeſſing the old ſervants with. 
the opinion, that every expreſſion of 


favour I received from the duke was 


prejudicial to their intereſt. But he 
who was molt rejoiced at my reſiding 
there, was the duke's ſecond ſon, Fer- 


nando, a bag, genteel, liberal, and 
amorous youth, 


who, in a ſhort time, 
was pleated to honour me with ſuch 
intimacy of friendſhip as became the 


ſubje& of every body's diſcourſe z and 
though the elder brother loved and 


favoured me alſo, he did not carry his 


favour and affe&ion w ſuch a pitch. 
Now, as all ſecrets are communicated 
between friends, and the confidence 


in which I lived with Fernando was 


ſoon changed into friendſhip, he im- 
parted to me his moſt ſecret thoughts, 


and e other things, a love- affair 


6 yaſiat z 


He gave me his promiſe 
accordingly, and ſhe confirmed it by 


im a good deal of diſquiet. 
In ſhort, he had an inclination for a 
country -maid, mw was his father's 
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« vaſſal; her parents were very rich, and 
© ſhe herſelf ſo beautiful, reſerved, mo- 
© deft, and diſcreet, that nobody who 


© knew her could determine in which of 


© theſe qualifications ſhe moſt excelled. 
© Theſe accompliſhments of this fair 
© maiden inflamed. the deſires of Don 
© Fernando to ſuch a pitch, that he re- 
ſolved, as the eaſieſt conqueſt over her 
«© virtue, to promiſe he would marry her; 
for he found it impoſſible to gratify 
« his wiſh: in any other way. I, prompt- 


ed and bound by my friendſhip, en- 
© deavoured to diſluade and divert him 


from his purpoſe, by the ſtrongeſt ar- 
© guments and moſt lively examples I 
© could produce; but finding them all 
jneffectual, I reſolved: to communi- 


« cate the whole affair to his father Duke 


4 Ricardo. 


Don Fernando having abundance of 


* cunning and diſcernment, ſuſpected 


my intention; and was afraid, that 


© the obligation he ſaw I was under, 


© as a faithful ſervant, would not al- 


low me to conceal an affair ſo preju- 
_« dicial to the honour of the duke my 
6 maſter : he therefore, in order to di- 
© vert and deceive me, obſerved, that 


© he could find no better remedy to re- 


© move” the beauty that enflaved him 
© from his remembrance, than that of 
© abſence for a few months; and there- 
fore deſired that we ſhould go to my 

* father's houſe, upon pretence, as he 


would tell the duke, of ſeeing and 


© purchaſing ſome fine horſes in our 


© town, which produces the beſt in the 


« world, Scarce had he uttered this 


© propoſal, when prompted by my love, 


« excluſive of his prudent intention, I 


approved of it, as one of the beſt con- 


«* certed ſchemes that could be imagin- 


© ed; and was rejoiced at meeting with. 


© ſuch a fair conjuncture and occaſion of 


returning to my dear Lucinda. In- 
duced by this motive and deſire, I ap- 


© plauded his pretence, and enforced his 
© propoſal, adviſing him to execute his 


© plan with all ſpeed ; for abſence would 


« certainly de 's office, in ſpite of the 
moſt eſtabliſhed inclination. At that 

very time, as I afterwards underſtood, 
he had enjoyed the country-maid, un- 
der the title of her huſband, and wait- 
ed for an opportunity of owning it 

with ſafety to himſelf, being afraid of 
the duke's reſentment, in caſe he ſhould 
diſcover his folly. It happened af- 
terwards, that as love in young peo- 
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ple is, for the moſt part, nothing hu: 
« appetite, whoſe only aim is pleaſure, 
© and this being enjoyed, what ſeemed 
© Jove vaniſhes,. becauſe it cannot ex- 
© ceed the bounds of nature; whereas 
© real love is bounded by no ſuch li- 
© mits: I ſay, as ſoon as Don Fernando 
© enjoyed the country-girl, his deſires 
were appeaſed, and his raptures abat- 
«© ed; and if at firſt he pretended to ſeek 
© a cure for them in abſence, he now 
«earneſtly deſired to be abſent, that he 
© might avoid any farther gratification. 

© The duke having given him leave, 
© and ordered me to attend him, we ar- 
© rived at our habitation, where he was 

received by my father in a manner 

ſuitable to his rank and family. I 


c 
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« preſence, in a moment, rekindled all 
© my deſires, which indeed were neither 
© dead nor decayed within me: and, to 
my infinite misfortune, I made Don 
© Fernando acquainted with my love, 
© becauſe I thought by the laws of that 
intimate friendſhip with which he ho- 
© noured me, TL ought to conceal nothing 
from him. I therefore praiſed the beau- 
© ty, grace, and diſcretion of Lucinda, 
© in ſuch a manner, as excited his cu- 
« riofity. to: ſee ſuch an accompliſhed 
© young lady. Prompted by my evil 
0 e I gratified his deſire, ſhewing 
her to him one night, by the light of 
© a taper, at the window from which I 
© uſed to converſe with her. At ſight 
of her he abſolutely forgot all the 
© beauties he had formerly ſeen ; he 
& was ſtruck dumb with wonder; he 
© ſeemed to loſe all ſenſe, became ab- 
« ſent and penſive; and, in ſhort, ena- 
© moured of her to that degree, which 
© you- will perceive in the courſe of my 
© unhappy ſtory: and the more to in- 
flame his deſire, which he concealed 
« from me, and diſcloſed to Heaven 
© alone, he happened one day to find a 
© letter which ſhe had written, defiring; 
© me to aſk her in marriage of her fa · 


© ther, ſo prudent, modeſt, and tender, 


© that upon peruſing it, he ſaid, © In 
Lucinda alone are concentred all the 


ce charms of beauty and underſtandings 


&« which are divided among the reſt of 
cc her ſex.” True it is, and I will now 
« confeſs it, that although I knew how 
« juſtly Fernando applauded Lucinda, 
© I was vexed at hearing theſe praiſes 


© proceed from his-mouth, and began 
to dread and ſuſpe& his inclination 5 


6c for 


went inſtantly to viſit Lucinda, whoſe 
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« for he was eternally talking of her, 
and always turned the diſcourſe upon 
© her, even when he was obliged to 
bring her in by the head and ſhoul- 
ders; a circumſtance that waked a 
« ſort of jealouſy within me; not that I 
« imagined aught could alter the faith 
© and affection of Lucinda; yet, not- 
« withſtanding, my deſtiny made me 
« dread the very thing that confidence 
t infured. Don Fernando always con- 
© trived means to read the letters I ſent 
© to Lucinda, together with her an- 
© ſwers, on pretence of being highly 
© pleaſed with the good ſenſe they con- 
© tained; and it once happened, that 


© ſhe having deſired me to ſend her a 


book of knight-errantry, in which 
© ſhe took great delight, called Ama- 
dis de Gaul | | 
Don Quixote no ſooner heard him 
mention this book, than he ſaid, © Had 
you told me, in the beginning of your 
(tory, that your miſtreſs Lucinda was 
an admirer of books of chivalry, you 
would have had no occaſion to uſe any 
other argument to. convince me of 
© her ſublime underſtanding ;z which I 
4 ſhould not have deemed quite ſo ex- 
traordinary as you have repreſented it, 
had ſhe wanted relifh for that ſort of 
reading: wherefore you need not ſpend 
any more words with me, in extol- 


t 
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ling her beauty, virtue, and good ſenſe; 
for, upon the knowledge of her taſte 
only, I pronounce her to be the moit 
beautiful and diſcreet lady in the uni- 
verſe. I wiſh, however, that you had 
ſent along with Amadis de Gaul, the 
worthy Don Rugel of Greece; for I 
know your miitreſs Lucinda would 
have been greatly pleaſed with Da- 
rayra and Garaya, together with the 
judicious ſayings of the ſhepherd Da- 
rinel, and thoſe admiral verſes of his 
eclogues, ſung and repreſented by him 
with ſuch grace, ſpirit, and diſcretion; 
but the time will come when that 
omiſſion may be re&ified z indeed, the 
fault may be repaired as ſoon as you 
ſhall pleaſe to accompany me to the 
place of my habitation, where I can 
ſupply you with more than three hun- 
dred books, which are the feaſt of my 
ſaul, and entertainment of my life; 
though now I recolle&, not one of 
them remains in my poſſeſſion; thanks 
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to the malice of wicked and envious 
inchanters. But I hope you will 
be ſo good as to forgive me for hav- 
ing contradicted my promiſe of not 
interrupting your ſtory; for when 
the ſubje&t turns upon chivalry or 
© knights-errant, I can no more for- 
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© bear interpoſing, than the rays of the 


© ſun can ceaſe to warm, or thoſe of 
© the moon to wet: but I aſk pardon; 
« pray proceed with your ſtory; for 
© that is moſt to the purpoſe at preſent.” 

While Don Quixote was talking in 


this manner, Cardenio hung his head, 


and fell into a profound reverie; and 
though the knight repeated his requeſt, 
would neither lift up his head, nor an- 


he, © beat it out of my thoughts; nor 
is there any perſon upon earth, who 


he muſt be a blockhead, who ima- 


the villain, Maſter Eliſabat, carried on 
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Madaſima.'—" By Heaven, tis falſe,” 
cried Don Quixote, with great indig- 
nation and impetuoſity, as uſual; that 
© report is the effect of malice, or rather 


gines or believes otherwiſe, than that 


a criminal correſpondence with Queen 


ſwer one word. At length, after a long 
pauſe, looking up, Vou cannot, ſaid 


can perſuade me to the contrary; and 


mere wantonneſs. Queen Madaſima 


© was a moſt royal dame, and it is not 


to be preſumed, that a princeſs of her 


© rank would confer favours upon a 


© mere quack doctor. Whoſoever thinks 
© otherwile, lyes like a very great ſcoun- 


© dre]; and I will prove him ſuch either 


© on horſeback or a foot, armed or diſ- 


© armed, by night or by day, as will moſt 


© ſuit his inclination. 


and being by this time ſeized with the 
paroxiſm of his madneſs, could not pro- 
ceed with his ſtory; neither, if he had 
roceeded, would Don Quixote have 
iſtened to it, for he was offended at 
what he had heard to the prejudice of 
Queen Madaſima“, whoſe reputation 
intereſted him as much as if ſhe had 
been actually his own miſtreſs: ſuch 
wonderful impreſſion had thoſe profane 
books made on his imagination! 

I ſay, then, Cardenio being by this 
time under the influence of his diſ- 


traction, and hearing himſelf called lyar 


and ſcoundrel, with other terms of re- 
proach, could not reliſh the joke; but, 


„ Queen Madaſima, a lady in Amadis de Gaul, attended by one Eliſabat, a ſurgeon, 


with whom ſhe travels, and lies in woods and deſarts. 


R2 


ſnatching 


Cardenio ſtood 
all the while looking attentively at him, 


— 
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ſmatching up a large pebble that lay 
near him, aimed it ſo ſucceſsfully at 
Don Quixote's breaſt, that he fell fairly 
on his back with the blow. Sancho 
Panza ſeeing his maſter treated in this 
manner, attacked the madman with his 
clenched fiſt ; but the lunatick received 
him with ſuch a blow, as knocked hjm 
down to the ground at once, and then 
getting upon him, mauled his carcaſe 
to his heart's content; while the goat- 
herd, who attempted to defend him, 
met with the ſame fate. Having thus 
maſtered and pummelled them all round, 
he left off, and, with great compoſure, 
retreated to the thickets from whence he 
came. Sancho then aroſe z and, enrag- 
ed to find himſelf kandled in this man- 
ner for nothing, ran to take vengeance 
on the goatherd, ſaying that he was to 
blame for the whole, becauſe he had not 
informed him, that the man had inter- 
vals of madneſs; which, had they 
known, they might have guarde«i agairiſt 


them. The goatherd affirmed, that he 


had apprized them of what might hap- 
pen; and if they had not heard him, 
it was no faplt of his. The [quire re- 
plied; the goatherd retorted; and, in 
concluſiop, they went by the ears to- 


gether, and pulled each other's beards 
with ſuch fury, that there would not 
have been a fygle hair left on either 


chin, had noi Don Quixote interpoſed, 


Sancho, grappling ſtoutly with his ad- 


verſary, cried, Give me leave, Sir 


Knight of the Rueful Countenance 
< this is no armed knight, but a ple- 
© beian like myſelf, of whom I can 
© ſecurely take ſatisfaction for the in- 
jury he has done me, by fighting with 
* him hand to hand, like a man of ho- 


nour. —“ True," ſaid Don Quixote 


© but the cauſe of what hath happened, 
© cannot he juſtly imputed to him.“ 


Peaceaccordingly enſued, and the knight 
aſked the goatherd again, if there wag 
a poſſibility of finding Cardenio for 


he was extremely deſirous of hearing 
the concluſion of his ſtory. The goat- 


herd repeated what he had ſaid before, 


that he did not certainly know where-_ 


abouts he reſided z but, if they ſhould 
ſtay long in theſe parts, they could not 


fail of finding him either mad or ſober, 


CH AP. XI. 


OF THE STRANGE ADVENTURES 
THAT HAPPENED TO THE Va- 
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LIANT KNIGHT OF LA MANCHA, 
IN THE SIERRA MORENA, WHERE 
HE DID PENANCE, IN IMITATION 
OF BELTENEBROS. 


D? N Quixote having taking leave 
of the goatherd, and mounted Ro. 


zinante again, commanded Sancho to 


follow him; and the ſquire beſtriding 


his aſs, obeyed with great reluctance. 
As they advanced at leiſure, into the 
moſt rocky part of the mountain, Sancho 
longed to death for an opportunity of 
talking, and waited impatiently till his 


maſter ſhould begin, that he might not 


tranſgreſs his orders; but, being ut- 
terly unable to keep ſilence any longer, 
© Sir Don Quixote, ſaid he, be pleaſ- 
ed to give me your bleſſing, and grant 
me leave to return immediately to my 
wife and children, with whom, at 
leaſt, I can talk and prattle my fill; 
for in commanding me to travel with 
you, through theſe defarts, night and 
day, without opening my lips when 


Heaven, that beaſts ſpoke as they did 


the leſs uneaſy, becauſe I would con- 
verſe with my als at pleaſure; and 
that would be tome comfort to me in 
my misfortunes ; but, it is a very 
hard caſe, and what I cannot bear 
with patience, to travel in ſearch of ad- 
ventures all my life, and find nought 
but rib-roaſtings, blankettings, rob- 
beries, and fiſty-cuffs; and after all, 
be obliged to ſew up our mouths, 
without daring to bring up what lies 
upon our ſtomachs, more than if we 
were dumb.” 

© I underſtand thee, Sancho," replied 
he knight; thou art impatient until 


I take off the interdiction I have laid 


upon thy tongue. Itakeit off, then; 
lay what you pleaſe, on condition 


that this repeal ſhall Jaſt no longer 


than our ſtay in this mountain. — 
Be it fo.” ſaid Sancho; * to day I 


will ſpeak, to morrow God's will be 


ſafe conduct, is to aſk why your wor- 
ſhip was in ſuch a paſſion about that 
Oben Magimaſs, or how d'ye call 
her? or of what ſignification was It 
to you, whether that ſame Abat was 
her ſweetheart or not? Had your wor- 
ſhip overlooked that circumſtance, thar 
you had no concern in, I grmly be- 


licve the madinan would have gone 
mad | 5 
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I am diſpoſed tb ſpeak, your worſhip 
buries me alive; it it were the will of 


in the days of Hy ſſop, I ſhould be 
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DON QUIXOTE. 


ton with his ſtory, and you would 
© have ſaved yourſelf the pebble- ſhot, 
* with more than half a dozen kicks 
and cuffs,” 

© In faith, Sancho,* anſwered Don 
Quixote, if thou kneweſt, as I do, 
« what an honourable and princely la- 
dy that Queen Madaſima was, thou 
_ © wouldſt ſay, I had great patience in 


forbearing to demoliſh the mouth 


from whence ſuch blaiphemy, pro- 
ceeded; for ſure, tis no leſs to ſay, 
or even think, that a queen ſhould 
take a ſurgeon to her bed. The truth 
of the ſtory is, that Maſter Eliſabat, 


c 
c 
* 
« 
c 
* 
« whom the lunatick mentioned, was 
© a man of prudence and diſcernment, 
C 
s 
c 
c 
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and ſerved the queen in quality of tu- 
tor and phyſician; but, to ſuppoſe 
that there was any indecent famili- 


© arity between them, is a piece of folly 
that deſerves to be ſeverely chaſtiſed : 


and to convince thee that Cardenio 


knew not what he ſaid, thou mayeſt 


© remember he was deprived of his 
© ſenſes, when he took notice of that 
© circumſtance.'—* This I'll venture to 
* ſay,” replied the ſquire, that the 
© words of a madman are not to be 
© minded; for, if fortune had not ſtood 
your worthip's friend, and directed 
© to your breaſt the pebble that was 


© aimed at your head, we ſhould have 


| © been in a fine condition, for your 
having quarrelled about that lady, 
* whom Heaven confound! you may 
depend upon it, Cardenio would have 


© been acquiited on account of his mad- 


ness. 5 SY . 
Every knight-errant,* ſaid Don 


. is obliged to quarrel with 


© thoſe who are out of their ſenſes, as 


© well as thoſe who are in them, it they _ 


* aſperſe the honour of women, what- 


* ſoever they migat be. How much. 


* more, then, in behalf of princeſſes of 
ſuch high quality and accompliſhments 


. 


whom I have a particular affeftion, 
on account of her admirable qualifi- 
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beauty, ſhe had a great ſhare ot pru- 
* ties, which were manifoid: and the 
* advice and company of Maſter Eli- 
* ſabat were of great ſervice in encou- 


* raging her to bear her afflictions with 


" Patience and equanimity. From hence, 
* the ignorant and malicious vulgar 
took occaſion to ſay and ſuppoſe, that 
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as adorned Queen Madaſima, for 


cations; for, over and above her 


dence and reſignation in her calami- 
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© ſhe admitted of his careſſes; but they 


© lye. I ſay again, all thoſe who either 
© {ay or think fo, lye in their throats, 


© and I will tell them ſo two hundred : 


© times over.'—* As for my own part,” 
ſaid Sancho, * I neither ſay nor think 


upon it: if they were too familiar, 
by this time they. have anſwered for it 
to God. I prune my own vine, and 
know nothing about thine. I never 


He that buys and denies, his own 
purſe belyes, as the ſaying is. Bare 


if I Joſe nothing, as little I gain. If 


© lings will fly. And evil tongues will 
© not refrain from God himſfelt.” 


© Good Heaven, cried Don Quix- ; 
ote, what fooleries art thou ſtringing. 


© together, Sancho? Pray, what rela- 


tion have theſe old ſaws to the ſubje&_ 


© of our converſation? I charge thee to 
hold thy peace, and henceforth en- 


tertain thyſelf with ſpurring up thy 


aſs, and leave off talking of things 
which do not concern thee ; or let thy 
whole five ſenſes be convinced, that 


every thing I have done, am doing, 


or will do, is highly reaſonable, and 


b 
c 

c 

C 

c 
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c 

© in exact conformity with the laws of 
© chivalry, which I underſtand better 
* than any knight that ever profeſſed 
the order.. Yes, Sir, replied Sancho, 
6 
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c 
4 
« 
« 
* 
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to be ſure it is an excellent law of chi- 


valry, to ſtroll about bewildered in theſe 
mountains, where there is neither high 
road nor bye-path, in ſearch of a mad- 


man, who, after we have found him, 


my ribs, which he may chance te 


break in a thouſand ſhivers . 
II ſay again, Sancho, reſumed the 
Knight, hold thy peace; for I would 
© have thee know, that I am not de- 


© tained in this place, ſo much by the 


* 


I ſhall acquire everlaſting renown 


the wonderful efforts of knight-er- 
rantry.— And will this exploit be 
attended with much danger?” ſaid San- 


any ſuch thing; thoſe that do may dine 


meddle with other people's concerns. 


I was born, and bare I remain; and 


he did lie with her that is no matter 
of mine. Many people hunt the hare _ 
© without ever finding the ſcut; for, 
© Till you hedge in the ſky, the ſtar- 


will perhaps take it in his head to fi- 
niſh what he left undone ; not of his 
ſtory, but of your worſhip's pate and 


— — — — 
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deſire of finding the Junatick, as of 
pertorming in it an exploit by which 


throughout the whole known world; 
and put the ſtamp of perfection upon 
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cho. No, anſwered he of the rueful and love, was his retiring to the 
countenance, though the dice may run 
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ſo as to produce bad inſtead of good 
fortune; but the, whole will depend 
upon thy diligence.'—" Upon my di- 
ligence!* cried the ſquire. © Without 


doubt, anſwered his maſter; * for, if 


thou wilt return ſpeedily, from the 
place to which thou muſt be ſent, my 
affliction will ſoon be at au end, and 
my glory will ſpeedily begin: and, 
that I may no longer keep thee in ſu- 
ſpence about the meaning of my 
words, know, Sancho, that che ce- 
lebrated Amadis de Gaul was one of 
the moſt perfect knights-errant; one 
of them, ſaid I? he alone was the 
only, ſingle, chief, and ſuperior of all 
his cotemporaries. Contempt and 
ſhame upon Bellianis, and al thoſe 
who ſay he equalled him in any one 
particular; for, by this light, they 
are all egregiouſly deceived! I ſay, 
moreover, when a painter deſires to 
become famous in his art, he endea- 


vours to imitate the originals paiated 


by the moſt noted artiſts; and the 
fame maxim holds in every other 


| ſcience and exerciſe that adorns & 


commonwealth: therefore, he who 


wants to attain the virtues of pru- 


dence and equanimity, muſt endea- 


your to imitate the character of U:yſ- 


ſes, in whoſe perſon and ſufferings 


Homer has drawn an excellent picture 


of wiſdom and patience, as Virgil, in 
the perſon of ZEneas, repreſents the 
piety of an aſfectionate ſon, and the 
ſagacity of a wiſe and valiant gene- 
ral; not that they are deſcribed and 


ſet forth exactly as they were, but as 
they ought to have been, as examples 


of virtue to poſterity. In the fame 
manner, Amadis ſhone like the north- 


ſtar, the Lucifer and tun of all valiant 


and amorous knights; and therefore 
muſt be imitated as a pattern, by all 
thoſe who ſerve under the banners of 
love and chivalry. Now, this being 
the caſe, friend Sancho, I find that 
the knight-errant who approaches the 


neareſt to this great original, will bid 


faireſt for attaining the perfection of 
chivalry : and one of the circumſtan- 


ces in which that knight gave the 


higheſt proofs of his worth, pru- 
dence, valour, patience, conſtancy, 


# The Beautiful Obſcure, 
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rock, when he was in dif ce with 
his miſtreſs Oriana, there Ss 2 
nance under the feigned name Bel- 
tenebros *; an appellation certainly 


very ſignificant and proper to the way 
of life he had voluntarily choſen. As 


it is therefore more eaſy for me to imi- 
tate him in this, than in cleaving 
giants, beheading ſerpents, ſlaying 
dragons, overthrowing armies, ſcat. 
tering navies, and diſſolving inchant- 


ments; and as this ſolitude is ſo well 
adapted to ſuch deſigns, I am reſolved 


to ieize occaſion by the forelock, 
which ſhe now ſo complaiſantly pre- 
ſents.* es mT | 
In reality, ſaid Sancho, * what is 
your worſhip reſolved to do in this re- 
mote place: —“ Have J not already 


told thee,” replied the knight, © that I 


am determined to waitate Amadis, in 
acting the deſperado, the lunatiek, 


and madman: to copy alſo after the 


valiant Don Koidan, when he diſco- 
yered, in a fountain, certain marks b 

which he was convinced that Angeli- 
ca the fair had committed unclean- 
neſs with Medoro. 


and anxiety, that he ran mad, tore 


up the trees by the roots, ſullied the 
waters of the tranſparent ſprings, flew 

ſhepherds, deſtroyed flocks, ſet fire to 
cottages, demoliſhed houſes, dragged 


mares along the ground, and per- 
formed a thouſand other intolent feats 
worthy to be inſerted in Fame's eternal 
record: and becavfe I do not propoſe 


to imitate Roldan, or Orlando, or Ro- 
tolando, for he went by all theſe. 


names, literally in all the extravagan- 
cies he thought, ſaid, and did, I will 
copy his outlines as well as I can, in 
the moſt eſſential parts of his charac- 
ter; nay, perhaps, I may content 
myſelf with the fole imitation of 
Amadis, who, by his tears and fighs 


alone, acquired as much fame as the 


other with all the miſchief he did,'— 
If I apprehend the matter aright, ſaid 


Sancho, the knights whoqlayed ſuch 


6 
» 
* 
c 
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mad pranks were provoked, and had 
ſome reaſon to act theſe fooleries and 


nance: but what cauſe hath your 


worſhip to turn madman? With what 
lady are you in diſgrace? or by what 


6 ſigns 


4 


A piece of jn- 


formation attended with ſuch grief 
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© ſigns are you given to underſtand that 
© the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo has 
been playing the rogue either with 
Moor or Chriſtian !'==+ This is the 
point, anſwered Don Quixote, and 


_ © refinement of my deſign; a knight 


«* who turns madman, becauſe he can- 
© not help it, can claim no merit from 
© his misfortune; but the great matter 
is, to run diſtracted without cauſe, 
* and give my lady reaſon to conceive 
© what I could do were I moiſtened, 
*. when I can do ſo much being dry. 
© More eſpecially, as I have ſufficient 
* cauſe in the long abſence to which I 
am doomed by my ever-darling miſ- 
6 

5 

6 
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treſs Dulcinea del Toboſo; for, accord- 


ing to the words of the ſhepherd 


Matias Ambroſio, which thou mayeſt 


have heard, 


.« In abſence of my charming fair, 
« ] ſuffer all thoſe ills 1 fear.“ 


ably, in adviſing me to refrain from 
an imitation at once ſo admirable, 
rare, and happy: mad I am, and 
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* with the anſwer of a letter which I 
* propole to ſend by thee to my Lady 
© Dulcinea ; and if it be ſuch as I am 
« intitled to by my love and fidelity, 
my diſtraction and penance will end; 
© but, ſhould it be otherwiſe, I ſhall 
* run-mad in earneſt, and conſequently 
be inſenſible of my misfortune: where- 
© fore, let her anſwer be as it may, it 
* will extricate me from the doubts and 
* affliction in which thou leaveſt me; 
© becauſe, if it be favourable, I ſhall 
6 

© it be unfayourable, my frenzy will 
© not feel it. 105 | 

© But tell me, Sancho, haſt thou 
taken care of Mambrino's helmet, 
which I ſaw thee take up, after that 
ungrateful vagabond endeavoured in 
vain to break it in pieces; a circum- 
ſtance that proves the excellency of 
it's temper? To this exclamation, 
Sancho replied, © Fore God! Sir Knight 
© of the Rueful Countenance, I cannot 
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© ſuffer nor bear with patience, ſome 
© things which your worſhip ſays; for 


they make me imagine, that all you 
have mentioned about chivalry, and 


acquiring kingdoms and empires, and 


Wherefore, friend Sancho, you need 
not throw away your time unprofit- 


mad I ſhall be until thou returneſt 


enjoy it in my right ſenſes; and if 


ort 133 
giving away iſlands, with other fa- 
© vours and preſœnts, according to the 
practice of knights-errant, is nothing 


but puffs of falſnood, and the mere 


© effe& of piction or fiction, or what do 
you call it: for who that hears your 
worſhip call a barber's baſon the hel- 


will believe, that he who affirms ſuch 
nonſenſe, mult be very much crazed 
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© vice of my own beard, if ever, by the 
grace of God, I come to ſee my wife 


and family.'—* Heark ye, Sancho,“ 


ſaid Don Quixote, by the ſame oath 
you ſwore, I fwear again, that thou 
© haſt the moſt ſlender underſtanding. 
© that any ſquire in this world does or 


© ever did poſſeſs! Is it poſſible, that 
© after all thy travelling in my com- 
* pany, thou art not convinced that 
© every thing belonging to knights- 


« errant, appears chimera, folly, and 
« diſtration, being metamorphoſed into 


© the reverſe of what it is, by the 


© power of a tribe of inchanters who 


© attend us, changing, converting, and 
© reſtoring each particular, according to 
© their pleaſure, and the inclination they 
© haveto favour or annoy us: for which 


© reaſon, what ſeems a barber's baſon to 


© thee, I can eaſily diſcern to be the 
© helmet of Mambrino, and perhaps to- 


© a third, it will aſſume a quite diffe- 


© rent appearance; and I cannot but 


© admire the providence of the ſage who 


© is my friend, in * that which is 


© really and truly Mambrino's helmet, 


appear a baſon to the reſt of mankind,. 
© becauſe it is of ſuch ineſtimable va- 


& lue, that if it was known, the whole 


* world would combine to raviſh it from 
© me; but, as it appears to them no 


© more than a barber's baſon, they ne- 


« yer attempt to obtain it. This was 


* plainly the caſe with the villain, who, 
© having endeavoured to break it in 


pieces, left it on the ground, when 
© he went off; whereas, had he known 


© what it was, in good faith, he would 


© not have quitted it ſo eaſily. Keep it 


© therefore with care, my friend, for at 
© preſcnt there is no occaſion for it; on 
« the contrary, I ſhall ſtrip off all my 


© armour,. and remain naked as I Was 


© born, 


met of Mambrino, and fees you con- 
tinue in that error ſo many days, but 


in his underſtanding? The baſon, 
which is all bruiſed and battered, I 
have put up in my bag, in order to be 
© mended at home, and uſed for the ſer- 
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the penance of Roldan, rather than 
that of Amadis.” 

Converſing in this manner, they ar- 
rived at the foot of a high mountain 
that ſtood alone, as if it had been cut 


out from the reft that ſurrounded it. 


A gentle rill murmured by the ſkirts 
of it, winding along a meadow, fo 
green and fertile, that it raviſhed the 
ſpectator's eye; while a number of 
foreſt trees that grew around, together 
with ſome delicious herbs and flowers, 
conſpired to make the place inchant- 


ing. This was the ſcene in which the 


knight of the rueful countenance choſe 
10 do penance; and therefore he no 
ſooner perceived it, than he began to ex- 
claim aloud, as if he had actually loſt 
his ſenſes, This is the ſpot, ye hea- 
* vens! which I chuſe and appoint my 


duced me. This is the place where 
the tears from theſe eyes will in- 
creaſe the waters of that little brook ; 
and where my protound and uninter- 
rupted ſighs, will inceſſantly move the 


witneſs and teſtimony of the pangs 
which my tormented heart endures. 
O ye rural deities, whoſoever ye are, 
who take up your manſion in this un- 
inhabited place, give ear to the com- 
plaints of an unhappy lover, whom a 
tedious abſence and imaginary doubts 
have brought to lament among thele 
craggy hills, and bemoan the cruel 
diſpotition of that ungrateful fair, 
who 1s the end and perfection of all 
human beauty? O ye nymphs and 
dryads, who are wont to inhabit the 
hills and groves (fo may no nimble 
and laſcivious ſatyrs, by whom you 
are beloved, though loved in vain, 
diſturb your ſweet repole) help me to 
bewail my miſhap : or at leaſt diſdain 
not to hear my moan! © Dulcinea 
del Toboſo! light of my darkneſs! 
glory of my affliction! north-itar of 
my inclinations! and planet of my 
fortune! as Heaven ſhall pour upon 


ſider the place and condition to which 
your abſence hath exiled me, and put 
tuch a period to my woe, as my fide- 
lity ſhall ſeem to deſerve! O ye ſoli- 
tary trees, who henceforth are to bear 


e „ K W EEE EST EF EEC d 6 G A G GO M i WY 


* Lo 1 Sancho's afs hath difappeared again. 


refidence, while I bewail that misfor- 
tune to which you yourſelves have re- 


leaves of theſe mountain-oaks, in 
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you the bleſſings which you atk ; con- 
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DON QUIXOTE, 


© born, in caſe I be inclined to imitate. 


me company in this retreat, convince 
me, by the gentle waving of your 


no diſguſt: and thou, my ſquire, the 
agreeable companion of my good and 
evil fortune, faithfully retain in thy 
remembrance what thou ſhalt ſee me 
do, that thou mayeſt recount and re- 
hearſe every circumſtance to the lovely 
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© caule of all my diſtraftion!* So ſay. 


ing, he alighted, and taking off the 


bridle and ſaddle from Rozinante, gave 


him a flap on the buttocks, pronouncing 
theſe words: He who is a flave him- 
« ſelf, beſtows freedom upon thee, O 


* ſteed, as excellent in thy qualities as 


© unlucky in thy fate! go whereſcever 
thou wilt; thou, beareſt engraven on 
thy forehead, that thou waſt never 


pho's Hypogriff, or the renowned 
Frontino that coſt Bradamante {0 
dear.” | SITE 

Sancho hearing this apoſtrophe, My 
bleſſing,” cried he, be upon him, 
whoſe induſtry now ſaves us the trou- 


a A BE I 


nor abundance of fine things ſaid in 
his praiſe; but, if he was here, I 
would not conſent to his being turned 


ing; for he was never acquainted 
with love and deſpair, no more than 
I, who was his maſter, while it pleaſ- 
ed God I ſhould be fo: and truly, 
Sir Knight of the Rueful Countenance, 
if this departure of mine, and dit- 
traction F your worſhip, are really 
to take place, you had better ſaddle 
Rozinante again, to ſupply the want 
of Dapple; by which means a great 
deal of time will be ſaved in my go- 
ing and coming; whereas, if I make 


it will be performed; for, in ſhort, 
I am a very ſorry walker. I ſay, 
© be it ſo, then, Sancho, anſwered 
Don Quixote : * I approve of thy pro- 
poſal 3 and aſſure thee, that thou ſhalt 
tet out in three days, during which 1 
would have thee take notice of what 


mayelt be able to give her a full ac- 
count of my behaviour.” — What 
more can I iee,* ſaid Sancho, than 


I have ſeen already?'— You are pretty 


6 perfeN 


boughs, that my preſence gives you 


equalled in ſwiftneſs, either by Aſtol- 


ble of taking the halter from the head 
of Dapple *, who, in good faith, 
ſhould not want flaps on the buttocks, 


looſe, there being no reaſon for ſo do- 


the journey on foot, I know not when 


1 ſhall do for her ſake, that thou 


n 
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t perfect in your ſtory,” anſwered © Purgatory! call you it, Sancho?“ re- 

the knight; but, as yet, I have not plied Don OD : © it rather deſerves 

« torn my cloaths, ſcattered my ar- * the name of hell, or ſomething worſe, 

« mour, and daſhed my head againſt * if worſe can be.'—* I have heard," 

« the rocks, nor performed many other faid the ſquire, that from hell there is 

« things of this ſort, which thou wilt no retention.” —* I know not,” re- 

© behold with admiration.— For the plied the knight, what you mean by 

© love of God, Sir l' cried Sancho, * take retention. Retention, anſwered 
care how you daſh your head againſt Sancho, © ſignifies, that whoſoever goeth 
= * the rocks; for you may chance to to hell, neither will nor can come 
meet with ſuch a one as will, at the back again. The contrary of which 
=Y *« firſt puſh, put the finiſhing ſtroke to ' © ſhall happen to your worſhip, or my 
= *« this whole ſcheme of penance ; and I feet will miſgive me, provided I car- 

« ſhould think, that as knocks of the ry ſpurs to quicken Rozinante: and 
head are abſolutely neceſſary to com- * ſet me once face to face before myLady 
* pleat the work, your worſhip might © Dulcinea, at Toboſo, I will tell her 
content yourſelf, ſeeing the whole af * ſuch ſtories of the folly and madneſs, _ 
fair is a ſham, a counterfeit, and a for they are both the ſame thing, which 
joke; I ſay, your worſhip might con- © your worſhip has committed, and will 
tent yourſelf with ramming your ſkull © then be committing, that though I 
« againſt water, or ſome ſoft thing, * ſhould find her harder than a cork - 
like a cotton bag; and leave it tomy tree, I will make her as pliant as a 
« care to tell my lady, that your wor- * glove; and, with her ſweet and ho- 
« ſhip went to loggerheads with the nied anſwer, return through the air, 
point of a rock a thouſand times like a witch, and deliver your wor- 
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cho, ' replied the knight, I am oblig- like hell, though it be not really ſo, 
ed to thee, for thy kind intention; / becauſe there are ſome hopes of get- 
but, thou muſt know, that what I © ting out of it; whereas thoſe who are 
do is not a ſham, but a very ſerious actually in hell can have no ſuch ex- 

« matter; for, to behave otherwiſe, were * peCtation ; and I dare ſay, your wor- 
to tranſgreſs the orders of chivalry, * ſhip will not advance any thing to the 

« which forbid us to lye, under pain of © contrary.” | ; 

« being degraded; and you know, that 


© That is all very true, ſaid he of 
« to ſubſtitute one thing inſtead of an- 


the rueful countenance ; but how ſhall 


« other, is downright telling a lye: 
« wherefore, my knocks on the head 
« muſt be real, hard, and effeQtual, 
and not ſophiſticated or imaginary z 


« we make ſhift to write this letter? 


© Aye, and the bill for the colts? 
added Sancho. That ſhall be inſerted 
in the letter, anſwered his maſter ; 


« and it will be neceſſary to leave me and I think, as there is no paper to 
. ſome lint for my wounds, ſince it was be had in this place, the beſt thing 
, the will of fate that we ſhould loſe © we can do, will be to write in the 
„the balſam.” mmanner of the ancients, on the leaf 
© It was a much greater misfortune,” of a tree, or on waxen tables; though, 
ſaid the ſquire, to loſe the aſs, and I believe, thoſe will be as difficult to 
* with him the lint and all; but I be- be found as the paper. But, now I + 
* ſeech your worſhip, not to talk of that - remember what will do well, and e- 
© accurſed drench, the ſole mention of * cellently well, for our purpoſe: I will _ 
© which not only turns my ſtomach, * write it in the pocket - book which be- 
£ 
o 
* 
0 
c 
« 
o 
* 


© but even my very ſoul; and I beſeech - © longed to Cardenio, and thou ſhalt 
© you, - moreover, to ſuppoſe we have © take care to have it fairly tranſcribed - 
| ed thoſe three days, which you in the firſt place where thou canſt find 
ve appointed for ſhewing me your + © a ſchool-maſter or a pariſh-clerk to 
mad pranks; for I take them all for © copy it. But, by no means emp! 
« granted, and will tell wonders of © a ſcrivener, who may write it in ſuc 
© them to my lady, Write the Jetter, * an unintelligible court-hand, that Sa- 
therefore, and diſpatch me forthwith: tan himſelf could not underſtand it.“ 
© becauſe I am impatient till I return -—* But what is to be done about the 
* and deliver your worſhip from that + * ſigning of it?“ ſaid Sancho, © Love- 
purgatory in which I leave you. * Jtters are never ſigned," replied Don 
ai. uy | : 8 Quixote. 
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Quixote. True, reſumed the ſquire; 
but all bills muſt be ſubſcribed: and 
© if this of yours were to be copied, 
© they would ſay the ſubſcription was 
© counterfeit, and I might go whittle 
© for my colts.'—* The bill ſhall be 


« ſubſcribed with my own hand in the 


pocket book; which my niece ſhall 
c no ſooner ſee, than ſhe will comply 


< with the order, withont any farther 


« objection : and with regard to ihe let- 


« ter, inſtead of my ſubicription, thou 


£ ſhalt cauſe to be inſerted, , Yours, 


ce till death; the Knight of the Rueful 


6 Countenance. And though it be 
« written by another hand, it is of ſmall 
© importance, becauſe, now I'remem- 
© ber, Dulcinea can neither read nor 
« write, nor ever ſet eyes on any writ- 


ing or letter of mine: for our mutual 


love has been altogether platonick, 
c without extending farther than a mo- 
deſt glance; and even that fo ſeldom, 


that I can ſafely ſwear, in twelve 


© years, during which I have loved her 
© more than the light of theſe eyes, which 
< will one day be cloſed in duſt, I have 
c not ſeen her more than four times, 


and even in theſe four times, perhaps, 


£ ſhe hath not perceived me looking at 
© her more than once. Such is the re- 


© {traint and reſerve in which her father 


© Lorenzo Corchuelo, and her mother 


„ Aldonaa Nogales, have brought her | 


© up! 


« Ah, ha! cried, Sancho, c is the 


© daughter of Lorenzo Corchuelo, whoſe 


© other name is Aldonza Lorenza, the 


© ſame with the Lady Dulcinea ?'— 


* Yes,' anſwered the knight; and ſhe 


delexves to be lady of the whole uni- 


© verſe,*—* I know her perfectly weil,” 


ſaid Sancho; © and this will venture to 
in her behalf, that ſhe will pitch 


« fa 

C the bar as well as e'er a luſty young 
« fellow in the village. Bleſs the ſender! 
4 ſhe is a ſtrapper, tall, and hale wind 
« and limb; and can lift out of the 
< mire any ſquire or kmght-errant, who 


£ ſhall chuſe her for his Iweetheart. 


6 Ah! the whore's chick! what a pair 


«© 'of ' lungs and voice has ſhe got! I 


© Heard her one day halloo from the 


_ © belfray to ſome young fellows of her 
c .acquaintance,- who were at work in a 
c corn-field of her father's; and, though 
c it was at the diſtance of half a league, 


< they heard her as plain as if they had 
been right under the ſteeple; and hat 


is better ſtill, ſue is not at all co, 


DON QUIXOTRE. | 


© hut behaves herſelf civilly; and jokes 
and romps, and plays the rogue with: - 
any body. Now, Sir Knight of the 


Rueful Countenance, I ſay that your 


worſhip not only has cauſe - to run 


mad tor her, but even to deſpair and 
havg yourſelf; and I am ſure nobody 


that heard it, but would fay you had 


done extremely well; even though the 
devil ſhould-run away with you; and 
truly, Lwiſh I were now upon my way, 
merely to fee her; for I have not be- 
held her theſe many days : and, ſure- 


ly, ſhe muſt. be. greatly altered; for 
the ſun and weather does very much 


damage to the face of a woman 


whois always at work in the field, 


To tell you the truth, Sir Don Quix- 
ote, I have hitherto lived in great ig- 
norance with reſpe& to my Lady Dul- 


cinea, whom I verily belived' to be 


fome princeſs, that your worſhip was 


rank as to deſerve the rich preſents ' 
you: ſent to her; namely, the Biſcayan 


and. galley- ſlaves, with many others 
whom you conquered in the courie of 
your numberleſs victories, botk be- 


fore and ſince I have been your ſquire. 


But, when one conſiders the affair, 


what benefits can my Lady Aldonza 


Lorenzo—T mean, my Lady Dulcinea 
del Toboſo, reap from your worthip's 


ſending, er having fent thoſe whom 


you overcome in battle, to fall upon 


their knees before her? eſpecially as 
they might chanes to come at a time 


when ſhe is buſy, carding flax and 


threſhing corn; in which caſe, they 
would be aſhamed to ſee her, and ſhe - 


laugh and be out of humour at their 
arrival. have frequently obſerved 
before now, Sancho, ſaid Don Quix- 


ote, that thou art an everlaſting babler; 
and, though of a ſhallow u 


ing, thy bluntneſs borders often on 


« ſeverityz- but, to convince thee of thy 
© own ignorance and my diferetion, thou 
give ear to a ſhort ſtory which 


e ſhalt 
« I wilt relate. N 
Know, then, that onee upon a time 


a certin handſome widew, young, free, 
© wealthy, and, above all, good-hu- 
© moured; fell in love with à thick, 


« ſquats. brawnyy- lay- brother, belong- 
ing tou neighb | 
„ ſuperior - of which being informed 
«© of the affair, ſaid: to the widow, one 


© diy, by way of- brothierly reproof, 


* 


am amazed, Madam, and not wäts 
8 | „% out 
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DON -QUIXOTE. 


«© out cauſe, that a lady of your rank, 
«« beauty, and, fortune, ſhould. beſtow 
« your affection upon ſuch a low, ſim- 
« ple, clowniſh fellow; when there are 
« ſo many maſters, graduates, and di- 
« vines, in the convent, among whom 
« your Jadyſhip may chuſe, as one 
« picks pears, bright This I like, 
1 that I loath.” The lady anſwered, 
« with great freedom and viyacity, 
6“ Signior, you are very much deceiv- 
« ed, and very old-fafhioned in your 
1% opinion, ff you think I haye made a 
«© bad choice in that fellow who ſeems 
« {© ſimple: for, in that particular 


s which I admire, he is as much of a 


« philoſopher, nay, more than Ari- 
« ſtotle himſelf.“ In like manner, San- 
* cho, Pulcinea del Toboſo is as pro- 
« per for my occaſions as the higheſt 
« princeſs upon earth. All the poets, 
« who have celebrated ladies, under 
* names which they invented at plea- 
« ſure, had not really ſuch miſtreſſes as 
they deſcribe. Doſt thou imagine, 
© that all the Amaryllis's, Silvia's, Phil. 
lis's, Diana's, Galatea's, Alida's, and 
© other names ſo often met with in ro- 
© mances, poems, barbers ſhops, and on 


« the ſtage, 171 1 belonging to ladies 


« of fleſh an 


o 
CT 4 


f fl blood, who were adorcd 
* by thoſe who ſing, and have ſung 
s their praiſes? No, ſurely; but, on 
« the contrary, are, for the moſt part, 
« feigned and adopted as the labjects of 
« yerſe, that the poets may be thought 
* men of amorovs and gallant diſpoſi- 
s tions, Wherefore, let it ſuffice, that 
I imagine and believe the worthy Al- 
£ donza Lorenzo to be beautiful and 
* modeſt: and, as to her pedigree, it is 
* a matter of ſmall importance; there 
is no neceſſity for taking information 
* on that head, as if ſhe were to be in- 
* veſted with ſome order of knighthood; 
and I take it for granted, that ſhe is 
the nobleſt princeſs in the univerſe ; 
* for, thou muſt know, Sancho, if it 
© be a thing of which thou art ignorant, 
© that the two qualities, which, above 
* all others, inſpire love, are beauty 
_ © and reputation: and theſe two is Dul- 
_ © cifiea in conſummate poſſeſſion of; 
for ig heauty ſhe excels all women, 
* and i; ed by very few in point 
© of reputation. And, to conclude, I 
Imagine that all I have ſaid is true, 
* without exaggeration or diminution, 
I paint her in my fancy aceqrdipg to 
my wiſh, as well in beauty as in rank; 


be 
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« unexcelled. by Helen, unrivaJled by 


Lucretia, or any other heroine of ages 


« paſt, whether Grecian, Roman, or 
F $6 ut and let people ſay what 
© they will, if Jam blamed by the ig+ 
* norant, I ſhall be acquitted by the 
© molt rigid of thoſe 4 are proper 
judges of the caſe.— I ſay, an- 


ſwered Sancho, that your worſhip is 


very much in the right, and I am no 
* better than an aſs: but I know not 


for one ought not to talk of halters in 
the houſe of a man who was hanged. 


% aA AA „ 


tl Ian... | : 
Don Quixote pulled out the memo- 


randum-beok, and, ſtepping aſide, with 


100 compoſure, began to write the 


etter; which, when he had finiſhed, 


he called to Sancho, ſaying he wanted 
to read it to him, that he might retain 
it m his memory, in caſe he ſhould loſe 
it by the way; for every thing was to 
ve feared from bis evil fortune. Your 
worſhip, anſwered Sancho, may 
write it down two or three times in 
the book, and J will take ſpecial care 


K ‚ a a a «a q K 


© to hear it; for it muſt certainly be 
* curiouſly penned.*'—* Liſten then, and 


I will read it, ſaid Don Quixote; 
who began W 


Don Quixote's Letter to Dulcinea del 


Toboſo. 


CSOVERFIGN AND SUBLIME 
„,,, 


HE who is wounded by the edge 


© of abſence, and whoſe heart 


is ſtuck full of the darts of affliction, 
moſt divine Dulcinea del Toboſo! 
wiſhes thee, that health which he is 
not doomed to enjoy If I am {or - 
ed by thy beauty, if thy virtue affor's 
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to ſuffering, I. can ill ſupport the 


« miſery I bear; which hath not only 


© been exceſſive, but alſo of long dura» 
« tion, My truſty ſquire Sancho will give 


* thee an ample relation, O ungrateful 


© beauty and lovely foe! of the ſituation 


in which. I remain on thy account 
I 0 ; _ * 4 — * - 
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/ 


why I ſhould mention the word afs ; 


But give me the letter, and farewel 


to convey it ſafely ; but it is folly to 
ſuppoſe that I can retain it in my me- 
mory, which is fo bad, that I have | 
many a time forgot my own name; 
but, notwithſtanding, pray, Sir, read 
it to me; I ſhall be hugely rejoiced 


lj 
Ih 
0 
4 | 


me no relief, if thy diſdain compleats 
my mis fortune; albeit, I am inured 
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« if it be thy will to ſuccour me, I am 
© thy ſlave: if not, uſe thy pleaſure; 
© for the end of my life will ſatisfy thy 
© cruelty and my deſire. Thine till 
« death, | 


© THE KNIGHT OF THE RUEFU], 
© COUNTENANCE,* 


| c By my father's ſoul !”, cried Sancho, 
this is the higheſt thing I ever heard, 


C 3 how your worſhip 


© writes whatſoever you pleaſe, and how 
* curiouſly you conclude, * The Knight 
b of the Rueful Countenance." I veri] 
© believe your worſhip is the devil him- 
« ſelf, and knows every thing.'—" All 
© that knowledge,” replied the knight, 
© 15 neceflary for the employment I pro- 
© feſs.'——* Why, then, ſaid the ſquire, 
be ſo good as to write on the other 
leaf the order for the three colts, and 
© be ſure to ſubſcribe dictinctly, that 
« when it is preſented, your hand-writ- 


© ing may be known.'—" With all my 


© heart!” ſaid Don Quixote, who having 


written the order, read it aloud in thele 


© DEAR NIECE, 


c P LEASE deliver to Sancho Panza, 
my ſquire, or order, at fight of 


tody ; which three colts I order you 
to pay, in return for the like number 
received of him: and this bill, toge- 


a «@ K W a K a 


cient acquittance to you. 
Given in the heart of the brown 
© mountain, the twentieth and ſecond of 


LO = 


« Auguſt, this preſent year.“ 


Sancho liked the form, and deſired 
his maſter to ſign it. There is no oc- 
© caſion for my ſigning it,” ſaid Don 


Quixote, © with any thing but = <y- 
y for 


« pher, which is ſufficient not on 
three, but three hundred aſſes.— As 


> 


word; and now give me leave to go 
and ſaddle Rozinante, which when 


fing, I intend forthwith to depart, 
* without ſtaying to ſee you play any 
* fooltt tricks, though I will affirm, I 
have beheld you rn fo many, that 
nme will deſire to hear no more o 
the  matter,'=—4 At leaſt, Sancho, 


this my firſt bill of colts, three of the 
five which I left at home in your cuſ- 


ther with his receipt, ſhall be a ſuffi- 


to that, I will take your worſhip's 


I have done, and received your bleſ- 


DON QUIXOTE, 


ſaid the knight, I would have thee, 
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becauſe there is a neceſſity for it, ſtay 
and ſee me ſtrip, and perform a do- 
zen or two of mad pranks, which I 
can eaſily finiſh in half an hour; for, 
when thine eyes ſhall haye been wit- 
neſſes of ſome things JI will act, thou 
mayeſt ſafely ſwear ta what additions 
thou ſhalt make in thy report; and 
I affure thee, thou wilt not relate the 


half of what I intend to atchieve.'=—. - 


For the love of God, dear Sir!“ cried 


Sancho, let me not ſee your worſhip - 


naked; for it will give me ſo much 
uneaſineſs, that I ſhall not be able to 
refrain from weeping z and my head 
aches already with the forrow I felt 
laſt night |about Dapplez ſo that 1 
cannot bear to be ſet a mourning a- 
gain; wherefore, if it be your wor- 
ſhip's pleaſure that I ſhould ſee ſome of 
your mad actions, pray diſpatch them 
in your c{oaths; and let them be ſuch 
as will ſtand you in moſt ſtead : for my 
own part, I think there is no occaſion 
for any ſuch thing; and if you diſ- 
penſe with them, it will ſave time, 
and ſend me back the ſooner with 
ſuch news as your worſhip defires 
and deſeryes. For, if my Lady 
Dulcinea is not prepared ta fend a 
reaſonable anſwer, I ſolemnly pro- 
teſt, I will extract a favourable reply 
out of her maw, by kicking and cut- 


fing. What! is it to be borne, that 


ſuch a renowned knight-errantas your 
worſhip, ſhould run mad without why 
or wherefore, on account of a <——[ 
would not have her ladyſhip compel 
me to ſpeak; or, egad, I ſhall blab 
things by the dozen, even though they 
ſhould ſpoil the market. I am a rare 
fellow at that ſport. I find ſhe knows 
little of my temper, otherwiſe i'faith ! 
the would take care to give me no of- 
fence.'—* In good faith, Sancho,* ſaid 


Don Quixote, thou ſeemeſt to be as 


FE 
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mad as mylelf.'—* Not quite ſo mad, 
plied the ſquire, but a little more 
cholerick; but enough of that. What 
eatables has your worſhip got to live 
upon till my return? will you go to 
the high- road, and rob the ſhepherds, 
like Cardenio ?'—* Let not that give 
thee any concern, anſwereFtheknight; 
though I had ſtore of proviliohs by me, 
1 ſhould eat nothing but the herbs ang | 
fruits which this meadow and theſe 

trees afford; the 


TO! erfection of . de- 
ſign conſiſting ink 


ſtaining from food, 
and 


DON QUIXOTE, 


and in e per. other hardſhips.” 
——* Your worſhip muſt know, ſaid San- 
cho, © that I am afraid I ſhall not find 
my way back again to this concealed 
and unfrequented place, in which I 
leave your worſhip.— Take good 
notice of the marks,” anſwered the 
knight, and I ſhall endeavour to re- 
main always near this very ſpot : nay, 
I will take care to aſcend the higheſt 
rocks hereabouts, that I may have a 
chance of deſcrying thee afar off, in 
thy return. But, the beſt ſcheme for 

reventing thy being bewildered, will 

e, to cut down * of the furze 
that grows here in great plenty, and 


ces on the way, until thou ſhalt reach 
the flat country: and they will ſerve 
as land-marks to guide thee hither on 
thy return, like the clue of Theſeus, 
in the labyrinth of Crete.“ | 


a uM ao S%oaoo% a wa. n <a 


© I will take your advice“ ſad San-. 


oho; who accordingly cutting a large 
bundle, begged his matter's plein g, and 
took his leave, not without many tears 
on both ſides. Then mounting Rozi- 
nante, whom Don Quixote ſtrongly re- 


commended to his care, commanding 


him to pay as much regard to the ſteed 
as he would ſhew for his own perſon ; 


he ſet out for the plain, ſcattering, by 


the way, the furze he had cut, accord- 
ing to the direction of his maſter, In 
this manner, then, did he begin his 
journey, notwithſtanding the inceſſant 
importunities of Don Quixote, who ſo- 
licited him to ſtay and ſee ſome of his 
extravagancies : but, he had not travel- 
led above an hundred yards, when he 
returned, ſaying, I confeſs your wor- 
© ſhip was in the right, when you ob- 
ſerved that, in order to my ſwear- 
ing with a ſafe conſcience that I have 
* ſeen you perform mad pranks, it would 
be N for you to play ſome in 
my preſence; although, in my opi- 
nion, I have ſeen a pretty good ſample 


already in your yes here by your- 


© ſelf,” Did not I tell thee ſo, San- 
* cho?” ſaid Don 88 : © wait a lit - 
* tle, and I will fini 

; wo. So ſaying, he ſtripped off his 
breeches in a great hurry, leaving his 


poſteriors covered by the tail of his ſhirt 


alone, and without farther ceremony, 


cut a couple of capers, and a like num- 


ber of tumbles, with his head down 
and his heels up, diſcloſing particulars, 


which ſhocked the modeſty of Sancho 


drop bunches of it, at ſmall diſtan- 


them in a twink- - 
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ſo much, that in order to avoid the 
Gght of them a ſecond time, he turned 
Rozinante, fully ſatisfied and pleaſed, 
that he might now honeſtly ſwear he had 
left his maſter diſtracted. We will 
therefore let him purſue his journey, till 
his return, which was more ſpeedy than 
could be expected. | 


CHAP. XI. 


A CONTINUATION OF THE REFINE- 
MENTS IN LOVE, PRACTISED BY 
DON QUIXOTE IN THE BROWN | 
MOUNTAIN. e ee | 


BY T, to return to the account of 

what the Knight of the Rueful 
Countenance executed when he found 
himſelf alone. The hiſtory relates, 
that, having performed the capers and 
the tumbles, naked, from the waiſt 
downward, and perceived that Sancho 
was gone, without waiting to ſee more 
of his extravagancies, he climbed to 
the top of a high rock, and there re- 
volved what he had often reflected 
upon without coming to any conclu- 
ſion; namely, whether it was better 
and more fit for his purpoſe, to imitate 


Orlando in his outrageous, or Amadis 


in his melancholy madneſs. * It is not 
© to be wondered at, ſaid he within 
himſelf, if Orlando was ſuch a ſtout 
© and valiant knight as he is repreſent= 
ed; for he was actually inchanted, 
and invulnerable by every weapon but 
the point of a pin, thruſt into his 
foot, upon which he always wore a 
ſhoe with ſeven ſoles of iron: though 
that precaution did notavail him againſt 
Bernardo del Carpeio, who being in- 
formed of the contrivance, ſtrangled 
him in his arms at the battle of Ron- 
ceyalles : but the circumſtance of his 
valour apart, let us conſider that of 
his loſing his ſenſes, which actually 
happened, when he found the tokens 
in the fountain, ind received the in- 
formation of the ſhepherd, by which 
he learned that Angelica had ſlept 
more than two afternoons with Mo- 
dero, the little Moor with curled 
locks, who was Agramante's Page 3 
and, truly, if he was convinced in his 
own mind, that his miſtreſs had miſ- 
© behaved in that manner, it was no 
great feat to run mad upon the diſ- 
© covery. But, 'wby ſhould r 
| x; Sg him 
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him in his madneſs, when the oc- 
5 .caſion 18 not ſimilar; for, my Dul- 
6 cinea del Toboſo, I dare ſwear, never 
tin all the days of her life, beheld one 
Moor in his own likeneſs ; and is this 
day as much a virgin as the mother 
« that bore her; I ſhould therefore do 
© her a manifeſt injury, in e 
otherwiſe, and adopting that kind o 
madneſs which poſſeſſed Orlando Fu- 
© riolo. On the other hand, I am ſen- 


© ſible that Amadis de Gaul, without 


© loſing his ſenſes, or acting the mad- 
man, acquired as much, or more fame 
than he, in the character of a lover; 
© for, according to the hiſtory, all that 
© he did, when he found himſelf in 
4 diſgrace with his miſtreſs Oriana, who 
* baniſhed him from her preſence dur- 
« ing pleaſure, was to retire, in com» 
« pany of a hermit to the poor rock, 
« where he contented himſelf with be. 
 ©* moaning his misfortune, until Hea- 


© ven ſent him ſuccour, in the midſt of 


© his great neceſſity and affliction. If 
© this circumſtance, therefore, be true, 
© as I know 1t is, why ſhould I now 
take the trouble of ſtripping myſelf 
© naked, or give umbrage to theſe 

© trees, which have done me no harm! 
© or what reaſon have I to defile the 
pure ſtream of theſe rivulets, which, 


* when I want it, will yield me pleaſant 


* drink}, Flouriſh, then, the memory of 
« Amadis! and let him be imitated as 
« muclf as poſſible, by Don Quixote de 
© La Mancha, of whom may be ſaid, 
that which is recorded of another*, 
If he did not atchieve great things, 
<«« atleaſt he died in attempting. And, 
though I am not baniſhed nor dit- 
« daincd by my Dulcinea, let it ſuffice, 
as J have already ſaid, that I am ab- 
s ſent from her. Come, then, let us be- 
8 Sin: recur to my remembrance, ye 
* feats of Amadis, and initiate me in 
« the imitation of your fame. I know 
his chief exerciſe was prayer, and in 
© that too will I follow his example.” 
So ſaying, he compoſed a roſary of the 
large galls of: a cork- tree, which he 
rung together inſtead of beads; but, 
he found an unſurmountahle difficulty 
in the want of an hermit to confeſs and 
conſole him: wherefore, he entertained 


himſelf in ſtrolling about the meadow, 
writing and engraving verſes on the 
barks of trees, and the ſmooth ſand; all 
of them on the ſubject of his own 
melancholy, or in praiſe of his miſtreſs 
Dulcinea; but, after he was found in 
this place, none, except the following, 
remained intelligible and entire, 


J. 


| E trees and herbs, fo green and tall, 
That ſhade this meadow, and adorn, 


If you rejoice not at my thrall, 


Give ear unto a wretch farlorn ; 
Nor let my grief, though loud, invade 
Your peace; but, by Don Quixote, be 1 
Self-offer'd tax of ſorrow, paid 
In abſence of his Dulcinea | 
: | del Toboſo. 


11. 


Theſe are the rocks to which he's driven 
By her who ſeems not much to care for 
The trueſt lover under heaven: ' | 

And yethe knows notwhy nor wherefore, 
By love toſs'd like a tennis-ball, 

A caſk of tears will not defray a 
Whole day's expence of grief and gall, 
In abſence of his Pulgnea, 

| | | del Toboſo. 


III. 


Among theſe craggy rocks and brambles, 
He hangs, alas! on ſorrow's tentets; 

Or curſes, as alone he rambles, | 
The cruel cauſe of his miſventures. 

Unpitying love about his ears, ; 
With ſcourge ſevere began to play a 

Moft dreadful game, that made his tears 
Flow for his abſent Dulcinea | 

: .del Toboſo. 


Fa 

Theſe verſes, with the addition of del 
Toboſo, to the name of Dulcinea, af- 
forded infinite diverſion to theſe who 


found them 8 for, they concluded Don ; 
Quixote had imagined, that, if he 


named her without this title, the ſtan- 
za could not poſſibly be. underſtood; 
and this was really the caſe, as he af- 
terwards owned. Many other dittics 
did he compoſe; but, as we have al» 


ready obſerved, none but theſe three 


ſtanzas could be decyphered and read. 
In this amuſement, in ſighing, invok- 
ing the fauns and (ylvans of thoſe 


Probably alluding to the epitaph of Phaeton. 


Hic tus off Phacton, currus aurigg paterni, 


He e en een e 


5 


the 


— 
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the damp and doleful echo to hear, 
conſole, - and reſound his complaints; 
and, in eulling plants to ſuſtain nature, 
he employed Hmſelf till che return of 
Sancho, who, hud he ſfayed three weeks, 


inſtead of three days, the knight ef the 


rueful countenance would have been fo 


emaciated and disfigured, that he could 
not have been known by the mother who 


bore him. dr | | 
However, it will not be amiſs to leave 


him, engroſſed by his ſighs and poetry; in 
order to recount what happened to Sancho 
Panza, in the execution of his embaſſy. 


Having reached the highway, this truſty 
meſſenger took the road to Tobofo, and 
next day arrived at the very inn where 
he had met with the diſgraceful adven- 
ture of the blapketting, He no ſooner 
perceived the unlacky houſe, than he 


fancied himſelf cutting capers. in the 


air again; and was very lotlie' to enter, 


although it was then dinner time, and 
he was very much inſtigated by the de- 
ire of taſting ſomething hot, as he had 
lived for 3 many days paſt on cold 
This inclination com- 


victuals only. 
pelled him to ride cloſe up to tlie inn, 


where, white he was ſifting in ſuſpence, 


and heſitating whether or not he ſnould 
enter, two perſons happened to come 


to the door, and knowing him imme - 


diately, the one ſaid to the other, Pray, 
Mr. Lieentiate, is not that man on 
© horſeback our neighbour Sancho Pan- 
' 2a; whoy as the houſekeeper told us, 
© went out with our adventurer in qua- 
* lity of ſquire ?—* The very ſame,” an- 
ſwered the licentiate, and that is the in- 
* dividual horſe of our friend Don Quix - 
# ote.* And no wonder they ſhould know 
him ſo exfilyz for they were no other 
than the eurate and barber of the knight's 
town, by whom: tlie ferutiny and trial 
of his books were held. Having there- 


fore recognized Sancho Panza and Ro- 


zinante, and being impatient to hear 
news of Don Quixote, they ran up to 
the ſquire, and the curate called him 


by name, ſaying, Friend Sancho; 


* where is your maſter ?” 'Satitho; wo 
recolle&ed them alſo, reſolved to cons 
cen the plaee and condition in which te 


had left his maſter; and therefbre an- 


ſwered, that the knight was in a certain 


place, employed about a cettain affair 


of the utmoſt importance, which he 
durſt not diſcloſe for the eyes that ſtood 


in his head. That 8 not 


8 * Sanelo;' ſaid 


vrritten on the leaf of a pocket - book; and 
that his maſter had ordered him to get 
it tranſcribed on a ſheet of paper, with 
the firſt convenient opportunity. The 


with both hands, and plucked one Haff 
of it from his chin; then, with vaſt 


barber ; . © if has happened to me? cried theſquire. 


rr 
« you tefuſe to tell where he is, we'ſhall ' 
imagine, as indeed we do; that you * 0 
© have robbed and murdered him, and 1 
taken poſſeſſion of his horſe; ſo, that” 1 
in good ſooth, you muſt eithet pro- UB ge, 
« dvee him, or in this very ſpot, we 
vill. You have no oecnſion, 
cried Sancho, interrupting him, “ to 
« threateni people in this manner; I am 
not the man to rob aun Aa by 4 
« perſon; every man mult fall by his 
c Gd fortune; or by the will ef God 
© that created him: my maſter is found 
and ſafe, doing penance in the dt 
© of that mountain, to His heart's en- 
tent.“ He then, without pauſing; in 
a breath informed them of the esndi- 
tion in which he left him; recounted al! 
the adventures which had happened to 
him, and told them of the letter ht was 
carrying to my Lady Dulcinexd& To- 
beſo, who was no other than Lorenzo 
Corchuelo's daughter, with whom his 
maſter wus up to his ears in love." 
They were aſtoniſhedt at whit e 
ſquire related, and though well ac 
quainted with the particular ſpereies of 
Don Quixote's madneſs, this inſtance 
afforded freſh admiration: they defired 
Sancho to ſhew them the letter for the 
Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo; and he told 
them it was only a rough draught, 


22 miſed to tranſcribe it in 8 | 
gible hand, and again defiring a t 
of it, Sancho put 115 hand in his 2 
ſom, in fearch of the book, which, how- - 
ever, he could not find; and indeed, 
had he fumbled till this time, it would = 
have been to no purpoſe 3 for he had left 
it with Don 'Quixbte, who had forgot 
to give, as ke to aſk it of him, befürfe 
he ſet out. Sancho miſſing his charge, 
grew pale as death; and fearching again 
his whole body with great eagerneſs, 
could find nothing; upon which, witkh- 
out more ado, he laid hold of his beard 


diſpatch and precipitation, belaboured 
his face and noſe in ſuch a manner, as 

left the whole covered with blood. The” 
curate and barber ſeeing him make f6_ 
free with his own perſon, aſked' what” 
had happened to him, that made him 
handle himſelf ſo roughly. What 


© I have 
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c I have- loſt and let flip through my 
© fingers in an inſtant, three aſs colts, 
© each of which was as tall as a tower. 
By what means?“ reſumed the bar- 
ber. I have loſt,' anſwered Sancho, 
the pocket-book, in which was writ- 


© ten the letter for Dulcinea, together 
£ with an order, ſigned by my maſter's 


« own hand, defiring his niece to de- 
liver to me three colts out of four or 
4 five which he has at home. At the 

ſame time, he told them how he had loſt 


Dapple. The curate comforted him, 


by faying, that when he returned, his 
maſter would renew the order, and give 
him a bill upon paper, as the cuſtom is, 
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efforts, repeated it three times; and 2s 
often recited three thouſand other ab- 
ſurdities. He likewiſe gave them an 
account of every thing which had befal- 
len his maſter ; but mentioned not a ſyl- 
lable of the blanketting that had hap- 
pened to himfelf, in that very inn which 
he refuſed to enter; nay, he gave them 
to underſtand that his maſter, as ſoon as 
be could bring him a favourable diſ. 
patch from my Lady Dulcinea del To- 
boſo, would put himſelf in the way of 
becoming an emperor or monarch at 
leaſt, according to the plan fettled be- 
tween them. This he repreſented as a. 
very eaſy matter; conſidering the va- 


for thoſe written in pocket books are 
never accepted or paid. 
With this aſſurance Sancho conſoled 


himſelf, obſerving, ſince that was the 
caſe, he ſhould not give himſelf much 


lour of his perſen, and ſtrength of his 
arm; and, told them, that this deſign 
would be no fooner accompliſhed, than 
the knight would beſtow upon him in 


uneaſineſs about the Joſs of the letter, 
which, as he. retained it by heart, he 


could cauſe to be tranſcribed where and 


when he pleaſed. The barber defired 


hun to repeat it, telling him they would 


tranſcribe it; upon which Sancho be- 


gan to ſcratch his head, in order to re- 


collect it, ſtanding ſometimes on one 
toot, ſometimes on the other. Ohe 


while he fixed his eyes upon the ground, 


then litted them up to Heaven; at laſt, 
after a moſt tedious paule, during which 
he gnawed off the half of one of his 
nails, und kept his hearers in the moſt 
1mpatient,ſuſpence ; + Fore God, Mr. 
« Licentiate,? ſaid he, © I believe the de- 
vil has run away with every word that 


am poſitive it began with ſubterrene 


not be ſubterrene,” ſaid the barber, 
but ſuperterrene or ſovereign. . You 
are in the right, reſumed Sancho; 
then, if my memory does not fail me, 
it went on with the ſmitten, the ſleep- 
leſs, and the ſore, kiſſes your hands, 


ty; and ſomething or other of health 
and diſtemper which he wiſhed her; 
running on at this rate, till he con- 
* cluded with, „ yours, til] death, the 
« Knight of the Rueful Countenance.“ 

The hcarers were not a little diverted 
with this ſpecimen of Sancho's me- 
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mory, which they applauded very much; 


deſiring him to repeat the letter again, 
twice over, that they might retain it, until 


they could have an opportunity of tran 


ſcribing it. He accordingly renewed his 


much care for. 


I remembered of this letter; though I 


and ſublime princeſs !'—* It could 


and feaſible that he ſhoul 
of time become an emperor, at leaſt an 
archbiſhop, or attain ſome ſtation of 
moſt ungrateful and unregarded beau- 


marriage, (for by that time, he muſt of 
neceſſity be a widower) one of the maids _ 
of honour to the empreſs; a fine young 
lady, and heireſs of a vaſt and wealthy 

eſtate upon the main land, without any 
oilands, or xlands, which he did not 


? 


Sancho uttered this piece of wrong- 


headed information with ſuch compo- 


ſure, wiping his noſe from time to time, 
that his townſmen could not help ad- 


miring anew the madneſs of Don Quix- 
ote; which, like a whirlpool, had fucked 


in and {wept along with it the under- 
ſtanding of this poor ſimpleton. They 
did not chuſe to fatigue themſelves with 
endeavours to convince him of his er- 
ror; but, as they believed it was not 
prejudicial to his conſcience, reſolxed, 
for their amuſement, to encourage him 
in his folly; with this view they ad- 


viſed him to pray to God for long 


life and health to his maſter; and ob- 
ſerved, that it was a thing both likely 
in proceſs 


equal dignity, To this encouragement 
Sancho replied, Gentlemen, if for- 
tune ſhould bring matters about, ſo 


as that my maſter ſhould incline to 
© be an archbiſhop rather than an em- 


« peror, I ſhould be glad to know what 


+ archbiſhops-errant beſtow upon their 


« {quires ?* The curate told him, that 
they commonly gave them ſome ſimple 
benefice, curacy, or the office of ſacri- 
ſtan, with a good yearly income, be- 
ſides. the, fees. of the altar, which are 


ulually reckoned at as much 2 
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In order to fill an employment of that 
* kind,” anſwered Sancho, the ſquire 
« mult be unmarried, and at lealt capa- 
© ble of aſſiſting at maſs; and if that 
© be the caſe, what will become of me, 
+ who have not only the misfortune to 
be married, but am alſo ignorant of 
« the firſt letter of the A, B, C; ſhould 
my maſter take it in his head to be an 
archbiſhop, rather than an emperor, 
according to the cuſtom of knights- 
errant?'—* Don't make AF un- 
eaſy about that matter, friend San- 
cho, ſaid the barber; © for we will 
intreat and adviſe your maſter, nay, 
even make it an affair of conſcience, 
for him to become an emperor rather 
than archbiſhop, as a ſtation moreſſuited 


like than ſtudious.—“ I was of the 
ſame opinion, reſumed Sancho; but 
now, of venture to ſay, he has a ca- 
pacity for every thing : and what I 
intend to do, is to beſeech our Lord 
to direct his choice to that ſtation 
which will be moſt for his own ho- 
nour and my advantage. You 
ſpeak like a ſenſible man, ſaid the 
curate; and in ſo doing will act the 

© part of a good Chriſtian; but, our 
_ © preſent buſineſs is to think on ſome 
means of putting an end to this uſe- 
© leſs penance your maſter has impoſed 
upon himſelf; and in the mean time 
go in to dinner.“ Sancho deſired them 
to enter, ſaying he would wait for them 
at the door, and afterwards tell them 
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why he did not go in, and wherefore it 


was not proper for him ſo to do; but 
begged they would be ſo good as to 
bring out ſomething hot for himſelf, 
and ſome barley tor Rozinante. They 
accordingly went in, and in a little 
time the barber brought him out a meſs 
of hot victuals. After they had both 
maturely deliberated about the means 
of accompliſhing their deſign, the curate 
fell upon a fcheme, extremely well- 
adapted to the taſte of the knight, as 
well as to their purpoſe. He propoſed 
to clothe himſelf e dre 
errant, and that the barber ſhould diſ- 
fris himſelf as well as he could, in the 
likeneſs of a ſquire; which being done, 
they ſhould go to the place where Don 
Quixote was, and the prieſt, on pretence 
of being a dawlel in diſtzels, ſhould beg 
a boon, which be, as a valiant knight- 
errant, could not help net is 
| hoon ſhould be a requeſt, that he would 


to his diſpoſition, which is more war- 


id the dreſs of a lady- 


accompany her to a certain place whi- 
ther ſhe would conduct him, there to 
redreſs an injury ſhe had received, from 
a diſcourteous knight; and the. boon 
ſhould be attended with an humble ſup- 
plication, that he would not defire he 

to take off her maſk, nor aſk any * 1 
tion about her affairs, until he ſhould 
have done her juſtice upon her adver- 
ſary. And as he firmly believed that 
Don Quixote would comply with any 
requeſt made in that ſtile, b 

mountain, and conduct him to his own 
habitation, where they would endeavour 
to find ſome remedy for his ſtrange diſ- 


order. 


CHAP. XII. 


HOW THE CURATE AND BARBER 


SET OUT ON THE EXECUTION 
OF THEIR PLAN; WITH OTHER 


EVENTS WORTHY TO BE RE- 


| CORDED IN THIS SUBLIME HIS- 
* 


mediately; by borrowing of the land- 


lady a petticoat and tucker, for which 


the prieſt left a new écaſſock in pawn; 


while the bai ber made an artificial beard 


of the tail of a pied ox, in which the 
innkeeper uſed to ſtick his comb. When 
the hoſteſs aſked what occaſion they had 


for theſe things, the curate gave her a 


brief account of Don Quixote's mad- 
neis, and explained the uſe to which 
they intended to put the diſguiſe, in 


order to diſengage him from the moun- 


tain where he then was. The inn- 
keeper and his wife immediately diſco- 


vered that this lunatick was no other 


than their quondam gueſt, who was au- 


thor of the balſam, and maſter of the 


blanketted ſquire; and recounted to the 
curate every thing that had happened, not 
even forgetting the circumſtance which 
Sancho was at ſuch pains to conceal. 
In ſhort, the Jandlady dreſſed up the 
curate in a moſt curious manner; ſhe 


and furbelowed, with a broad border 
of black velyet, and a cloſe jerkin of 
green velvet, garniſhed with robings of 
white ſattin, which, together with the 
petticoat, ſeemed ＋ have been made gn 
x | | h 


e hoped, by 
theſe means, to withdraw him from the 


HIS ſcheme of the curate was ſo 
well reliſhed by the barber, that 
they began to put it in execution im- 


put BRO him a cloth petticoat flounced 
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the reign of King Bamba “; he would 
not ſuffer himſelf to be coifed, but co- 
vered his head with a quilted linen 
night- cap, which he always carried about 
with him; and bound his forehead with 
a garter of black taffety, making a ſort 
of maſk with the other, which effec- 
tually concealed his countenance and 
beard. Over all, he flapped his beaver, 
which was ſo broad that it might have 
ſerved for an umbrella ; and, wrapping 
himſelf up in his cloak, mounted his 
mule, fitting ſideways like a woman; 
while the barber. beſtrid his own beaſt, 
with his beard flowing down to his 
_ Lirdle, of a white and red colour, being 
made as we have before obſerved, of a 
pied ox's tail, 9 95 8 
Thus equipped, they took leave of 
every body preſent, even the kind Ma- 
ritornes, who promiſed, though a ſin- 
ner, to mumble a whole roſary over in 
prayers to God, for the good ſucceſs of 
that arduous and Chriſtian deſign they 
had undertaken; but ſcarce had they 
ſallied from the inn, when the curate 
began to think he was to blame for diſ- 
uiſing himſelf; it being, in his opinion, 
indecent for a prieſt to appear in ſuch a 
manner, how much ſoever depended 
upon their ſucceſs. He therefore pro- 
poſed that he fhould exchange charac- 
ters with the barber, who might act the 
part of the damſel in diſtreſs, while he 
took that of the ſquire, which he thought 
did not ſo much profane the dignity of 
the cloth; and unleſs his neighbour 
would agree to this propoſal, he aſſured 
him that he was refolved to go no far- 
ther, even if the devil himſelf ſhould 
carry off Don Quixote. At that in- 
ſtant Sancho chanced to come up, and 
ſeeing them in ſuch a garb, could not 
refrain from laughing; in ſhort, the 
barber aſſented to every thing the other 
propoſed; and the plan being thus al- 
tered, the curate began to inftru&t him 
touching his behaviour and ſpeech to 
Don Quixote, in order to move and in- 
duce him to accompany them, and quit 
that place he had choſen for the ſcene of 


his vain and extravagant penance. The 


arber told him, that without his leſſons, 
neu very well how to demean him- 
| ſelf in the character; and as he did not 
chuſe to put on the dreſs till they ſnould 
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be near Don. Quixote, he folded it 
up with great care; the prieſt adjuſted 
his beard; and both together proceeded 
on their journey, under the dire&ion 
of Sancho Panza, who by the way re. 
lated to them what happened between 
his maſter and the madman whom they 
met with in the Brown Mountain; con- 
cealing, nevertheleſs, the circumſtance 
of the portmanteau, and it's contents ; 
for, notwithſtanding his ſimplicity, our 
youth was as covetous as wiſer people. 
Next day they came to the broom 
boughs, which Sancho had ſtrewed, in 
order to aſcertain the place where he had 
left his maſter : he no ſooner, therefore, 
perceived his marks, than he told them 
that was the entrance into the moun- 
tain z and deſired them to put on their 
dreſſes, if they were neceſſary towards 
the deliverance of his maſter : for they 


had already aſſured him, that their tra- 


velling in ſuch diſguiſe was of the ut- 
moſt importance, in diſengaging the 
knight from that diſagreeable courſe of 
lite he had choſen: and they charged 
him not to tell his maſter that he knew 
who they were; and if he ſhould aſk, 
as doubtleſs he would, whether or not 


he had delivered the letter to Dulcinea, 


they adviſed him to anſwer in the affir- 


mative, and tell him, that as ſhe could 
not read it, ſhe had ſent her anſwer by 
word of mouth, commanding him, on 
pain of her diſpleaſure, to appear in her 
preſence with all convenient ſpeed, on 
an affair of the utmoſt conſequence to 
him: for, with this anſwer, and othet 
ſpeeches they intended to make, they | 
did not at all doubt of reconciling him 
to a better way of life, and prevail upon 
him immediately to begin his career 
towards being an emperor or king 
and as to the office of archbiſhop, San- 
cho had nothing to fear. The ſquire 
liſtened to theſe directions, which he 
carefully depoſited in his memory, 
thanking them heartily for their inten- 


tion to adviſe his maſter to accept of an 


emperor's crown, rather than an arch- 
biſhop's mitre; as he was very ſenſible 
that emperors could do more for their 
ſquires than archbiſhops-errant. He 
alſo propoſed to go before, in ſearch of 
his maſter, and impart to him this an- 
ſwer of his lady, which, he aſſured them, 


* Bamba, or Wamba, king of the Viſigoths in Spain, mounted the throne in the year 
672, and was famous for his ſucceſs againſt the Arabians, as well as for his attachment 
to the Chriſtian religion, as a proot of which he retired into a monaſtery, and reſigned 


the kingdom to Ervige. 


would 
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would be ſufficient to bring him out of 
the mountain, without their being put 
to any farther trouble. They approved 
of his opinion, and reſolved to ſtay where 
they were until he ſhould return with the 
news of his having found Don Quixote: 
accordingly, Sancho proceeded towards 
the heart of the mountain, leaving them 
in a ſpot watered by a ſmall purling 
brook, and ſhaded in a moſt cool and 
agreeable manner by ſome rocks and 
trees that grew round it. | | 
It being then the month of Auguſt, 
when the heat in thoſe parts is exceſſive, 
and three in the afternoon, which is the 
hotteſt time of the day, they were the 
more charmed with the ſituation, which 
was ſo inviting, that they choſe it for 
the place of their reſidence, until Sancho 
ſhould return. While they lay at their 
eaſe, under the covert of this ſhade; their 
ears were ſaluted with the found of a 
voice, which, though unaccompanied by 
any inſtrument, ſung ſo ſweet and me- 
lodiouſly, that they were ſtruck with 
aſtoniſhment ; little expecting to meet 
with ſuch a delicious warbler in that 
unfrequented place; for though it is 
uſually ſaid, that the woods and moun- 
tains abound with ſhepherds, who ſing 
moſt inchantingly, that report is rather 
the fiction of poets than the voice of 
truth: beſides, the verſes which they 
heard were not compoſed in the ruſtick 


phraſe of clowns, but in a polite and 
courtly ſtrain ; as may be perceived by 


the ſong itſelf, which follows: 


8 


Ah! what inſpires my woeful ftrain ? 
* Unkind diſdain !. 
Ah! what augments my miſery ? 

| Fell jealouſy ! 
Or ſay, what hath my patience worn? 

| An abſent lover's ſcorn, 

The torments, then, that I endure, 
No mortal remedy can cure : 
For every languid hope is ſlain, 


By abſence, jealouſy, diſdain! - 
II. 


Frem Love, my unrelenting foe, 
—_ Theſe ſorrows flow! 
My. ipfant glory's overthrown, 
By Fortune's frown 
Confirm'd in this my wretched ſtate, 
| By the decrees of Fate. 
In Death alone I hope releaſe 
From this compounded, dire diſeaſe; 
hoſe cruel pangs to aggravate, 
Fortune and Love conſpire with Fate! 


+ | 


Ah, what will mitigate my doom? 
| The filent tomb ! 
Ah! what retrieve departed joy? 

| Inconſtancy! 
Or ſay, can aught but frenzy, bear 
This tempeſt of deſpair? 
All other efforts, then, are vain, 
To cure this ſoul-tormenting pain, 
That owns no other remedy | 
Than madneſs, death, inconſtaney 


The hour, the ſeaſon, and the ſolitude, 
conſpired with the agreeable voice of the 
ſinger, to increaſe the wonder and fatis- 
faction of the hearers, who liſtened for 
ſome time in expectation of ſomethin 
elſe; but the ſilence having continu 

a good while, they reſolved to go in queſt 
of the perſon who ſung ſo inchant- 


ingly, and were juſt going to ſet out on 


this deſign, when they were arreſted by 


the ſame voice, which again ſaluted their 


ears with this other ſong: 


„ 


O ſacred Friendſhip: mild and gay, 
Who to the regions of the bleſs'd 

Hath ſoar'd, and left mankind a prey 
To fraud, in thy reſemblance dreſs'd:_ 


Il. 


Aufſpicious hear, and hither ſend 


Thy fifter Truth, with radiant eyes, 
To brand the falſe profeſſing f:iend, 
Detected in the fair diſguiſe, 


III. 


Or come thyſelf, and re- inſpire 
The purpoſe candid and humane; 
Elſe Peace and Order will retire, 
While Horror and Confuſion reign. 


This ſonnet was concluded with a moſt 


profound ſigh, and the curate and bar- 


ber began again to liſten for more; but, 
finding the muſick converted into mourn- 

ful ſobs and interjections, they were de- 
termined to know who this melancholy 


perſon was, who ſung ſo well, and 
groaned fo piteouſly. They had not 


gone many paces with this intent, when 


turning the point of a rock, they per- 


5 ceived a man of the ſame make and ap- 


arance that Sancho deſcribed, when 
e related the ſtory of Cardenio : he did 
not ſeem ſurprized at fight of them, but 


ſtood with his head reclining upon his 
breaſt, in a very penſive poſture, with- 
cout lifting his eyes to look at them, 


after their firſt ſudden appearance. The 
T2 curate 
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DON QUIXOTE, 


curate, who was à well-ſpoken man, relate my ſufferings to all who expreſ; 


concluding, from the deſcription, that 
this muſt be he whoſe misfortune he had 
been apprized of, went up, and in a 
ſhort, but pathetick addreſs, exhorted 
and entreated him to quit that mijera- 
ble courſe of life, which was the great- 
eſt of all misfortunes, and altogether 
perverted the end of his being. Car- 
denio being at that time in one of his 
Jucid intervals, entirely free of that fran- 


tick paroxiſm which uſed ſo utterly to 


deprive him of his ſenſes, and ſeeing 
two people ſo differently dreſſed from 
thoſe he commonly met with in that ſo- 


litude, could not help being ſomewhat 


ſurprized; eſpecially, when he heard 


him talk of his misfortune as a cir- 


eumſtance with which they were well 
_ acquainted ; for the curate had men- 
tioned it in the courſe of his expoſtula- 
tion : and therefore he anſwered in this 
manner: I plainly perceive, gentle- 
men, that Heaven, which is careful 
© in ſuccouring the good, and ſome- 
* times even the bad, hath ſent, though 
© little deſerve ſuch favour and con- 
© deſcenſion, divers people into this un- 
„ frequented ſolitude, ſo remote from 
all commerce and ſociety, in order to 
© convince me by juſt and various ar- 
c 3 how unreaſonable I act in 
c Jeading this kind of life, which they 
© have endeavoured to make me ex- 
© change for a better; and, as they 
© know not the reaſons I have to think 
© that, in quitting this ſituation, I ſhall 
© be plunged into a worſe; they have 
perhaps looked upon me as a perſon of 
© very ſhallow underſtanding, or, which 
* js ſtill a conjecture more unfavour- 
© able, a downright madman : and tru- 
© ly, it is not to be wondered at, if 
« that was really the caſe; for I can 
© eaſily conceive, that my misfortunes 
« operate ſo intenſely upon my imagi- 
© nation, and impair my faculties io 
© much, that ſometimes, in ſpite of 
© all my endeavours to the contrary, I 
© become, like that rock, void of all 
© ſentiment and knowledge; and am 
© convinced of my infirmity too late, 
when people ſhew me the marks of 
what I have done, while I was un- 
der the influence of that terrible tranſ- 
pts then, all that J can do, is to 
ewail my diſtemper; curſe my lot in 
vain; and, inexcuſe of my madneſs, 


® There is no ſuch letter mentioned in 


1 


© the leaſt deſire of hearing them; that 
© thoſe of founder judgment, knowin 

© the cauſe, may not wonder at the a 
« fets; and if they cannot prevent, at 


© leaſt pardon my frenzy; converting 


* their indignation at my extravagance 
into compaſſion for my woes; and if 
ou, gentlemen, are come with that 
intention, which hath brought others 
to this place, before you proceed with 
your prudent admonitions, I intreat 
you to hear the detail of my misfer- 
tuncs, which you do not yet know, 
and then, perhaps, you will fave 
yourſelves the trouble which you 
might otherwiſe take, in conſoling an 
affliction that admits of no conſola- 
tion.“ | 8 | 

The two friends, who deſired nothing 
elſe than to hear from his own mouth 
the cauſe of his misfortuhe, earneſtly 
begged he would recount it, and pro- 
miſed to attempt nothing contrary to his 
own inclination in the, way of remedy 
or comfort. Thus aſſured, the melan- 
choly gentleman began his diſtreſsful 


. 
6 
6 
c 
c 
0 
c 
c 
c 
c 
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ſtory, nearly in the ſame words and cir- 


cumſtances which he had uſed a few 
days before, to Don Quixote and the 
goatherd, when he was interrupted in 
the affair of Mr. Eliſabat, by the 
knight's punctuality in aſſerting the 


decorum of chivalry, as the particulars 
of that quarrel have been already relat- 


ed: but now he remained fortunately 
free from his paroxiſm, and of con- 
ſequence, had time to finiſh the nar- 
ration, which was imperfect before. 
When he therefore came to the circum- 
ſtances of the letter which Don Fer- 
nando had found between the leaves of 
Amadis de Gaul“, he ſaid he remem- 
bered the contents, and accordingly re- 
peated them in theſe terms. 


© LUCINDA TO CARDENIO. 
6 I Every day diſcover new qualities in 


« Cardenio, which oblige and com- 
6e pel me to eſteem him the more. If 


you are inclined to extricate me out of 


ce all ſuſpence, you my effectuate your 


e purpoſe, without the leaſt prejudice to 
« my honour; for my father, who is 
« well acquainted with your virtues, 
& loves me dearly, and far from tyran- 
& niizing over my affections, will chear- 


his converſation with Don Quizote- fully 
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t fully grant that which is ſo juſtly your 
due, if your paſſion is ſueh as I wiſh 
« and believe it to bee 


I reſolved, as I have already told 
« you, to demand Lucinda in marriage, 
upon the receipt of this letter, which 
not only confirmed Don Feruando's 
high opinion of her prudence and vir- 
tue, but alſo inflamed him with the 
deſire of ruining my hopes, before I 
ſhould be able to bring them to matu- 
rity. I told this faithleſs friend, Lu- 
cinda's father expected that mine 
ſhould propoſe the match; and that 


4 I durſt not communicate my deſire to 


him, Jeſt he ſhould. refuſe to comply 
with it ; not that he was ignorant of 
Lucinda's rank, virtue, beauty, and 
qualifications, which were ſufficient 
to ennoble any other family in Spain; 
but, becauſe I underſtood. he wag 
averſe to my being married, until he 
ſhould ſee what Duke Ricardo would 
do in my behalf; in ſhort, I told him 
that I would not venture to propoſe it, 
being afrajd not only of this ill con- 
ſequence, but alſo of many others 


had a ſtrong impreſſion upon my 


be compleated. In anſwer to this de- 
claration, Non Fernando undertook 
to manage the affair, and prevail upon 
my father to propoſe the match to Lu- 
cinda's parents, 0 villain! more 
ambitious than Marius, mote cruel 
than Catiline, more ſavage than Sylla, 
more fraudulent than Galalon, more 
treacherous than Vellido“, more venge- 
ful than Julian, and more covetous 
than Judas ! cruel, falſe, vindictive 
traitor! what injuries hadſt thou ſuf - 
fered from this poor credulous wretch, 
who with ſuch confidence ditcloled to 
thee the moſt ſecret receſſes of his ſoul! 
What offence had he given? what 
words had he uttered, or what ad- 
vice had he offered, that did not di - 
rely tend ta thy honaur and advan- 
tage — But, unhappy that I am! 
wherefore ſhould I complain ? ſeeing 
it is a thing certain, that when once 
the tide of misfortune, heaped up by 
one's malignant ſtars, begins to de- 
ſcend with violence and fury, nocarth- 
© ly mound can oppoſe, nor human in- 
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DON QUIXOTE. 


which I could not foreſee; although I. 


mind, that my wiſhes would never 


147 
« duſtry divert at's courſe. Who could 
© imagine, that ſuch an illuſtrious, ac- 


© compliſhed 4M, gy as as Don 
© Fernando, Who lay under obligations 
for the ſervices I had done him, and 
* was powerful enough to obtain the 
6 gratification of his wiſh, Whitherſo- 


© ever his amorous inclination pointed, 


© ſhould plague himſelf, as I may 
* ſay, in, attempts to rob me of my 
F lingle lamb, even before I had poſſei- 
„dns a 1 l 

© But, let us lay aſide theſe vain and 
© unprofitable reflect ions, and rejoin the 
broken thread of my unfortunate ſto - 
© ry. Well, then, Don Fernando, per- 
* ceiving, that my preſtuce would be an 
© obſtruction to the execution of his 
« falſe and perfidious deſign, reſolved 
© to ſend me back to his elder brother, 
on pretence of getting money to pay 
for ſix horſes, which he purpoſely 
© bought that very day he undertook to 
© ſpeak to my father, in order to have 
an excuſe for ſending me away, that 
© he might, in my abſence, the mare 
c 
0 
c 
0 
* 
c 
« 
- 
0 
c 
c 


eaſily ſucceed in his villainous inten- 
tion, Was it poſſible for me to pre- 
vent this treachery, or indeed conceive 
his deſign! No, ſurely. On the con- 
trary, I offered, with the utmoſt ala- 
crity, to ſet out forthwith, ſo pleaſed 
was I with the purchaſe he had made. 
That very night I had a private en 
verſation with Lucinda, in which 1 
told her the ſcheme I had concested 
with Don Fernando, and bade her vel 
aſſured in the hope that our juſt aud 
honourable deſires would ſoon be gra- 
© tified. She, as little ſuſpicious of 


Don Fernando's perfidy as I was, en- 


© treated me to return with ſpeed, he- 
lieving that our wiſhes would be com - 


© pleated, as ſoon as my father ſhould 
© mention the affair to her's. I don't 


© know upon what account, her eyes 
« were filled with tears when ſhe pro- 
© notneed theſe words; and ſomething 
© that ſeemed to ſwell in her throat, 
« prevented ber from uttering another 
© fyllable, though ſhe looked as if ſhe 
© had formettung more to ſay. I was 

© confounded at this new circumſtance, 

© which had never happened before: in 


© all our former converſations, which 


© my good fortune offered, or my dili- 
© gence effected, there had been nothing 


Who murdered Sancho I. king of Caſtile, while he was engaged in the ſiege: of Za- 
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© ſhe did it very ſeldom.” 
will exclaim, What occaſion 


but joy and ſatisfaQion, without any 
mixture of tears, ſighs, - jealouſy, 


dread, or ſuſpicion; all my diſcourſe 


uſed to conſiſt of acknowledgments 
to Heaven, for having beſtawed upon 


me ſuch a miltreſs, whoſe” beauty I 


extolled, and whoſe virtue and good 


- ſenſe I admired ; while ſhe returned 


the compliment, by praiſing thoſe 
qualities in me, which ſhe, in the 


partiality of her fondneſs, deemed 


worthy of applauſe; beſides, we 
uſed to entertain each other with an 
account of a thouſand wifling ac- 
cidents that happened among our 
neighbours and acquaintance: and 


the heighth of my vivacity never 


amounted to more than the ſeizing of 
one of her delicate white hands, and 


preſſing it to my lips, through the 


narrow diſtance betwixt the rails that 
divided us. 
which preceded the fatal day of my 
departure, ſne wept, ſighed, and ſob- 
bed, and left me filled with confu- 
fion and ſurprize, and terrified at ſuch 
unuſual and melancholy marks of 


ut and affliction in my Lucinda. 


ut I was flattered by my hopes, 
which aſcribed the whole to the 
ſtrength of her paſſion, and that ſor- 
row which is commonly produced by 


the abſence of a beloved object. In 


fine, I ſet out, penſive and fad, my 
imagination tortured with ſuſpicions 
and doubts, which my reflection 
could neither digeſt nor explain: a 
ſure preſage of the melancholy fate 
that awaited me. 


© T arrived at the place of my deſti- 


nation, and delivered my letters to 
Don Fernando's brother, who re- 
ceived me kindly; but, far from diſ- 


patching me immediately, deſired me, 


to my infinite regret, to wait eight 
whole days in a place where his fa- 
ther ſhould not ſee me, becauſe his 
brother had writ to him to ſend the 
money without the knowledge of the 
duke. But this was altogether an 
invention of the falſe Fernando, whoſe 
brother had money enough, and could 


have ſent me back the very ſame day 


* The original ofente bocas wexes lo hazia, ſignifies, © Since while I was preſent 
Ae crlee Thie firſt fight appears 2 ſoleciſm, and the petulant critick 
had the to write to her lover who was preſent, unleſs ſhe 


But, on that night, 
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on which I arrived. This was fach 
an order as I was ſcarce able to obey, 
for I thought it impoſſible to ſupport 
life for ſo many days in the abſence of 
Lucinda, conſidering the ſorrow in 
which I had left her. Yet, notwith- 
ſtanding, I reſolved to do my duty 
like a faithful ſervant, though I very 
well foreſaw that my obedience muſt 
be at the expence of my peace. Four 
days of the eight were not yet elapſ- 
ed, when a man came m ſearch of 
me, and gave me a letter, the ſuper. 
ſcription of which I no ſooner beheld, 
than I knew it to be written by Lu- 
cinda's own, hand. 
tear and trembling, | believing that 
there muſt be ſomething very extraor- 
dinary in the caſe, which induced her 


dering that while I was preſent, he 
had been fo ſparing of her pen “. 


hands, and how long he had been upon 
his journey? He anſwered, that paſſ- 
ing through a certain ſtreet, about noon, 
he was ſtopped by a very beautifut 


a window, ſaying, with great earneſt- 


© nefs, while the tears trickled from 


© her eyes, Brother, if you are a 
« Chriſtian, as you ſeem to be, I en- 
treat you, for God's fake, to carry 
te this letter to the place and perſon for 


„hom it is directed; they are both 
« well known; and in fo doing, you 


« will render a piece of ſervice accept- 
© able to the Lord, That you may 


© not want conveniencies upon the 


„ road, here is {omething to defray 
&« the expence of your journey.“ 80 
« ſaying, ſhe thtew down a handker- 
« chief, in which were tied a hundred 


& rials, this gold ring, and the letter I 
« have delivered. Then, without wait- 


« ing for a reply, ſhe went from the 
« window, after havin 
« up the handkerchief and the letter, 
« and make ſigns that I would do as 
« the deſired. 
« myſelf fo well paid for the trouble K 
« ſhould be at, and ſeeing, by the di- 


had loſt the faculty of ſpeech ?* But the ſeeming abſurdity will vaniſh, when we reflect 


that by preſent, he means, in the ſame city with his miſtreſs; to whom, however, accord- 


r j little or no acceſs but by a literary correſpondence. 
ing to the cuſtom of Spain, he had li a | « rection 


I opened it wth 
to write to me in my abſence; conſi- 


But, before I read a ſyllable, I aſłed 
the meſſenger, who had uy it into his 


young lady, who called to him from 


ſeen me take 


Accordingly, finding 


8 
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« reCtion, that you was the perſon to 
% whom it was ſent, (ane I know you 
«« perfectly well;) induced, moreover, 
ve by the tears of that beautiful young 
« lady, I reſolved to truſt no other 
« meſſenger, but come and deliver it 
« with my own hand; and, in ſixteen 
« hours, which are paſt finct I receiv- 
« edit, I have travelled to this place, 
« which, as you know, is abouteighteen 
« leagues from our town,” While 
I liſtened attentively to the informa- 


tion of this grateful and extraordinary 


courier, my legs ſhook under me in 
* ſuch a manner, that I could ſcarce 
« ſtand upright. At length, however, 
« I ventured to read the letter, which 
contained theſe words, 


ee THE promiſe which Don Fernan- 

do made, to prevail upou your 
% father to propoſe a match to mine, 
« hath been performed more to his 
vs inclination than your advantage. 
« Know, Cardenio, that your pre- 
« tended friend aſked me in marriage 
« for himſelf; and my father, Iwayed 


de by the advantage which he thinks 


„% Don Fernando has over you in point 


« of fortune, hath 3 his conſent ſo 
d 


« much in earneſt, that two days hence 


«© the nuptials are to be celebrated fo. 


cc 


privately, that none but Heaven, and 
xc 


ſome people in the family, are to be 
«« preſent at the marriage. My fitu- 
« ation you may guels. If it be in 
« your power, return with all ſpeed, 
« and the event of this affair will ſhew 
"© whether I love you tenderly or not. 
Heaven grant that this may come to 
« your hand, before mine ſhall be pre- 
*« ſented to him who ſo ill performs the 
« duty of a friend!” | | 


„This, which was the ſum of what 
the letter contained, made me ſet out 
immediately, without waiting for any 


4 @ « «„ „ 


come. For, by that time, I plainly 
perceived that it was not the purchaſe 


© intention, which had induced Don 
* Fernando to ſend me out of the way. 
The indignation I conceived againſt 
© him, together with the fear of lofing 
© the jewel which I had acquired, and 
© treaſured up with ſuch unwearied ſer- 
© Vices and care, added wings to my 
* ſpeed, and conveyed me to the place 
of my habitation, juſt at the hour and 


anſwer, or the money for which I had 


of the horſes, but his own treacherous 


minute proper for my going to viſit 
Lucinda, I entered the town privately, 
and leaving my mule at the houſe of 
the honeſt man who brought the l&- 
ter, I went to the rail, which was the 
conſtant witneſs of our love, and there 
was fo far favoured by fortune as to 
find Lucinda. We knew each other 
11 though not as we ought to 

are known each other. But, who 
1s he who can arrogate praiſe to him- 
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© ſelf, for having fathomed and diſcern. 
© ed the capricious ſentiments and 
© fickle diſpoſition of woman? Surely 


© no man on earth.—But this apart. 
© Lucinda progeny me, «© Carde- 
ee nio,” laid ſhe, © I am now in my 
„ bridal dreſs, and this moment ex- 
% pected in the hall by the traitor Don 


vc 


my marriage. Be not confounded, 


wear a dagger concealed, which can 
tion; and, by putting an end to my 


ſincere paſſion I have always enter- 


«« tained, and ſtill retain for my Car- 


“% denio.“ Afraid I ſhould want time 
« to anſwer her, I replied with great 


« hurry and confuſion, “ Let your 
« words be verified by your deeds, Ma- 
© dam, If you have a dagger to aflert 


« your love, I wear a ſword to defend 


« 1t; or, ſhould fortune prove our foe, 
Ot to rid myſelf of life.“ I believe ſne 


© did not hear all that I ſaid, becauſe 


© ſhe was called away in a hurry, to the 5 


© bridegroom, who waited for her. 
Thus deepened the night of my 
diſtreſs ; thus ſer the ſun of my hap- 


pineſs 1 I remained without light to 


my eyes, or reflection to my mind, 


for ſome time; I could neither reſolve. 


to enter her father's houſe, nor re- 


move to any other place; at length, 


however, conſidering of what conſe- 


c 

c 

6 

. 

c 

* 

1 

© quence my preſence might be, in caſe 
© any thing extraordinary ſhould hap- 
6 
6 
. 
0 
* 
« 


* I recollected myſelf, as well as 
I could, and went in, without being 

rceived, as I was well acquainted 
with all the paſſages and corners of 
the houſe, and was favoured by the 
confuſion which then prevailed in it 
on account of the nuptials. Thus 
TIN __ *entering, 
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ernando, my covetous father, and 
* (ome other people, who ſhall bear 
„ witneſs to my death ſooner than to 


— 


my friend, but endeavour to be pre- 
& ſent at the ſacrifice, which, if I can- 
6% not prevent by my declaration, I 
obſtruct a more vigorous determina- 


life, begin to convince thee of the 
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entering, unſeen, I found means to 
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far from 


conceal myſelf in the hollow of a 


window in the hall, that was covered 
by the meeting of two pietes of ta- 


peſtry, from behind which I could, 


without being perceived, obſerve eve- 
ry thing that ha 


ned, 

© How ſhall I deſcribe the throbbings 
and palpitations of my heart, the 
images that occurred to my fancy, 
the reflectious that I made while I re- 
mained in that ſituation ! they were 
ſuch as I neither can nor ought to de- 
ſcribe. Let it ſuffice to ſay, the bride- 
groom came into the hall, without 
any other ornaments than his uſual 
dreſs, attended by a firſt couſin of 
Lucinda, in quality of brideſman, no 
other perſon being preſent, except 
ſome ſervants of the family. A lit- 
tle while after Lucinda came in from 
her cloſet,, accompanied by her mo- 
ther and two waiting- women; and as 
richly dreſſed and adorned as her rank 


and beauty deſerved, or as the per- 


fection of gaiety and gallantry could 


invent. The ſuſpence and tranſport 
of my ſoul would not allow me to ob- 


ſerve and mark the particulars of her 
dreſs ; I could only take notice of the 
colours, which were carnation and 
whitez and the blaze of jewels that 
adorned her, which was even excelled 
by the ſingular beauty of her golden 
locks, that ſtruck the eye with more 
ſplendor than all the precious ſtones, 
together with the light of four torches 
that burned in the hall. -O memory! 
thou mortal enemy of my repole! to 
what purpoſe doſt thou now repreſent 
to my fancy the unparalleled beauty 
of that adorable foe? Cruel remem- 
brance ! rather recal to my view the 
particulars of what then happened, 


that, incenſed by ſuch a manifeſt in- 
jury, I may take vengeance, if not 


upon her, at leaſt upon my own life. 


But you, gentlemen, muſt be tired 


with theſe digreſſions; though my 
misfortune is ſuch as neither can, nor 


ought to be ſuperficially or ſuccinctly 
related; becauſe every circumſtance, 


in my opinion, requires a full diſ- 
cuſſion.” The curate anſwered, that 
being tired, they were very 


much entertained by thoſe minute par- 
ticulars, which he thought deferved as 
much attention as the principal events 


of the ſtory. 


1 ſay, then, reſumed Cardenio, 


done. 
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* that the parties being aſſembled in + 

© hall, the curate of $ pariſh 4 
and taking them both by the hands, in 
order to perform his function, he ſaid 
„Madam Lucinda, are you willing to 
take Don Fernando here preſent for 
*« your lawful ſpouſe, as holy mother 
church ordains?” At this queſtion, I 
* thruſt out my whole head and neck 
* from behind the tapeſtry, and; with 
the utmoſt attention and diſorder of 
© ſoul, liſtened to Lucinda's anſwer, 
« which I expected, as either the ſen- 
* tence of my death or confirmation 
* of my life.—O that I had boldly ad- 
© vanced, and called aloud, * Ah Ly. 
% cinda! Lucinda! take care what you 
cc do; reflect upon your duty to me, 
„remember you are mine, and can ne- 
„ ver belong to any other huſband, 
Conſider, that my life muſt end the 
moment you anſwer yes. Ha! trea- 
cherous Don Fernando! robber of 


«« my glory! death of my life! what 


cc 
cc 


are thy intentions! What wouldtt 
thou have! remember that, as a Chriſ 
tian, thou canſt not fulfil thy de- 
« fires; for I am Lucinda's huſband, 
“ and ſhe is my lawful wife !”—PFool 
© that Tam! now, when I am abſent, 
and far removed from the danger, I 
can reflect upon what I ought to have 
Now that I am robbed of all 
« that was dear to my ſoul! accurſed 
be the robber, on whom I might have 
taken vengeance, had my heart ſup- 
plied me with courage, as it now af- 
fords inclination to complain, In 
fine, as I then acted like a booby 
and a coward, it is but reaſonable 
that I ſhould now die of madneſs, 
ſorrow, and ſhame. The prieſt wait- 
ed for the reply of Lucinda, who 
declined it a good while; and when 1 
expected ſhe would either unſheath 
her dagger to vindicate her love, em- 
ploy her tongue in the cauſe of truth, 
or utter ſome ingenious fraud that 
ſhould tend to my anne, I heard 
her pronounce with a weak and faul- 
tering voice. Ves, I will.” Don 
Fernando repeated the ſame words, 
and the ring being put upon her fin- 
ger, they were united in the indiſſo- 
foble bond of marriage ; then he em- 
braced his new-marned ſpouſe, who, 
laying her hand on her heart, fainted 
away in the arms of her mother. It 
now remgins to deſcribe my, own ft 
tuation, When I heard and ſaw my 
| « Hopes 
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DON QUIXOTE; 


hopes thus baffled by Lucinda's breach 
of promiſe; and found myſelf ren- 
dered incapable of ever retrieving the 
happineſs T_had that inſtant loſt. I 
remained without ſenſe or refle&ion, 
abandoned, as T thought; by Heaven, 
and a declared enemy to that earth on 


which lised. The air refuſed breath 


for my ſighs, the water denied moiſ- 


ture for my tears, fire alone increaſed. 
within me, to ſuch a degree, that I. 


was ſcorched with jealouſy and rage! 


Lucinda's fwooning threw the whole 


company into confuſion, and her mo- 
ther opening her breaft to give her 
air, found in it a folded paper, which 
Don Fernando taking, read by the 
light of one of the torches, and then 
far down in a chair, and leaned one 
ſide of his head upon his hand, in a 
penſive attitude, without minding the 
remedies they were applying for the 
recovery of his ſpouſe. 


fuſion, ventured to come out, colt 
what it would; refolving, ſhoutd 1 
be ſeen, to do ſome deſperate action 


that would convince the whole world 


of my juſt indignation, in chaſtiſing 
the falſe Don Fernando, and the fickle, 
fainting traitreſs. But fate, that re- 
ſerved me, if poſſible, for greater mis- 


fortunes, ordained that I ſhould then 


abound in reflection, which hath ſince 


failed me; and reſolve rather than take 


vengeance upon my greateſt enemies, 


who, as they had no ſuſpicion of me, 


were then at my mercy, to turn upon 


- myſelf that reſentment which they fo 


juſtly. deſerved to feel; and, perhaps, 
with more rigour than I-ſhould have 
exerciſed upon them, had I at that 
time ſacrificed them to my rage, be- 
cauſe ſudden death is inftnitely more 
eaſy than that whieh is lengthened 


out by lingering torments. In ſhort, 
I quitted the houſe, and went to the 


place where I had left my mule, 
which being ſaddled, I mounted her, 
and without taking leave of my hoſt, 
fallied out of town, dreading, like ano- 
ther Lot, to look behind me. When 
I found myſelf alone in the open field, 
ſhrouded by the darkneſs of the night, 
and vid by the ſilence to complain, 
without caution or fear of being over- 
heard or known, I raiſed my voice, 
and gave a looſè to my indignation, 
in venting curſes upon Lucinda and 
Don Fernando, as if thofe vain es- 
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clamations could habe atoned for the 


injury they had done me. I beſtowed 


upon her the epithets of cruel, falſe, 
perfidious, and ungrateful; but, above 
all, ayaricious 7 ſince the wealth of 
my rival had ſhut the eyes of her love, 
detached her from me, and ſwayed' 
her inclination towards him to whom' 
fortune had ſhewi herſelf more kind 
and liberal. Yet, in the midſt of theſe 
reproaches and invectives, I could not 


help excuſing her, obſerving, it was 


no wonder, that a damfel educated 


under reſtraint, in the houſe of her 


parents, bred up and always accuſ- 
tomed to obey them, ſhould comply 
with their will and pleaſure, in mar- 
rying a young gentleman of ſuch 
wealth, rank, and qualifications, that 
her refuſal] might have been thought 


to proceed either from want of ſenſe, 


or a paſhon for ſome other man, which 
would have been a ſuſpicion equally 
prejudicial to her virtue and reputa- 


tion: then I argued on the other fide e 


of the queſtion; ſaying, had ſhe on- 
ed that I was her huſband; her pa- 


rents would have ſeen ſhe had not 


committed an unpardonable crime i n 


making ſuch a choice; ſince, before 
the offer of Don Fernando, they them 


{elves could not have deſired, had 


their deſires been bounded by reaſon , 


a better match than me fortheir daugh- 
ter; and conſequently, before ſhe com- 


plied with that compulfive injunction 


of giving her hand to another, ſhe 
might have told them, that ſhe had al- 
ready given it to me; in which caſe, I 
would have appeared and confirmed 
the truth of every pong ſhe ſhould 


have feigned for the occafion ; in fine, 


I concluded, that ſaperficial love, ſlen- 


der underſtanding, vaſt ambition, and 


thirſt after grandeur, had obliterated 


in her memory thoſe profeſhons by 
which I had been deceived, cheriſh- 


ed, and ſupported, in the unfnaken 


hope of my honourable defires: 
In this exclamation and arixiety I 
travelled all night; and in the morn- 


ing found myſelf in ore of the pa- 


ſages to this mountain, in which I 
proceeded three days more, without 
nigh-road, or bye-path, till I topped 


at a ſmall meadow, that lies either on 


the right or left of theſe rocks ; there 
I enquired of ſome goatherds where- 
abouts the moſt craggy part of the 


mountain was; and, according to 
U 
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© their directions, thither I rode, re- 
6 ſolving to put an end to my life. 
© When I arrived among thoſe ragged 
6 rocks, my mule fell down dead of 
6 wearineſs and hunger; or, as I ra- 
© ther believe, to diſencumber herſelf 
© of ſuch a uſeleſs load as then bur- 
© dened her; and I remained on foot, 
© quite ſpent and famiſhed, without 
© having or deſiring any ſupport. In 
this ſituation, I know not how long I 
© continued ftretched upon the ground: 
© but, at length, I got up without feel- 
© ing any cravings of hunger, and found 
© myſelf in the midſt of ſome ſhep- 
© herds, who, doubtleſs, had relieved 
< 'miy neceſſity. Indeed, they told me in 
© what condition I had been found, ut- 


«. tering ſuch incoherent and extrava- 


« gant expreſſions, as clearly demon- 
© ſtrated that I had loſt my ſenſes. 
Since that time, I have frequently 
| © perceived my intellects ſo crazy and 
© unſound, that I perform a thouſand 

mad actions, tearing my cloaths, bel- 
_ © lowing through theſe unfrequented 
places, curſing my fate, and repeating 
in vain the beloved name of my fair 
© enemy, without any connected ſen- 
* tences, or indeed any other intent 
© than that of putting an end to my 
life by violent outcries ; and when 1 


c recover the uſe of my ſenſes, I find 


© mylelt ſo weak and exhauſted, that I 
 * ſcarce can move. My.uſual habita- 
tion is the hollow of a cork-tree, large 
enough to contain this miſerable car- 
* calez the cow and goatherds who 
© frequent theſe mountains, maintain me 
< out of charity, by leaving food upon 
the road, or rocks, on which they 
think I may chance to find it; and, 
even while I am deprived of my un- 
derſtanding, natural inſtin& teaches 
me to diſtinguiſh, this neceſſary nou- 
riſhment, awakening my appetite and 
deſire of ſeizing it for my ule. They 
tell me, too, when they meet with me 
in one of my lucid intervals, that at 
other times, I ſally out upon the high- 
way, and take it by force from the 
ſhepherds, as they are bringing it 
from their cots, although they offer it 
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of their own accord. In: this man- 
ner I lead my woeful and wretched 
life, until Heaven ſhall be pleaſed to 
put a period to it, or give me grace 
to forget the beauty and falſhood of 
Lucinda, together with the wrong 1 
have ſuffered from Don Fernando. 


intellects will return into their right 
channel; otherwiſe there is nothing 
to be done, but to ſupplicate Heaven 
to have mercy on my ſoul ; for I find 
J have neither virtue nor ſtrength to 


extricate myſelf out of this extremity | 


into which I was voluntarily plunged. 
This, gentlemen, is the bitter ſtory 
of my misfortune; tell me, if you 


think it could have been rehearſed 


with leſs concern than I have ſhewn 
and pray give yourſel ves no trouble 
in offering to me ſuch perſuaſions and 


advice, as your reaſon prompts you to 
think will do me ſervice; for they can 


have no other effect upon me, than the 
preſcription of a celebrated phyſician, 


upon a patient who will not receive 


it. I will have no health without 
Lucinda; and ſince ſhe who is, or 


ſelf to another, I, who might have 


been the child of happineſs, am now 
the willing votary of woe. She, by 
her inconſtancy, wants to fix my per- 
dition, and I welcome it, in order to 
gratify her deſire, and be an example 
to poſterity, of one who wanted that 
conſolation, which almoſt all the 
wretched uſe! namely, the impoſſi - 
bility of receiving comfort; a conſi- 


deration that increaſes my miſery, 


which, I fear, will not end even with 
« death.” 


Thus did Cardenio wind up the long 


thread of his amorous and unfortunate 
ſtory, and juſt as the curate was about to 


give him his beſt advice and conlolation, 


he was prevented by a voice that ſaluted 
his ears, and in mournful accents pro- 


nounced what will be rehearſed in the 


fourth book of this narration; for, in 
this place, the third is concluded by the 
ſage and attentive hiſtorian Cid Hamet 
Benengeli. e | 
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ATCHIEVEMENTS 


OF THE SAGE AND VALIANT 
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PART 1. 


BOOK iv. 


CHAP. I. 


OF THE NEW AND AGREEABLE AD 


VENTURE THAT HAPPENED TO 
THE CURATE AND BARBER, IN 
THE BROWN MOUNTAIN. | 


RICE happy and for- 
\ þ tunate was that age which 


T of produced the moſt auda- 
4 * cious knight Don Quix- 
nl Da ote de la Mancha, in con- 
| | ſequence of whoſe honour- 
able reſolution to reitore and revive the 
loſt, and, as it were, buried order of 
knight-errantry, we of theſe times, 
barren and unfruitful of ſprightly 
amuſements, enjoy the agreeable enter- 
tainment, not only of his own true and 
delightful adventures, but alſo the in- 
tervening epiſodes, which are no leſs 
real, artful, and delicious, than the 
main hiſtory itſelf, the twiſted, reeled, 
and ravelled thread of which is conti- 
nued thus! e | 
Juſt as the curate was ready to offer 
ſome conſolation to Cardenio, he was 


prevented by a voice that ſaluted his 


ears in theſe mournful accents, * Would 
to God! I could find a place to ſerve 


© as a private tomb for this weariſome 
burden of life, which I bear ſo much 


© againt my inclination! this very ſpot 
F will yield me what I alk, if I can 


© truſt the ſolitary appearance of theſe 


mountains. Alas! how much more 
agreeable is the company of theſe 
rocks and thickets, which give me op- 
portunities of complaining to Heaven, 


ture hath not created one of whom I 


c 
- 
c 
c 

than that of faithleſs man! ſince na- 
c 
© could reaſonably expect advice in dif- 
c 
c 


ficulty, comfort in affliction, or re- 
medy in diſtreſs !* _ 8 


This exclamation was diſtinctly over- 


heard by the prieſt and his company, 
who, concluding that the perſon who 
aer muſt be hard by, aroſe to make 
A 


rther enquiry, and had not gone twenty 
paces, when behind the fragment of a 
rock they perceived a boy fitting under. 


an aſh- tree, in the habit of a peaſant, 
whoſe face, as he ſtooped, in order to 


walh his feet in a brook that murmured 
by him, they could not then ſurvey. 
Their approach they managed with ſoft- 
neſs and ſilence, while his whole atten- 
tion was employed in bathing his legs, 


that ſeemed two chryttai pillars, which 


had been produced among the pebbles 


in the rill. They were {prized at the 
whiteneſs and beauty of his feet, which 
they could not believe had been formed 
to tread the clods, and foliow the cattle 
or plough, as his dreſs would have ſeemed 
to intimate; and the curate, who went 
foremoſt, finding himſelf (till unperceived 


by the youth, made ſigns to the rell to 
ö ) 2 crow! 
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crouch down, or hide themſelves behind 
a neighbouring rock. This being 
done, all three ſtood gazing attentively 
at the apparition, which was clad in a 
double+ſkirted grey jacket, girt about 
the middle with a white napkin, and 
wore hreeches and hoſe of the ſame 
cloth, with a grey hunting-cap upon 
his head; the hoſe being pulled up to 
the middle of his leg, which a&ually 
ſeemed of white alabaſter. Having 
waſhed his delicate feet, he wiped them 
with a handkerchief, which he took out 
of his cap, and in ſo doing, lifted up 
his head, ſhewing to the by-ſtanders, 
a face of ſuch exquiſite beauty, that 
Cardenio ſaid in a whiſper, to the cn- 
rate, * Since that is not Lucinda, it 
can be no earthly, but ſome celeſtial 
© being!* The youth taking off his cap, 
and ſhaking his head, a large quantity 
of hair, that Apollo himlelt might 


envy, flowed down upon his ſhoulders, 
and diſcovered to the ſpectators, that 


the ſuppoſed peaſant was no other than 
a woman, the moſt delicate and hand- 
ſome that the curate and barber had ever 


beheld; or even Cardenio, had he not 
ſeen and been acquainted with Lucin- 


da, who alone, as he afterwards own- 
ed, could contend with her in beauty. 


Her golden locks fell down in ſuch 


length and quantity, as not only co- 
vered her ſhoulders, but alſo concealed 
every other part of her body except her 
feet : and, inſtead of a comb, ſhe made 
uſe of her hands, which, if her feet 
looked like cryſtal in the brook, appear- 
ed among her hair like moplds of drift- 
ed ſnow. All theſe circumſtances in- 
creaſing the defire of the by-ſtanders, 
to know who ſhe was, they reſolved to 
ſnew themſelves, and at the ſtir they 


made in advancing, the beauteous phan- 


tom raiſed her head, and parting her 
|] ocks with both hands, to ſee what oc- 
caſioned the noiſe ſhe heard, no ſooner 
perceived them than ſhe ſtarted up, and, 
without ſtaying to put on her ſhues, or 
tie up her hair, ſeized a bundle that lay 
by her, and hetook herſelf to flight, full 


of confternation and ſurprize: but ſhe 


had not run fix yards, when her delicate 


feet, unable to bear the roughneſs of 
the ſtones, failed under her, and ſhe 
fell to the ground. This accident 
being perceived by the other three, they 
ran to her aſſiſtance, and the curate ap- 
proaching her firſt, © Stay, Madam,” 
laid he, “ whoſoever you art; thoſe 
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whom you ſee have no other defign 
than that of doing you ſervice : there- 
fore, there is no neceſſity for your at- 
tempting ſuch a precipitate flight, which 
© neither your own feet nor our in- 
* clination will allow.“ To this addreſs 
ſhe made no reply, being quite aſtoniſn- 
ed and confuſed; but the prieſt taking 
her by the hand, proceeded in this man- 
ner: Madam, though your dreſs con- 
« cealed, your hair hath diſcovered ma- 
© nifett ſigns, that it muſt be no ſlight 
cauſe which hath ſhrouded your beau- 
ty in ſuch unworthy diſguiſe, and 
brought you to this ſolitude, where it 
is our fortune to find you; and to 
offer, if not a certain remedy for your 
misfortune, at leaſt our beſt advice; 
for no grievance can harraſs or drive 
the afflicted to ſuch extremity, while 
life remains, as to make them ſhut 
their ears againſt that counſel which 
is given with the moſt humane and 
benevolent intention. Wherefore, 
Madam, or Sir, or what you pleaſe to 
be, recollect yourſelt from the con- 
fuſion in which the ſight of us hath 
thrown you, and tell us the particu- 
lars of your good or evi] fortune, in 
full affurance of finding us all toge- 
ther, or each by himſelf, diſpoſed to 
ſympathize with your affliction.” 
While the curate pronounced theſe 
words, the diſguited damſel ſtood wrapt 
in attention, gazing at them all round, 
without moving her lips, or uttering one 


ſyllable, like a country villeger gaping 


c 
: 
c 


. 


at rarities which he had never ſeen be- 


fore: but the prieſt enforcing what he 
had ſaid, with other arguments to the 
ſame effect, ſhe heaved a profound ſigh, 


and broke ſilence, ſaying, Since theſe 


* ſolitary mountains have not been able 
to conceal me, and my looſe di ſhevel- 
led hair allows me not to diſguile the 
truth, it would be in vain for me to 
feign ſuch things as yourreafon could 
not believe, though your courteſy 
might excuſe them. On that ſuppo- 
ſition, J thank vou, gentlemen, for 
"our humane offer, which lays me 
under the obligation of giving you | 
all the ſatisfaction you defire ; though 
Jam afraid, that the relation I ſhail 
make of my misfortunes, will, inſtcad 
of compaſſion, excite your dilguſt, 
for you will find it impoſſible either 
to cure my woes, or teach me to bear 
them with fortitude; but, neverine- 
lets, bat wy reputation may * 

| | ter 
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fer in your opinion, as you have diſ- 
s covered me to be a woman, and a 
s young one, alone, and in this diſ- 
« oviſe; circumſtances which, conſider- 
« edeither together or apart, might pre- 
« judice my good name in this world, 
© I will freely diſcloſe to you thote 
things, which, if poſſible, I would 
© have willingly concealed. _ 
All this preamble was uttered in a 


breath by the beautiful apparition, with 


ſuch volubility of tongue, and ſweet- 
neſs of voice, that they admired her 


good ſenſe as much as her beauty; and 


repeating their proffers of ſervice, as well 
as their intreaties that ſhe would per- 
form her promiſe ; ſhe, without farther 
importunity, put on her ſhoes with 
great modeſty, adjuſted her hair, and 
fat down in tht midſt of her three hear- 
ers, upon a ſeat in the rock, where, 


after having endeavoured to repreſs a a 


few tears that ſtarted in her eyes, ſhe, 


with a clear and deliberate voice, be- 
gan the ſtory of her life, in this man- 


ner. . | 
© In this province of Andalouſia, 


© there is a place, from whence a cer- 


tain duke, one of thoſe who are called 


he hath two ſons, the eldeſt of whom 


that I know, but the treachery of 
Vellido and falſhood of Gajalon. 
To this nobleman my parents are 
vaſſals; and though low in pedigree, 
{o conſiderable in wealth, that if their 
deſcent was equal to their fortune, 
they would have had nothing more to 
deſire, nor I the mortification of ſeeing 
myſelf in this diſtreſs; for, I believe, 
my misfortunes proceed from their 
defect in point of birth, which though 
not ſo mean as to make them aſhamed 
of their origin, is not ſplendid enough 
to overthrow my conjecture about the 
ſource of my afiliction: in ſhort, 
they are farmers, of a plain honeſt 
family, without the leaſt intermixture 
of Mooriſh blood; but, as the faying 
is, old, ruſty Chriſtians; aye, and fo 
ruſty, that by their riches and opulent 
way of living, they are gradually ac- 
quiring the title of gentlefolks, nay, 
of quality. too; though what they 
prized above all riches and title, was 
their happineſs in baving me for their 
daughter; and therefore, as they had 
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grandees of Spain, derives his title: 


is heir to his eſtate, and, in all 
appearance, to his good qualities; 
but the younger inherits nothing 


13 
* no other child to inherit their eſtate 
© and were naturally the moſt affe&ion- 
© ate of parents, I was beloved and in- 
© dulged by them, with the utmoſt de- 
« gree of parental fondneſs, I was the 
mirror in which they beheld them- 
« ſelves, the ſtaff of their age, and 
ſhared with Heaven their whole atten- 
tion and deſires, with which, as they 
were pure and unblemiſhed, my own 
e | 
I was miſtreſs of their affection as 
well as their wealth. By my advice, 
they received and diſmiſſed their ſer- 
vants; the tale and account of what 
was both ſowed and reaped, paſſed 


through my hands: I managed the 


oil-mills, the vineyards, the herds and 
the flocks, the bee-hives, and every 


thing that ſuch a rich farmer as my 


father may be ſuppoſed to poſſeſs; in 
ſhort, I was ſteward and miſtreſs, and 
acted with ſuch care and œconomy, 
that I ſhould not find it eaſy to exag- 


gerate the pleaſure and ſatisfaction 


which my parents enjoyed. Thoſe 
parts of the day that remained, after 
I had given all due attention to the 


herdſmen, overſeers, and other day- 


labourers, I employed in exerciſes 
equally decent and neceſſary for young 


women, ſuch as lace- making, needle- 


work, and ſpinning; and, if at any 
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time, I interrupted theſe employ- 
© ments, in order to recreate the mind, 
© I entertained myſelf with ſome re- 
© ligious book, or diverſified my amuſe- 
c 
. 
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ment with the harp; being con- 
vinced by experience, that muſick 


luils the diſordered thoughts, and 
elevates the dejected ſpirits. Such 
was the life I led in my father's houſe; 


and if I have deſcribed it too minute- 
ly, it is not through oſtentation, in 
order to diſplay our riches, but with 
a view of manifeſting how innocently 
I forfeited that happy ſituation, and 
incurred the miſery of my preſent 
ſtate. While I paſſed my time in 
theſe occupations, my retirement was 
ſuch as almoſt equalled that of.a nun- 
nery, being ſeen by nobody, as I 


thought, but the ſervants of the fa- 


mily; for, I went to maſs early in 
the morning, accompanied by my 
mother and the maids, and veiled 
with ſuch reſerve, that my eyes ſcarce 
beheld the ground on which I trod; 
yet, nevertheleſs, I was perceived by 


| thoſe of love, or rather libertiniſm, 


4 
o 
o 


F which 


ly correſponded; and therefore, 


2 
2 —— 


5 
mh 
. : 
j * 
$1108 
i! ; 

1 [i q 
f } 

} j 1 
14 
11 

1 

' 93 
1 

1 ö 3 
1 4 
mth 1 

4 4 
Wh ＋ 
#1 
47 

"11118 8 
y 

: 1% 
ith ft 4 
+ ' 4 : 
* 41 - 
17 

MI. 
14 N 
ö 5 J 
Met 
Min 
1 110441 188 
11388 
Hy 
Mt: 
+} 1 

e 
nne 
} (118 

gr C 

4 
41; 78 
5) '4 M1 
i Vy 
HY 1 
{ : 1 
' 7 
{ 1 
| 1 
: 1 8 
- by 
l 4 Nt 
1 of} 
Mt 
s 7 9 Ft 
ee 
4489 
VERS! 
A q 

In 1 1 
. $? 
if | 
EARLY Mi 

f 
mn! l 
111 

1 * 
1 
WIe 
Url! 
} 1 

j 

I 
1 1 
Mein; 
4 " 

TRL \ 

} 1 
VAR " 
U * 

1 : 
it it} 
WH, l 

17 
NY 1 
i FN 
en 

: ne 
of q 

j 
Att 1} 
743.1: 1 
* 1 

„ 1 
A1 il i 
1 13 
in — | 
1 410 
e 

11 

l 
W 
” 

1 "7 

1 

mals l 
US| 
t if 
. 17 1 
1 1 
| it 

E 198 
i; 1 3 
U it 
49 1 

[i 13 
ee 
if 1 
inen 
ith I . 
i : 91 
Me 1 
: 131 op 
| (51% 
, 14 8 
N. 1 

in 
1 
. 1 

iy 417 
N by 
{ANY 
| any | 

i 1 
1 1 
1 1481-008 
1 107 
1 j} q 
Mit 

Me 
Mit 1M 
NOR 
ein 

11 4 

+ : 
1 
: nl 
i" 11 
i , 
11 
7 
Mie 
F ny 
ki mth !. 
[| al 
15 4 "rh 
Ne 

12 14 
1 NG } 
#Y II 
i "28 
* ! #7 88 

1 

\ 1 
1 (Rea 1 
: {4 11h 
199 
Menn 
Nil 
? 41 

1 
tf | 

f 1 
i 7 i Th] 

, 
* 
4 289 
— 11 

e 

EI 

ALIA 

N41 

it 

"71 

Ml 

" 

i 

| 

Nt 
my 
4 

{Fig 
"mas 


— — — 


e . 
— 
EEEZEIEDT 


8 — * * 
— - — — — 2 


— — — 


— — — 
= — 


= . 
CERES ͤ — 
= 


— 
— — 


> l ö — - — 4 9 2 
— — — — ns — och — 2 
2 - — — = * 
Pe: — — — — 2 © 
— — - — 7 - — 8 pre 
= — — — s — — 4 . 
— — 7 — wand — — — — — 
> _ 2 


— — — ris rat fog 


- — 5 as 
— — — 
—.— — 
— — — — 


— — — 
— 
— 


156 


« which even exceeds the lynx in pe- 
« netration, and then (poſſeſſed the fa- 
© culties of Don Fernando, younger 
« ſon of the duke whom I have already 
mentioned. | 
She no ſooner mentioned'the name of 
Don Fernando; than Cardenio changed 
colour, and began to ſweat with ſuch 
agitation, that the curate and barber, 
perceiving it, were afraid he would be 
A4etzed with one of thoſe fits of diſtrac- 
tion which, as they had heard, aſſaulted 
him from to time; but, after ſome drops 
of ſweat had burſt out upon his ſkin, 
he remained quiet, and looking earneſt- 
ty at the farmer's fair daughter, imme- 
diately gueſſed who ſhe was; while ſhe, 
without obſerving the emotions of Car- 
denio, went on with her ſtory, in theſe 
words: * And he no ſooner beheld me, 
© than, as he afterwards proteſted, he 
© deeply felt the power of love, which 


* 


but, to ſhorten the account of in 


yond all comfort, I will paſs over in 
filence the induſtrious ſchemes that 
Don Fernando planned, for opportu- 
nities of declaring his paſſion, He 
bribed every ſervant in the family, 
and even made preſents and proffers 
of ſervice to my relations: there was 
nothing but gatety and rejoicing all 


it was impolſſible to fleep for ſerenades. 
The letters which, through an un- 
known channel, came to my hand, 
were without number, filled with the 


and vows and promiſes in every line; 
but all theſe efforts, far from ſooth- 
ing, hardened me againſt him, as 
much as if he had been my mortal 
foe; and all the ſtratagems he practiſ- 
ed, in order to ſubdue my coyneſs, 
had a quite contrary effect: not that 
J was'diiguſted at the gallantry of 
Don Fernando, or enraged at his im- 
portunities, tor I felt a certain kind 
of pleaſure in being courted and be- 
loved by ſuch a noble cavalicr; nei- 
ther did Itake umbrage at ſeeing my- 
elf praiſed in his letters; for, it is 
my opinion, that all women, let them 
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hear themſelves celebrated for beauty; 
but, to ail theſe artifices, I oppoſed my 
own virtue, together with the repeated 
advices of my parents, who plainly 
t perceived the paſſion of Don Fernan- 
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indeed his behaviour clearly evinced; 


misfortune, which 1s lengthened be- 


day long in our itreet; and all night, 


molt amorous flights and profeſſions, 


be never ſo homely, are pleaſed to 
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do, becauſe he himſelf took no care 
to conceal it from the world. They 
aſſured me, that in my virtue and pru- 
dence alone, they confided and de- 
poſited their own honour and reputa- 
tion: they bade me conſider the ine- 
quality between Don Fernando and 
me, which was a convincing proof 
that his love, though he himſelf 
aſſerted the contrary, tended more to 
his own gratification than my advan- 
tage; and faid, if I could throw any 
obſtruction in his way, to make him 
quit his unjuſt pretenſions, I ſhould 
be married immediately, according to 
my own choice, either to one of the 
principal perſons of our own town, or 
to 1ome gentieman in the neighhour- 
hood, as I had abundance of lovers, 
attracted by their wealth, and my re- 


putation. With theſe aſſurances, the 


truth of which I could not doubt, I 
fortified my integrity, and would ne- 


ver ſend any reply to Don Fernando, 
that could in the moſt diſtant man- 


ner, flatter him with the hope of ac- 
compliſhing his wiſh: but, all my 
reſerve, which he ought to have look - 
ed upon as the effect of diſdain, 


ſerved only to whet his libidinous ap- 
petite, which is the true name of the 


pation he profeſſed; for, had it been 
genuine love, you would not now 
be liſtening to my Rory, which I ſhould 
have had no occaſion to recount. 


In fine, Don Fernando got notice 


that my parents intended to beſtow 
me in marriage, that they might de- 


prive him of all hope of polleſhing 


me, or, at leaſt, provide me with 


more guards to prote& my virtue: 
and this piece of news alarmed him 


ſo much, that he put in practice an 


expedient to retard the dreaded match. 


One night, while I fat in my apart- 
ment, attended by my maid only, the 


doors being all faſt locked, that 
through negiigence my virtue my tut 
not be in danger, without known, 


or comprehending the means of his 


conveyance, he appeared beſore me, n 


the midſt of this referve, precouiiony | 


iolitude, filence, and retreat! At 
fgnt of him, I was fo much con— 


founded, that the light forſoog my 
eyes, and my tongue denied it's oſice, 


fo that being deprived of the power 
of utterance, I could not cry for 
help, neither, I believe, would he have 
{uttered me to exclaim; for he in- 
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« ftantly ſeized me in his arms, my con- 
« fuſion being ſuch, that I had not 
« ſtrengthi to defend myſelf, and began 
to pour forth ſuch proteſtations, that 
© I cannot, conceive how falſhood is 
able to ape truth ſo exactly. The 
traitor's tears gave credit to his words, 
and his ſighs confirmed the honeſty of 
his intention. I, being a poor young 
creature by myſelf, altogether unexpe- 


not how, to believe his falſe profeſ- 
ſions; but, not ſo as to be moved 
to weak compaſſion, either by his 
© yows or artful ſorrow; on the con- 
© trary, my firſt ſurprize being over, I 
© recolleted my diſhpated ſpirits, and 
© with more courage than I thought my- 
© ſelf poſſeſſed of, faid to him, „Sig- 
« nor, if, inſtead of being within your 
« arms, as I now am, I was in the paws 
of a fierce lion, and my deliverance 
« entirely depended upon my doing or 
« ſaying any thing prejudicial te my 
virtue, it would be as impoſſible for me 
« to comply with theſe terms, as it is 
« impoſfible for that which is, to loſe 
« it's exiſtence ; wherefore, though you 
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| 00 keep my body confined within your 


« arms, I am in full poſſeſſion of my 
« foul, with all her chaſte deſires, 
« which are entirely oppoſite to yours, 
« as you will plainly perceive, if you 


« reſolve to eee in gratifying your 


« wiſhes, by force. I am your vaſſal, 
« but not your ſlave; the nobility of 
« your blood neither has, nor ought 


« to have, the power of diſſionouring 
« or. deſpiſing the lowlineſs of mine; 


e and my character is as precious to 
« me, though I am but à plebeian 
« farmer's daughter, as yours can be 
© to. you, who are a nobleman and ca- 


W « valier. All your ftrength ſhall not 
effect your purpoſe; neither am 1 
to be influenced by your riches, de- 


ceived by your words, or melted by 
your ſighs and tears. Any of theſe 
expreſhons in a man, to whom my 
parents ſhould give me in, marriage, 
would gain my conſent and recipro- 
cal inclination; nay, if my honour 


faction, and voluntarily yield what 
you, Signior, now attempt to obtain 


by force; this I obſerve, that you 


may reſt aſſured, I will never grant 


cc 


e lawful ſpouſe,” 


rienced in thoſe affairs, began, I know 


were ſafe, I could ſacrifice my fatis- 


any favour to him who is not my 


«© It that be your ſole objeftiong 
© charming Dorothea, (for that, is tho 
© name of this, wretched creature) ſaid 
© the perfidious cavalier, © behald Theres 
© preſent my hand, in pledge, of beivg 

yours for ever; and may Heaven, from 
which nothing is concealed, together 
«© with that image of the bleſſed Virgins 
«© bearwitne(s.to the fincerityand truth 
66 of this declaration!** Cardenio, when 
ſhe called herſelf. Dorothea, was ſur- 
prized anew, and confirmed in his farfb 
conjecture z but, unwilling to interrupt 
the ſtory in which, he expected te hear 
the iſſue of what he already knew, he 
only ſaid, Is your name Dorothea, 


Madam? I have heard of one of that 


© name, to whole misfortunes yours 
bear a great reſęmblance: but pray 


proceed; the time will come when IL 


* thall tell you ſuch thipgs as will equal 
© ly excite you terror and affliction.“ 
Dorothea, ſurprized at the diſcourſe of 
Cardenio, as well as at his ſtrange and 
ragged attire, intreated him, if he knew 


any thing of her affairs, to communi- 
cate it immediately; ſaying, that if for- 


tune had left her any thing of value, it 
was the courage to endure any diſaſter 


that might befal her; though ſhe was 
almoſt certain, that what ſhe had al- 


ready ſuffered could admit of no addi- 
tion. 


«© that fortitude, by telling you what 1 
know, it my conjecture be right; 


neither is there any opportunity lot, 


nor is it of any conſequence to you, 
whether you hear it or not.“ Be 
that as it will,” anſwered Dorothea, 


I will go on with the ſequel of my 


ſtory. Don Fernando addreſſing him- 
ſelf to the image he found in my 
apartment, invoked the bleſſed Virgin 
to bear witneſs to our nuptials, and 
avowed himſelf my huſband with the 


before he proceeded fo far, I defied 


him to reflec upon what he was going 
to do, and contider how much his fa- 
ther might be incenſed at his conduct, 
when he ſhould find him married ite 


the daughter of his own farmer and 


vaſſal. I cautioned him againſt being 
blinded by my beauty, ſuch as it was, 


telling him it would be far from be- 


ing a ſufficient excuſe for his error; 
and begged, if he had any love and 


« regard for me, he would manifeſt it, 


© in 
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Madam, replied Cardenio, 1 
© would not be the means of impairing 
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* in leaving me to a fate more adequate 
© to my rank and circumſtances z ob- 
« ſerving, that ſuch unequal matches 
© were ſeldom bleſſed with a long du- 
© ration of thoſe raptures with which 
4 they begin. | | 

All theſe refleQtions I repeated to 
© him,' with many more which I do not 
remember; but they had no effect in 
« diverting him from the proſecution of 
© his purpoſe; for he was like a man, 


* who, in making a bargain, never 


_ © boggles at the price of the commodity, 
* becauſe he never intends to pay it. 
At the ſame time, I held a ſhort con- 
© ference with my own breaſt, ſaying 
« within myſelf, “ Neither ſhall I be 
* the firſt, who, by marriage, has riſen 
« from a low ſtation to rank and gran- 
4 deur; nor will Don Fernando be the 
« firſt nobleman whom beauty, or ra- 


de ther blind affeRion, hath induced to 
« fhare his greatneſs with a partner of 


„ unequal birth. Since, therefore, I 
« neither make a new world nor a new 
c cuſtom, it is but reaſonable in me to 


«© embrace this honour that fortune 


throws in my way; and although 
* the affection he profeſſes ſhould not 
« ſurvive the accompliſhment of his 
« wiſh, I ſhall nevertheleſs, in the ſight 
« of God, remain his true and lawful 
« wife. Beſides, ſhould I treat him 


« with diſdain, I fee he is determined 


4 to tranſgreſs the bounds of duty, and 
„ avail himſelf of force; in which caſe, 
« J ſhall be diſhonoured and mexcuſ- 
c able in the opinion of thoſe who do 
4 not know how innocently, I have in- 


& curred their cenſure ; for, where ſhall 
1 find arguments to perfuade my pa- 


rents, that this cavalier entered my 


apartment without my knowledge 


& and conſent?” 
All theſe reflections, which my ima- 
* gination revolved in an inſtant, be- 
gan to ſway me towards that which 
6 (though 1 little thought ſo) proved 
« my ruin; eſpecially when aided and 
© enforced by the oaths of Don Fer- 
© nando, the powers he called to wit- 
© neſs, the tears he ſhed, and, in ſhort, 
© by his genteel carriage and agreeable 
© diſpolition,accompanied by ſuch marks 
of real paſſion, as might have melted 
any other heart as ſoft and unexpe- 
« rienced as mine. 
4 
„ 


I called my maid 
to be a joint evidence with the pow- 
ers of ' heaven; Don Fernando re. 
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peated and confirmed his oaths ; tool? 
other ſaints to witneſs his integrity ; 
imprecated a thouſand curſes on his 
head, in caſe he ſhould fail to fulfi! 
his promiſe ; had recourſe to ſighs and 


tears again, ſtraining me ſtil] cloſer in 


his arms, from which he had never re. 
leaſed me. By theſe means, and the 


departure of my maid, I forfeited that 


name, and he became a falſe and fi- 
niſhed traitor. . | 
© The morning that fucceeded this 
night of my misfortune, did not ar- 
rive ſo ſoon, I believe, as Don Fer- 
nando could have wiſhed ; for, when 
once a man hath ſatisfied his rage of 
appetite, his chief inclination 1s to 
quit the ſcene of his ſucceſs. - This I 
obſerve, becauſe Don Fernando ſeem- 


ed impatient to be gone; and, by the 
induftry of my maid, who had con- 


ducted him to my chamber, found 
himſelf in the ſtreet before day; when 
he took his leave, he told me, though 
not with ſuch violence of rapture as 
he expreſſed on his firſt coming, that 


I might depend upon his honour, and 


the fincerity of the oaths he had ſworn, 


as a farther confirmation of which, 


he took a ring of value from his fin- 
ger, and put it upon mine: in ſhort, 
he vaniſhed, leaving me in a ſituation 


which I can neither call joyful nor fad. 


This I know, that I remained in a 
ſtate of confuſion and perplexity, and, 
as it were, beſide myſelf, on account 


of what had happened; but J either 
wanted courage or memory to quarrel 


with my maid for the perfidy ſhe hat 
been guilty of, in conducting Don 
Fernando to my apartment indeed, 
I could not as yet determine, whether 
the adventure would redound to my 
advantage or misfortune, I told him, 


at parting, that now I was his wife, 
he might ſee me any night, by the 


ſame means he had uſed to procure 
this firſt interview, until he ſhould 
think proper to make our marriage 


publick : but, except the following 


night, I could never ſet eyes on him, 
either in the ſtreet or at church, dur- 


ing a whole month, which I ſpent in 


the utmoſt anxiety of expectation; al- 
though I knew he was in town, and 
almoſt every day employed in the 
chace, an exerciſe to which he was 
greatly addicted. Thoſe were dole- 


ful and diſtracting hours and days 


te 
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© to me; for then I began to doubt, 
© and afterwards to diſbelieve the faith 
© of Don Fernando; then was my 
© maidexpoſed to thoſe rebukes for her 
« preſumption, which ſhe had never 
« heard before; then was I obliged to 
huſband my tears, and wear compo- 

« ſure on my countenance, that I might 


not give occaſion to my parents to 


© aſk the cauſe of my diſcontent, and 
© be put to the trouble of inventing falſ- 
© hoods to deceive them. 
« conſtraint was baniſhed by an event, 
© the knowledge of which trod down 
all other reſfetts, put an end to all 
my prudent meaſures, and by deſtroy. 
ing my patience, publiſhed my mis- 
© fortune to the world. This was no 
other than a report that ſoon after pre- 
© yailed in our town, by which J learn- 
© ed that Don Fernando was married, 
© in a neighbouring city, to a youn 

lady of exceeding beauty, and Fs 
© tinguiſhed birth, though her parents 
could not give her a portion Witable 
to ſuch a noble alliance. I underſtood 
her name was Lucinda, and that ſe- 
c 
c 


veral ſurprizing accidents had happen- 


ed at their nuptials . 

Cardenio hearing Lucinda's name, 
ay he ſaid nothing, ſhrugged up 
his ſhoulders, bit his lips, contracted 
the ſkin of his forehead and diſcharged 
from his eyes two fountains of tears; 
but, notwithſtanding, Dorothea con- 
tinued her ſtory, ſaying, This melan- 
* choly piece of news no ſooner reach- 


ed my ears, than, inſtead of freezing, 


c 

© it inflamed my heart with ſuch rage 

and fury, that I had well-nigh run 

* out into_the ftreets, and publiſhed 

© aloud the falſhood and treachery he 

* had practiſed upon me : but my rage 

* was reſtrained for that time, by a plan 

* which I conceived, and actually put 

in execution that very night. 1 dreſ- 

* ſed mylelf in this garb, which I re- 

* ceived from one of the ſwains be- 

$ longing to the houſe, to whom I diſ- 

* cloled my whole misfortune, intreat- 

ing him to attend me to the city, where 
* T underſtood my adverſary was. Af- 
* ter having diſapproved of the attempt, 
and blamed my reſolution, ſeeing me 
determined, he offered to keep, me 
* company, as he ſaid, to the world's 
* end: that moment I packed up my 
* woman's dreſs in a EC to- 
* gether with ſome jewels and money, 
© 4s a reſource in time of need; and in 


A 


But all this 


K A 6.0606 UN. 


Ehe dead of that very night, without 


© giving the leaſt hint to my perfidious 
© maid, left my father's houſe,” and 
© accompanied by my ſervant, and a 
© thouſand ſtrange imaginations, ſet out 
© for that city on foot, winged with the 
defire of finding Don Fernando; and 
© reſolved, though I could not prevent 
© what was already done, to demand 
© with what conſcience he had” done it., 
© In two days and an half I arrived 
© at the city, and enquiring for the houſe 
© of Lucinda's parents, the firſt perſon. 
© 'to whom I put the queſtion, told me 
© more than I defired to hear. He di - 
© reted me to the houſe, and related 
© every incident which had happened at 
© his daughter's wedding; a ftory ſo 
© publick, that it was the common town» 
© talk. He ſajd, that on the night of 
© their nuptials, after ſhe had pronounced 
© the © Yes,” by which he becamg 
© her huſband, Lucinda was ſeized with 
© a violent fit; that Don Fernando open- 
© ing her breaſt to give her freſh air, 
« found in it a paper written with her 
© own hand, a Te ſhe could 
not lawfully eſpouſe Fernando, being 
« already the wife of Cardenio, who, 
© as the man told me, was one of the 
« principal cavaliers of that town ; and 
© that ſhe had now pronounced the fatal 


% Yes,” merely becauſe ſhe would not 


© ſwerve from the obedience ſhe owed to 
© her parents; in ſhort, he ſaid, the con- 
tents of the paper plainly gave them 
to underſtand, that ſhe intended to 
make away with herſelf, immediately 
after the ceremony, induced by the 
reaſons which were there contained; 
and this reſolution was confirmed by 
a poignard which they found conceal- 
ed in ſome part of her dreſs. Don 
Fernando perceiving, by what hap- 
pened, that Lucinda had baffled, ſcorn- 
ed, and undervalued his addreſſes, 
ran to her before ſhe had recovered the 
uſe of her ſenſes, and with the poig- 
nard they had found, would have 
ſtabbed her to the heart, had he not 
been prevented by her parents and 
the reſt of the company, It was, 
moreover, reported that Don Fernan- 
do immediatly retired; and that Lu- 
cinda continued in a fit till next day. 
© When ſhe recovered from her ſwoon, 
5 the declared to her father and mother, 
© that ſhe was the true and lawful wife 
« of that ſame Cardenio, who, it Teems, 
© was preſent at the cerenfony ; and 
1 who, 
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© who, when he ſaw her actually mar- 

ried, contrary to his former belief and 
* firm expectation, quitted the city in 
* deſpair, having firſt left a writing 
* that declared the wrong ſhe had done 
© him, and' ſignified his intention to 
© baniſh himſelf for ever from the ſo- 
ciety of mankind. All this tranſ- 
action was ſo notorious and publick 
in the city, as to furniſh diſcourſe for 
every body; and the ſubje& was not 
© diminiſhed, when it was known that 
Lucinda was not to be found either 
in her father's hauſe, or in any other 
part of the town, which were ſearched 
all over by her parents, who had al- 
moſt run diſtracted, not knowing what 
other method they ſhould take to re- 
trieye her. This information revived 
my hopes a little; for I was better 
* pleaſed to have miſſed Don Fernando, 
than to have found him married to 
© another; thinking, that every gate of 
© comfort was not yet ſhut againſt me; 
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© and that Heaven, perhaps, had thrown 


that impediment in the way of his ſe- 
© cond marriage, with a view of making 
© him refle& upon what he owed to the 
firſt ; and reminding him of his being 
a Chriſtian, conſequently more inte- 
reſted in the care of his ſoul than in 
any other human concern. All theſe 
things I revolved in my imagination 
and, as I had no real comfort, con- 
ſoled myſelf with the moſt feeble and 
diſtant hope, in order to ſupport a life 
which I now abhor. = | 
While I remained in this city, un- 
© determined what courſe to take, as I 
could not find Don Fernando, I heard 
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© public crier deſcribe my perſon and 


« dreſs, and offer a conſiderable reward 
« to any one that ſhould diſcover where 
© I was. Nay, it was ſaid, that I had 
_ © ſeduced from my father's houſe the 
© young man who attended me; a cir- 
© cumſtance that touched me to the 


very ſoul ; finding my credit fallen ſo 
© low, that they were not fatisfied with 


© publiſhing my eſcape, but mult needs 


© allo mention my attendant, a creature 


« ſo mean and unworthy of my atten- 
© tion and regard, as ſoon as I heard 
myſelf proclaimed, I quitted the town, 
a ei 1416 by my ſervant, who al- 
ready began to give marks of ſtag - 

ring in his promiſed faith and fide- 
ity, and that night reached the moſt 
© woedy part of this mountain, urged 
© by the fear of being diſcovered ; but, 
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as it is commonly obſerved, one miſ- 
chance invites another, and the end of 
one misfortune is often the beginning 
of a worſe, this was literally my caſe: 
my truſty ſervant, who, had hitherto 
behaved with ſuch zeal and fidelity, 
ſeeing me in this ſolitary place, and 
inſtigated by his own villainy rather 
than any beauty of mine, attempted 
to avail himſelf of the opportunity 
which he thought this deſart offered; 
and with great impudence, contempt 
of Heaven, and diſregard to me, be- 
gan to talk of love; when, finding 
that I rejected his immodeſt propoſals 
with juſt indignation and diſdain, he 
laid aſide intreaties for the uſe of 
thoſe who might pleaſe to uſe them, 
and began to employ force for the 
accompliſhment of his will; but, juſt 
Heaven, who ſeldom or never aban- 
dons the righteous intention, favoured 
and aſſiſted mine ſo effectually, that 


no great trouble, I puſhed him over a 


he ſurvived the fall; then, as nimbly 
low, I penetrated farther into the 
mountain, -without any other thought 


thoſe whom he had employed to find 
me out. : ; 3 
I know not how many months I have 
lived in this place, where I met with 
a grazier, who took me into his ſer- 
vice, and carried me to his houſe, 
which ſtands in the very heart of the 


time, in quality of a cowherd, endea- 
vouring to be always in the field, that 
I might the more eaſily conceal that 
hair which now ſo unexpectedly diſ- 
covered my ſex : yet, all my care and 
induſtry were vain; for, my maſter 
having found me out to be a woman, 
was ſeized with the ſame deſire that 
took poſſeſſion of my own ſervant. 


ways ſend the remedy; for, I could 
© neither find rock nor bog, by which 
I might have diſabled my maſter, as I 


© had before puniſhed my man; and - 


© therefore, as the leaſt inconvenience, 
© I have left his houſe, and choſen to 
© hide myſelf again among theſe thick- 
« ets, rather than try my ſtrength againſt 
© him, in defence of my innocence. 


© ſay, I returned to theſe woods in hopes 
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with the little ſtrength I have, and 
recipice, unknowing whether or not 


as my wearineſs and terror would al- 


or intention, than that of keeping 
myſelf concealed from my father, and 


mountain. Him I ferved all this 


But fortune, with the evil, does not al- 
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t of finding a place in which I might, 
© without impediment, implore Heaven 
with ſighs and tears, to have com- 
© paſſion upon my miſery, and give me 
© induſtry and grace to overcome it, or 
© quit my being in this ſolitude, with- 
«© ont leaving behind me the leaſt trace 
© or remembrance of this forlorn wretch, 
© who, without any fault of her own, 
© hath afforded ſo much matter for con- 
© yerſation and cenſure both at home 
© and abroad. | © 


CHAP. ir. 


OF THE BEAUTIFUL DOROTHEA's 

DISCRETION — WITH OTHER 

PLEASANT AND ENTERTAINING 
PARTICULARS, 


INES, gentlemen, is the genuine 
| detail of my tragick ſtory ; 
© conſider, therefore, and judge whe- 
« ther or not I have ſufficient cauſe to 


© heave more ſighs than I have vented, 


© utter more complaints than you have 
© heard, and ſhed more tears than have 
© flowed from mine eyes; and when 
«© you ſhall have deliberated upon the 
quality of my misfortune, you will 
© perceive how vain all conſolation 
© muſt be, as the diſeaſe admits of no 


remedy. I only aſk what you eafily 


c 

* can, and ought to grant, namely, that 

vyou would inform me where I can paſs 
amy life, without being harraſſed by 

the ſurprize and fear of being found by 

© thoſe who are in ſearch of me. For, 

though I am well aſſured, that my pa- 
© rents, out of their great love and affec - 
tion, would receive me again into their 
* favour, ſuch is the ſhame and confu- 

* fion I feel at the bare thought of their 

* having altered their opinion to my 

* prejudice, that I would rather conceal 

* myſelf from their ſight for ever, than 

5 appear in their preſence under the 

* ſuſpicion of having acted contrary to 
the expectations they entertained from 

* my virtue.“ So ſaying, ſhe left off 
ſpeaking, and her face was overſpread 

with a bluſh that plainly denoted the. 
ſentiments and confuſion of her ſoul. 
Thoſe who had heard her ftory, were 

equally ſurprized and afflicted at her. 
misfortune; to which the curate was 

going to offer ſome conſolation and ad- 
vice, when Cardenio took her by the 
hand, ſaying, It ſeems, then, Madam, 
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© you are the beauteous Dorothea, only 
daughter of Cleonardo the rich !' She 
was aſtoniſhed to hear her father's name 


pronounced A oe ſuch a miſerable 


or we have already. ob- 


appearance, ( 
ſerved, how wretchedly Cardenio was 
cloathed) and ſaid to him, And wha 


© are you, brother, who know ſo well 
© my father's name; which, if I re- 


© member aright, I have not once men- 


© tioned in the whole courſe of my un- 


« fortunate ſtory ?* ; 
© I am,' replied Cardenio, * that un · 
© fortunate man, to whom, as you have 


© obſerved, Lucinda ſaid ſhe was mar- 
© ried. I am that miſerable Cardenio, 


© whom the villainy of him who ro- 
© duced you to your preſent ſituation, 
© hath brought to this deplorable con- 
« dition in which you now ſee me, rag- 


_ © ged, half-naked, deſtitute of all hu- 


© man comfort, and, which is till 
« worſe, deprived of my underſtanding, 
© except at certain ſhort intervals, that 


enjoy by the permiſſion of Heaven. 


© IT, Dorothea, am the perſon who was. 


« preſent at the perfidy of Don Fernan« 
© do, and heard Lucinda pronounce the 
fatal Yes,” by which ſhe accepted 
him for a huſband. Iam he who wanted 
© reſolution to wait the iſſue of her 
© ſwoon, or ſtay and ſee the reſult of 


© that paper which was found in her 
© boſom; for, my ſoul could not ſuſ- 


© tain the ſhock of ſuch accumulated. 


* misfortune ; and therefore, I quitted 
© the houſe, already abandoned by my 
© patience, and leaving a letter with m 

6 hoſt, whom I charged to deliver it 


© into Lucinda's own hand, betook my- 


« ſelf to theſe deſarts, with an intention 
© here to finiſh the life which from that 


© inftant I have abhorred as my moſt. 


© jinveterate foe. But fate hath not 


been pleaſed to grant my with, con- 
« tenting itſelf with having deprived me 


* of my judgment, with a, view, per- 
© haps, of reſerving me for better for- 
© tune; which I begin to hope may 


proceed from this lucky meeting with 


* you, ſince, if that which you have 
© recounted be true, as J believe it is, 
© there is a poſſibility that Heaven may 
© have in ſtore for us both, a more fa- 
vourable termination of our diſaſters 
than we imagine; for, ſuppoſing that 
Lucinda, who is already my wife, 


* as ſhe hath openly declared, cab not 


© be married to Don Fernando, nor he 
© lawfully wed her, being already 


„ eſpouſed 
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« eſpouſed to you, I think we have 
4 wom to hape, that Heaven will one 
« day reſtore What mutually belongs to 
us; as it is neither alienated, ruined, 
« -nor irretrievable. And ſince this con- 
« folation ftill remains, ſprung from 
© hopes that are not very remote, and 
founded on expectations which are not 
© the effects of a diſordered imagina- 
tion, I entreat you, Madam, in the 
© purity of your ſentiments, to change 
your preſent reſolution, as I intend to 
alter mine, and accommodate yourſelf 
© to the hopes of better fortune; for, I 
© ſwear upon the faith of a gentleman 
© anda Chriſtian, that I will never a- 
© bandon you, until I ſee you in the 
arms of Don Fernando, whom, if I 
cannot by reaſonable arguments, bring 
© to a true ſenſe of his duty towards 
£ you, I will then uſe that privilege to 
© which every gentleman is intitled, 
* 
op 
C 
1 
C 
6 


and in ſingle combat demand ſatis- 


faction for the injury he has done you, 
without minding my own wrongs, 
which I will leave to the vengeance 
of Heaven, that I may the ſooner re- 
venge yours upon earth.” 5 
This ſpeech of Cardenio put an end 
to the ſurprize of Dorothea, who being 
at a loſs how to thank him for his kind 


and generous offer, ſtooped in order to 


kiſs his feet, but this piece of conde- 
ſcenſion he would by no means allow. 
The prieſt anſwering for both, approved 
of Cardenio's declaration; and, in a 
particular manner, intreated, adviſed, 
and perſuaded them, to accompany him 
to the village where he lived, in order 
to provide themſelves with what they 
wanted; and there conſult ſome ſcheme 
either for finding Don Fernando, or for 


carrying Dorothea back to her parents, 


or, in ſhort, for doing that which ſhould 
ſeem molt neceſſary and convenient, 
Cardenio and Dorothea thanked him for 
his courteous offer, which they imme- 
diately embraced ; and the barber, who 
had been filent and attentive all this 
time, having joined the curate in his 
compliments and hearty proffers of ſer- 
vice, briefly recounted the caule which 
had brought them thither ; namely, the 
ſtrange madneſs of Don Quixote; ob- 
ſerving, that they were then waiting for 
the return of his ſquire, whom they had 
ſent in queſt of his maſter. Cardenio 
immediately, as if it had been the faint 
impreſſion of a dream, recollected and 


related the quarrel which had happened 


knight from his ſolitude. 


®- a. ca mn. a © K x 


DON QUIXOTE. 


between the knight and him, though 
he could not remember the cauſe of the 
diſpute, | 

At that inftant they heard and recog- 
nized the voice of Sancho; who, not 
finding them in the place where he had 
left them, hallooed aloud; upon which 


. they went to meet him, and enquirin 


about Don Quixote, were told by the 
ſquire, that he found him naked to the 


ſhirt, wan, meagre, half famiſhed, and 


ſighing for his miſtreſs Dulcinea ; that, 
when he (Sancho) told him ſhe had 
commanded him to quit that place, and 
go immediately to Toboſo, where ſhe 


waited with impatience to ſee him, he 


had anſwered, that he was determined 
never to appear before her, until he 
ſhould have performed ſuch atchieve- 


ments as would render him worthy of 


her favour; and Sancho obſerved, that 


if this reſolution ſhould hold, it was 


poſſible he might never attain to the 
rank of an emperor, as he was in duty 
bound, nor even to that of an arch- 
biſhop, which was the leaſt he could 


expect. He deſired them, therefore, to 


conſider ſome means of diſengaging the 
The prieſt 
bade him be under no concern, for they 


| would fall upon a method to remove his 


maſter, whether he would or no. 
Then he explained to Cardenio and 


Dorothea, the plan they had laid to 


cure Don Quixote of his madneſs, or 
at leaſt bring him back to his own 
houſe. This Dorothea no ſooner un- 
derſtood, than ſhe told him, that ſhe 
was more proper than the barber for 
acting the part of the diſtreſſed damſel; 


elpetlally, as ſhe had cloaths along with 


her, that would anſwer the purpoſe ; 
and bade them truſt to her, for repre- 
ſenting every part of the character 
which ſhould be neceſſary towards the 
ſucceſs of their deſign, for ſhe had 


read a great many books of chivalry, 


and was perfectly well acquainted with 


the ſtile in which afflicted damſels were 
wont to beg boons of kmights-errant,. 


If that be the caſe," ſaid the curate, 
let us not delay the execution of ou: 
ſcheme ; tor, without doubt, Heaven 
ſeems to favour my endeavours; not 
only in opening a door ſo unex- 


misfortunes, but alſo in making you 
ſubſervient in facilitating our fuccets.” 
Dorothea then pulled out of her pil- 
low-caſe, a gown and petticoat of as 

| rict. 


pectedly, towards the cure of your 
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DON QUIXOTE. 


rich ſtuff, with a beautiful green mante- 
let, and opening a little caſket, took out 
a rich necklace and other jewels, with 


which ſhe inſtantly dreſſed herſelf to 


ſuch advantage, that ſhe appeared like a 


lady of the firſt rank and fortune, All 
theſe, and other ornaments, ſhe ſaid, 
ſhe had carried off from her father's 


houſe, in caſe of what might happen; 
though hitherto ſhe had met with no 


opportunity of uſing them. Every one 


preſent was charmed with her graceful 


mien, eaſy deportment, and exceeding 


beauty; and paſſed ſentence on Don 
Fernando, as a perſon of little taſte 
and diſcernment, for having abandoned 
ſuch excellence. But the admiration 
of Sancho was ſuperior to that of all 
the reſt; for he actually thought, and 
indeed it was true, that in all the days of 
his life, he had never ſeen ſuch a beau- 
tiful creature; and, accordingly, aſked 
the curate, with great eagerneſs, who 
that handſome lady was, and what ſhe 
looked for in theſe bye places. Friend 
6 Sancho, antwered the curate, that 


* handſome lady, to ſay no more of her, 
« 1s heireſs, in the direct male line, of 


© the kingdom of Micomicon *®, come 
* hither to beg as a boon of your maſter, 
that he would redreſs a wrong and 
s grievance done to her by a dilcuu.- 
* teous giant; for ſuch is the fame and 
© reputation of that excellent knight, 
Don Quixote, through the whole ex- 
tent of Guinea, as to induce this 


_ © princeſs to come from thence in quelt 


© of him.. Bleſſed queſt!* cried San- 
cho, “and happy finding, ſay I! eſpe- 


© tunate as to right the wrong, and re- 
«* dreſs the grievance, by killing that 


ſon of a whore of a giant that your 
© worſhip mentions; and kill him he 


« certainly will, if they ſhould once 
meet, provided he be not a phantom; 
for you muſt know, my maſter has 
© No power over phantoms. But one 
thing, among many others, I mult 
beg of you, Mr. Licentiate, and 


(that is, to put my maſter out of 


* conceit of an archbiſhoprick, for I 


© am afraid his inclination leans that 


* way, and adviſe him to marry this 
* princeſs out of hand, a match which 
* will make it impoſſible for him to re- 
* ceive holy orders; and therefore he 
* will the more eaſily arrive at the ſeat 
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of empire, and I at the end of my 
wiſh. For I have carefully conſi- 


dered the affair, and by my reckon- 
ing, I ſhall not find my account in 


together unfit for the church, by rea- 
ſon of my being married; and for 
me, who have a wife and children, 
to be petitioning for diſpenſations ta 


W herefore, Signior, the point is this; 
let my maſter immediately take to 
wife the ſame lady, whoſe name I do 
not know; for, indeed, I never ſaw 


© cona,* replied the curate, © becauſe 
© her kingdom being Micomicon, it is 
plain her name muſt be Micomicona.” 
— Yes, to be ſure,” ſaid Sancho, © I 
© have known ſeveral people take a ſur- 


their nativity, calling themſelves, for 
example, Pedro d'Alcala, Juna de 


6 
6 
© Ubeda, Diego de Valladolid; and I 
c 


ſuppoſe they have the ſame cuſtom in 
Guinea, where the queens take their 
© names from the kingdoms they rule.” 


* 


The prieſt confirmed Sancho's opinion, 
and promiſed to uſe his utmoſt influence 
to promote the marriage of the knight. 
With this aſſurance Sancho reſted as 


much ſatisfied as the other was ſurpriz- 


ed at his ſimplicity, when he perceived 


how carefully he cheriſhed, in his ima- 
gination, the ſame extravagant whims 
that poſſeſſed his maſter, who he firm- 
ly believed would one day become an 


emperor. 
« cially if my maſter ſhould be ſo for- 


By this time, Dorothea being mount. 
ed on the curate's mule, and the bar- 
ber's face accommodated with the ox's 
tail. by way of beard, they deſired 


Sancho to guide them to the place 


where Don Quixote was, and cautioned 
him againſt pretending to know the 1i- 
centiate and his companion, aſſuring 
him that his maſter's becoming an em- 


peror entirely depended upon his pro- 


teffing ignorance of their perſons. Yet 


neither the curate nor Cardenio would 


accompany them; becauſe the preſence 


of this laſt might recal to the Knight's 


memory the quarrel which had hap- 
pened between them; and it was not 
/et proper that the prieſt ſhould appear; 
* which reaſons, they let the reſt pro- 
ceed by themſelves, and they followed 


v As if he had faid Ape- land, mice bgnifying an apes 


his being an er ay. as I am al- 
hold livings, would be an endleſs taſk, 


her grace before this bleſſed minute.“ 
— She is called the princeſs Micomi- 


name and addition from the place of 
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at a ſmall diſtance, after the curate had 
N her cue to Dorothea; who deſired 
um to make himſelf perfectly eaſy on 
her account, for ſhe. would a& the 
part aſſigned to her, without the leaſt 
occaſion for a prompter, in the true ſtile 
and ſpirit of knight-errantry. 

Having travelled about three quarters 
of a league, they diſcovered Don Quix + 
ote already cloathed, though ſtill un- 
armed, fitting in the midſt of a laby- 
rinth of rocks: and Dorothea no ſooner 
underſtood it was he, in conſequence of 
Sancho's information, than ſhe whipped 
up her palfrey, cloſe attended by the 
well-bearded barber, who, when ſhe 
approached the knight, threw himſelf 


from his mule, and ran to help his lady 


to alight. But ſhe, diſmounting with 
5 agility, went and fell upon her 
nees before Don Quixote, whom, in 
ſpite of his repeated endeavours to raiſe 
her, ſhe accoſted in theſe words. 
Never will Iriſe from this poſture, 
* moſt valiant and invincible knight, 
until your benevolence and courteſy 
grant me a boon, which will not only 
redound to the honour and applauſe 
of your own perſon, but alſo to the 
advantage of the moſt injured and 
diſconſolate damſel that ever the ſun: 
beheld; and if the valour of your 


are obliged to favour the unfortu- 
nate, who, attracted by the odour 
of your celebrated name, come from 
tar diftant regions, in queſt of your 
< affiſtance.'—* Beauteous lady, replied 
Don Quixote, I will not anſwer one 


a K „ „„ EEE K „ „ 


< word, nor hear one circumſtance of 


« your affairs, until you riſe from the 
ground. — I will not riſe, Signior,” 
anſwered the afflicted damſel, © until I 
« ſhall have obtained from your con- 
« deſcenſion, the boon I beg.“ I con- 
< deſcend and grant it,“ reſumed the 
knight, © provided, in ſo doing, I act 
neither to the detriment nor deroga- 


* When a knight had once granted a boon apo 
ſo extravagant. We are told by Joinville, that the 
nd in the utmoſt terror of falling alive into 


to retract, let the requeſt be never 


gqucen of St. Lewis, being big with child, a 


mighty arm correſponds with the 
voice of your immortal fame, you Qu 


DON QUIXOTE, 


© tion of my king, my cou an 
© her who holds wy Fraps and rw 
—* Your compliance, worthy Signior,” 
replied the mourning lady, «* ſhall in no 
ways affect the exceptions you have 
© made.” | 
At that inſtant Sancho came up, and 
whiſpered ſoftly in his maſter's ear: 
© Your worſhip may ſafely grant the 


© boon ſhe aſks, which is a mere trifle; 


© no more than ſlaying a giantifh ſort 
of a fellow; and ſhe who begs it, 
© 1s the high and mighty princeſs Mi- 
© comicona, queen of the great empire 
© of Micomicon in Ethiopia.*—* Who- 
© ſoever ſhe is, anſwered Don Quixote, 
© I will do what I am in duty bound to 
© perform, and act according to the 
« diftates of my own conſcience, and 
* conformable to the order I profeſs.” 
Then turning to Dorothea, Rife, moiſt 
© beautiful lady, ſaid he, the boon 
© you alk is granted. — Then, what I 
© aſk is this, reſumed the damſel, that 
* your magnanimity would immediate- 
* ly accompany me to the place from 
© whence I came, and promiſe to at- 
* tempt no other adventure, nor grant 
* any other requeſt, until you ſhall have 
© taken vengeance on a traitor who hath 
© uſurped my crown, contrary to all 
right, human and divine.'—* I grant 
« your requeſt, Madam, anſwered Don 
uixote;z * henceforth you may ditpel 
that melancholy with which you are 
* deprefled, and let your fainting hope 
© reſume new ſtrength and vigour; for, 
« with the aſſiſtance of God, and this my 
arm, you ſhall, in a ſhort time, ſee 
© yourſelf reſtored to your kingdom, 
© and ſeated on the throne of your royal 
© anceſtors, in defiance and deſpite of 
call thoſe evil-deſigning perfons wha 
© mean to oppoſe you: let us ſet hands 
© to the work, then; for, according to 
© the common obſervation, Delay breeds 
danger.“ | 
The diſtreſſed damſel ſtruggled with 
great perſeverance, to kiſs his hand; 


in this manner, it was impoſſible for him 


the hands of the infidels at Damietta in Egypt, fell upon her knees before an old 
knight turned of fourſcore, and conjured him to grant her boon : the old man having 


omiſed to comply, on the faith of his knighthood, 
bngly ſolicited, was, that he would cut off her 

hands of the enemy, provided the Saracens ſhould become maſters of the town. 
that ſhe might depend upon his ſword; and owned 


ke had taken that reſolution even before ſhe ſignified her requeſt, 


ſenior anſwered without heſitation, 


ſhe told him the favour ſhe fo preſ- 


head before ſhe ſhould fall into the 
The. 


but 


DON QUIXOTE. 


but Don Quixote, who was in all re- 
{pets a well-bred knight, would by no 
means allow ſuch bumiliation: on the 
contrary, raiſing her up, he embraced 
her with great politeneſs and cordiality, 
ordering ery; to ſecure Rozinante's 
girths, and help him to arm with all 
expedition. The ſquire taking down 
the armour, which hung on a tree, in 
the manner of a trophy, and adjuſting 
the horſe's girths, in a twinkling, equip- 


ped his matter, who finding himſelf 


armed, Now, ſaid he, © let us go, in 
the name of God, to the aſſiſtance of 
© this high-born lady.“ The barber, 
who was all this time on his knees, at 


infinite pains to preſerve his gravity and 
his beard, the fall of which, perhaps, 


would have utterly ruined their laudable 
deſign, when he found the boon was 
granted, and ſaw with what eagerneſs 
the knight undertook to fulfil it, roſe 
up, and with the aſſiſtance of Don 
7; + Fav helped his lady upon her mule 
again; then her protector beſtrode Ro- 
zinante, and he himſelf mounted his 
own beaſt, while Sancho Panza being 
left on foot, felt the loſs of Dapple a- 
new: but this he contentedly bore, be- 
lieving that his maſter was now in the 
right road, and almoſt at the very point 
0 


f being an emperor; for he aſſured 
himſelf, that the knight would wed that 


princeſs, and ſo become King of Mi- 
comicon at leaſt ;- the only uneaſineſs he 
felt, was, on account of that kingdom's 
being in the land of negroes, ſo that all 
his ſervants and vaſſals muſt be black; 
but, his imagination ſupplied him with 
a remedy for this inconvenience, and he 
ſaid within himſelf, © Suppoſe my vaſ- 
« ſals are negroes, what elſe have I to 
© do, but tranſport them to Spain, 
© where I can ſell them for ready-mo- 

ney, with which I may purchaſe ſome 

title or poſt that will maintain me 

at my eaſe all the days of my life! 


No, to be ſure! ſleep on, void of all 
invention or ability to diſpoſe of your 


ſlaves in the turning of a ſtraw! Be- 
fore God! I'll make them fly, little 


and big, or juſt as I may; and, 


1 
[ 
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* ware, and ſell thirty or ten thouſand 
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blacks as they are, turn them all into 
whites and yellows! Let me alone to 
© ſuck my own fingers.” With theſe 
conceits he was ſo much engroſſed, and 
ſo welt ſatisfied, that he actually forgot 
the pain of travelling on foot. 


165 
Cardenio and the curate ſaw every 
thing that paſſed, from behind ſome 
buſhes where they were hid, and could 


fall upon no method of joining them 
conveniently, until the prieſt, who was 


an excellent ſchemer, thought of an 
expedient for the purpoſe ; having a 


pair of ſciſſars about him, he cut off 
the beard of Cardenio with infinite diſ- 
patch, and giving him a grey jacket, 


with his own. black cloak. be benthic - 


remaining in his doublet and hoſe, the 
tattered cavalier was ſo much altered in 
point of appearance, that he would 
ſcarce have known himſelf had he look 
ed in a glaſs. Although the others 
were jogging on, while they diſguiſed 
themſelves in this manner, they eaſily 


reached the highway, before the knight 
and his company, whoſe beaſts were re- 


tarded by the buſhes and rockineſs of 


the ground; and taking their ſtation 


juſt at the mouth of the entrance to the 


mountain, no ſooner perceived the 
knight and his attendants come forth, 


than the curate looked earneſtly at him 


a good while, as if he had been recol- 
lecting a perſon whom he knew, then 


ran to him with. open arms, crying 


aloud, ©* Bleſſed be this meeting with 


the mirror of chivalry, my worthy 
compatriot Don Quixote de La Man- 
cha, the flower and cream of gentility, 


the protector and phyſician of the diſ- 
treſſed, and quinteſſence of knights- 
errant !* So ſaying, he embraced the 
left-knee of Don Quixote; who, being 
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aſtoniſhed at the words and action of 


the man, began to conſider his features 
with great attention, and at length, re- 
collecting him, was ſtruck dumb with 
admiration, at ſeeing him in that place, 
and made many efforts to alight; which 
when the prieſt oppoſed, Give me 


© leave, Mr. Licentiate, ſaid he, it 


© it not ſeemly that I ſhould remain 
on horſeback, when ſuch a reverend 
c perſon as you travels on foot.“ 1 


© will by no means, anſwered the cu- 


rate, * conſent to your alighting ; ſince, 
on horſeback, your mighty arm hath 


© atchieved the greateſt exploits and ad- 


ventures that this age hath ſeen; it 
ſhall ſuffice for me, who am. but an 
unworthy prieſt, to get up with per- 
miſſion, hind this f — 
travels in your worſhip's company; 
and then I ſhall imagine myſelf 
mounted upon Pegaſus, a zebra, or 

: | « that, 
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gentleman wha 


— 
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that fiery courſer that carried the fa- 

© mous Moor Muzaraque, who. ſtill 
© lies inchanted in the vaſt mountain 
* Zulema, at a little diſtance from the 
© great Compluto.'—* I did not think 
© of that expedient, Mr. Licentiate,” re- 
ſumed the knight; but I know that 
5 


my lady the princeſs, will, out of re- 


gard to me, be pleaſed to order her 
{quire to accommodate you with the 
ſaddle of his mule, and he himſelf 
may ride upon the crupper, if the 
beaft will carry double.'— I believe 
ſhe will,” ſaid the princeſs; * and I 
am ſure, there will be no occaſion to 
lay my commands upon my ſquire, 
who is too courteous and polite, to 
ſuffer an ecclefiaſtick to travel on foot, 
when it 18 in'his power to provide him 
© with a beaſt. '—* Your majeſty is in 
© the right, anſwered the barber; who 
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inſtantly alighting, complimented the 


curate with the ſaddle, which was ac- 
cepted without much intreaty. 
But the misfortune was, when the 
ſquire 1 to get up behind, the 
mule, which was an hireling, conſe- 


quently miſchievous, lifted up her hind 


legs, and kicked with ſuch fury, that 
had they lighted on the head or breaſt 
of Mr. Nicholas, he would have had 
reaſon to curſe the hour on which he ſet 
out in queſt of Don Quixote: ſuch, 
however, was his confution, that he 


came to the ground, and his heard be- 


ing neglected, fell off; ſo that he could 
find no other method to prevent a diſ- 
covery, than to clap both hands to his 
face, with great expedition, and roar 
out that his teeth were demoliſhed. Don 
Quixote, ſeeing that huge maſs of beard 
torn from the jaw, without blood, and 


] 


a wonderful phznomeron is this! the 
© beardis taken off andſhaved as clean by 


< the heel of the mule, as if it had been 


done by the hand of a barber.” The 
curate, ſeeing the riſk he ran of being 
detected in his ſcheme, ſnatched up the 
tail, and running with it to Mr. Nicho- 
las, who ſtil] lay bellowing for help, 
pulled his head to his breaſt with one 
jerk, and clapping it on again, mut- 
tered ſome words, which he ſaid were 
an infallible charm for fixing on beards, 
as they ſhould preſently ſee; according- 
ly, when the affair was adjuſted, he 
quitted the ſquire, who now ſeemed as 
well bearded and as ſound as ever; a 


ing at a good diſtance from the ſquire's 
| face. © Good Heavens !* cried he, what 


K „ a „„ a „ K a A XN AA na a > «, A 


circumſtance that, above meaſure, ſurs 
prized the knight, who begged that the 
curate, at a proper opportunity, would 
impart to him the charm, which he ima- 
gined muſt contain more virtues than 
that of cementing beards, betauſe it 
was plain, that where the hair was torn 
off, the ſkin and fleſh muſt be lacerated 
and hurt, and if the application could 
heal thoſe wounded parts, it was good 
for ſomething more than mere muſta- 
chios. The curate confirmed his con- 


jefture, and promiſed to diſcloſe the 


ſecret to him, with the firſt proper op- 
portunity ; then it was agreed, that the 


prieſt ſhould mount the mule by him- 5 
ſelf, and, with the other two, ride ger 


by turns, until they ſhould arrive at 


the inn, which was about two leaguss 
off. | 


Don Quixote, the prificeſs, and the _ 


curate being thus mounted, and Carde- 
nio, the barber, and Sancho Panza fol- 


lowing on foot, the knight told the dam- 


ſel, that her highneſs might condu& 


him whitherſoever ſhe pleaſed; but, be- 


fore ſhe could make any reply, the 
prieſt interpoſed, ſaying, * T 


© neying? Lam much miſtaken in my 
© notions of kingdoms, if you are not 
© bound for Micomicon?* She, who 


had been well inſtructed in her cue, 


concluding that ſhe muſt anſwer in the 
affirmative, ſaid, © Yes, Signior, that 
© is the place of my deſtination.— 
Then you muſt paſs through our vil- 
lage, anſwered the curate, © and take 
« your route to Carthagena, where your 
© highneſs may happily embark ; and 
© if you meet with no hurricane, but 
© be favoured with a fair wind and 


nine years, you may get fight of that 
vaſt Lake Meona, I mean, Meotis, 
which is a little more than one hun- 


ſty's kingdom. Your worſhip muſt 
be miſtaken,* ſaid the princeſs, for 
two years are not yet elapſed ſince I 


weather has always been bad, I have 
already obtained what I ſo much 
longed after, namely, the ſight of 
Signior Don Quixote de La Mancha, 
whoſe fame reached my ears, as ſoon 
as I landed in Spain, and induced me 
to come in queſt of him, that I might 
ſollicit his courteſy, and truſt my 
righteous cauſe to the valour of his 


4 invincible 


owards 
* what kingdom is your majeſty jour- 


© ſmooth ſea, in ene leſs than 


dred days journey from your maje- 


ſet out from thence; and though the 
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aid Don Quixote; ſpare your encomi- 
ums; for I am an utter enemy to all 
* ſorts of adulation; and, although you 
« are not to be ſuſpected of flattery, my 


kind of diſcourſe. What I can ſafe- 
ly affirm, is this: whether I have 
* yalour or not, here is he, valiant or 
© puſillanimous, who will exert himſelf 
© to the laſt drop of his blood, in the 
« ſervice of your highneſs. But, this 
apartz=—Pray, Mr. Licentiate, what 
cauſe hath brought you hither alone, 
where I am really aſtoniſhed to find 
you ſo ill aiterided, and fo lightly 
© cloathed.” Pr | | 
In that particular you ſhall ſoon be 
* ſatisfied,” anſwered the curate : your 
worſhip muſt know that I and our 
friend Mr. Nicholas the barber, ſet 
out for Seville, to recover a ſum of 
money, which was ſent to me by a re- 
lation of mine that went to the Indies, 


ſixty thouſand pieces of eight in good 
ſilver, which make no inconſiderable 


this place, we were ſet upon by four 
highwaymen, who ſtripped us even 
to our very whiſkers, and that in ſuch 
a manner as obliged the barber to 
wear artificial ones; and you may ſee, 
pointing to Cardenio, how they have 
deſpoiled the face of this young man 
who accompanied us; and the cream 
of the ſtory is, that, according to the 
publick report, which prevails in this 
neighbourhood, thoſe who robbed us 
were galley ſlaves, that, almoſt in 
this very place, were ſet at liberty by 
a man ſo valiant, as to let them all 
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© his guards. Without all doubt he 
© mult have been deprived of his ſenſes, 
or as great a villain as any of thoſe he 
© freed, or ſome perſon void of all 
* conſcience and feeling, who could thus 
* turn looſe the wolf among the lambs, 
* the fox among the poultry, and the 
flies among the honey - pots; defraud- 
9 
·˖ 


king and rightful ſovereign, by acting 
contrary is juſt commands, in de- 
* priving the gallies of their hands, and 


* 
L hood. which have continued ſo many 
vic in undiſturbed repoſe : in ſhort, 
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t ;ovincible arm. Enough, Madam,” the perdition of his own ſoul as well as 


© chaſte ears are always offended at that 


a good many years agoz no leſs than 


ſum : and yeſterday, paſling through ] 


looſe, in ſpite of the commiſſary and 


ing juſtice, and rebelling againſt his 


utting in confuſion the holy brother- 


e hath done a deed that may tend to. 


a 


5 body.“ | | 

Sancho had before recounted to them, 
the adventure of the galley. flaves, which 
he had atchieved with ſo much glory; 
and therefore, the curate urged it home, 
in order to obſerve the behaviour of Don 
Quixote, who changed colour at every 
word, without daring to own himſelf 
the deliverer of that worthy crew. 
© Thoſe,” added the prieſt, © were the 
« perſons who rifled us; and God cf 
his infinite mercy forgive the man 
© who prevented the puniſhment they 
© {o richly deſerved l. | 


CHAP, itt. 


THE PLEASANT ARTIFICE PRAC4 
TISED TO EXTRICATE OUR ENA- 
MOURED KNIGHT FROM THE 
MOST RIGOROUS PENANCE HE 
HAD IMPOSED UPON HIMSELF, 


Sau had the curate pronoun- 
blundered out, Then, in good faith, 


Mr. Licentiate, he who performed 


© this exploit, was no other than my 
© maſterz not that I negleQed to tell 


© and adviſe him beforehand, to con- 


ſider what he was about, and think 
what a ſin it would be to let looſe 
thoſe who were going to the gallies 


You blockhead, cried Don Quixote, 


4 
. 
* 
© for the moſt grievous enormities. 
o 
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incenſed, it neither concerns, nor be- 


« longs to n to examine 
© whether the a 

« oppreſſed, whom they meet on the high- 
© way, are reduced, to theſe wretched 
© circumſtances by their crimes, or 
© their misfortunes; our buſineſs is only 
© to afſiſt them in their diſtreſs, having 
an eye to their ſufferings, and not to 
© their demerits. I chanced to light 
© upon a ſtring of miſerable and diſ- 
* conterited obje&s, in behalf of whom 
c 
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I acted according to the diftates of 


my religion, without minding the 


conſequence; and he who takes um- 
brage at what I have done, ſaving the 


ſacred character and honourable per- 
ſon of Mr. Licentiate, is, I inſiſt 
upon it, utterly ignorant of chivalry, 
and lyes like the baſe- born ſon of a 
whore; aud this aſſertion I will make 

« good with my ſword,, in the moſt 
Wy 4 « ample 


ced this apoſtrophe, when Sancho 


ied, the enſlaved, and 
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« ample manner.“ So ſaying, he fixed 
himſelf in the ſtirrups, and cocked his 
beaver; the barber's baſon, which he 


miſtook for Mambrino's helmet, hang- 


ing uſeleſs at the ſaddle- bow, until the 
damage it received from the galley- 
ſlaves could be repaired. 
Dorothea, who was equally prudent 
and witty, underſtanding that every 
body preſent, except Sancho, diverted 
themſelves with the extravagant hu- 
mour of Don Quixote, was willing to 
have her ſhare of the entertainment; 
and accordingly, perceiving that his in- 
dignation was raiſed, * Sir knight,” ſaid 
ſhe, * I hope your worſhip will remem- 
b ber your promiſe to me, by which 
you are reſtricted from engaging in 
© any other adventure, howſoever preſ- 
ſing it may be. Subdue your reſent- 


LY 


ſlaves were ſet at liberty by that in- 
vincible arm, he would have taken 
three ſtitches in his mouth, and bit 
his tongue three times, rather than 


dound to the prejudice of your wor- 


done,” ſaid the curate; © aye, and have 
plucked off one of may whiſkers to 


Jam filent. I will reſtrain the juſt 
indignation which begins to rife with - 
in me, and proceed in the utmoit 


fulfilled the boon I promiſed to your 
highneſs; but, in recompence for 
this my kind intention, I befeech 
you, if it be not too much trouble, 
to make me acquainted with the na- 
ture of your misfortune; and tell 
me the number, quality, and condi- 
tion of thoſe perſons on whom I am 
to take juſt fatisfaRion and full ven- 


heart, anfwered Dorothea ; © thoug 
I am afraid of tiring you with a re- 
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« your attention," 


At theſe words, Cardenio and the 


barher went up cloſe to her, m order to 
hear what ſtory ſhe, in her difcretion, 
would invent; and Sancho Panza, 


who was as much deceived as his maſ- 


ter followed their example. After ſhe 
had ſeated herſelf firmly in the ſaddle, 


ment, therefore, and be aſſured, that 
had Mr. Licentiate known the galley- 


have uttered one word that ſhould re- 


ſhip.'— That I ſwear I would have 


boot. Madam, anſwered theknight, 


peace and quiet, until I ſhall have 


France, in yourbehalf.—“ With all wy | 


cital of my woes and misfortunes.” 
The knight aſſured her that would be 
impoſſible; and ſhe ' reſumed, « Well 
© then, be ſo good as to favour me with 


DON QUIXOTE, 


cleared her pipes with a hem or two, 
and made other preliminary geftures, 
ſhe with great ſprighilineſs thus began: 

© In the firft place, gentlemen, you 
© muſt know, that my name i 
Here ſhe made a full top, having for- 
got how the curate had chriſtened her; 

ut this defe& was ſoon remedied; for, 
immediately conceiving the cauſe of her 


heſitation, he faid, It is no wonder, 


Madam, that your highneſs is diſturb- 


© ed and diſordered at the recollection of | 


© your misfortunes, which are often ſo 
great, as to impair the memory to ſuch 
a degree, that the affficted cannot even 
remember their own names: this effect 
they have had upon you, Madam, 
who have forgot that you are the prin- 
ceſs Micomicona, legitimate heireſs 
of the great kingdom of Micomicon. 
With the aſſiſtance of this hint, your 
highneſs will eaſily recal the whole 
thread of your ſtory, to your ſorrow- 
ful remembrance. . You are in the 
right,” replied the damſel; and I be- 
lieve I ſhall he able to bring my true 
narrative to a happy concluſion, with- 
out farther prompting. Sy 
The king, my father, whoſe nam 
« was Tinacrio the ſage, foreſaw, by 
his profound ſkill in magick, that my 
© mother, who was called Queen Zara- 
© milla, would die before him; and 
© that, as he himſelf muſt qult this life 
« ſoon after, I ſhould be left an help- 
* lefs orphan 3 but this conſideration, 
© he ſaid, did not give him ſo much 
c pan and confuſion, as the certain 
« foreknowledge that a monſtrous giant, 
© lord of a great iſland that bordered on 
© our kingdom, called Pandafilando of 
the Gloomy Aſpect: (for, it is affirm- 
ed, that althooch his eyes are, like 
any other perſon's, placed in the mid- 
8 
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dle of his face, he always looks 
aſkance, as if he ſquinted ; and this 
obliquity the malicious tyrant prac- 
tiſes, in order to ſurprize and intimi- 
date thoſe who behold him;) I fay, 
my father foreſaw by his art, that this 
giant, informed of my being an or- 
phan, would invade me with a great 
army, and deprive me of my whole 
kingdom, without leaving fo much as 
a village for my retreat; and that 
nothing could prevent this my ruin 
'and misfortune, unleſs I would con- 
ſent to marry him ; though, ſo far as 
© he could learn, it would never come 
into my thoughts to make ſuch an 

© unequal 
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DON QUIXOTE.  . 


* unequal match; and truly his con- 
jecture was well founded; for, it ne- 
yer entered into my head, to wed this 
giant, or any other perſon, howſoever 
tall and unmeaſurable he might be. 


My father, therefore, adviſed me, 


F 
6 

5 

0 

o 

* that when, after his death, I ſhould 
get notice that Pandafilando was be- 
* ginning to invade my kingdom, I 
* ſhould not ſtay to put myſelf in a poſ- 
* ture of defence, which would prove 
my deſtruction, but freely leave him 
© the poſſeſſion of my realms, if I was 
C . he" to avoid my own death, and 
© to prevent the total deſtruction of m 
good and faithful ſubjefts; for it 
c 
c 
« 
« 
* 
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would be impoſſible to defend myſelf 


againſt the infernal force of the 
giant: but, that I ſhould immediately 


« ſet out for Spain, where I would fiud 


a remedy for all my misfortunes, in 
the perſon of a certain knight-errant, 


whoſe fame would be at that time. 


ſpread over the whole kingdom, and 
\ whoſe name, if I right remember, 
would be Don Hackſot, or Kickſot.” 


—* Non Quixote, your ladyſhip would 


 fay,* cried Sancho, interpoſing, alias 


the Knight of the Rueful Counte- 


© nance.'—* The very ſame,” replied 
Dorothea; * he told me, moreover, that 


* this knight would be a tall man, 


* with a long meagre viſage, and have 


on his right fide, below his left ſhoul- 


c 
der, or thereabouts, a grey mole gar- 
© niſhed with hairs, which bear tome 
« reſemblance to a hog's briſtles,” _ 
Don Quixote hearing this circum- 
ſtance, ſaid to his ſquire, © Come hither, 
* ſon Sancho, and help me to ſtrip; 
for I want to fee if I am actually 
© the knight of whom that ſage king 
© foretold,'—* Why ſhould your wor- 
© ſhip ſtrip?” ſaid Dorothea. In order 


© to ſatisfy myſelf about that mole. 


* which your royal father mentioned?“ 
— You need not give yourſelf the 


worſhip hath juſt ſuch a mole on the 
middle of your back- bone, which is 


among friends, we ought not to ſtand 
upon trifles; and it is of very little 
conſequence whether the mole be upon 


* This is a diverting example of the Bathos, not unlike that anticlimax repeated in 


the art of ſinking. 


Nor Alps, nor Appenines could keep us out, 


Nor fortified redoubt ! | 
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trouble, ſaid Sancho, I know your 


a ſign of ſtrength.'—* That aſſurance 
is ſufficient,” reſumed Dorothea, for, 
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the ſhoulder or the back · bone; pro- 
vided there is really ſuch a mark on 
any part of your body, which is all 
compoſed of the ſame fleth z without 

doubt my worthy father was right 
in every thing he prognoſticated; and 
I have exactly followed his directions, 
in recommending my cauſe to the pro- 
tection of Signior Don Quixote, who 
is certainly the individual knight my 
father defcribed; ſince his | ad 
correſpond with his fame, which. fills 
not only Spain, but likewiſe the whole 
province of La Mancha“; for ſcarce 
had Llanded at Oſſuna, than hearing 
of his vaſt exploits, my mind ſuggeſted 
that he muſt be the very perſon I came 
in quelt of. How could your high- 
neſs, ſaid Don Quixote, land at 
Oſſuna, wiich is not a ſea-port?* | 
Before ſhe had time to make a reply, 

the curate took the taſk upon himſelf, 
ſaying, * The princeſs mutt mean, that 


after ſhe landed at Malaga, Offuna 


* was the firſt place in which ſhe heard 


Jof your worſhip.'—* That was my 
There is 


meaning, ſaid Dorothea. 
* nothing more plain,“ anſwered the 
prieſt; and How your majeſty may 


« proceed.'—* I have nothing more ta 


lay,” reſumed the princeſs, but that, 
at length, deſtiny has been fo favour- 


ote, I reckon and look upon myſelf 
as queen again, and mittreſs of my 


courteſy and magnificence, he hath 
F in conſequence of the boon 


I ſhall conduct him; and my inten- 
tion is no other taan to bring him 


ting him, to death, reſtore me to the- 
poſſeſſion of that which he ſo unjuſtly 


as it was propheſied by my worthy fa- 
ther Tinacrio the Sage, who hath alſo 
left it written in Chaldean or Greek 
characters, for I cannot read them,“ 
that if the knight mentioned in he 


riage, I mult inſtantly accept of him 


yn 
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able to me, in my finding Don Quix- 
whole realms, ſince out of his great 
aſked, to go with me whitherſoever 


face to face with Pandafilando of the 
Gloomy Aſpect, that he may, by put- 


uſurps; and all thiswill literallyhappen, 


prophecy ſhould, after having cut-off- 
the giant's head, demand me in mar- 


as my lawful huſþand, without the 


Y 2 6 leaſt 
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© leaſt heſitation, and give him imme- 


© diate poſſeſſion of my perſon and 
© throne. | 


Don Quixote hearing this circum- 


ftance, cried, What do you think 
now, friend Sancho? do you hear 
what paſſes? and did not I tell thee 
as much? Obſerve now, whether or 
not we have not a queen to marry, 
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zookers, it is even ſo!* cried the 
ſquire; and plague upon the ſon of a 


© whore who refuſes to marry her, as 


© ſoon as Mr. Pandahiladoe's weazond 
is cut; then, what a delicate morſel 
© the queen is! odd, I wiſh all the fleas 
© in my bed were ſuch as ſhe!* So ſay 
ing, he cut a brace of capers, with 
marks of infinite ſatisfaction; then run- 


ning vp, and taking hold of the bridle 


of Dorothea's mule, made her halt, 
while he, falling down on his knees be- 


fore her, beſought the princeſs to let 


bim kiſs her hand, in token of his re- 


ceiving her as his queen and miſtreſs. 
Which of the company could behold 


the madneſs of the maſter, and the fim- 
your of the man, without laughing! 
orothea actually gave him her hand, 
and promiſed to make him a grandee, 
as ſoon as, by the favour of Heaven, 
The ſhould be reſtored to the poſſeſſion of 
her kingdom; and he thanked her in 
terms which redoubled the mirth of all 
preſent. ARE | 5 
© This, gentlemen,” added the dam- 
fel, © is my ſtory, and nothing now re- 
* mains but to tell you, that of all the 
pecple who attended me when I left 
© my own country, not one ſurvives, 


the reſt having periſhed in a dreadful] 
ſtorm that overtook us after we were 
within ſight of land : he and I mi- 


planks; and indeed the whole courſe 
of my life, as you may have obſerved 


myſtery and wonder. If I have in 
any thing exceeded the bounds of cre- 
dibtlity, or been leſs accurate than I 
ought, I hope you will impute it to 
that cauſe aſſigned by the licentiate, 
in the beginning of my ſtory; name- 
ly, the continual and extraordiuary 
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mory of the unfortunate.— But, 


and a kingdom to govern.— Ad- 
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except this well-bearded ſquire; all 


raculouſly floated to the ſhore on two 


in my narration, hath been full of 


affliftion, that often impairs the me- 


DON QUIXOTFE. 


mine ſhall not be impaired, moſt high 
and virtuous lady!” faid Don Quix- 
ote, by all the misfortunes I ſhall un- 
« dergo in your ſervice, let them be ne- 
ver ſo great and unprecedented : there- 
© fore Tagain confirm the boon I have 
« promiſed, and ſwear to attend you 


even to the world's end, until 1 get. 


© ſight of that ferocious adverſary of 
yours, whoſe proud head I hope to 
© ſlice off, with the aſſiſtance of God, 
my own arm, and the edge of this 
(I will not ſay good) ſword ; thanks 
© to Gines de Paſſamonte who run away 
© with my own “.“ This lat apoſtrophe 
he muttered between his teeth, and then 
proceeded aloud, faying,—* and after I 


| © ſhall have deprived him of his head, 
and put you in peaceable poſſeſſion of 


your throne, you ſhall be at free li- 
berty to diſpoſe of your perſon, ac- 
cording to your own will and plea- 
ſure; for, while my memory 1s en- 
groſſed, my will enſlaved, and my. un- 
derſtanding ſubjected to her who 
I ſay no more; but, that it is impoſ- 
© ſible I ſhould incline, or have the leaſt 


thought towards marrying any other 


« perſon, though ſhe were a perfect 
« phoenix.” ps 55 
Sancho was ſo much diſguſted at this 
laſt declaration of his maſter, refuſing 


the marriage, that raiſing his voice, he 


cried with great indignation, * Signior 
© Don Quixote, I vow and ſwear your 
© worſhip is crazy, elſe you would never 
* boggle at marrying ſuch a high-born 
* princeſs as this! Do you imagine 
© that fortune will offer ſuch good luck 
at every turn, as ſhe now preſents ? 
or pray, do you think my Lady Dul- | 
© cinea more handſome than the prin- 
© ceſs? I am ſure ſhe is not half ſo beau- 
© tiful, and will even venture to ſay, 
© that ſhe is not worthy to tie her ma- 
« jeſty's ſhoe-ſtrings. ' How the plague 
« ſhall J ever obtain the earldom I ex- 
« pect, if your worſhip goes thus 4- 
« fiſhing for muſhrooms at ſea? Marry 
© her, marry her, in the deyil's name, 
© without much ado; lay hold on this 
c kingdom that drops, as it were, into 
« your hand; and, after your corona- 
tion, make me a marquis or Jord- 
« lieutenant, and then the devil, if he 
« will, may run away with the reſt.” 
Don Quixote was enraged, when he 


* If the knight was robbed of his own ſword by Gines, where did he find that which 


ke wore on this cccfion? 


heard 
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DON QUIXOTE. 


heard fuch blaſphemies uttered againſt 
his miſtreſs Dulcinea, and lifting up 
his lance, without ſpeaking a ſyllable, 
or giving the leaſt notice of his inten- 
tion, diſcharged two ſuch hearty blows 
upon the ſquire, as brought him in- 
ſtantly to the ground, and had not Do- 
rothea called Nloud, and begged of him 
to forbear, would certainly Fave mur- 


dered poor Sancho on the ſpot, © Do you 
« 


think,* ſaid he, after ſome pauſe, 
you plebeian ſcoundrel, that I will al- 
ways ſtand with my hands in my 
pockets z and that there is nothing to 
be done, but for you to miſbehave, 
and for me to forgive you? I'll teach 
you better manners, you excommuni- 
cated raſcal; for ſuch to be ſure you 
are, elſe you would not wag your 
tongue againſt the peerleſs Pulcinea. 
Don't you know, you grovelling beg- 


garly villain, that were it not for the 
valour with which ſhe inſpires this 
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arm, I ſhould not have enough to kill 
© a flea? Tell me, you viperiſh ſcoffer, 
© what you think hath won this king- 
© dom, cut off the giant's head, and 
6 
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made you a marquis, for all this I 


look upon as already done and de- 
termined? Is it not the yalour of 
Dulcinea that makes uſe of my arm 
as the inſtrument of her exploits? In 
me ſhe fights and overcomes; in her 


I live, breathe, and have my being. 


O thou whoreſon, ungrateful ruffian, 
who ſeeſt thyſelf raiſed from the duſt 
of the earth to the rank of nobility, 
and repayeſt the obligation by ſlan- 
dering thy benefactreſs. 
Sancho was not ſo roughly handled 
but he heard every ſyllable that his 


_ maſter (ſpoke; and, ſtarting up as nimbly 


as he could, ran behind Dorothea's 


! 


E. from whence, he ſaid to the 
night, Pray, Sir, if your worſhip 


is determined againſt marrying this 
great princeſs, is it not plain, that the 


* kingdom cannot be yours; and if that 
© be the caſe, what favours can you be- 
* {tow upon me? This is what I com- 
n of. I would your worſhip would, 

nce for all, marry this queen, who 
is, as it were, rained down from 

eayen upon us; and then you may 
converſe with my Lady Dulcinea, ac- 
cording to the cuſtom of ſome kings 
who keep cancubines. As to the 
affair of beauty, I will not inter- 
meddle; but, if the truth may be 
told, 1] like them both very well, 
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though I never ſaw my Lady Duleĩ- 


© nea in my life.“ How |! not ſeen 
© her, blaſphemous traitor !* cried Don 
Quixote; © have you not juſt brought a 
© meſſage from her? I ſay,” anſwered 
Sancho, that when I ſaw her, I ha 

not an opportunity of examining the 


« particulars of her beauty and good 


8 one by one; but all together 


* 


A 


culpate thee, and thou muſt forgive 


can command the firſt emotions of his 
paſſion.'—* That I can plainly per- 
ceive,* anſwered the ſquire, * and 


truly, when once my tongue begins 
to itch, I cannot for my blogd Keep 
it within my teeth.'—* For all tha 

friend Sancho, ſajd the knight, 71 


ſpeak; for, though the pitcher goes 
often to the well I need not mention 
what follows.“ In good time,' re- 
lied the ſquire, there is a God above, 
who ſees the ſnare, and will jud 

which of us is moſt to blame; I in 
ſpeaking, or your worſhip in doing 


would have you conſidęr before you 


e pleaſed me very much. Now, 
© Sancho,” ſaid Don Quixote, I ex- 


what I did in my wrath; for no man 


therefore, the deſire of ſpeaking is al- 
aye the firſt motion in me; and 


_- 


evil. Let there be no more of this, 


P 
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* Sancho,* ſaid Dorothea, © but run 
and kiſs your maſter's hand, and beg 
© his pardon ; and henceforth ſet a bet- 
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ter guard upon your praiſe and dif- 


paragement ; above all things, beware 
of ſaying any thing to the prejudice 


of that Lady Toboſo, whom I know 


by nothing elſe than my inclination to 
ſerve her: and if you put your truſt 
in God, you will not fail of acquiring 


ſome eſtate, by which you will live 


like a prince.“ 7 
Sancho took her advice, and, hang 


ing his head, went to beg a kiſs of his 


maſter's hand, which was granted with 


great ſolemnity of deportment; nay, 
the . 6h gave him his bleſſing alſo, 


deſiring he would attend him while he 


rode on a little before the reſt of the 


company, that he might have a better 
opportunity of aſking a few queſtions, 


and converſing with him about affairs 


of the utmoſt importance, Sancho obey- 
ed the order; and the two having ad- 


vanced a good way before the reſt, 


« Since thy return,” ſaid Don Quixote, 
«© I have had neither time nor conve- 
© nience, to enquire about many par- 
« ticular circhmitances of thy embaſly, 


* with 


172 DON QUIXOTE. 


« with the anſwer thou haſt brought: 
and now that fortune favours us 
« with a fit opportunity, thou muſt not 


deny me the pleaſure I ſhall receive 


from thy agreeable information,”— 
„ Your worſhip, anſwered the ſquire, 
* may aſk as many queſtions as you 
© pleaſe ; I ſhall make every thing come 
© out as clear as it went in; but I in- 
© treat your worſhip, dear Sir, not to 
© be ſo revengeful for the future.— 
Why doſt thou call me revengetu] ?' 
ſaid the knight. © Becauſe,” reſumed 
the ſquire, © thoſe blows I was juſt now 
© honoured with, were more owing to 
the quarrel the devil picked between 


I faid againſt my Lady Dulcinca, 
whom 1 love and reverence as a re- 
lick, though ſhe be not one, merely, 
becauſe ſhe appertains to your wor- 
ſhip. “ No more of theſe reflections, 
on thy life,* ſaid Don Quixote; * elſe 
thou will give me freſh umbrage: I 
freely forgave thee at that time, and 
thou knoweſt, that, according to the 
common obſervation, Every new fault 
s deſerves a new penance.” 

While this converſation paſſed be- 
tween them, they perceived a man rid- 
ing towards them on an als ; and, when 
he came a little nearer, diſcerned him 
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to be a gypſie; but Sancho Panza, who 


{ent his foul abroad with his eyes, to 
examine every als that appeared, no 
ſooner beheld the rider, than he recog- 
nized Gines de Paſſamonte, and by the 
thread of the gypſie diſcovered the clue 


of his own aſs; for, it was actually 


Dapple that carried Paſſamonte, who, 
for the better convenience of ſelling the 


beaſt, had diſguiſed himſelf in the dreſs 


of a gypſie, whole language, with ma- 
ny others, he could ſpeak as fluently as 
his mother-tongue. Sancho ſaw and 
recollected him, and no ſooner had he 
ſcen and recolleQed him, than he bel- 
lowed forth, Ah, viilain, Gineſillo! 
« reſtore my goods | give me back the 
comfort of my life! rob me not of 
my heart's content! give me my als! 
give me my darling! Fly, thief! Kip, 
robber; and ſeek not to preſerve that 
which is none of thy own,” " 


R © 


There was no nted of all this ex- 


clamation and reproach ; for Gines leap- 
ed off at the firſt word, and at a pretty 
round trot, which might have paſted for 
4 gallop, made the beſt of his way, and 
yaniſhed in a twinklivg. Sancho run- 


us, t'other night, than to any thing 
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ning to his aſs, embraced it with great 
affection, ſaying, * How haſt thou been, 
my dear Dapple? my truſty compa- 
nion and joy of my eyes! Then 
Kkiſſed and careſſed it as if it had been a 
Chriſtian ; while Dapple very peaceably 
received theſe demonſtrations of love and 
kindneſs, without anſwering one word, 
The whole company wiſhed him joy 
of his recovery; particularly Don Quix- 
ote, who aſſured him, that although he 
had retrieved Dapple, the promiſe of 
the three colts ſhould not be annulled ; 
and Sancho thanked him for his gene- 
roſity. | Wu | 

While the maſter and man were con- 
verſing by themſelves, the curate told 


Dorothea, that ſhe had behaved with 


great diſcretion in her ſtory, both with 
regard to the matter and brevity of it, 
as well as the reſemblance it bore to 
thoſe legends that are found in books of 
chivalry. She obſerved that ihe had 
employed a good part of her ]cilure 
time in reading ſuch romances; but, 
being ignorant of the fituation of dif- 
terent provinces an ſ{-a-ports, ſte had 


ſpoke at random, when ſhe mentioned 


her landing at Ofluna,'—* I thought fo," 


reſumed the prieſt, and made all haſte 


to adjuſt matters by what I ſaid; but, 
is it not very ſtrange, to ſee with what 
facility this poor vnfortunate gentle- 
man ſwallows all thoſe lyes and fic- 
tions, merely, becauſe they are de- 


nonſenſical books?“ So very ſtrange 
and fingular,* ſaid Cardenio, © that 


whatever, ſo fertile as to frame ſuch 
a character by the mere force of in- 
vention.*—* And what is a very re- 
markable circumitance,' replied the 
urate, © waving thole extravagancies 
which this worthy gentleman utters 
upon the ſubject of his diſorder, he 
can diſcourſe upon other tapicks wit} 


man of great knowledge and intel- 
les; fo that, if you dg not touch 


upon chivalry, his hrarers mult look 


upon him as a perſon of excellent un- 
derſtanding.“ | 


« Come, friend Panza, let us forget 
« what is paſt, with regard to animo- 
« ſity, and tell me, without any ingre- 
dient of rancour and reſentment, where 
g FC, 6 an 


livered in the ſtile and manner of his 


I queſtion if there be any genius 
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While they were engaged in this con- 
verſation, Don Quixote proceeded in 
his with Sancho; to whom he ſaid, 
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and how you found Dulcinea ? What 
© was ſhe doing? What did fhe ſay? 
« What anſwer did ſhe make? How 
did ſhe look when ſhe read my letter? 
Who tranſcribed it for her peruſal ? 
« 'Thele particulars, and every other 
© circumſtance of the affair, which you 
« think worthy to be known, aſked, and 
© anfwered, I expect you will explain, 
* without ſeeking to increaſe my plea- 
© ſure with falſe additions, much leſs 


© to diminiſh it by malicious omiſſion.” 


5 Signior,' anſwered Sancho, if the 
truth muſt be told, nobody tran- 
ſcribed the letter ; becauſe I had no 
letter to be tranſcribed.'—* That is 
very true, replied the knight ; © tor, 
two days after thy departure, I found 
the pocket-book in which it was writ- 
ten; a circumſtance that gave me in- 
finite pain, as I could not conceive 
what thou wouldſt do when the miſ- 


imagined thou wouldſt have returned 
hither immediately upon the difco- 
very.'—* That would certainly have 
been the caſe, ſaid the ſquire, if, 
when your worſhip read it to me, I had 
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© elerk, who, as I repeated, tranſcribed it 
ſo exactly, that he faid, in all the days 

© of his life, though he had read many 
© letters of excommunication, he had 
© never ſeen ſuch a clever letter as yours. 


— And doſt thou till retain it ?* ſaid 


Don Quixote. No, Sir, replied San- 
cho. For, after I had put it into her 
hand, I thought there was no farther 
© occaſion to retain it, and therefore 
© let it ſlip out of my remembrance} or, 
if any part remains, it is that of the 


© ſubterrene, I mean ſovereign lady, 


and the concluſion, Yours till death, 
the Knight of the Rueful Counte- 


© nance; with about three hundred 
© ſouls, and lives, and pigſnies, which 


c I ſet down in the middle.” 


THE SAVOURY CONVERSATION 


THAT PASSED BETWEEN DON 
 QUIXOTE AND HIS SQUIRE SAN- 


CHO-PANZA, WITH MANY OTHER 


INCIDENTS, 1 


- P fn this is pretty well; proceed!” 


ſaid Don Quixote: how was 
that queen of beauty employed, when 


take ſhould appear; indeed I always 


not retained it in my memory, ſo perfect 
as to be able to dictate it to a pariſh 
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« you arrived? I dare ſay, you found 
« her ſtringing pearls, or embroidering 
« ſomedevice for this her captive knight, 
© with threads of gold. No, truly, 
anſwered the ſquire; I found her win- 
« nowing two buſhels of wheat in the 
© yard.” — Then you may depend 
upon it,” reſumed the knight, the 
grains of that wheat were converted 
into pearls by the touch of her hand; 
and did thou obferve, my friend, 
© whether it was of the finer or com- 
© mon fort ?* = * Why, neither!* ſaid 
Sancho; © it ſeemed to be, as it were, red 
© wheat.'—- But, fince it was winnow- 


ed by her fair hands,“ anſwered Don 


Quinte « dare affirm, it will make 
© the whiteſt bread in Spain, Go on 
© with thy information. When the let- 
« ter was delivered, did ſhe not kifs it, 
© and place it on the crown of her head, 


in token of reſpe& ? Did ſhe not per- 


form ſome ceremony worthy of ſuch 


a letter? Pray, how did ſhe receive 


it? When I preſented the letter,” 


anſwered Sancho, * ſhe was in a main 


© hurry, winnowing a large heap of 
« wheat that was in her ſieve; and ſaid 
* to me, © Friend, lay dow the letter 
« on that ſack; for J cannot pretend 
© to read it, until I have made an end 


« of my work.” —* Diſcreet lady!“ 


cried the knight; © her intention cer- 


© tainly was to read it at her leiſure, that 
© the might recreate herfelf with the 
«© contents. Proceed, Sancho; and while 


* ſhe was thus. employed, what con- 
© yerſation paſſed between you? what 
© queſtions did ſhe aſk concerning me? 
© and what anſwers didſt thou make? 
© Recount the whole, without leaving 


one ſyllable untold. | 

She aſked me no queſtions,” replied 
the ſquire; but I told her, how I had 
© left your worſhip doing penance for 
love of her, ſkipping among thoſe 


© rocks, naked from the waiſt up- 
wards, like a mere ſavage, ſleeping 
on the bare ground; neglecting to 


comb your beard like a decent. man; 
but whining, and weeping, and curſ- 
ing your fortune. — If you ſad 
I curſed my fortune, you miſre- 
preſented me, ſaid Don Quixote; for 
I bleſs my fate, and will bleſs it alf 
* the days of my life, for having made 
© me worthy to aſpire to the love of ſuck 
© an high lady as Dulcinea del Fobo- 
ſo. High indeed !' anſwered 1 
c vs 


eat your food like a Chrittian, or to 


* 
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cho, for, in faith, ſhe is a good hand 
E taller than I am.'—* How haſt thou 
© been meaſured with her, Sancho?” 
faid the knight. * I'll tell you how, 
anſwered the ſquire; while I was help- 
© ing to lay a load of corn upon an als, 
© we came ſo cloſe togetner, that I 


could eaſily perceive ſhe over topped 


© me by a full hand,'—* That may be 
© true,” ſaid Don Quixote; though 
© her tallneſs is accompanied and adorn- 


ed by a myriad of mental graces. 


But this you will not deny, San- 


cho, that while you was ſo near her, 
your noſtrils were regaled by a Sabzan 


_ © odour, an aromatick fragrance, a cer- 
tain delicious ſenſation, for which 
I mean, a ſcent, a 
_ © perfume, ſuch as fills the ſhop of 
ſome curious glover.— All that I 
can ſay, anſwered Sancho, is, that I 
vas ſenſible of a fort of rammiſh ſmell, 
* which I believe was owing to her being 
* in a muck ſweat with hard work. — 
That is impoſſible,” cried the knight; 
© thy ſenſe muſt have been depraved, or 
that ſmell muſt have proceeded from 


thy own body; for I am perfectly 


© well acquainted with the odour of 


that roſe among briars, that lily of 
_ © the valley, that liquid amber.'— It 
may be ſo,” ſaid Sancho: I have of- 
© ten known ſuch ſmells come from 


© myſelf; as then ſeemed to come from 
my Lady Dulcinea : but that 18not to 
be wondered at; becauſe, as the ſay- 


© ing is, every fiend may ſtink of brim- 
© ſtone. —* Well, then, added Don 
Quixote, ſhe hath now winnowed the 
« wheat and ſent it to the mill; how 
£ did ſhe behave after ſhe had read my 
© letter? The letter, anſwered San- 
cho, was not read at all; for, as ſhe 


© could neither read nor write, ſhe 


© choſe to rend and tear it to pieces, ra- 
© ther than give it to any body who 


* might publiſh her ſecrets in the vil- 


© lage, ſaying, ſhe was very well ſatis- 
© fied with the information I gave her 
« by word of mouth, concerning your 
« worſhip's love for her, and the extra- 
ordinary penance I left you doing on 


© her account. Finally, ſhe bade me 


stell you, that ſhe kiſſed your wor- 
« ſhip's hands, being much more defir- 
© ous of ſeeing than writing to you; 
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DON QUIXOTE:; 


and therefore the entreated and cons 
* manded your worſhip, by theſe pre- 
* ſents,. to quit this deſart, and leave off 
© playing the fool, and forthwith ſet 
out on your journey to Toboſo, pro- 
vided that ſomething elſe of greater 
importance ſhould not happen, for 
ſhe longed very much for a ſight of 
your worſhip, and laughed heartily 
when I told her, that you had taken 
the name of the Knight with the 
Rueful Countenance. When I aſked, 
if the Biſcayan had been lately with 
her, ſhe anſwered, “ Ves“; and that 
he was very much of a gentleman; 
but, when J enquired about the gal- 
ley -ſlaves, ſhe ſaid ſhe had as yet ſeen 
none of them . 
* Hitherto all goes well, ſaid the 
knight, © but pray tell me what jewel 
© ſhe gave you at parting, for the news 
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© you had brought of me her lover; for 


© it is an ancient practice and cuſtom 
among knights-errant and their miſ- 
« treſſes, to beſtow upon their ſquires, 
« damſcls, or dwarfs, who bring them 
© news of each other, ſome rich jewel, 
© as a reward and acknowledgement 
« for the meſſage.— It may be ſo," 
ſaid Sancho, and I think it an excel- 
* lent cuſtom, but that muſt have been 
in time paſt; for in this age it is 
* cuſtomary to give nothing but a piece 
of bread and cheeſe, which was all 
the preſent I received from my Lady 
Dulcinea, who reached it over the 
tory wall, when I took my leave; 
y this token, that the cheeſe was 
made of ewe's milk.“ She is libe- 
ral to exceſs,” ſaid the knight; and if 
ſhe omitted giving thee a jewel, it muſt 
certainly have been owing to her not 
having any by her; but all in good 
time “; I ſhall ſee her ſoon, and then 
every thing will be ſet to rights. Vet 
there is one thing, Sancho, which 
overwhelms me with aſtoniſhment. 
Lou ſeem to have travelled through 
the air; for you have ſpent little 
more than three days in your journey; 
though Toboſo is more than thirty 
leagues diſtant from hence. From 
this extraordinary expedition, I con- 
« jeture, that the fage, who is my 
friend, and intereſts himſelf in my 
«© affairs, and ſuch there certainly is, 


* Literally, Sleeves are good even after Eaſter; i, e,. Though a good thing comes 


late, it is never unſeaſonable. 


and 
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DON QUIXOTE., 


© and muſt be, elſe T ſhould be no 
© true knight-errant; I ſay, this in- 
« chanter muſt have aſſiſted thee in thy 
© journey, though thou didſt not per- 
© ceive it; for ſome there are of that 
© claſs, who will take up a knight-er- 
© rant while he is aſleep in his bed, and 
© without his knowing any thing of the 
matter, he ſhall awake next morning 
© in ſome place more than a thouſand 
6 leagues 1505 the houſe where he took 
© up his lodging the night before; and 
© without ſuch ſudden tranſportations, it 


would be impoſſible for knights to 
. © ſuccour each other in diſtreſs, as they 


« frequently do. A knight-errant, for 
example, happens to be fighting in 
© the deſarts of Armenia, with ſome 
© fierce dragon, dreadful goblin, or ri- 
val knight; and being worſted, and 
« juſt at the point of being ſlain, be- 
© hold, when he leaſt expects it, there 
« ſuddenly appears in a cloud or fiery 
© chariot, another knight, a friend of 
© his, who but a minute before reſided 
© in England, and who affiſts and deli- 
« yers him from death; and that ſame 
© night, he finds himſelf ſupping at his 


« eaſe in his own houſe, which is often 


two or three thouſand leagues from 


© the field of battle: and all this is ef- 


fected by the induſtry and art of ſage 


* inchanters, who take thoſe valiant 
knights under their protection. 
« Wherefore, friend Sancho, I can 


© eaſily believe that thou haſt in fo 


© little time travelled from hence to 
© Toboſo and back again; becauſe, as 


© I have already obſerved, ſome e 


© ſage mult have carried thee throug 

the air, though thou didft not per- 
* ceive it. Not unlikely, replied the 
{quire, * for, in good faith, Rozinante 
went like a gypſy's aſs, with quick- 
filver in his ears. — With quickſil- 
ver, cried the knight; * aye, and a 


beings that travel themſelves, and 
make other people travel as falt as 
they pleaſe, without tiring,” _ 

© But, waving this ſubject, how doeſt 
thou think I ought to regulate my 
conduct, now that my miſtreſs com- 
mands me to appear in her preſence! 
for, although I find myſelf obliged to 
comply with her orders, I am utterly 
incapacitated by the boon I have grant- 
ed to this princeſs: and I am bound 
by the laws of chivalry to fulfil my 
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Promiſe, before I indulge my inclina- 


legion of demons to boot, who are 


tion. On one hand, I am perſecuted 
© and harraſſed by the deſire of ſeein 
«© Dulcinea; on the other, I am incit 
and invited by my honour and the 
glory I ſhall acquire in this enterprize. 
© I am therefore determined to travel 


the place where the giant reſides; and, 
when I ſhall have reſtored the prin- 
cels to the peaceful poſſeſſion of her 
kingdom, after having ſhortened the 
uſurper by the head, I will return to 
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lightens my thoughts, and excuſe 


* myſelf in ſuch a manner as to obtain 


© her forgiveneſs, as ſhe will plainly 


© perceive that my delay tended to the 
© jncreaſe of her glory and fame; ſee- 


© ing all my reputation in arms, paſt, 


« preſent, or to come, proceeds from 
© her favour and inſpiration.'—* Lord I* 


cried Sancho, how your worſhip is 


concerned about a parcel of pot=- 


© ſheards, Pray tell me, Sir, do you 
© intend to make this journey for no- 


© thing, and to let ſuch a rich and 


noble marriage as this ſlip through 


actually heard is more than twenty 
thouſand leagues round, plentifully 


ſtored with every thing that is needful 
for the ſuſtenance of mortal man, and 


c 

c 

* 

« 

* 

« 

c 

larger than Portugal and Caſtile put 
together? Hold your tongue, a God's 
0 
6 
c 
c 
c 
o 


name, and take ſhame to yourſelf, for 


what you have ſaid; pardon my free- 
dom, take my advice, and marry in 


the firſt place where we can find a 


curate, or make uſe of our friend the 


licentiate, who will buckle you hand- 


ſomely. Take notice, therefore, that 
I am of an age to give oy counſel, 
© and this that I offer will fit you to a 
© hair, for a bird in hand is worth two 


© in the buſh; and, as the ſaying is, 


He that hath good in his view, and 
vet will not evil eſchew, his folly de- 
« ſerveth to rue.” | pe 
Sancho, anſwered Don Quixote, 


if thou adviſeſt me to marry, with a 


view of ſeeing me king, after I ſhall 
have killed the giant, that I may have 
© an opportunity of rewarding thee with 


© what I have promiſed, thou muſt | 
© know that I can eaſily gratify thy 


« wiſhes, without wedding the princeſs; 
« for, before I engage in the combat, I 
« will covenant, that, provided I come 
off conqueror, and decline the mar- 
. 2 s lage; 
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with all expedition, until I arrive at 


the rays of that beauty which en- 


our fingers, while the dowry is no : 
leſs than a kingdom, which I have 
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riage, I ſhall have it in my power to 
diſpoſe of one part of the kingdom, 
as I ſhall think proper; and to whom 
ſhould I give it but to thee? That 
is very plain,” replied the ſquire; * but 
I beſeech your worſhip to make choice 
of the ſea-coaſt, becauſe it I ſhould 


happen to diſlike the country, I may 
ſhip off my black ſlaves, and ſell them, 


as I have already hinted. W herefore, 
without troubling yourſelf, at preſent, 
about my Lady Dulcinea, 1 would 
have you go and flay the giant, and 
conclude that affair from which, be- 
fore God! we ſhall certainly reap 
much honour and advantage.'—* J 


tell thee, Sancho, ſaid Non Quixote, 


thou art in the right, and I will tollow 
thy advice, ſo far as it regards my at- 
tendance upon the princeſs, before I 
viſit Dulcinea. But ſay not a word 
to any body, even thoſe of our com- 
pany not excepted, of this converſa- 
tion; for, as ſhe is ſo reſerved and 
careful of concealing her ſentiments, 
it would be inexcuſable in me, if I, 
or any other through my means, 
ſhould diſcloſe them.'—* Since this is 
the caſe,” ſaid the ſquire, why docs 
your worſhip command all thoſe that 


are vanquiſhed by your arm to go and 


preſent themſelves before my Lady 
Dulcinea ? you may as well give it 


under your hand, that you are her 


true and truſty lover; for, if you com- 


pel them to fall upon their knees before 


her, and fay they are ſent by your 
worſhip to pay homage to her, how 
is it poſſible that the ſentiments of 
either you or her can be concealed ?* 


What an ignorant and ſimple fel- 


low thou art l' reſumed the knight; 
canſt thou not ſee that all this re- 
dounds to her praiſe and exaltation ? 


Thou muſt know, that in our tile 


of chivalry, it is deemed a great ho- 
nour for a lady to be admired by a 
great many knights, whoſe wiſhes ex 
tend no farther than to the deſire of 
ſerving her for her own ſake, without 
expecting any other reward for their 
great and manifold ſervices, than the 
glory of being admitted into the num- 
ber of her knights. —“ In like man- 
ner, ſaid Sancho, I have heard a 
prieft in the pulpit obſerve, that we 
muit love our Saviour for his own 
ſake, without being moved thereto, 
by any fear of puniſhment or hopes 
of applauſe, though, for my own 


'© the tree to which I was tied.“ 
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part, I am indlined to love and ſerve 
him on account of his power. 
© Now, the devil take the clown!” cried 
Don Quixote; he ſometimes makes 
© ſuch ſhrewd obſervations that one 
* would think he had actually ftudied l 
—* And yet, upon my conſcience,” an- 
ſwered the ſquire, I know not ſo much 
* as my letters.“ At that inſtant Ma. 
ſter Nicholas calling aloud to them to 
ſtop a little, that the reſt might have 
time to drink at a ſpring which they 
found in the way; Don Quixote turned 
back, to the no ſmall ſatisfaction of 
Sancho, who was already tired with tell- 
ing lyes, and afraid of being detected 


by his maſter; for, although he knew 


that Dulcinea was the daughter of a 
peaſant at Toboſo, he had never ſeen 
her in his life. By this time Cardenio 
had put on the cloaths which Dorothea 
wore when they tound her; and, though 


| they were none of the molt elegant, he 


made a much better figure than with 


his tattered dreſs, which he now threw _ 


away. The whole company ſat down 
by the ſpring, where, while they appeaf- 
ed the keen hunger that poſſeſſed them 
all, with what the curate had brought 
from the inn, a lad chanced to paſs that 
way, who, looking earneſtly at the 
whole company, at length run up to 
Don Quixote, and embracing his knees, 
began to blubber moſt heartily, ſaying, 
Ah! Signior, don't you know me? 
look at me again; I am that ſame in- 
© dividual young man called Andrew, 
* whom your worſhip delivered from 
The 
knight recollected his features, and tak- 
ing him by the hand, addreſſed himſelf 
to the company, in theſe words. 
That you may ſee of what impor- 
tance knight-errantry is, to redreſs the 
wrongs and grievances which are dai- 
ly committed by the infolent and 
wicked wretches who live upon this 
earth ; know, that as I paſſed by a 
wood ſome time ago, 1 heard the 
{creams and woeful cries of ſome af- 
flicted creature in the utmoſt diſtreſs; 
and in conſequence of my oath 
and obligation, riding towards the 
place from which the lamentation 
{ſeemed to come, I found this very | 
young man tied to an oak tree; and 
I am glad from my ſoul that he is 
« here in perſon, to bear witneſs to the 
„truth. I ſay, he was bound to an 
oak, naked from the waiſt upwards 4 
an 
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DON QUIXOTE, 


and a peaſant, who I afterwards 
underſtood was his maſter, ſtood 
* ſcourging him with the reins of a 


e 
- 


© bridle. 


6 
* 


When I enquired into the 
cauſe of this barbarous treatment, the 
ruftick anſwered, that he only whipped 
his own ſervant for being guilty of 


« ſome negle& that ſavoured more of 


© knaviſhneſs than ſimplicity. The 
© boy proteſted he had done nothing but 
© aſked his wages; to this affirmation, 
© the maſter replied, by ſome aſſevera- 
tions which I have forgot; but though 


_ © T heard his excuſes, I would not ad- 


© mit of them. In ſhort, I ordered the 


1 — 8 to untie the youth, and made 


im ſwear that he would carry him 


home and pay him his wages in ready 
© caſh, nay, and pay him in rials that 


* 


ſhould be perfumed. Is not this lite- 
rally true, ſon Andrew? Didſt thou not 
obſerve with what authority I com- 
manded, and with what humility he 
promiſed to comply with every thing 
that I impoſed, ſuggeſted, and deſired? 
Anſwer without perturbation or doubt, 
and tell this honourable company what 


vinced of what uſe it is, as I ſad, to 
have knights-errant continually upon 
M—_—_ 

All that your worſhip hath told is 
very true, anſwered the young man; 
© but the end of the buſineſs was quite 
© the reverſe of what you imagined.'— 


How! the reverſe !* cried the knight; 


5 has not the peaſant paid thee thy wa- 


ges? Far from paying me my wa- 


ges, ſaid Andrew, your worſhip was 
no ſooner out of the wood, and we by 
ourſelves again, than he bound me a 
ſecond time to the ſame oak, and 
laſhed me ſo ſeverely, that I remained 
like St. Bartholomew, flayed alive, 
and at every ſtripe he jeered and ſcof- 
fed, and made Cans of your worſhip 
in ſuch a manner, that if it had not 
been for the exceſſive pain I felt, I 
could not have refrained from laugh- 
ing at what he ſaid. In ſhort, he 
treated me ſo cruelly, that till this very 
day, J have been in the hoſpital, for 
the cure of the wounds I received from 
that miſchievous farmer; and truj 


© I ſuffered; for, if you had followed 
© your own road, without going where 
© nobody called you, or meddling with 


© other people's affairs, my maſter 
b. been ſatisficd with giving 


* would 
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paſſed, that they may ſee and be con- 


your worſhip was the cauſe of all that 
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© me a cool dozen or two, and then 
© looſed and paid me my due. But 
* when your worſhip abuſed him ſo un- 
« ſeafonably, and called him fo many 
© bad names, his choler was inflamed; 
© and, as he could not be revenged upon 
© you, as ſoon as you was gone, he 
«* diſcharged the ſtorm of his wrath 
© upon me, in ſuch a manner that I 
© ſhall never be my own man again.“ 
The misfortune,” faid the knigt 
was in my leaving him before 1h | 
ſeen thee paid; for I ought to have 
known by long experience, that 
peaſant will keep his word, if 
thinks it his intereſt to break it. 
But thou mayeſt remember, Andrew, 
that I ſwore if he did not perform his 
promiſe, I would return and ſearch 
for him, until he ſhould be found, 
even if he ſhould hide himſelf in the 
whale's belly. —“ Very true,” replied 


Andrew; * but that threat ſigniſied 


nothing. —“ Thou ſhalt preſently ſee 
© what it ſignifies! reſumed Don Quix- 
ote: who, getting up haſtily, ordered 
Sancho to bridle Rozinante, who was 
following their example in refreſhing 
himſelf with graſs. __— 

When Dorothea aſked what he in- 
tended to do, he replied, he was going 


in queſt of the peaſant, to chaſtiſe him 
for his villainous behaviour, and make 


him pay Andrew to the laſt farthing, in 
deſpite and defiance of all the ruſticks 
upon earth. To this declaration, ſhe 
anſwered, by deſiring him to conſider, 
that, according to the promiſed boon, 


he could not engage in any enterprize, 
until her affair ſhould be finiſhed; and 


ſince this ſtipulation was known to him- 


ſelf better than to any other perſon, ſhe 


intreated him to repreſs his reſentment 


till his return from her kingdom. 


* Thatis very true,” reſumed the knight, 


and Andrew mult wait with patience 


for my return, as your majeſty ob- 


* 
«© ſerves; but, I repeat my oath and my 
c 


promiſe, never to deſiſt until I ſhall 
© have ſeen his wages paid, and his in- 
« juries revenged.'—* I don't truſt to 


« thoſe oaths, ſaid Andrew, and 


would rather, at preſent, have where- 
« withal to bear my expences to Seville, 
than all the revenge in the world; be 


* ſo good, if you have any victuals, to 


give me ſomething to eat upon my 
journey, and the Lord be with your 
© worſhip and all knights-errant, who, 
© I with, may always err as much in 
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© their own affairs, as they have done 
© in mine.“ Sancho, taking a luncheon 
of bread and cheeſe from the ſtore, gave 
it to the young man, ſaying, Here, 
© brother Andrew, take this; and now 
© we have all ſhared in your misfor- 
© tune.” When Andrew aſked what 
ſhare of it had fallen to him, he replied, 
© That ſhare of bread and cheeſe, which 
I have given you; and God knows whe- 


ther I ſhall not feel the loſs of it; for 
© you muſt know, friend, that we ſquires 


© of knights-errant are ſubje& to many 
© a hungry belly, with other misfor- 
© tunes which are more eaſily felt than 
< deſcribed,” | | 

Andrew accepted of the bread and 
cheeſe, and ſeeing that nobody offered 


him any thing elſe, made his bows, and as 


the ſaying is, took his foot in his hand“. 
True it is, before he departed, he ad- 
dreſſed himſelf to Don Quixote, ſay- 
ing, For the love of God! Sir knight- 
« errant, if ever you meet me again, 
ſpare yourſelf the trouble of coming 
to my aſſiſtance, even though you 
ſhould ſee me cut into minced meat, 
but leave me to my misfortune, which 
cannot be ſo great, but that it may be 
increaſed by the ſuccour of your wor 
ſhip, whom God confound, together 
with all the knights-errant that ever 
were born. Don Quixote ſtarted up, in 
order to chaſtiſe him, but he ran away 
with ſuch nimbleneſs, that nobody at- 
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tempted to purſue him ; and the knight 


Was ſo aſhame\l of his exploit, that the 


company were at great pains to contain 


their laughter, to prevent his being quite 
out of countenance, 8 


CHAP. v. 
WHICH TREATS OF WHAT HAPPEN- 


ED TO DON QUIXOTE AND HIS 
COMPANY AT THE INN. 


HEIR ſumptuous meal being end- 
ed, they ſaddled their beaſts, and 
without meeting ary thing worthy of 
mention, arrived next day at the very 
inn which was ſo much the dread and 
terror of Sancho; but, unwilling as he 
was to enter, he could not avoid going 
into it. The innkeeper, his wife, daugh- 
ter, and Maritornes, ſeeing Don Quix- 
ote and Sancho at the gate, went out to 
receive them, with great demonſtrations 


os Literally, 4 Took the road in his hands.” 


DON QUIXOTE, 


of joy; and the ,knight returned their 
compliments with grave deportment and 
ſolemn approbation, deſiring them to 
prepare a better bed for him than that 
which he had occupied before. To this 
demand, the landlady anſwered, that, 
provided he would pay better than he 
did before, he ſhould lie like a prince: 
he promiſed to ſe her ſatisfied, and the 
immediately made up a tolerable bed, 
in the ſame garret where he had formerl 
lodged, in which he laid himſelf down, 
'very much diſordered, both in body and 
mind. He was no ſooner locked up in 
his chamber, than the landlady attack- 
ed the barber, and ſeizing him by the 
beard, cried, © By my faith! you ſhall 
* no longer uſe my tail for a beard. 
Give me my tail, I ſay; for it is a 
ſhame to ſee how my huſband's thing 
is bandied about for want of it; I 
mean the comb that he uſed to ſtick in 
in my tail.“ But the barber would 
not part with it, for all her tugging, 
until the prielt deſired him to reſtore it; 
becaule there was no farther occaſion for 
the diſguiſe, as he might now appear in 
his own ſhape, and tell the knight, that 
after he had been robbed by the galley- 
ſlaves, he had fled to that inn; and if 
he ſhould enquire for the princeſs's gen- 
tleman uſher, they would tell him, ſne 
had diſpatched him away before her, 
to advertiſe her friends and ſubjects, 
that ſhe was upon the road, accompa- 
nied by the deliverer of themall. Thus 
ſatisfied, the barber willingly reltored the 
landlady's tail, and every thing elſe they 
had borrowed with a view of diſen— 
gaging Don Quixote from the moun- 
tain; and all the people of the inn were 
aftoniſhed at tne beauty of Dorothea, 
as allo at the genteel mien of the ſwain 
Cardenio. The curate ordered them to 
get ready ſomething to eat; and the 
innkeeper, in hope of- being well paid, 
dreſſed, with all diſpatch, a pretty rea- 
ſonable dinner; but they did not think 
roper to waken Don Quixote, who, they 
believed, ſtood at that time more in need 
of fleep than of food. 1 
Ihe diſcouiſe at table, in preſence of 
the innkeeper, his wife, daughter, Ma- 
ritornes, and all the other lodgeis, hap- 
pening to turn upon the uncommon 
madneſs of the knight, and the con- 
dition in which they found him; the 
hoſteſs recounted to them, what had 
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happened in her houſe between him and 


the carrier; then looking round the 


hae had read, the innkeeper replied, * I 
cannot conceive how that is poſſible 
for, really, in my opinion, they are 


the beſt reading in the world: I have 
now in my cuſtody two or three of 
them, together with ſome other pa- 
pers, which, I verily believe, have 
preſerved not only my lite, but alſo 
that of many others ; for, in harveſt- 
time, a great number of reapers come 
hither, to paſs the heat of the day ; 
and there being always one among 


them who can read, he takes up a 
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© book, and we, to the number of thirty 
© or more, forming a ring about him, 
© liſten with ſuch pleaſure, as were 
© enough to make an old man grow 
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young again; at leaſt, I can ſay for 


myſelf, when I hear him read of thoſe 
furious and terrible ſtrokes that have 
been given by certain knights, I am 
ſeized with the deſire of being at it 
myſelf; and could liſten to ſuch ſto- 


ries whole nights and days without 


ceaſing.— I wiſh you would, with 
all my heart, replied the wife; * for, 
I am ſure, I never enjoy a quiet mi- 
nute in the houſe, except when they 


are reading, and then you are ſo bam 


boozled with what you hear, you for- 
get to ſcold for that time. —“ That 
is the very truth of the matter, ſaid 
Maritornes; © in good faith, I my- 
« ſelf am hugely diverted, when I hear 


* 


© thoſe things; they are ſo clever, eſpe- 


« cially when they tell us how yon t'other 
© lady lay among orange trees, in the 


© embraces of her knight, while a du- 
© enna, half dead with envy and ſurprize, 
© kept ſentry over them; odd! all theſe 


© things make my chops water. 


* And what is your opinion of the 
matter, my young miſtreſs?” ſaid the 


prieſt to the innkeeper's daughter. Tru- 
* ly, Signior, I don't well know, ſhe 
replied, * but litten among the reſt; 
© and really, though I do not under 
* (tand it, I am pleaſed with what I 
hear; yet 1 take no delight in thoſe 
* ſtrokes that my father loves; but, in 
the lamentations made by the knights, 


DON QUIXOTE. 


Paredes. 
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when they are ablent from their miſ- 
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treſſes, which in good ſooth, often 
make me weep with compaſſion.” 
Then you would ſoon give them re- 
lief, it they mourned for you, 'my 
«© pretty maid?” ſaid Dorothea. I 
© don't know what I ſhould do, an- 
ſwered the girl; but this I know, that 

ſome of thoſe ladies are ſo cruel, their 
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knights call them lions, tygers, and 


a thouſand other reproachful names. 
Jeſus! I can't conceive what ſort of 
folks thoſe muſt he, who are ſo hard- 
hearted and unconſcionable as to let a 


man of honour die, or loſe his ſenſes, 


c 

c 

0 

3 

c 

* 

c 

© rather than take the leaſt notice of 
© him; why ſhould they be ſo coy? If 
their ſuitors court them in an honeſt 
* way, let them marry, and that is all 
© the men deſire.— “ Hold your peace, 
0 
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child,” ſaid the landlady; * methinks, 
you are too well acouainted with theſe 
things; young maidens, like you, 


ſhould neither know nor ſpeak ſo 


much.” The daughter ſaid, as the 


gentleman aſked her the queſtion, ſhe 
could dono leis than anſwer him: and 
the curate demanding a fight of the 
books, With all my heart, replied 


the innkeeper; who, going to his own 
chamber, brought out an old port- 
manteau ſecured with a chain, which 
being opened, the prieſt found in it 
three large volumes and ſome manu- 
ſcripts written in a very fair character. 

The firit book they opened appeared 
to be Don Cirongilio of Thrace; the 
ſecond, Felixmarte of Hyrcania; and 
the third, was the hiſtory of that great 


Captain Gongalo Hernandes de Cor- 


dova, with the life of Diego Garcia de 
The curate having read the 


titles of the two firſt, turned to the 


barber, ſaying, « We now want our 
* friend's houſekeeper and couſin,”"— 


© Not at all, anſwered Mr. Nicholas, 
I myſelf can convey them to the yard, 


What! you intend to burn theſe 
books, then?” ſaid the innkeeper. 


* Only thele two, anſwered the curate, 
pointing to Don Cirongilio and Felix- 


marte. I ſuppoſe, then, reſumed the 


landlord, my books are heretick and 
« flegmatick ?- You mean ſchiſma- 
tick, honeſt friend, and not flegma- 


« tick,* {aid the barber. © Even fo,” 


replied the landlord; but, if any of 


© them be burnt, let it be the hiſtory of 


6 that great captain, together with Diego 


Gal cia; 


or rather to the chimney, where there 
is actually a ſpecial good fire,” — 
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180 DON QUIXOTE, 


Garcia; for, T would rather ſuffer you 
to commit my ſon to the flames, than 
to burn e'er a one of the reſt.'— 
Heark ye, brother, ſaid the curate, 
© theſe two books are ſtuffed with lyes, 
© vanity, and extravagance; but that 
© of the great captain is a true hiſtory, 
© containing the exploits of Gongalo 
Hernandez de Cordova, who, by his 
E numerous and valiant atchievements, 
© acquired, all the world over, the epi- 
© 'thet of the Great Captain, a renowned 
6 and ſplendid appellation, merited by 
him alone; and that Diego Garcia de 
© Paredes was a noble cavalier, born in 
© ithe city of Truxillo in Eſtremadura, 
© a moſt valiant ſoldier, and endowed 
e with ſuch bodily ſtrength, that with a 
© fingle finger he could ftop a mill- 
wheel in the heat of it's motion; and 
being once poſted at the end of a 
bridge, with a two-handed ſword, he 
alone prevented a vaſt army from pal- 
ſing over it; he performed a great 
many actions of the Tame kind, which 
he himſelf hath recounted with all 
the modeſty of a gentleman who writes 
his own memoirs; whereas, had they 
been committed to writing by any 
other free and diſpaſſionate author, 
they would have eclipſed all the Hec- 
tor's, Achilles's, and Orlando's, that 
ever lived.— “ You may tell ſuch 
ſtuff to my grannam, ſaid the inn- 
keeper. Lord! how you are ſurpriz- 
ed at the ſtopping of a mill-wheel! 
before God, I adviſe your worſhip to 
read, as I have done“, the hiſtory of 
Felixmarte of Hyrcania, who, with a 
fingle back-ſtroke, cut five giants 
through the midd}e, as eaſily as it they 


. 


themſelves. Another time, he engaged 
. conſiſting of a million and fix hundred 
whom he totally routed, as if they 


ſhall we ſay of the moſt excellent 
Don Cirongilio of Thrace, who was 
fo valiant and courageous, as may be 
ſeen in the book of his hiſtory, that 
while he was failing on the river, a 
fiery ſerpent roſe above the water, 
which he no ſooner ſaw, than leaping 
on it's back, he faſtened himſelf aſtride 
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had been made of beans, like the fi- 
gures with which the boys divert 


a moſt infinite and powerful army, 
thouſand ſoldiers, all armed cap- a- pee, 


had been flocks of ſheep. Then what 
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© upon it's ſcaly ſhoulders, and ſeized it 


© by the throat, with both hands, fo 
* forcibly, that the ſerpent feeling itſelf 
© well-nigh ftrangled, could find no 
other remedy but dive into the pro- 
© found, with the knight, who would 
© not quit his hold; and when he de- 
© ſcended to the bottom, he found him- 
© ſelf in a palace ſituated in the midſt of 
© a garden that was wonderfully plea- 
© ſant; and then the ſerpent turned it- 
© ſelf into an ancient man, who told 
© him ſuch things as you would rejoice 
© to hear, Say no more, Signior; if 
© you was to hear it, you would run 
© ſtark mad for joy; fo that, a fig for 
© your great captain, and that ſame 
© Diego Garcia you talk of !' 5 
Dorothea hearing this harangue, whiſ⸗ 


pered to Cardenio, Our hoſt wants not 
much to make the ſecond edition of 


© Don Quixote. I think fo too, an- 
ſwered Cardenio; * for, by his dif- 
* courſe, he ſeems to take it for granted, 
© that every thing which is recounted in 
© theſe books, is neither more nor leſs 
«© than the truth; and all the capuchins 
© in Spin will not be able to alter his 
belief.“ Conſider, brother,” reſum- 


ed the curate, © that there never was up- 
on earth ſuch a perſon as Felixmarte 


of Hyrcania, nor Don Cirongilio 
of Thrace, nor any other of ſuch 
knights as are celebrated in books of 
chivairy. The whole is a fiction 
compoſed by idle perſons of genius, 
for the very purpoſe you mentioned, 
namely paſtime, which was the aim of 
your reapers; for, I ſwear to you, no 
ſuch knights ever exiſted, nor were 
any ſuch exploits and extravagancies 
ever performed in this world. You 
muſt throw that bone to ſome other 
dog!* replied the landlord: * as if [ 
did not know that two and three make 
five; or where my own ſhoe pinches. 


with pap, for egad I am no ſuch ſuck- 
ling! A good joke, faith! You would 


of theſe books are madneſs and lyes, 
a!thouga they are printed by licence 
from the king's council; as if they 
were perſons who would wink at the 


Friend, replied the curate, * I have 


* It will appear in the ſequel, that the landlord could not read at all; nevertheleſs, 


ne might boaſt er what he could not do. 


« alrcad y 


Your worſhip mult not think to feed me 


make me belicve that all the contents 


printing of ſuch lyes, battles, and in- 
chantments, as turn people's brains. 
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already told you, that they are deſign- 
ed for the amuſement of our 1dle 
hours; and, as in every well-governed 
commonwealth, the games of cheſs, 
billiards, and tennis, are licenſed for 
the entertainment of thoſe who neither 
can nor ought to work; in like man- 
ner, thoſe books are allowed to be 
mou on the ſuppoſition, that no 

ody is ſo ignorant as to believe a ſyl- 
lable of what they contain; and if I 
was now permitted, or the company 
required it, I could give ſome hints 
chivalry, which perhaps might be 
both ſerviceable and entertaining; 


parting my ſuggeſtions to thoſe who 
can convert them to general uſe : 
meanwhile, Mr. Publican, you ma 

depend upon the truth of what I have 
ſaid ; take your books away, and ſettle 
the affair of their truth or falſhood, juſt 


mit; much good may they do you, 
and God grant that you may never 
halt on the ſanie foot on which your 
lodger Don Quixote is lame!'—* I 
hope, anſwered the innkeeper, I 
knight errant, as I can eaſily perceive 
that the cuſtoms now-a - days are quite 
different from thoſe in times paſt, 
when, as it is reported, thoſe famous 
© herocs travelled about the world.” 
Sancho, who had come into the room, 
about the middle of this converſation, 
was very much confounded and per- 
plexed, when he heard them obſerve, 
that there was no ſuch thing as knight- 
errantry in the preſent age, and that all 
the books of chivalry were filled with 
extravagance and fiction; he therefore 
determined within himſelf, to wait the 
iſſue of his maſter's laſt undertaking; 
and, if it ſhould not ſucceed as happily 
as he expected, to leave him, and return, 


with his wife and children, to his for- 


mer labour. | | 

When the innkeeper took up the port- 
manteau with the books, in order to 
carry them away, Stay,' faid the cu- 
rate, © until 1 examine theſe papers 
© which are written in ſuch fair cha- 


© rater.” The landlord accordingly 


towards the improvement of books of 


I may have an opportunity of im- 


as your own comprehenſion will per- 


ſhall never be mad enough to turn 
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pulled out a manuſcript, conſiſting of 
eight ſheets of paper, intitled, in large 


letters, The Novel of the Imperti- 


© nent Curioſity *,* The prieſt having 
read three or four lines to himſelf, ſaid, 
Really the title of this novel pleaſes 
© me ſo much, that I have a ſtrong in- 
© clination to peruſe the whole. Ta 
this obſervation, the innkeeper replied, 
Then your reverence may readitaloud 
for, you muſt know, the reading of it 
hath given great ſatisfaction to ſeveral 
lodgers at this inn, who have earneſtly 
begged the copy; but that requeſt I 


think of reſtoring it to the right owner, 


as I expect that the perſon who left 
the portmanteau with the books and 


c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
* would not comply with, becauſe I 
c 
c 
« 
papers, in a miſtake, will return, on 
« 


purpoſe to fetch them; or, you know, 
he may chance to travel this way on 


© other buſineſs; and though I ſhould 


* miſs them heavily, in faith they ſhall 
© bereſtored; for, though an innkeeper, 


© I am ſtill a Chriſtian.— Friend,” 


ſaid the curate, © you are very much in 


« the right; but, for all that, if I like 


* the novel, you ſhall give me leave to 
© tranſcribe it.“ With all my heart," 
replied the landlord, While this diſ- 
courſe paſſed between them, Cardenio 


having taken up the manuſcript, and be- 


gan to read, was of the curate's opi- 
nion, and intreated him to read it aloud, 


that the whole company might hear it. 


© I will,” anſwered the prieſt, if you 
think we had not better ſpend the time 


© in ſleeping than in reading. For 
my own part, ' ſaid Dorothea, it will 


© be a ſufficient refreſhment for me to 
© liſten to ſome entertaining ſtory; for 
* my mind is not compoſed enough 
© to let me ſleep, even if I ſtood in need 
of repoſe,'—* If that be the caſe,” re- 


ſumed the curate, © I will read it out 
© of curioſity, at a venture, and per- 


© haps it will yield us ſome entertain- 


ment into the bargain.” Maſter Ni- 
cholas earneſtly joined in the requeſt, 
and Sancho himſelf expreſſed a deſire of 


hearing it; upon which the licentiate 
finding he ſhould pleaſe the whole com- 


pany, as well as himſelf; * Well, then,“ 
ſaid he, liften with attention, for the 


novel begins in this manner. 


® The original, which is curioſo impertinente, ſignifies one who is imperignently eu- 


rious, not a curious impertinent. 
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182 DON QUIXOTE. 


CHAT. Vi. 


THE NOVEL OF THE IMPERTI- 
NENT CURIOSITY. 


«£ FN Florence, a rich and celebrated 


city of Italy, ſituated in the pro- 
© yince called Tuſcany, lived Anſelmo 
© and Lothario, two wealthy and noble 
© cavaliers, ſo ftriftly united in the 


© bands of amity, that every body who 


© knew them, called them by way of 
© excellence and epithet, the Two 
4 Friends; and, indeed, being both 


_ © batchelors, and their age and educa- 


© tion fo much alike, it was not to be 
c wondered at if a reciprocal affection 
< ſprung up between them; true it is, 
© Anſelmo was rather more addicted to 


_ © amorous paſtime than Lothario, whole 


© chief delight was in hunting; yet, 
c upon occaſion, Anſelmo could quit 
© his own amuſements to purſue thoſe 


'© of his friend; and Lothario could 


« poſtpone his favourite diverſion, in 
© order to practiſe that of Anſelmo; in 
„this manner their inclinations pro- 
© ceeded ſo mutually, that no clock ever 


© went with more regularity. Anſelmo 
© happened to fall deſperately in love 


< with a young lady of rank and beauty 
© In the ſame city, deſcended from ſuch 
© a noble family, and fo amiable in her- 
© ſelf, that he determined, with the ap- 
< probation of his friend, without which 
£ he did nothing, to demand her of her 
« parents in marriage; and accordingly 
put his reſolution in practice. Lotha- 
rio was intruſted with the meſſage, 
and concluded the affair ſo much to 
the ſatis faction of his friend, that in 
a very little time Anſelmo ſaw him- 
ſelf in poſſeſhon of his heart's deſire; 


py in having obtained ſuch a huf- 


acknowledgments to Heaven and Lo- 
thario, by whoſe mediation her happi- 
neſs was effected. yet 
During the firſt two days after mar- 
riage, which are commonly ſpent in 
feaſting and mirth, Lothario, as uſual, 
frequented the houſe of his friend, 
with a view of honouring his nup- 
tials, and endeavouring, as much :s in 
him lay, to promote the joy and feſti- 
vity attending all ſuch occations; but 
the wedding being over, and the fre- 


and Camilla thought herſelf ſo hap- 


band, that ſhe was inceſſant in her 


© quency of viſits and congratulations 
* abated, he began carefully and gra- 
* dually to abſent himſelf from Anſel- 
* mo's houſe, thinking, as every pru- 
dent perſon would naturally conclude, 
© that a man ought not to vilit and fre- 
« quent the houſe of a friend after he is 
© married, in the ſame manner as he had 
© pratiſed while he was ſingle; for, 
© though ſuſpicion ſhould never find 
© harbour with true and virtuous friend- 
© ſhip, yet the honour of a married 
© man is ſo delicate, as to be thought 
© ſubject to injury, not only from a 


friend, but even from a brother. 


© Anlelmo perceived Lothario's remiſſ- 
« neſs and complained of it loudly; ſay- 
© ing, that if he had thought his mar- 
© riage would have impaired their for- 


© mer correſpondence, he never would 


* have altered his condition; and beg- 
6. ged, that as by the mutual friendſhip 
© which inſpired them while he was 


« fingle, they had acquired ſuch an 


c agreeable title as that of the Two 
„Friends, he would not now ſuffer 


© that endearing and celebrated name to 


© be loſt, by a ſcrupulous adherence to 


© mere form and punctilio. He there- 


fore entreated him, if he might be al- 
© lowed to ule the expreſſion, to be 


© maſter of his houſe, and to come in 


© and go out as formerly, afluring him 
© that the inclinations of Camilla in 
© that reſpect, were exactly conformable 
to his own; and that knowing the 
perfect friendſhip which ſubſiſted be- 
© tween them, ſhe was extremely mor- 
« tified at his late ſhyneſs. | 

© To theſe and many other arguments 


© uſed by Anſelmo, to perſuade his 


« friend to frequent his houſe as uſual, 


© Lothario anſwered with ſuch prudence, 
force, and diſcernment, that the other 


© was convinced of his diſcreet conduct; 


© and it was agreed betwixt them, that 


© Lothario ſhould dine with him twice 
© a week, behdes holidays; but, not- 
withſtanding this agreement, he re- 
© ſolved to con ply with it no farther 
© than he ſhould lee convenient for the 
* honour of Anſelmo, which was dearer 
© to him than his own. Ke ſaid, and 
his obſervation was juſt, that a man 
on whom Heaven hath beſtowed a 
© beautiful wife, ſnouid be as cautious 
Jof the men he brings home to his 
© houſe, as careful in obſerving the fe- 


© male fiiends with whom his ſpouſe 


© converſes abroad; for that which can- 
not 
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not be performed nor concerted in the 
ſtreet or the church, or at public 
ſhows and diverſions, with which a 
huſband mult ſometimes indulge his 


wife, may be eaſily tranſacted in the 


houſe of a female friend or relation, 
in whom his chick confidence is re- 
poſed. Wherefore, Lothario obſerved, 
that every married man had occaſion 
for {ome friend to apprize him cf any 
omiſſion in her conduct; for it often 
happens that he is too much in love 
with his wife, to obſerve, or too 
much afraid of offending her, to 


preſcribe limits to her behaviour, in 


thoſe things, the following or eſchew- 
ing of which may tend to his honour 


or reproach, waereas that inconve- 


nience might be eaſily amended by the 
advice of a friend, But where ſhall 
we find ſuch a zealous, diſcreet, truſty 
friend, as is here required? I really 
know not, except in Lothario himſelf, 
who, conſulting the honour of Anſel- 


mo, with the utmoſt care and circum- 


ſpection, was at great pains to con- 
tract, abridge, and diminiſh, the num- 
ber of the days on which he had a- 
greed to frequent his houſe; that the 
idle vulgar, and prying eyes of ma- 
lice, might not indulge their love of 


ſlander, when they perceived a genteel 
young man of ſuch birth, fortune, 
and accompliſhments as he knew him 


ſelf poſſeſſed of, go into the houſe of 


ſuch a celebrated beauty as Camilla; 


for, although his virtue and honour 
might be a ſufficient check to the moſt 
malevolent tongue, he would not ex- 


Poſe his own character, or that of his 


friend, to the ſmalleſt cenſure; and 
therefore employed the greateſt part 
of thoſe days on which he had agreed 
to viſit Anſelmo, in ſuch things as he 


pretended were indiſpenſible; ſo that 


when they were preſent, a great deal 
of time was conſumed by the com- 


plaints of the one, and excuſes of the 


other. One day, however, as they 


were walking through a meadow, 
near the ſuburbs of the city, Anſel- 
mo addrefſed himſelf to Lothario in 


theſe terms. 


«© You believe, my friend Lothario, 
that I can never be thankful enough 


to Heaven for the bleſſings I enjoy, 
not only in the moſt indulgent pa- 


rents, and in the abundance of thoſe 


things which are called the goods 
of nature and fortune, but alſo in a 
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ce friend like you, and a wife like Ca- 


% milla, two pledges which I efteem, 


if not as highly as I ought, at leaſt 
„% as much as I can. Yet, though I 


4 poſſeſs all thoſe benefits which uſual- 


“e ly conſtitute the happineſs of man- 
* kind, I find myſeif one of the moſt 


6 diſguſted and diſcontented men alive. 


© have been for theſe many days ſo 
© harrafſed and fatigued with ſuch an 
©* d unaccountable defire, that I can- 
* not help being amazed at my infatu- 
ation, for which I often blame and 
© rebuke myſelf, endeavouring to ſup- 
&« preſs and conceal it from my own re- 
« fleQtion; but I find it is impoſſible to 
© keep the ſecret, as if I had induſtri- 
** ouſly publiſhed it to the whole world, 


and ſince it muſt actually be diſcloſed 
„ to ſomebody, I would have it depo- 


« fited in the moſt ſecret archives of 
«« your heart, in full confidence, that by 
e the diligence which you as a truſty 
« friend will exert in my behalf, when 
% you know it, I ſhall ſoon ſee my ſel 

delivered from that anxiety to which 


eit hath reduced me, and by your aſſi- 


« (uity be raiſed to a pitch of joy equal 
to the degree of vexation which my 
«© own folly hath intailed upon me.“ 

© Lothario was aſtoniſhed at this diſ- 


© courſe of Anſelmo, as he could not 
_ © comprehend the meaning of ſuch a 


© Jong preface and preamble, and endea- 


voured, by revolving every thing in 
„ Dy 8 y 


c 

* his imagination, to find out what this 
* defire could be, that preyed fo much 
upon the ſpirits of his friend; bat, 
finding himſelf always wide of the 
© mark, he was willing to eaſe himſelf 
immediately of the exceſſive pain his 
ſuſpence occaſioned; and with this view 


injury to the warmth of his friend- 
ſhip, in going about the buſh, king 
1 1 methods to impart his moſt 
ſecret thoughts, ſince he was well al- 


preſs, or aſſiſtance to ſupport them. 
© I am well convinced of the truth of 


«what you ſay,” anſwered Anſelmo, 
© and in that confidence will tell you, 


© my friend, that the defire with which 
10 J am poſſeſſed, is to be certain, whe- 
6 ther or not my wife Camilla, is as 
« virtuous and perfect as I believe her 


4 to be; and this truth I ſhall never 
te be fully perſuaded of, until the per- 
« fection of _ nature appear upon 


A 10 trial, 


told Anſelmo, that he did a manifeſt 


ſured that he might entirely depend 
upon him, either for advice to ſup- 
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trial, as pure gold is proved by fire; 
for it is my opinion, that there is no 
woman virtuous, but in proportion 
to the ſolicitation ſhe hath with(tood ; 
and that ſhe only is chaſte, who hath 


not yielded to the promiſes, pre- 


ſents, tears, and continual impor- 
tunities of perſevering lovers. Aud 
pray where 1s the merit of a woman's 
being chaſte, when nohody ever 
courted her to be otherwiſe ? what 
wonder that ſhe ſhould be reſerved 
and cautious, who has no opportu- 
nity of indulging looſe inclinations, 
and who knows her huſband would 
immediately put her to death ſhould 


he once catch her tripping ? Where- 


fore I can never entertain the ſame 
degree of elteem for a woman who 


is chaſte out of fear, or want of 


opportunity, as I would for her who 
hath triumphed over perſeverance of 
ſolicitation; ſo that for theſe, and 
many other reaſons I could urge to 
ſanction and enforce my opinion, I 
deſire that my wife Camilla may un- 
dergo the teſt, and be refined in the 
fire of importunate addreſſes, by one 
poſſeſſed of ſufficient accompliſh- 
ments to inſpire a woman with love; 
and if ſhe comes off, as I believe ſhe 


think my own happineſs unparallel- 
ed, I ſhall then be able to ſay that 
my wiſhes are fulfilled, and that ſhe 
hath fallen to my lot, of whom the 
wiſe man ſaith, bo hath found 
her?“ And even if the contrary of 
what I expect ſhould happen, the 


ſatisfaction of ſeeing my opinion 
confirmed, will help me to bear with 
patience that which would otherwiſe 


prove ſich a coſtly experiment. Sup- 
oſing, then, that nothing you can ſay, 


in oppoſition to this defire of mine, 


can avail in diverting me from my 
purpoſe, I expect and entreat that 


you, my friend Lothario, will con- 
deſcend to be the inſtrument with 


which I execute this work of my in- 
clination. I will give you proper 
opportunities, and ſupply you with 
every thing I ſee neceſſary for ſolicit- 
ing a woman of virtue, honour, and 
Xifntereſted reſerve z and what among, 
other things induces me to intrul 
you with this enterprize, is the con- 
ſideration, that ſhould Camilla's 


te ſcruples be overcome, you will not 
e purſue your conqueſt to the laſt eir- 
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ce 
«c 
cc 


cumſtance of rigour, but only ſup- 
poſe that done, which, for good rea- 


lon, ought to remain undone; ſo that 
6 | 


«c 
cc 
cc 


alone, and my wrongs lie buried in 
the virtue of your ſilence, which I 
know, in whatever concerns my wel- 
fare, will be eternal as that of death. 
Wherefore, if you would have me en- 
joy wltat deſerves to be called life, 


cc 
«c 


«© you will forthwith undertake this 


amorous conteſt, not with luke- 
warmneſs and languor, but with that 
eagerneis and diligence which cor- 
reſponds with my wiſh, and the con- 


“ your friendſhip.” 
mo; to which Lothario liſtened ſo at- 


ready ſaid to have uttered, he did not 
open his lips, until his friend had fi- 
mſhed his propoſal; but finding he 
had nothing more to alledge, after 
having for ſome time gazed upon him 
as an object hitherto unſeen, that in- 
* ſpired him with aſtoniſhment and ſur- 
„prize,“ I cannot be perſuaded, An- 
5 {elmo,” ſaid he, © but what you have 
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6 ſaid was fpoke in jeſt; for, had I 


6e thought you in eacneſt, I ſhould 


© Without doubt, you mult either miſ- 


© take my diſpoſition, or I be utterly | 


« unacquainted with yours; and yet I 
© know you to be Anſelmo, and you 
« muſt be ſenfib!e that T am Lothario; 
the misfortune is, I no longer find 
ce you the ſame Anſelmo you was wont 
6 to be, nor do I appear to you the ſame 
% Lothario as before; your diſcourſe 
e ſavours not of that Anſelmo who was 
© my friend, nor is what you aſk a 


thing to be demanded of that Lotha- 
c rio who ſhared your confidence. 
&« Good men, as a certain poet obſerves, 


« may try and avail themſelves of their 
& friends, uſque ad aras; I mean, not 
« preſume upon their friendſhip, in 
« things contrary to the decrees of 


& Heaven. Now, if a heathen enter- 


ce tained ſuch ideas of friendſhip, how 
© much more ſhould they be cheriſhed 
&« by a Chriſtian, who knows, that no 
« human affeQion ought to interfere 
& with our love to God; and, when a 
& perſon ſtretches his connections ſo far 
6 ag to lay aſide all reſpeR for . 


I ſhall be injured by her inclination 


fidence 1n which I am ſecured by 
© Such was the diſcourſe of Anſel- 


tentively, that except what he is al- 


not have ſuffered you to proceed 
« fo far; bur, by refuſing to liſten, 
lave prevented ſuch a long harangue. 
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in order to manifeſt his regard for a 


« friend, he ought not to be ſwayed by 
te trifles or matters of ſmall conſequence, 
6 but by thoſe things only on which the 
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life and honour of a friend depend. 


Tell me then, Anſelmo, which of theſe 
is in danger, before I venture to gra- 
tify your wiſh, by complying with the 
deteſtable propoſal you have made? 
Surely, neither; on the contrary, if 


I conceive you aright, you are defir- 


ous that I ſhould indefatigably en- 
deavour to deprive you and myſelf 
alſo, of that very life and honour 
which it is my duty to preſerve; for 
if I rob you of honour, I rob you 
of lifez ſince a man without honour, 
1s worſe than dead, and I being the 
inſtrument, as you delire I ſhould be, 


that entails ſuch a curſe upon you, 
ſhall not I be diſhonoured, and of 


conſequence dead to all enjoyment 
and fame. Liſten with patience, my 
friend' Anſelmo, and make no anſwer 
until I ſhall have done with imparting 
the ſuggeſtions of my mind, con- 


cerning the ſtrange propoſal you have 


made; for there will be time enough 
for you to reply, and me to liſten in 
my turn.” —““ With all my heart,” 


« cried Anſelmo; © you may ſpeak as 


4 
cc 


«c 
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viates fo far 


long as you pleaſe.” 


« Accordingly, Lothario proceeded, 

«© ſaying, In my opinion, Antelmo, 
your diſpoſition is at preſent like that 
of the Moors, who will not ſuffer. 


themſelves to be convicted of the er- 
rors of their ſect, by quotations from 
the Holy Scripture, nor with argu- 
ments founded on ſpeculation, or the 
articles of faith; but muſt be con- 


futed or convinced by examples that 


are palpable, eaſy, familiar, and ſub- 
je& to the certainty of mathematical 
demonſtration ; for inſtance, if from 
equal parts, we take equal parts, 


* thoſe that remain are equal. And if 


they do not underſtand this propoſi- 
tion verbally, as is frequently the 


* caſe, it muſt be explained and ſet be- 


fore their eyes by manual operation, 
which is alſo inſufficient to perſuade 
them of the truth of our holy reli- 
gion. The ſelf- ſame method mutt I 
practiſe with you, whoſe deſire de- 

om every thing that 
bears the leaſt ſnadow of reaſon, that 
I ſhould look upon it as time miſ- 


« ſpent, to endeavour to convince you of 


«your folly, which is the only name 


« 1 
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your intention ſeems to deſerve. Nay, 
am even tempted to leave you in 


your extravagancy, as a puniſhment 


for your prepoſterous defire z but I 
am prevented from uſing fuch rigour 
by my friendſhip, which will not per- 
mit me to deſert you in ſuch manifeſt 
danger of perdition. But, to make 
this affair ſtill more plain, tell me, 
Anſelmo, did not you deſire me 
to ſolicit one that was reſerved, ſe - 
duce one that was chaſte, make pre- 
lents to one that was Güänrere beg, 
and aſſiduouſly court one that was 
wiſe? Ves, ſuch was your demand. 


If you are apprized, then, of the re- 
ſerve, virtue, diſintereſtedneſs, and 
prudence of your wife, pray what is 


your aim? If you believe that ſhe will 


triumph over all my aſſaults, as un- 
doubtedly ſhe will, what fairer titles 
can you beſtow upon her, than thoſe 
ſhe poſſeſſes already ? or how will ſhe 


be more perfect after that trial, than 
ſhe is at preſent? You either do not 
believe ſhe is fo virtuous as you have 


repreſented her, or know not the na- 


ture of your demand. If you think 


ſhe is not ſo chaſte as you have de- 


ſcribed her, you ſhould not hazard 


the trial; but rather, according to 
the dictates of your own prudence, 


treat her as a vicious woman : if you 
are ſatisfied of her virtue, it would 


be altogether impertinent to make 


trial of that truth, which, from the 
teſt, can acquire no additional eſ- 
teem. From whence we may rea- 
ſonably conclude, that for men to ex- 


ecute N which are clearly pro- 


ductive of more hurt than benefit, is 


the province of madneſs and teme- 


rity ; eſpecially, when they are not 
incited or compelled to theſe deſigns 


by any ſort of conſideration ; but, 


on the contrary, may at a greater 
diltance perceive the manifeſt mad- 
neſs of their intention. Difficulties 
are undertaken, either for the ſake of 
God, of this world, or of both. The 
firſt are incurred by holy men, who 


live the life of angels here on earth; _ 
the ſecond, by thoſe who traverſe the 
boundleſs ocean, viſiting ſuch a di- 


verſity of climates and nations, with 
a view of acquiring what are called 
der goods of fortune; and ſuch un- 


dertakings as equally regard God and 


man, fall to the ſhate'of thoſe valiant 


ſoldiers, who no ſooner behold,” in 
| A a2 
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6 the wall of an adverſe city, a breach, 
cc though no bigger than that which is 
6 made by a üngle cannon ball, than 
« laying aſide all fear, and overlooking 
&« with unconcern the manifeſt danger 
that menaces them, winged with de- 
« fire of ſignalizing their valour in be- 
& half of their king, country, and re- 
* lgion, throw themſelves, with the 
© utmoſt intrep:dity, into the midit of a 
& thouſand deaths that oppoſe and await 
% them, Theſe are the enterprizes which 
« aregenerally undertaken, and though 


6 full of peri] and inconvemience, at- 


* tended with glory, honour, and ad- 
«© vantage; but that which you have 
& planned, and purpoſe to put in ex- 
& ecation, neither tends to your ac- 
„ quiring the approbation of God, 
& the goods of fortune, nor the ap- 
% plauſe of mankind; for, granting 


„ that the experiment ſhouid ſucceed. 


& to your wiſh, it will make you nei- 
& ther more happy, rich, or reſpeét- 
% ed than you are; and ſhould it turn 
4 cut contiary to your expeclation, 
6c you will find yourſelf the moſt mi— 
« ſerable of all mortals. It will then 
cc give you little eaſe to reflect, that 


«© your misfortune is unknown; for, 


cc the bare knowing it yourſelf, will be 
& ſufficient to plunge you in affliction 
4c and deſpair. As a confirmation of 


5 this truth, you mult give me leave to 


c repeat the following ſtanza, written 
ec by the celebrated poet Lewis Tan- 
& ſilo, at the end of the firſt part of the 
cc tears of St. Peter. | 


56 When Peter ſaw the approach of 
9 6 morn, 
6c His ſoul with forrow and remorſe was 
cc; 6. karen | we | | 
For, though from ev'ry mortal eye con- 
6 ceal'd, | 


« The guilt to his own boſom ſtood reveal'd: 


% The candid breaſt will ſelf-accuſing, own 

« Each conſcious fault, though to the 
« world unknown, : 

£ Nor will th' offender 'ſcape internal 
c ſhame, | =” 

„ Tho' unimpeach'd by juſtice or by fame.” 
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„ Wherefore, ſecrecy will never af 

ſuage your grief; but, on the con- 
trary, you will inceſſantly weep, not 
tears from your eyes, but drops of 
hlood from your heart, like that 
imple doctor, whom our poet men- 
tions“, who made trial of the veſſel, 
which the prudent Rinaldo, with 
more diſcretion, refuſed to touch; 
and although this be a poetical fiction, 
it nevertheleſs contains a well conch- 
cd moral, worthy of notice, fiudy, 
and imitatlon; efpecially, as what I 
am going to ſay, will, I hope, bring 
you to a due lent of the great error 
you want to commit. 


„ell me, Anſelmo, if Heaven or 


god fortune had made you matter 
and Jawful poſſeſſor or an exquiſite 
diamond, the brilliancy of which was 


admired by all the lapidaries who 


had icen it, and unanimoutly allows 


ed to be the moſt perfect of it's Kind; 


an opinion, which, as you knew no- 
thing to the contrary, was exactly 
conformable to your own ; would 1t 
be wile or pardonable in you, to put 
that jewel betwixt an anvil and a 
hammer, and by mere dint of blows 


and firengrh of arm, try if it was as 
hard and perfect as it had been pro- 


nounced ? for, ſuppoling that the dia- 
mond ſhould reſiſt the force of this 


fooliſh experiment, it would there- 


by acquire no addition of value or 
fame; and, if it ſhould be broke to 
pieces, a thing that might eaſily hap- 
pen, would not all be loſt? Yes, 
for certain; and the owner be uni- 
verſally deemed a fool. Conſider, 
then, my friend, that Camilla 1s an 
exquitiie diamond, not only in your 
eſtimation, but in that of every one 
who knows her; and it would be 
highly umtezſonable to expoſe her to 
the leaſt poſſibility of being broke; 


for, even ſhould ſhe remain intire, 


her reputation will receive no in- 
creaſe; but, ſhould ſhe fail in the 
trial, refle&t upon what you muſt feel, 
and the reaſon you will then have to 


- Ludovico Arioſto, b of Orlando Furioſo, to which poem Cervantes frequently 
alludes. Here, however, he ſeems to have forgot the paſſage he meant to cite; for the per- 
ſon who proffered the cup to Rinaldo, was no doctor. In Canto 43, of the Orlando Purio- 


ſo, 


concerned in the inchanted cup: yet it muſt be owned, that Dr. 


mention is made, indeed, of one Anſelmo, who was a Doctor of Law, but not at all 


Anſelmo had recourſe 


to an aſtrologer, in order to know Whether his wife preſerved her chaſtity in his ab- 


ſence. 
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©« complain of yourſelf, for having been * adored at a diſtance. She ought to be 11 
©* the fatal cauſe of her perdition and ““ preſerved and eſteemed as a beautiful 0 
& your own deſpair. Conſider, that no * garden, full of flowers and roles, the 1 
6% jewel upon earth is comparable to a * owner of which will ſuffer nobody 
« woman of virtue and honour; and, „ to handle them or pals through it, 
© that the honour of the ſex conſiſts in ** permitting them only, to enjoy it's 
te the fair characters they maintain. “ tragrance and beauty afar off, through 
“ Since, therefore, the reputation of “ the iron rails that ſurround it. In 
« your wife is already as high as it * fine, I will repeat a few verſes that I 
4 poſſibly can be, why would you bring * juſt now recollect, from a modern 
& this truth into queſtion? Remember, ** comedy, becauſe they ſeem to have 
& my friend, that woman is an imper- * been compoſed upon the very ſubject 
& fect creature; and that, far from 3a *« of our preſent diicourſe. A ſage old 
e ing blocks in her way, over which “ man adviſing his friend, who is bleſ- 
1 ſhe might fumble and fall, we ought “ ſed with a handſome daughter, to 
&« to remove them with care, and clear ** lock her up, and watch over her with 
her paths from all obſtructions, that * the utmoſt vigilance and care, among 
«© ſhe may, without trouble, proceed ** other reaſons, cauuons him with 
* ſmoothly, in attaining to that per- * thele— | | 
« fection which ſhe may ſtill want, "I, 
© namely, immaculate virtue. We are | I. | | 
„ informed by naturaliſts, that the er- « XJ OMAN is form'd of brittle 
% min is a little animal, covered with « ware; | = 
« a furr of exceſſive whiteneſs, and that «. Then, wherefore raſhly ſeek to know 
c the hunters uſe this artifice to catch „ What force, unbroken, ſhe well bear, 
„ it; being well acquainted with the „ And ſtrike, perhaps, ſome fatal blow. 
* places through which it chuſes to TT | £ 
„ paſs in it's flight, they daub them 5 | | 
all over with mud, and as ſoon as © Though eaſily to fragments tore, 
they get ſight of the creature, drive . were equally abſurd and vain, 
« it directly thither. The ermin find- * 79 92 In pieces on the Poor, 
© ing itſelf thus barricadoed, ſtands , 
« ſtill, and is taken; chuling captivity, II. | Fi 
4 mo than, dy paſſing through the © This maxim, then, by facts afTur'd, "th 
th, to ſtain and ſully the whitenels 6 Should henceforth be efpous'd by all; 114 
== © of it's furr, which it prizes above li- «© Where'er a Danze lies immur'd, 1 
80 «© berty, and even life itſelf, A chaſte « The tempting ſhow'r of gold will fall.” Wil 
8 « and virtuous wife is like the ermin, ; 3 kj 
"ot 4 her character being more pure and « All that I have hitherto ſuggeſted, M4 
I « white than drifted ſnow; but he, «© Anſelmo, regards yourſelf; and now _ 5 
ho would guard and preſerve it, muſt «© jt is but reaſonable you ſhould hear mg 
“ uſe a method quite different from «© ſomething that concerns me; and if 11 
« that which is practiſed upon the lit- „ ſhould be prolix in my obſerva- ul 
& tle animal, and beware of clogging «© tions, you mult excuſe me, becauſe lll 
„% her way with the mud of entertain- „ jt is abſolutely necellary to expa- 1 
« ments, and the addreſſes of impor- „ tiate on the ſubje&, in order to ex= = - 
* tunate lovers; left, perhaps, (nay, „ tricate you from the labyrinth in 
« without a perhaps) ſhe: ſhould not „ which you are involved, and from 
«& poſſeſs ſuch virtue and reſolution as * which you defire to be diſengaged by 
are ſufficient of themſelves to ſur- © my aſſiſtance. You conſider me as 
t mount thoſe obſtructions. It is there- i a friend, and yet ſeek to deprive me 
« fore neceſſary to remove them, and «© of my honour; a deſire oppoſite to 


5 % place before her the purity of virtue, all friendſhip or regard; nay, even 


and the beauty of an unblemiſhed re- ( endeavour to make me rob you of 
de putation. A virtuous woman alſo « your own, That you want to de- 
e reſembles a bright tranſparent mir- „ ſtroy mine, is plain; for Camilla, 
** ror, which is liable to be ſtained and ““ finding herſelf expoſed to my ſolici- 
*© obſcured by the breath of thoſe who „ tations, as you deſire, will certainly 
approach too near it, A virtuous «© look upon me as a man void of all 
# woman, like relicks, ought to be « principle and honour ; becauſe I at- 
; 1 « tempt 
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« tempt to ſucceed in a deſign ſo con- 
* trary to thedignity of my own cha- 


% racter, and the friendſhip ſubſiſting 
<< between us. 
4 ſhould rob you of yours, is not to be 
«© doubted ; becauſe, Camilla, ſeeing 
4 herſelt importuned by my addreſſes, 
6“ will think I muſt have obſerved ſome 
66 levity in her conduct, which hath 
& encouraged me to diſcloſe my vicious 
6“ jnclinations, and think herſelf diſ- 
% honoured accordingly ; ſo that you 
«© will be as much concerned in her 


4c diſhonour, as if it was your own. 
&« Hence ſprings the common obſerva- 


4 tion, that the huſband of a lewd wo- 


4 man, though he neither knows, nor 
44 hath given the leaſt occaſion for the 


«© miſcondu& of his wife, and though 
© his misfortune was neither owing to 
his want of prudence or care, is, not- 
„ withſtanding, pointed at, and dil- 


4 tinguiſhed by a name of ſcandal and 


& reproachz being looked upon, by 
4c thoſe who know the frailty of his 
« wife, with an eye of diſdain, inſtead 
ac of compaſſion, which he certainly de- 
« ſerves, as his diſgrace proceeds not 
«© from any fault of his, but from the 


©« looſe inclinations of his worthleſs 


« ſpouſe, I will now explain the rea- 


« fon, why the huſband of a bad wo- 


4 man is juſtly diſhonoured, though he 
4c neither knows, nor hath been in any 
* ſhape acceſlary to her backſlidings; 
„ and you mult hear me with patience, 
« becauſe my remarks will, I hope, re- 
« dound to your own advantage. | 
«© When God created our firſt pa- 
rent in the terreſtrial paradiſe, we are 
<«« told, by the holy Scripture, that he 
( was. thrown into a deep fleep, dur- 


« ing which, the Almighty tock a rib. 


« from his left ſide, and of this Eve 
« being formed, Adam no ſooner awoke 
& and beheld her, than he cried, . This 
& creature is fieſh of my fleſh, and bone 
„ of my bone. Nay, God himſelf pro- 
4c“ nounced, For this ſhall a man leave 

« father and mother, and they two 


« ball be one fleſh.” Then was inſtitu- 


« ted the divine ſacrament of marriage, 


„ conſiſting of ſuch ties as death alone 


« can unbind; and endowed with ſuch 


« miraculous virtue and power, as to 
« unite two different perſons in one 
« fleſhz nay, what is ſtill more won- 
« derful, to combine two ſouls, ſo as 
1 to produce but one will; provided 


4 the union be happily effected. From 


That you defire I - 


"BS 


cc 


cc 


„ eſthmaiion, 
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hence it follows, that the fleſh of the 
** wife being the fame with that of the 
„ huſband, whatever ſtains or blemiſhes 
are imbibed by the firſt, muſt equally 
affect the other, although, as I have 
already obſerved, he is in no man- 
ner acceſſary to the misfortune, 
Wherefore, as the whole perſon is 
affected by the pain of the foot or 


cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 


© any other member of the human bo- 


cc 


dy ; and the head, though no way 
concerned in the cauſe, be a fellow- 
ſufferer with the ancle when it is 


« hurt; by the ſame rule, an huſband, 
cc 


cc 
cc 


*« bear a ſhare of his wife's diſhonour ; 
« for, as all the honours and diſgraces 
* blood; the infamy of a vicious wo- 
man, being of the ſame origin, muſt 
** be ſhared by her huſband, who onght 
ce to be looked upon as a diſhonoured 
5 perſon, though he be utterly ignorant 
of the guilt. Reflect, therefore, An- 
&« ſelmo, on the danger into which you 


&« bring yourſelf, by ſeeking to diſturb 


« the peace and tranquillity of your 


« virtuous wife. Reflect upon the va- 
« nity and impertinence of that cu- 
rioſity, which prompts you to awaken 
and ſtir up thoſe humours, that now 
„ lie tamed and quiet in the boſom of 


« yourchatte ſpouſe. Conſider, that in 
cc 
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6 be very ſmall, but your loſs may be 
“ ſogreat, that I leave it unmeationed, 
« becauſe I want words to expreſs it's 


c grace; for I will not undertake the 
&« office, though, by my refulal, I 
% ſhould even loſe your friendſhip, 
© which is dearer to me than any thing 
«© upon earth.“ | 
Here the virtuous and prudent Lo- 
© thario left off ſpeaking, and Anſel- 


© mo remained in ſuch confuſion and 


© perplexity, that, for ſome time, he 
© could not anſwer one word; at length, 
© however, he broke ſilence, ſaying, 
& I have liſtened, my friend Lothario, 
« as you may have perceived, with 
6 great attention to all you had to ſay, 
% and by your arguments, examples, 
% and compariſons, am fully convinced, 
% not only of your great diſcretion, 
6 but alſo of that per 


being a part of the ſame whole, muſt 


of this life proceed from fleſh and 


this raſh adventure, your gain muſt _ 


On the whole, if What 
« IT have ſaid be inſufficient to divert 
% you from your miſchievous deſign, 
« deſire you will chuſe ſome other in- 
{© {trument of your misfortune and diſ- 


eRion of friend- 


. 
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oc ſhip to which you have arfiihed : I 
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ſee alſo, and own, that in refuſing 
your counſel, and following my own, 
I avoid the good and purſue the evil. 
This truth being acknowledged, you 
muſt conſider me as a perſon afflited 
with that infirmity, which induces 
ſome women to ſwallow earth, chalk, 
coals, and other things of a worſe 
nature, which if loathſome to the 
ſight, how much more diſagreeable 
muſt they be to the taſte, 


uſing ſome method of cure, which 


you may eaſily effect, by beginning 


to ſolicit the love of Camilla, though 
coldly and feignedly ; and, ſure, ſhe 
cannot be ſo frail as to ſurrender her 
virtue at the firſt encounter. With 
this ſlight attempt I ſhall reſt ſatis- 
fied, and you fulfil the duty of friend- 


ſhip, not only in giving me new life, 


but alſo in diſſuading me from being 
the cauſe of my own diſhonour. Nay, 


you are obliged to comply with my 
requeſt, by this other conſideration, | 


that, determined as I am to put my 


deſign in execution, you ought not 


to allow me to communicate this 


extravagant reſolution to any other 
perſon, leſt I run the riſk of loſing 


that honour which you endeavour to 


preſerve ; and, as to your ſuffering in 
the opinion of Camilla, by attempting 


to ſeduce her, that is a reflection of 
ſmall importance, becauſe, when her 


integrity is proved, you can ſoon in- 


form her of our whole contrivance ; 


conſequently, regain and repoſſeſs the 
former place you held in her eſteem. 


Since, therefore, by adventuring ſo 
little, it is in your power to give me 
ſo much ſatisfaction; I hope, you 
will not refuſe the office, even if it 
was attended with more inconve- 
nience ; for, I have already told you, 
that I ſhall look upon the affair as 
concluded, whenever you ſhall have 
made the firſt attempt. 

© Lothario ſeeing him fixed in his re- 
ſolution, even after he had exhauſted 


all his rhetorick to diſſuade him from 


it; and fearing he would execute his 
threat of imparting his unhappy de- 
ſign to ſome other perion, determined 
to prevent a greater misfortune, by 


complying with his deſire : purpoſing, 
however, to manage the buſineſs In 
ſuch a manner, as to ſatisfy Anſelmo, 


without altering the ſentiments of his 


Where- 
fore, there is an abſolute neceſſity for 


6 


o 
4 
6 


» 
c 
uU 
o 
« 
* 
o 
6 
« 
c 
4 
c 
« 
C 
c 
4 
c 
c 
c 
* 
c 
* 
6 
« 
c 
« 
* 
c 
o 
c 
L 
o 
. 
c 
6 
„ 


6 
c 
c 
: 
c 
c 
c 
c 
6 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 


* 
c 
c 
c 


18g 
wife. With this view, he told An- 
ſelmo that he ſhould have no occaſion 
to communicate his intention to any 


other man; for he, Lothario, would 
undertake the affair, and begin when 
he pleaſed. Anſelmo, embracing his 


friend with great tenderueſs and af - 
fection, thanked him as much for his 


compliance, as if he had granted him 
ſome vaſt favour; and it was con- 
certed between them, that Lothario 
ſhould begin the enterprize the very 


next day, when Anſelmo would give 
him time and opportunity of being 
alone with Camili 


ſupply him with money and jewels, 
that with ſuch preſents he might pro- 
mote his ſuit ; he, moreover, adviſed 
him to attempt her by muſick, and 


write verſes in her praiſe; or, if that 


would be too much trouble for the 


gallant, he himſelf would compoſe 
them for the purpoſe. Lothario un- 
dertook every thing, but with a very 


different intention from what Anſel- 


mo ſuppoſed; and the agreement be- 
ing made, they returned to the houſe 
of this laſt, where they found Ca- 


milla waiting with great anxiety, for 


-her huſband, who had that day tar- 


ried longer than uſual abroad. Lo- 


thario ſoon after went home to his 


own lodgings, leaving his friend as 


happy as bimſelf was perplexed how 
to contrive a ſcheme for bringing this 


affair to a fortunate iſſue ; but that 
night he fell upon an expedient to de- 
ceive Anſelmo, without giving offence 


to his wife. 


Next day he went to dine with his 


friend, and was very kindly received 
by Camilla, who entertained him 
with great cordiality, as her huſ- 


band's intimate companion. Dinner 
being ended, and the table withdrawn, 


Anſelmo riſing up, deſired Lothario 
to ſtay with Cannlla till his return 


from an indiſpenſible piece of buſi- 


"neſs, that would detain him an hour 
and a half. Camilla intreated him to 
defer it until another time, and Lo- 


thario offered to go along with him; 
but he was deaf to both, preſſing Lo- 
thario to let him go, while he 
wait at his houſe till he came back, 


for he wanted to talk with him upon 


a ſubje& of the laſt importance; at 


the ſame time, deſiring Camilla to 


keep Lothatio company till his re- 
| turn; 


| la, that he might 
ſpeak to her with freedom; and alſo 
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turn; in ſhort, he ſo well feigned © him the ſame opportunity every day, 
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ſpected the deceit. 


the neceſſity, or rather folly of his 
abſence, thar nobody could have ſu- 
He accordingly 
went out, and left Camilla and his 
friend by themſelves, for the reſt of 


the tamily had gone to dinner; ſo. 


that Lothario ſeeing himfe:t within the 
lits, according to Anſelmo's defire, 
with his fair enemy, whote beauty 
alone was powerſul enough to over- 
come a whole ſquadron of armed 
knights, it may be eaſily conceived 


what reaſon he had to fear, yet all he 
did was to lean his head on his hand, 


while his elbow reſted upon the arm 
of the chair in which he ſat, and after 
having begged pardon for his ill- 
manners, to tell Camilla he would 
take a nap till Anſelino's return. She 


{aid he would be more at his cate in a 
couch than in the chair, and adviſed. 
him to walk into a chamber where he 


would find one. This offer, how- 


ever, he declined, and ſlept where he 


was till the return of his friend, who 
finding Camilla in her own apartment, 
and Lothario afleep, concluded that 


by his long ſtay he had given them 


time not only to ſpeak, but alſo to 
take their repoſe, and was impatient 


for Lothario's waking, that he migbt 
carry him out to walk, and enquire 


about his owa fortune. / 
« Every thing ſucceeded to his with : 
when his friend awoke, they went 


forth together, and he put every queſ- 


tion to him that his curioſity ſuggeſt- 


ed. Lothario anſwered, that thinking 


it improper to explain himſelt on the 
firſt occaſion, he had done nothing 


but praiſed Camilla's beauty, which, 


together with her diſcretion, he told 
her engroſſed the converſation of the 
whole city; this he imagined was the 


molt prudent beginning, as it might 
prepoſſeſs her in his favour, and diſ- 


pote her to liſten to him another time 
with pleaſure; being the ſame artifice 


which is practiſed by the devil, who, 


when he would ſeduce thoſe who are 


on their guard, transforms himſelf 


from an imp of darknels into an angel 


of light, and flattering them with 


ſpecious appearances, at length diſ- 


covers his cloven foot, and ſucceeds 
in his deſign, provided his deceit be 
not detected in the beginning. This 
declaration was altogether ſatis factory 
to Anſelmo, who ſaid he would give 
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without quitting the houſe, in which 


he would employ himſelf ſo artfully, 
that Camilla ſhould never ſuſpe& his 


deſign. Many days palled, in which, 
though Lothario never opened his 


mouth on the ſubjed to Camilla, he 


told Anſelmo thar he had made many 


efforts, but could never perceive in 
her the leaſt tendency to weakneſs, or 


obtain the leaſt ſnadow of hope; on 


the contrary, that ſne had threatened, 
if he did not lay aſide the wicked de- 


ſign, to diſcloſe the whole affair to 
her huſband. © Very well,” ſaid 


© Anſelmo, © hitherto ſhe is proof againſt 


(„„ 


cc 


cc 


Lothario promiſed to go through, 
with the enterprize, now that he had 


words, we mult now try whether or 
not ſhe can reſiſt works allo. 
morrow you ſhail have two thouſand 


crowns in gold, for a prejent to her; 
and as much more to purchaſe jew- 


els, for a bait ; theſe are things with 


which all beautiful women are capti- 
. vated; for, be they ever ſo chaſte, they 
love finery and gay apparel, if ſhe with- 


ſtands that temptation, I will reſt ſatis- 
fied and give you no farther trœuble.“ 


begun, though he was perſuaded he 
ſhould be fatigued and baffled in the 


execution. Next day he received four 


thouſand crowns, and as many per- 


plexities along with them; for he did 
not know what lye he ſhould next in- 


vent; however, he determined to tel] 
his friend, that Camilla was as invin- 
cible to preſents as to words, and that 
he ſhould give himſelf no farther vex- 


ation, ſince all his endeavours were 


thrown away to no purpoſe ; but for- 
tune, which conducted matters in ano- 


ther manner, ordained that Anielmo, 


one day, after having, according to 
cuſtom, left Lothario and his wife by 
themſelves, and gone to his own 


chamber, ſhould peep through the 
key-hole, and liſten to their converſa- 


tion, it was then he perceived, that 


in half an hour and more, Lotha- 
rio did not {peak one word, neither 
would he have opened his mouth, 
had he remained a whole age in the 


fame ſituation. From hence he con- 
cluded, that every thing his friend 


had told him of Camilla's replies, 


was mere fiction; but, to be ſtill 
more aſſured, he came out of his 


chamber, and calling Lothario aſide, 
alked what news he had, and how 


Camilla 
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t Camilla ſtood affected to him? He re- 


c pegs that he was reſolved to drop the 
© buſineſs entirely, for ſhe had checked 
© him with ſuch bitterneſs and indigna- 


© tion, that he had no mind to return to 
_ © the charge. © Ah, Lothario! Lo- 


& thario!” [aid Anſelmo, „how much 


“ you have failed in the duty of friend- 


% ſhip, and abuſed the confidence I 
© have repoſed in your affe&ion! I have 


ce been all this time looking through the 


& key-hole of that door, and perceived 
that you have not ſpoken one word 
« to Camilla, from whence I ſuſpe& 
be that your firſt declaration is yet to 
« come; and if that be the caſe, as 
« without doubt it is, wherefore have 


- 
oy 


„% you thus deceived me; and in fo 


« doing, prevented me from other 
« means to ſatisfy my deſire? He ſaid 


fuſion; who, thinking his honour con- 


ſwore to Anſelmo, he would from 
that moment, take the charge of giv- 


without the leaſt equivocation, as 
he might perceive by watching him 
narrowly; though there would be no 
occaſion for uſing ſuch diligence, be- 
- cauſe his future behaviour in that af- 
fair would acquit him of all ſuſpicion, 


* Anlelmo gave credit to his proteſta- 


tion; and, that his opportunities might 
be more ſecure, and leſs ſubject to in- 
terruption, reſolved to abſent himſelf 
from his own houſe, for eight days, 
during which he propoſed to viſit a 
friend who lived in a village not far 
from the city; and whom he deſired 
to invite him to his houſe with the 
moſt earneſt intreaties, that he might 
excuſe himſelf to Camilla for his ab- 
ſence. Unfortunate and imprudent 
Anſelmo! what art thou doing? what 
art thou contriving and concerting ? 
Conſider that thou art acting againſt 
thyſelf, planning thy own diſhonour 


virtuous and ſober, and you poſleſs 


terrupted pleaſure; her inclinations 
never ramble beyond the walls of your 
own houſe; you are her paradiſe 


the accompliſhment of her wiſhes, 
and the ſtandard by which ſhe mea- 
ſures her will, adjuſting it in all re- 
ſpects according to your pleaſure and 


no more, but this was ſufficient to 
cover Lothario with ſname and con- 


cerned in being convicted of a lye, 


ing him the ſatisfaction he required, 


and perdition. Vour wife Camilla is 


her at preſent in quiet, enjoying unin- 


upon earth, the goal of her deſires, 


© the directions of Heaven. Since the 
mine of her honour, beauty, modeſty, 
and virtue, yields thee, without trou- 
ble, all the riches which it contains, 
or thou canſt deſire; why wouldſt 
thou, by digging in ſearch of a new 
and unheard-of treaſure, riſk the fall 
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ſuſtained by the feeble props of fe- 
© male conſtancy ? Remember it is but 
© juſt, that he who builds on impoſſibi- 
© lities ſhould be denied the privilege 


of any other foundation; as the poet 


© hath better expreſſed it in the follow- 
© ing couplets | 


« In death I ſought new life to find, 
c And health, where pale diſtemper pin'd: 


c« look'd for freedom in the gaol, 
6 And faith, where perjuries prevail; 


ce But Fate ſupreme, whoſe ſtern decree 


4 To forrow match'd my deſtiny, 


All poſſible relief withdrew, 
« Becauſe th' impoſſible 1 kept in view.“ 


© Next day Anſelmo went to the 


country, after having told Camilla, 


© that in his abſence Lothario would 


© take charge of the family, and dine 


© with her every day; he therefore de- 


© fired her to treat him with all the re- 
© ſpe& due to his own perſon. : Ca- 


© milla, being a woman of honour and 


© diſcretion, was diſguſted at this or- 


© der, and bade him conſider how un- 
« ſeemly it was for another man to ſit 
© at the head of his table in his ab- 
«© ſence; at the ſame time begging, 
© that if his directions proceeded from 


© his diffidence in her capacity, he 


« would for once put her management 
© to the trial, and be convinced by ex- 


© perience, that ſhe was equal to a more 
© important charge. Anſelmo replied, _ 
© that ſuch was his pleaſure, and her 
© province was to bow the head and 


« obey; upon which, ſhe, though un- 


« willingly, ſubmitted, Next day he 


« ſet out accordingly, and Lothario 
© went to his houſe, where he met with 


a very kind and honourable reception 


from Camilla, who never gave him 


an opportunity of being alone with 


© her, but was always ſurrounded by 
© her ſervants, generally attended by 


6 her own maid, whoſe name was Le- 


© onela, for whom her miſtreſs had a 


particular affection, becauſe they had 


© been brought up together from their 


„ infancy, in the houſe of Camilla's 
« parents ; and when ſhe married An- 
B b 6 ſelmo, 


191 
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niſh with all expedition. 


ſelmo, ſhe accompanied her to his 
houſe in quality of waiting- woman. 

During the firſt three days Lotha- 
rio did nat declare himſelf, although 
he had opportunities immediately af- 
ter the table was uncovered, while 
the ſervants were at dinner, which 
Camilla always ordered them to fi- 
Nay, ſhe 
gave directions to Leonela, to dine 
every day before the cloth was laid 
for herſelf, that ſhe might always be 
in waiting; but her maid's thoughts 
were too much engroſſed by her own 
amuſements, the enjoyment of which 


required ſuch time and opportunity, 


as often hindered her from obeying 
the commands of her miſtreſs, fo that 
ſhe frequently behaved as if ſhe had 
received orders to leave them alone; 
but the dignified preſence of Ca- 
milla, the gravity of her counte- 
nance, and awfulneſs of perſon, were 
ſuch as effectually bridled Lothario's 
tongue: yet the energy of virtue, in 


having this very effect, redounded the 


more to the diſadvantage of them 
both; for, though his tongue was re- 


ſtricted, his thoughts had a full and 


a free opportunity of contemplating 
at leiſure the charins both of her mind 
and perſon, which were ſufficient to 
captivate not only an heart of fleſh, 
but even a ſtatue of ſtone. | 


© Lothario, by gazing at her during 


thoſe opportunities, beheld how wor- 
thy ſhe was to be beloved; and this 
conviction began gradually to ſap his 
regard for his friend, ſo that he made 
a thouſand reſolutions to quit the 
city, and go where ife ſhould never 
more be ſeen by Anſelmo, or be ex- 
poſed to danger from the beauty of 
his wife; but all theſe were baffled 
by the pleaſure he had already felt, in 
ſeeing and admiring her charms; he 
conſtrained himſelf, and combated his 


own inclinations, in order to expel 
and efface that ſatis faction: when he 
was aloue he condemned his own ͤ mad- 
neſs, and reproached himſelf as a falſe 


friend and worthleſs Chriſtian; he 


made a thouſand refledtions and com - 


pariſons between himſelf and Anlel- 
mo; and they all terminated in this 
concluſion, that the madneſs and raſh 
confidence of his friend greatly ex- 
ceeded his own infidelity, and that if 
he could excuſe himſelf to Heaven, 


„for what he intended to do, as ealily | 


DON QUIXOTE, 


© as to mankind, he kad no reaſon to 
* dread any puniſhment for the crime; 
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In ſhort, the beauty and other accom- 


* pliſhments of Camilla, together with 
the opportunity which the ignorant 


huſband put into his hands, entirely 
overthrew the integrity of Lotharioz 
who, giving way at once to the dic- 


tates of his paſſion, began at the end 


of three days, during which he had 


been at continual war with his de- 


fires, to addreſs himſelf to Camilla 
with ſuch diſorder and amorous diſ- 
courſe, that ſhe was utterly aſtoniſhed, 
and riſing up went to her own chain- 
ber without anſwering one word. But 
this coyneſs did not abate Lothario's 
hope, which always increaſes with a 
man's love; on the contrary, he re- 
doubled his efforts : while ſhe, per- 
ceiving him behave ſo wide of expec- 
tation, did not well know what con- 
duct to eſpouſe; but, thinking it 
would be both unſeemly and unſafe 
in her, to grant him another opportu- 
nity, ſhe determined that very night 
to ſend a meſſage to her huſband, and 
actually diſpatched a ſervant to him 
with the following letter. | 


CHAP. VIL 


HE CONTINUATION OF THE NO- 
VEL CALLED THE IMPRRTINENT 


- CURIOSITY. | 


A 
* 


© he was convinced that Lothario had be- 


T is a common obſervation, that 
an army without a general, and 
a garriſon without a chief, make but a 


very indifferent appearance; but I 


ſay, that a young married woman 


without a huſband makes a worſe, 


eſpecially when his abſence is not 
the effect of abſolute neceſſity; for 
my own part, I find myſelf ſo un- 
eaſy, and unable to ſupport our ſe- 
paration, that if you do not return 
immediately, I muſt go and paſs my 
time at my father's houſe, though I 
ſhould leave yours without a guard; 
for I believe he that you left, if be 
was deſigned for that purpoſe, hath 
more regard to his own-pleaſure than 


to your advantage; and ſince you are 


wile, I have nothing more to ſay, 
nor is it proper I ſhould.” 


© When Anſelmo received this letter, 
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gan the enterprize, and that his wife 
ad behaved according to his wiſh; 


© rejoiced beyond meaſure at this infor- 
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mation, he anſwered by a verbal meſ- 
ſage, that ſhe ſhould by no means 
leave the houſe; for he would return 
in a very little time. Camilla was 
aſtoniſhed at this reply, which per- 
plexed her more than ever, as ſhe 
durſt neither ſtay in her own houſe, 
nor go to her father's; for, in ſtaying 


at home, ſhe endangered her honour, 


and in going to her parents, ſhe tranſ- 
greſſed the commands of her huſband. 
In fine, ſhe reſolved upon that which 
was worſt of all, namely, to remain 
where ſhe was, determined not to 
avoid Lothario, that the ſervants 
might not obſerve her ſituation; and 
ſhe was already ſorry for what ſhe 
had written to Anſelmo, being atraid 
he would imagine. Lothario had per- 
ceived ſome levity in her conduct, 
which encouraged him to lay aſide 
the decorum he ought to have preſerv- 
ed. 
ſhe truſted to God and her conſcious 
prudence, by the help of which ſhe 


thought ſhe could in filence reſiſt all 


the ſolicitations of Lothario, without 
giving her huſband any farther infor- 
mation, leſt it ſhould involve him in 


ſome trouble or dangerous diſpute; 


nay, ſhe was even indultrious in 
inventing ſome excuſe for Lotha- 
rio, in caie Anſelmo ſhould aſk the 


© reaſon that induced her to write ſuch 


a letter. 


4 With theſe ſentiments, which were 


more honourable than prudent and 
advantageous, ſhe next day fat liſten- 
ing to Lothario, who exerted him- 
ſelf in ſuch a manner, as to ſhake 
her fortitude, which, with all her vir- 
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Confident of her own virtue, 
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| conquered 


not poſſibly, conceal Fro 


tunity. of accompliſhing his de 


u, 
the fortreſs of her virtue, and plied it 
with ſuch irreſiſtible engines, that 
though, ſhe had been made of braſs, 
ſhe muſt have ſurrendered at mercy. 
e wept, intreated, promiſed, flatter- 
ed, feigned, and, importuned, with 
ſuch earyeft expreſhons of love, as 
all her reſerve; at laſt he 
obtained a compleat triumph, which, 
though vhat he leaſt expected, was what 
of all things he moſt ardently deſired; 
ſhe yielded the chaſte Camilla yield- 
ed! But, what wonder? ſince even 
Lothario's friendſhip gave way: A 
clear and inconteſtible proof, that 
love is to be conquered by flight 
alone; and that no perſon whatever 
ought to engage ſuch a powerful ad- 
verlary, hand to hand, becauſe no- 
thing but force divine can ſubdue that 
human power. = 
© Leonela alone was privy to the 
weakneſs of her millres, which the 
two new lovers and falſe friends could 
om her know- 
ledge; and Lothario did not chuſe to 
tell. Camilla the contrivance of An- 
ſelmo, who had given him the r 
ign; 
that ſhe might not undervalue his 
love, by ſuppoſing that he courted her 
by accident without being at firſt 
really enamoured of her charms. An- 
lelmo returning in a few days, did 
not perceive the loſs of that, which, 
thoagh he preſerved. with the leaſt 
care, he prized above all other poſſeſ- 
ſions; but going in queſt of Lotha- 
rio, whom he fougd in his cn lodg- 
ing, after a mutual embrace, he de- 


fired he would tell him the news that 


muſt determine his life or death. The 


„ news which I have to give you, my 


friend,” ſaid Lothario, * are theſe; 
you have a wife who truly deſerves 
to be the pattern and queen of all 
good women, The expreſſions I 

uſed to her were ſpent in the air, my 

promiſes were deſpiſed, my preſents 
rejected, and ſome tears that I feign- 
ed, moſt heartily ridiculed ; in ſhort, 
Camilla is the ſum of all beauty, and 


tue, was barely ſufficient to hinder her - 
eyes from giving manifeſt indications 
of the amorous compaſſion that his 
tears and addreſſes had awakened in 
© her breaſt. All this tenderneſs, which 
_ © Lothario obſerved, inflamed his paſ- 
© fhon the more; and thinking there 
© was a neceſſity for ſhortening the 
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© fhege, while this opportunity of An- „ the caſket in which are depoſited ho- 

© ſelmo's abſence laſted, he aflaulted her ** nour, affability, modeſty, and all the 

© pride with the praiſes of her beauty; © qualifications that dignify and adorn 

for nothing fooner ſucceeds in over- © a woman of virtue. Here, take back 
o_ 


© throwing the embattled towers of 
female vanity, than vanity itſelf, em- 
© ployed by the tongue of adulation: in 
© ſhort, he ſo aſſiduouſly undermined 


your money, which I have had no oc- 
caſion to uſe : the chaſtity of your 
ſpouſe is not to be ſhaken by ſuch 
mean conſiderations as thole of pro- 
B ba “ miſes 
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« miſes and preſents; be ſatisfied, An- 
c ſelmo, and make no more unpro- 
« fitable trials; ſince you have dry- 
tc ſhod croſſed the ſea of thoſe doubts 
“ and ſuſpicions which are and may 
6 he entertained of women, ſeek not to 
« plunge yourſelf anew into the dan- 
tc gerous gulph of freſh difficulties, by 
© uſing another pilot to make a ſecond 
c trial of the ſtrength and tightneſs of 
* the veſſel] which you have received 
e from Heaven to perform the voyage 
& of this life; but conſider yourſelf as 
« in a ſafe harbour, where you ought 
cc to ſecure yourſelf with the anchor of 
tc ſound reflection, and remain until you 
& are called upon to pay that tax from 


„ which no human rank can exempt. 


* you.” | | 
© Anſelmo was infinitely rejoiced at 


© this information of Lothario, which 
© he believed as implicitly as if it had 


© been pronounced by an oracle; but, 
nevertheleſs, he beſought him to con- 
tinue his addreſſes, merely for cu- 
riofity and amuſement, though not with 
the ſame eagerneſs and diligence which 


A a 


to write verſes in praiſe of Camilla, 


to tell his wife, that he, Lothario, was 
in love with a lady whom he celebra- 
ted under that fictitious name, in order 
to preſerve the decorum due to her 
character; and he aſſured him, that 
if Lothario did not chuſe to take the 
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© ſelf would compoſe them for the oc- 
© cafion. '* You ſhall not need, ſaid 
© Lothario; © the mules are not quite 
© fo averſe, but they viſit me ſome- 
e times: you may tell Camilla what 
& you have mentioned, concerning 
© my pretended love; and as for the 
v8 verſes, if not adequate to the ſub- 
“ ject, they ſhall, at all events, be the 
6“ heſt I can make.” FE | 
© This agreement being concerted be- 
tween the impertinent huſband and 
treacherous friend, Anſelmo returned 
to his own houſe, and aſked Camilla, 
whit ſhe wondered he had not men- 
tioned before; namely, the meaning 
of that letter which ſhe had diſpatch- 
ed to him in the country. She an- 
ſwered, that ſhe then fancied Lotha- 
rio looked at her with more freedom 
than he uſed to take when Anſelmo 
© was at home; but now ſhe was un- 
© deceived, and convinced of it's being 


W W a a a M M aA A 


he had uſed before; he defired him 


under the name of Chloris, promiſing 


trouble of making verſes, he him 
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no more than mere imagination, for 
© he had of late avoided all occaſions of 
© being along with her. Anſelmo faid 
* ſhe might make herſelf entirely eaſy, 
© from that quarter; for he knew that 
© Lothario was in love with a lady of 

faſhion in the city, whom he celebrated 


under the name of Chloris ; and even, 


if he was free of any ſuch engage- 


ments, there was nothing to be feared 


from the honour of Lothario, and the 
friendſhip ſubſiſting between them. 
If Camilla had not been previouſly 


advertiſed by her ſecret gallant, of 


which he intended to hoodwink her 
huſband, that he might ſometimes in- 
dulge himſelf in her own praiſe, under 
the cover of that name, ſhe would, 
without doubt, have been diſtracted 
with jealouſy ; but thus inſtructed, he 
heard him without ſurprize or con- 
cern, | | | 
© Next day, while they were at din- 
© ner, Anſelmo intreated his friend ta 
repeat ſome of the verſes he had com- 
poſed in praiſe of Chloris, who being 
© utterly unkown to Camilla, he might 
« ſecurely ſay what he pleaſed. 4 Tho? 
6 ſhe were of her acquaintance,” an- 
© ſwered Lothario, ** I ſhould not think 
* myſelf bound to conceal my paſſion ; 
“ for, when a lover praiſes the beauty, 
„ and at the ſame time bewails the 
“% cruelty of his miltrels, her reputation 
& can ſuffer no prejudice ; but, be that 
de as it will, I own, I yeſterday wrote a 
* ſong on the ingratitude of Chloris, 
« which you ſhall hear. | 
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« * HEN night extends her ſilent 


cc reign, 
„ And ſleep vouchſafes the world to bleſs, 
cc To Heav'n and Chloris | complain 
c Of dire and afluent diſtreſs. 


II, 


c When Phœbus, led by roſy morn, 


« At firſt, his radiant viſage thews, 
« With tears, and ſighs, and groans, forlorng 
& My ſoul the bitter plaint renews. 


7 


6 When from his bright meridian throne, 
4% The dazzling rays deicend amain, 


„% With aggravated grief | moan, 


And night brings back the woeful ſtrain. 
6c Thus, to my vows and pray'rs, ] find, 
My Chloris deaf, and Heav'n unkind." 
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© The ſong was approved by Ca- 
© milla, and much more ſo by her huſ- 
© hand, who applauded it to the ſkies, 
and obſerved that the lady muſt be 
«* exceſſively cruel, who could reſiſt 
© ſuch a true and pathetick complaint. 
« What!” ſaid Camilla, “is every 
de thing true that we are told hy the 
«© poets when they are in love?” — 
e What they rehearſe as poets, * an- 
© ſwered Lothario, © is not always truth; 


cc but what they affirm as lovers, is al- 


« waysfrom the heart.” —** Youare cer- 
“e tainly in the right,” replied Anſelmo, 
with a view of ſupporting and giving 
ſanction to Lothario's ſentiments, in 
the opinion of Camilla, whoſe in- 
difference about her huſband's artifice 


tended friend. Pleaſed therefore with 
his performances, becauſe ſhe very 
well knew that his inclinations and 
compoſitions were inſpired by, and ad- 
dreſſed to her, who was the true Chlo- 
ris, ſhe defired him, if he had any 
more ſongs or verſes, to repeat them. 
cc J have another,” {aid Lothario, “but 
6 I believe it is not ſo good; or, rather, 
ce it is leſs tolerable than the laſt. How- 
tc ever, you ſhall judge for yourſelf; 
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* here it is. 


J. 


« ⏑WπTi Es, cruel maid! T welcome death, 
« And tho“ l periſh undeplor'd, 
& Thy beauty with my lateſt breath, 
„ Shall be applauded and ador'd. 


II. 


« Tho! loſt in dark oblivion's ſhade, _ 
«« Bereft of favour, life, and fame, 


« My faithful heart, when open laid, 


” 


c Will ſhew thine image and thy name. 


III. 


ce Theſe reliques I preſerve with care, 

My comfort in diſaſtrous fate; 

For, ſteel'd and whetted by oy wack 

«« My love new force acquires from hate. 

„ Unhappy thoſe who, darkling, ſail 
Where ſtars, and ports, and pilots fail.” 


c 


* 


This ſong was commended as much 
as the firſt, by Anſelmo, who in this 
manner added link to link of the 
chain with which he enſlaved himſelf, 
and ſecured his own diſhonour; for 
then Lothario diſgraced him ' moſt, 
when he thought himſelf moſt honour- 
ed, and every ſtep that Camilla de- 
ſcended towards the very center of con- 


was now equal to her love for his pre- 


WS 
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© tempt, ſhe, in the opinion of her huſ- 
© band, mounted to the very ſummit of 
© virtuous reputation. About this time, 
© happening to be alone with her maid, 
J am aſhamed, dear Leonela,” ſaid 
© ſhe, ©© when I conſider how I have un- 
% dervalued myſelf; for I ought to 
have made Lothario employ a great 
deal of time in purchaſing the entire 
poſſeſſion of my favours, which I ſo 
willingly ſurrendered at once; and I 

6“ am afraid that he will look w 1 my 
“ ſudden yielding as the effect of levity, 
without reflecting upon the violence 
of his- own addreſſes, which it was 
«© impoſſible to reſiſt.” —* Let not that 


« give you the leaſt diſturbance, Ma- 


dam,” anſwered Leonela ; ** for there 
&« 1s no reaſon why a thing ſhould loſe 
it's eſtimation, by being treely given, 
if it is actually good in it's Kind and 
worthy of eſteem ; nay, it is a com- 
mon ſaying, That he who gives freely, 


gives twice,” “ There is alſo ano- 


© ther common obſervation,” replied 
Camilla, “that which is eaſily got, 
6 js little valued.” —* You are not at 


all affected by that obſervation,” re- 


* ſumed Leonela; - for love, they ſay, 
& ſometimes flies, ſometimes walks, 
« runs with one, creeps with another, 


e warmsathird, burns a fourth, wound- 
é ing ſome, and flaying others. 


In 
one moment it begins, performs, and 
concludes it's career; lays ſiege in 
the morning to a fortreſs, which is 
ſurrendered before night, there being 
no fortreſs that can withſtand it's 
% power, This being the caſe, what 
© cauſe have you to be alarmed or a- 
5“ fraid? this was the power that aſſiſted 
* Lothario, by making uſe of my ma- 
« ſter's abſence, as the inſtrument of his 
« ſucceſs; and what love had deter- 
© mined, muſt of neceſſity have been 
& concluded during that period, before 
«© Anſelmo could, by his return, pre- 
vent the perfection of the work. Op- 
4 portunity is the beſt miniſter for ex- 
«« ecuting the deſigns of love; and is 
employed in all his undertakings, 


cc 


« eſpecially in the beginning of them. 


46 This I know to be true, more b 


experience than hearſay; and I ſhall 


«© one day tell you, Madam, that I am a 
«« girl of fleſh and blood, as well as your 
% Jadyſhip. Beſides, your ladyſhip did 
«© not yield until you had diſcerned in 
& the looks, ſighs, proteſtations, pro- 
« miles, and preſents of Lothario, his 
e | „ whole 
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count them. 


whole ſoul undiſguiſed, and adorned 
with ſuch virtues as rendered him 
worthy of your love. Let not, there- 
fore, theſe ſcrupulous and whining 


1 785 harraſs our imagination; 
bl 


but aſſure yourſelf, that Lothario's 
love and yours are mutual; ſo that 
ou may think yourſelf extremely 
4/5 in being caught in the amo- 
rous ſnare by a man of worth and 
honour, who not only poſleſſes the 
four qualities beginning with $ *, 
which ought to be the cak of all true 
lovers, but alſo a whole alphabet of 
accompliſhments, Liſten, and you 
ſhall hear how cleverly 1 will re- 
He is, in my ſimple 
opinion, amiable, benevolent, cou- 


© rageous, diverting, enamoured, firm, 


gay, honourable, illuſtrious, loyal, 
mettleſome, noble, obedient, prince- 
ly, qualified, rich, and the S. S. as I 
have already obſerved. Then, he is 


truſty, vigilant, the X does not ſuit 


him, becauſe it is a harſh letter; Y 


ſtands for youth, and Z for zeal, in 


his attachment to you.“ | 
“Camilla laughed at the alphabet of 


her maid, whom ſhe found more 


knowing in the affairs of love than 
ſhe had pretended to bez and this 
knowledge indeed ſhe confeſſed, diſ- 
cloſing to her miſtreſs an intrigue that 
ſhe carried on with a young man of a 

ood family in town. Camilla was 
Filturbed at this information, fearing 


that her honour ran ſome riſk from 


their correſpondence z and when ſhe 

reſſed her to confeſs, whether or not 
it had been brought to the laſt ex- 
tremity, ſhe, without the leaſt ſymp- 
tom of ſhame, anſwered in the affir- 


mative: for, it is very certain, that 


the failings of miſtreſſes diveſt their 
ſervants of all modeſty ; becauſe, ſee- 
ing their ladies trip, they think them- 
ſelves intitled to halt, without being 


at the trouble to conceal their defect. 


Camilla, thus circumſtanced, eould 


fall upon no other expedient than that 


of cautioning her maid againſt be- 
traying her to the perſon who was her 
gallant, and beſeeching her to keep 
her own intrigue ſecret, that it might 


not fall under the obſervation of An- 
ſelmo and Lothario. 5 | 


© Leonela promiſed to be upon her 


*FSenſato, ſecrete, ſobrepuſado, ſenzer 
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Senſible, ſecret, ſurpaſſing, 
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guard, but managed her affairs with 
ſo little diſcretion, that the confirmed 
Camilla in the apprehenſion of loſing 
her reputation by the careleſineſs of 
her maid; for the bold and immodeſt 
Leonela, ſeeing that her lady's condu& 
was not the ſame as formerly, had the 
aſſurance to introduce ani concea ner 
lover in the houſe, conſcious, that al- 
though her miſtreſs ſhould perceive 
ſhe durſt not detect him in that ſitu» 
ation. Among other diſadvantages 
incurred by the ſlips of women of fa- 
ſhion, they become {laves to their 


own ſervants, and find themielves 


obliged to connuve at their impudence 
. | 
This was the very cafe of Camilla, 
who, though ſhe more than once ob- 
ſerved Leonela engaged with her gal- 
lant, in one of the chambers, far from 
reprimanding her on that ſcore, ſhe 
gave opportunities of concealing him, 
and did all ſhe could to prevent his 
being ſeen by her huſband. But all 
their caution could not ſcreen him 
from the notice of Lothario; who, 
perceiving him come out of the uſe, 
one morning at break of day, aud not 
knowing who he was, at firit miſtook 
him for a phantom; but ſeeing him 
run away, and ſeek to hide himſelf. 
with care and concern, he ſoou chang - 
ed that ſimple opinion for another 
which would have ruined them all, 
had not Camilla found out an expe- 
dient to prevent their deſtruction. He 
was ſo far from thinking, that this 
man whom he ſaw coming out of An- 
ſelmo's houſe, at ſuch an unſeaſonable 
hour, had gone in on Leonela's ac- 
count, that he did not even remember 
there was ſuch a perſon in the world; 
on the contrary, he was firmly per- 
ſuaded, that Camilla, who yielded ſo 
eaſily to his addreſſes, had acted in the 
ſame manner to ſome other perſon; 
for this additional misfortune attends 
a looſe woman, that ſhe loſes her cre- 
dit even with the man by Whole im- 
portunities and intreaties her honour 
was ſubdued. Nay, he believes that 
ſhe will be more eaſily won by another 
than by him, and implicitly credits 
every ſuſpicion that may ariſe from 
that unjuſt inference, On this occa- 
fon, Lothario's good ſenſe failed, and 


and ſincere. 
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all his caution ſeemed to vaniſh ; 
« ſince, regardleſs of every thing that 
© was right or reaſonable, without far- 
ther examination, he hied him to An- 
© ſelmo before he was up, where, im- 
« patient and blind with the jealous fury 
© that preyed upon his intrails, and in- 
« flamed with the defire of being re- 
« yenged upon Camilla, who had given 
© him no offence, he expreſſed himſelf 
© thus. | e 

« You muſt know, Anſelmo, that 
for ſome days paſt, I have had a con- 


te tinual ftruggle with myſelf, endea- 


« youring to ſuppreſs that which I 
te no longer either can or ought to con- 
ce ceal from your knowledge. The 


197 


«© own eyes, as IJ with mine, will ob- 
& ſerve the conduct of Camilla, and 
« if unhappily you ſhould find more 
e cauſe to fear than to hope, you may 
e in perſon revenge your own wrongs, 
« with ſilence, ſafety, and diſcretion.' 
« Anſelmo was thunderſtruck at this 
declaration of Lothario, which came 
upon him when he leaſt expected itz 
for he already looked upon Camilla 
as a conqueror in the fiftitious aſſaults 


gan to enjoy the glory of her tri- 
umph. 
a long time, with his eyes fixed upon 
© the ground, © Lothario,” ſaid he, 
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of his friend, and had actually be- 
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fortreſs of Camilla is at laſt ſurren- 
dered, and ſubmitted entirely to the 
dominion of my will. This I have 


delayed imparting to you, until I 


ſhould be certain whether her com- 


pliance was owing to ſome tranſient 


flaſh of affe&ion, or to the deſire of 
trying the ſincerity of thoſe addreſſes 


which, by your own direction, were 


carried on; and I likewiſe conclud- 
ed, that if ſhe was a woman of ho- 


nour and virtue as we both imagin- 


ed, ſhe would ere now have given 
you an account of my ſolicitation. 


But finding that ſtill undone, I take 
it for granted, ſhe means to keep her 


promiſe of giving me an interview in 
the wardrobe, the very next time you 
go to the country; (and here it was 
where Camilla actually uſed to en- 
tertain him) but I ſhould not wiſh 
that you would run precipitately into 
any. ſcheme of vengeance. How- 


ever, as the crime is committed in 


thought only, before an opportunity 
offers of performing that promiſe, 


Camilla may change her mind, and 


repent of her weakneſs, Wherefore, 
as you have hitherto, in whole or in 
part, followed my advice, I hope 
you will treaſure up and obſerve one 
which I ſhall now offer, that you 
may, without the leaſt poſſibility of 
being deceived, carefully and cau- 
tiouſly latisfy yourſelf, ſo as to take 
ſuch meaſures as your prudence ſhall 
ſuggeſt. You may pretend that you 
are going, as uſual, for two or three 


days to the country, and in the mean 
46 


time conceal yourſelf in the ward- 


robe, where you will find tapeſtry 


and plenty of other things for the 


1c purpoſe; rom thence you, with your 


you have acted up to the expe&ation 


of my friendſhip: I will adhere to 
your advice in every thing; do what 


© the caution z but ſoon as he quitted 
© the apartment, repented of ever 


thing he had ſaid, reflecting how 
roceeded, and that 


« fooliſhly he had 
© he might have puniſhed Camilla by 
© means leſs cruel and diſhonourable. 


He curſed his own folly, condemned 
© his precipitation, and endeavoured to 
find out ſome expedient to undo what 
© he had done, or at leaſt bring it to 

© ſome favourable iſſue. At length, 


© he reſolved to diſcloſe the whole to 
Camilla, as there wanted not oppor- 
© tunities of being with her alone, and 
© that very day being together, ſhe 
made uſe of the firſt that happened, 
© addrefling herſelf to him in this man- 


© ner. © Know, my dear Lothariog 
cc 


you pleaſe; I hope you will keep 
this unexpected affair as ſecret as the 
“ nature of it requires.“ = 


His falſe friend promiſed to obſerve 
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that my heart is ready to burſt with 


one affliftion, which is ſo grievous 


it: 
pitch of impudence, that every 
night ſlie introduces a gallant into 
the houſe, and remains with him 


till morning, very much at the ex- 


pence of my reputation, as the field 
is left open for any malicious con- 
ſtruction, upon ſeeing a man come 


out of my houſe at ſuch unſeaſonable | 


hours; and the misfortune is, I dare 


neither chide nor chaſtiſe her for her 
audacity; for her being privy to our 
correſpondence puts a bridle in my 


mouth, obliging me to be ſilent on 
the ſubject of her folly, from which 


I tear ſome miſchance will befal us. 


© When 


that it will be a wonder if I ſurvive. 
Leonela is arrived to ſuch a 
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When Camilla began this diſcourſe, 


* Lothario imagined it was an artifice to 


«© deceive and perſuade him that the 


© man he had ſeen coming out of the 
© houſe had been there on Leonela's ac- 
© count only; but, ſeeing his miſtreſs 
© weep, and in the utmoſt affliction en- 


treat him to find out ſome remedy for 


s this inconvenience, he was convinced 
© of the truth, and covered with ſhame 
and remorſe for what he had done; 
© nevertheleſs, he deſired Camilla to 
make herſelf eaſy, and promiſed to 
© fall upon ſome method to curb Leo- 
«nela's inſolence. He then told her 
_ © what, inſtigated by the rage of jea- 
© louſy, be had diſcloſed to Anſelmo, 
© who by his appointment was to con- 
© ceal himſelf in the wardrobe, that he 
might have an inconteſtible proof of 

© her infidelity ; he begged pardon for 
£ his madueis, with advice how to reme- 


dy it, and to extricate himſelf from 


© the labyrinth in which he was involv- 
ed by his own imprudence. Camilla 


© was aſtoniſhed at the diſcourſe of Lo- 


< thario, whom ſhe chid and reprimand- 
ed with great reaſon and relentment, 
© for the groundleſs ſuſpicion which had 
driven him to ſuch a mad and miſchiev- 
s ous reſolution, But women having 


© naturally more invention than man 
can boaſt of, either for a good or bad 


£ occaſion, though ſometimes they fail 
in premeditated ſchemes, Camilla in- 
c ſtantly thought of a cure for this ſeem - 
© ingly incurable dilemma, and bade 
« Lothario prevail upon her huſband to 
c conceal himſelf in the appointed place, 
« the very next day; for the hoped to 
« reap ſuch advantage from his conceal- 
© ment, as that for the future they 
« ſhould enjoy each other without the 
c leaſt fear or interruption. She, there- 
fore, without diſcloſing to her lover 
© the whole of her plan, deſired him to 
c take care, when Anſelmo was hid, to 
« come at Leonela's call, and anſwer 
every queſtion ſhe ſhould aſk, in the 
© {ame manner as he would reply it he 
6 did not know that her huſband was 
within hearing. Lothario inſiſted upon 
knowing the particulars of her ſcheme, 
that he might with more ſecurity and 
© ſucceſs — — his cue; but Camilla 
c aſſured him, he had nothing to do but 
«£ an{wer her queſtions with truth and 
© ſincerity; being unwilling to make 
him previouſly acquainted with her de- 


« fign, leſt he ſhould diſapprove of that 
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© which to her ſeemed ſo neceſſary, and 


* recommend another which perha 

© ſhe might not think ſo effectual. Ac 
* cordingly, Lothario took his leave, and 
next day Anſelmo, under pretence of 
going to his friend's country-houſe, 
© ſet out, but ſoon returned to his hid- 


© ing-place; Camilla and her maid hav- 
ung purpoſely given him an opportu- 


© nity of getting in unſeen. There he 
* remained in a ſtate of perturbation, 
* which may be eaſily conceived to har- 
* raſs the breaſt of a man who expected 
* to {ee with his own eyes the bowels 
© of his honour diſſected, and found 


* himſelf on the brink of loſing that ſu- 
© preme bliſs which he thought he poſ- 


© ſefſed in his beloved Camilla. 

* She and her maid, by this time, 
© certified of his being there, went to 
* the wardrobe, which Camilla no ſoon - 
* er entered, than heaving a profound 
* ſigh, © Dear Leonela,” ſaid ſhe, “ra- 
ther than execute the deſign which 1 
*© conceal from your knowledge, that 
*© you may not endeavour to prevent it, 
„would it not be better for you to 
e take this poignard of Anſelmo, and 
«« plunge it in my unfortunate boſom ? 


Vet do not, Leonela; for it were un- 


* reaſonable that I ſhould be puniſhed 
“ for another's crime; I want firſt to 
* know what the daring and licentious 
eyes of Lothario have diſcerned in my 
conduct, that ſhould encourage him 
to declare a paſſion ſo guilty as that 
« which he hath owned, ſo much tomy 
*« diſhonour and the prejudice of his 
© friend. Go to that window, Leone- 
la, and beckon to him, for doubtleſs 
© he is now in the ſtreet, expecting to 
e ſucceed in his wicked intention; but 
&« ] ſhall firſt execute mine, which is 
« equally honourable and ſevere.” — 
& Alas, Madam!“ anſwered the cun- 
© ning and well. inſtructed Leonela, 
« how do you intend, to uſe that fatal 
„ poignard? are you determined to 
© take away your own lite, or that of 


« Lothario? by ſacrificing either the 


one or the other, you will entirely 
© ruin your own reputation. You 
e ſhould rather ſtifle your wrongs, thaw 
e give that wicked wretch an opportu- 
„ nity of finding us here alone; con- 
c ſider, Madam, that we are but weak 
& women, and he a determined man, 
© who, blinded by his guilty paſſion, 
© may by force deprive you of that 


« which you value more than life, be- 
fore 


4 
ee fore you can execute your purpoſe 
„ upon him. A plague upon my ma- 
c“ ſter Anſelmo, for allowing that im- 
© pudent fellow to be ſo free in his 
©! houfe! ' beſides, Madam, ſhould you 
4 Kill him, as I believe you intend to 
6 do, What ſhall we do with him after 
«he is dead?“ Nothing, my friend,“ 
© replied Camilla, “ but let Anſelmo 
«© bury him; for he ought to take plea- 
«fare in the tafk of interring his own 
“ infamy. Go and beckon to him, I 
« fay, for every moment I delay my 
„ juſt revenge ſeems to injure afreſh 
„ that fidelity which I owe to my 
6 huſband.” | | 
All this converſation was overheard 
© by Anſelmo, whoſe ſentiments were 
entirely changed by what Camilla ſaid; 
and when he underſtood that ſhe in- 
tended to kill Lothario, he was incl in- 
ed to come out and diſcover himſelf, 
in order to prevent the deed; but he 
was diverted from that reſolution by 
the deſire of ſeeing the iſſue of his 
wife's gallant and virtuous determi- 
nation ; purpoſing, however, to ap- 
pear ſeaſonably enough for the ſafety 
of his friend. _ | 
About this time Camilla throwing 
© herſelf upon a couch, was ſeized with 
'© a violent fit, during which Leonela 
< wept bitterly, exclaiming, “ Ah, 
« woe is me! muſt T then ſee, expiring 
<< in theſe unfortunate arms, the flower 
% of human virtue, the queen of ex- 
6“ cellent wives, the pattern of chaſti- 
'« ty!” with other epithets of the ſame 
© kind, which nohody could have heard, 
< without eſteeming her the moſt faith- 
ful and afflicted damſel upon earth, 
and her miſtrefs another perſecuted 
Penelope. Camilla, having ſoon re- 
covered from lier fit, ſaid to her wo- 
man, „ Why don't you go and call 
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'« this the moſt faithful friend that ever 


was ſeen by the day, or ſhrouded by 
the night? Makehaſte; go, run, fly; 
let not the fire of my rage be con- 
ſumed by your delay, and the juſt 
vengeance I mean to take evaporate 


TT 
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* J go, anſwered Leonela, “but 
e you muſt firſt give me that poignard, 
* leſt, in my abſence, you do a deed 
„to make all thoſe who love you weep | 
„ to the end of their lives.“ Go, 
dear Leonela, replied her miſtreſs, 
« and fear nothing; for although, in 
your opinion, I may be rafh and even 
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in curſes and unſubſtantial threats.” 


199 
« unreaſonable, in thus reſenting the 
« affront upon my honour ; I ſhall not 
“ behave like that Lucretia, who, tis 
« ſaid, killed herſelf, though innocent, 
e without having firſt puniſhed the vil- 
& Jainous cauſe of her'misfortune, If 
«© J muſt die, I will at leaſt fall fully 
© revenged of him who is the occafion 
of my being here, to bewail his au- 
dacious behaviour, which, I am fure, 
proceeded: from no miſcondu@ of 
mine.“ 1 : 
Many intreaties did ſhe uſe, before 
©-Leonela would go and call Lothario, 
© but at length ſhe prevailed ; the maid 
© went out to ſeek him, and, in her ab- 
© ſence, Camilla uttered the following 
* ſoliloguy. © Good Heaven? would 
e it not have been more prudent to diſ- 
“ miſs Lothario as uſual, than to give 
him this occaſion of thinking me vi- 
cious and immodeſt, even though that 
opinion can only laſt until I have an 
opportunity of undeceiving bim? 
Yes, certainly ; but I ſhalFnot think 
myſelf revenged, nor the honourof my 
huſband ſufficiently vindicated, if he 

eſcapes ſo ſmooth and clean from this 
ſnare into which his wicked inclina- 
tions have decoyed him. Let the trai- 
tor pay with his life, for the enterprize 


cc. 
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cc 
cc 
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© of his laſcivious deſire; the world 
© ſhall know, if even the affair be made 


publick, that Camilla not only pre- 
ſerved her affection for her huſband 
inviolate, but alſo took vengeance on 
the man who ſought to impair it. 
Yet, methinks, I ought to diſcloſe 
the whole to Anſelmo ; but I have 
already touched upon the ſubje&, in 
the letter I ſent to him when he was 
in the country; and his omitting to 
apply a remedy to the evil I then 
hinted at, muſt certainly be owing to 
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his own integrity and unſuſpecting 


heart, which would not ſuffer him to 
believe, that the breaſt of ſuch a con- 
ſtant friend, could harbour one 
thought to the prejudice of his ho- 
nour ; indeed, this was my own opl - 
nion, until his behaviour became into- 
lerably licentious, and his preſents, 
romiſes, and tears, fully manifeſted 
thi guilty purpoſe. But, wherefofe 
© theſe reflections? does a gallant re- 
4 ſolution ſtand in need of heſitating 
cc advice? No! traitor, avaunt ! hither 
i yengeance ! enter, thou falſe, 'perfi- 
c dious wretch, come, quick, be ſpeedy, 


4 die, and let the conſequence be what 
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it wilt! Pure and unſpotted I came. 


into the poſſeſſion of him whom Hea- 
ven appointed to be my huſband and 
my lord, and equally pure ſhall I 
leave his embrace, though bathed in 
my oven chaſte blood, and embrued 
in the tainted gore of the falſeſt friend 


that ever friendſhip ſaw !' So fay- 
ing, ſhe brandiſhed the drawn dagger 


in her hand, and ſtalked acroſs the 
room with ſuch diſordered ſteps and 
violent geſtures, that ſhe ſeemed to 
have loſt her fenſes, and looked more 
like a deſperate ruffian than a delicate 
wife, | | 
All this tranſport and agitation was 
perceived, with aſtoniſhment, by An- 
ſelmo, where he ſtood concealed. be- 
hind the tapeſtry ; he thought he had 


now ſeen and heard enough to diſpel _ 
ſuſpicions of a ſtronger kind than 


thoſe he entertained 3 and even wiſhed 
that the proof might proceed no far- 
ther, by Lothario's failing to keep the 
appointment; for he was afraid that 
ſome ſudden unlucky accident might 


happen. Being therefore, on the point 


of ſhewing himſelf, and running to 
embrace and undeceive his wife, he 
was prevented by ſeeing Leonela re- 
turn with his friend, whom Camilla 
no ſooner beheld, than drawing a line 
before her, with the dagger, ſhe ſaid, 
Take notice, Lothario, if you at- 
tempt to paſs this line, or even ap- 
proach it, the moment I perceive your 
intention, I will plunge the porg- 


nard in my breaſt. Without offer- 


ing the leaſt reply, therefore, to this 
declaration, I deſire you will liſten 
to ſome queſtions I mean to alk, 
which you may anſwer as you ſhall 
think proper; in the firſt place, tell 
me, Lothario, if you know my huſ- 


band Anſelmo, and what ſtation he 


maintains.in your opinion ? and then 
be as explicit in your ſentiments of 


me; antwer without peturbation or 
difficulty, for the queſtions I aſk are 


eaſily ſolved.“ | 

« Lothario was not ſo ignorant, but 
that he had conceived her deſign, from 
the moment of her deſiring him to ad- 


viſe Antelmo to conceal himſelf; and 


therefore his replies were ſo ſeaſonable, 
and correſponded ſo exactly with her 
aim, that this fiction had all the air of 
the moſt genuine truth. “ Beau- 
tcous Camilla,” ſaid he“ I did not 
imagiue you had ſent for me, with'a 
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view of aſking queſtions fo foreign 
to the purpoſe for which I come; if 
you meant to delay the promiſed bliſs, 
you might have protracted the aſ- 
ſignation to a more diſtant term; for, 
the nearer the proſpe& of enjoyment 
is, the more grievous will the diſap- 
pointment be: but, that you may 
have no cauſe to complain of my re- 
fuſing to anſwer your demands, I 


will own that I know your huſband 


Anſelmo, with whom I have been 
intimate from our moſt tender years. 
Of the friendſhip (as you know) ſub- 
fiſting between us, I will ſay nothing, 
that I may not bear witneſs to the 
wrong which love, the powerful ex- 


cuſe of greater .crimes, compels me 


to commit: you too I. know, and 
rate as high as you can poſſibly be in 
his eſteem; for a prize of leſs value I 


ſhould not have acted ſo unbecoming 


my ovn character, or tranſgreſſed 
thoſe laws of perfect friendſhip, 
which J have broken and violated, at 
the inſtigation of that miſchievous 
and irreſiſtible power. | 

«© Since thou art ſelf- convicted fo 
far,” replied Camilla, “ thou mor- 
tal enemy to all that merits love! 
with what face dareſt thou appear 


before her who is the mirror that re- 


flects him, and in which thou oughteſt 


to have leen how little reaſon and en- 


couragement thou hadſt to wrong his 
honour; but, unfortunate that I am! 


I have found out the cauſe that in- 


duced thee to forget thyſelf ſo far; 
it muſt have been ſome lightneſs of 
carriage in me; immodeſty I will not 
call it, becauſe it could not be the 
effe&t of deliberate determination, but 


muſt have proceeded from a negle&t 


of ſome of thoſe forms which women 


often inadvertently omit before thoſe 
whom they think they can entertain 


without ceremony. Otherwiſe, tell 


me, traitor, when did I ever anſwer 


thy addreſſes with any word or ſign 
that could awaken in thy breaſt the 
leaſt glimpſe of hope to accompliſh 
thy infamous aim? Did I not always 
reje& and reprove thy amorous pro- 


teltations with rigour and ſeveri- 


ty? and when were thy promiſes 

and preſents believed and accepted ? 

But, as I think no perſon could long 

perſevere in ſuch a flagitious inten- 

tion, without being ſupported by 

ſome {ſort of hope, I am vine ” 
| a 
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cc lay the blame of your impertinence 
c at my own door; fince, without 
& doubt, ſome failure of care in me, 
© hath enabled you to exert yours ſo 
ec long; and therefore, I will inflict 
« upon myſelf, the puniſhment that 
- & your crime deſerves; but that you 


&« may ſee, in being thus inhuman to 


«© myſelf, it was impoſſible for me to 
« deal mildly by you, I have invited 
« you hither, to be witneſs of the ſa- 
cc crifice I mean to offer to the injured 
& honour of my noble huſband, whom 
« you have aggrieved to the utmoſt of 


« your power, I myſelf being acceſſary 


C to the wrong, becauſe J have not in- 
« duſtriouſly enough avoided all occa- 
& ſion, if I gave you any, of favour- 
« ing and countenancing your wicked 
cc inclinations. I fay, the ſuſpicion I 
& have, that ſome levity of mine en- 
& gendered ſuch trantick ſentiments in 
(c your boſom, gives me the utmoſt 
&« pain, and prompts me to chaſtiſe my 
& jndiſcretion with my own hands, ra- 
ther than make my fault more pub- 
« lick, by ſubmitting to another ex- 
cc ecutioner ; but, if I muſt periſh, my 
« fall ſhall be accompanied with the 
6% death of him whoſe blood will ſa- 


* in ſome meaſure enjoy, when I con- 
« ſider that, whereſoever I go, I ſhall 
« have before mine eyes, the victim I 
* offered to the moſt diſintereſted juſtice, 


& duced me to this . 
So ſaying, ſhe aſſaulted Lothario 


e nifeſting ſuch eagerneſs to plunge the 


© ſelf doubted whether her endeavours 
were feigned or real, and was actu- 
ally obliged to exert his whole ſtrength 
© in defending himſelf from Camilla, 


6 much to the life, that, in order to 
« give it the greater appearance of truth, 
c ſhe reſolved to colour it with her own 
© blood; for ſeeing, or feigning, that ihe 
© could not touch Lothario, ſhe cried, 


ce tisfaction of my jult defire, it cannot 


* held by Lothario, ſhe at laſt ſucceed- 
ed, and directing her poignard to a 
part of her body, which ſhe thought 
« ſhe might ſlightly wound without dan- 
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« tisfy the vengeance which I already 


« in puniſhing the wretch who hath re- 


with incredible force and agility, ma- 


© poignard in his breaſt, that he him 


© who acted this ſtrange impoſture ſo 


&« Though fate denies me the full ſa- 


* rob me of one part of my revenge.“ 
With theſe words, ſtruggling to dif- 
© engage her dagger-hand, which was 


201. 


« ger, ſhe ſheathed it between her ſhoul- - 
der and left breaſt, and fell upon the 


© floor as in a {woon. 


© Leonela and Lothario were aſto- 


© ſtoniſhed and confounded at this 
© event, and ſtill dubious whether or 
not Camilla was in earneſt, when they 


and bathed in her own blood. Lo- 


ſaw her ſtretched upon the ground, 


thario ran, in the utmoſt fright and 


conſternation, to draw forth the dag- 
ger; but perceiving what a ſuperfi- 


cial wound ſhe had made, he recovered '_ 


of the terror which had began to ſeize 


him, and could not help admiring a- 


new, the uncommon ſagacity, pru- 


dence, and diſcretion, of the beautiful 


Camilla; that he might therefore pro- 


gan to make a long and ſorrowful la- 


© mentation over the body, as if ſhe had 


been really dead, imprecating a thou- 
ſand curſes, not only upon himſelf, 
but alſo upon him who was the ori- 
ginal cauſe of this diſaſter; and as he 
knew that Anſelmo was liſtening, ſaid | 


ſuch melancholy things, that whoſo- 


ever had heard him, would have pi- 
tied his caſe as much as that of Ca- 


milla, though they had believed her 
actually dead. ö 


© Leonela lifted hes up, and laying 
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© her on the bed, earneſtly intreated 
6 


Lothario to find ſome perſon who 
would cure her privately; and begged 
he would adviſe her, with regard to 
what ſhe ſhould tell Anſelmo, about 
her lady's wound, in caſe he ſhould 
return before ſhe was cured; he ſaid 


* 


ſhe might tell him what ſhe pleaſed, 


for he was then in no condition to 


give any profitable advice about the 


matter, he only deſired her to fall 


upon ſome method of ſtaunching the 


blood, and declared that for his own 
part he would go where man ſhould 
never fee him. He accordingly de- 


grief and anxiety, and when he found 
himſelf alone, in a private place, 
croſſed himſelf with amazement at the 
invention of Camilla, and the artful 


behaviour of her maid, He could eafily 


conceive that Anſelmo was by this 


time thoroughly convinced of his hav- 


ing a ſecond Portia for his wife; and 


was impatient to ſee him, that they 
might together extol her behaviour, 
which, though impoſture, had more 
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practiſed. Fr 

« Leonela, as ſhe was deſired, ſtopped 
her lady's blood, of which there was 
juſt enough to give credit to her ar- 
tificez and waſhing the wound with a 
little wine, bound it up as well as ſhe 
could, uttering ſuch ſorrowful expreſ- 
ſions all the time, as would have been 
ſufficient, without any previous la- 
mentation, to perſuade Anſelmo that 
his wife was the mirror of chaſtity, 
Leonela's complaints were joined by 


thoſe of her miſtreſs, who taxed her- 


ſelf with cowardice and puſillani- 


mity, in having loſt the beſt opportuni- 


ty ſhe ſhould ever have of parting with 
that life which ſhe abhorred. She 
conſulted her maid about diſcloſing 


the whole affair to her beloved ſpouſe ; 


but this ſcheme Leonela oppoſed, ob- 
ſerving that it would lay her maſter un- 
der an obligation of taking vengeance 
on Lothario; a ſatisfaction he could 
not enjoy without expoſing himſelf 


to great danger; and that a virtuous | 
woman, far from ſeeking to involve 


her huſband in quarrels, was in duty 


bound to keep him free of all ſuch 


diſputes, by every method in her 


power. Camilla ſeemed to approve ' 


of her maid's prudence, and promiſ- 


ed to follow her advice; but ſaid it 


would be neceſſary at all events to 
invent ſome excuſe to Anſelmo about 
the wound, which he could not fail 
of obſerving. - Leonela aſſuring her, 
that ſhe could never teil a lye even in 
jeſt, the miſtreſs repliedl, What 
ſhall I do then, child? for I would 
not attempt to frame and maintain 
a falſhood, even though my life de- 
ate upon it; ſince, therefore, we 

now not how to extricate ourſelves 
otherwiſe we muſt e'en diſcover the 


naked truth, rather than run the riſk. 


of being detected in a lye.”—* Don't 
give yourſelf any farther uneaſineſs, 
Madam,” ſaid Leonela, “ by to-mor- 
row morning I ſhail have found ſome 
expedient; perhaps the wound being 
where it is, may be concealed from 


his view, and Heaven vouchſafe to 


favour our upright and honourable 
intention. Compoſe: yourſelf, dear 


Madam, endeavour to calm the per 


turbation of your ſpirits, that my 


maſter may not perceive your diſor- 
der, and leave the conſequence to my 


| DON: QUIXOTE. 
of the ſame kind that had ever been 


«« care and that of Heaven, which never 
*“ fails to favour the righteous deſign,” 
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© Anſelmo liſtened with the utmoſt 
attention to this tragedy of the death 
of his honour, which was repreſented 
with ſuch exquiſite and ſurprizing ad- 
dreſs, that the actors ſeemed really 


transformed into the very characters 


they feigned; he longed impatiently 
for night, and an opportunity of 
eſcaping unſeen, that he might fly to 
his worthy friend Lothario, and re- 
ceive his congratulation upon the pre- 
cious jewel he had found in this vin- 
dication of his wife's virtue; they 
took care to furniſh him with the oc- 
caſion he wanted; and he, without 
letting it ſlip, ran immediately in 
queſt of Lothario. It would be diffi- 
cult to deſcribe the eagerneſs of his 


© embraces at meeting, or to recount the 


expreſſions he uſed in the overflowings 


of his ſatisfaction, and the extrava. 


gant praiſes he beſtowed on Camilla, 
All thefe Lothario heard, without 
being able to manifeſt the leaſt ſigns 
of joy; his reflections taxed him with 

the deceit he had practiſed, and the 
injury he had done his unſuſpecting 


friend. Anſelmo took notice that he 


did not ſeem to participate in his plea- 


ſure, but believed his concern pro- 


ceeded from the thoughts of having 
been the occaſion of Camilla's wound; 
he therefore, among other things, told 
him to make himſelf eaſy on that 
ſcore, for the hurt muſt certainly have 
been very flight, as they had agreed 
to conceal it from his knowledge; 
and ſince there was no bad conſe- 
quence to be apprehended, he hoped 
for the future to enjoy, in mirth and 
good humour, the friendſhip of his 
dear Lothario, by whoſe induſtry and 
mediation he now ſaw himſelf raiſed 
to the molt ſublime pitch of human 


« felicity; at the ſame time he ſignified, 
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that his deſire and deſign was to pur- 
ſue no other amuſement than that of 
compoſing verſes in praiſe of Camilla, 
that ſhould traninni to lateſt poſterity 


the remembrance of her worth. 


© Lothario commended his laudable 


determination, and prom-ſed to con- 


tribute all that lay in his power to- 
wards the rearing of ſuch an illuſtri- | 
ous edifice, ſo that Anſelmo being 
the moſt agreeably deceived of any 


man that ever lived, led by the _ 
| to 


DON: ux OT x. 


c to: his own houſe, the very man who, 
though in his opinion the inſtrument 
of his glory, was the total perdition 
of ' his fame. Camilla received him 
with a countenance expreſſing reſent- 
ment, but a ſoul brimful of joy; and 
their ſecret correſpondence continued 
uninterrupted for a- few months, at 
the end of which the wheel of fortune 
having performed a full circle, the 
intrigue, which had been hitherto ſo 
artfully concealed, was diſcovered, 
and Anſelmo's Impertinent Curioſity 
coſt him his life. 
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CHAP. VII. 


THE CONCLUSION OF THE IU PER 


TINENT CURIOSITY. 


8 Little more of this novel remained 

1 to be read, when Sancho came 
running in great confuſion, from the 
garret where his maſter Don Quixote 


lay, bawling aloud, Come hither, 


6 gentlemen ! make haſte to the aſſiſt- 
Vance of my maſter, who is this preci- 
© ous minute engaged and grappled in 
5 the tougheſt battle that ever my eyes 
© beheld! Egad, he has given that 
© ſame giant, the enemy of my Lady 
* the princeſs of Micomicona, ſuch a 


s back-ſtroke, as hath ſliced off his 


head as ſmooth and clean as the ſkin 
© of a turnip.— What do you mean, 
© brother?” ſaid the curate, cloſing the 
book; are you in your right wits, 
Sancho? How the devil can your ma- 
© ſter be fighting with a giant who is 
© two thouſand leagues from hence? 
That inſtant they heard a great noiſe 
in the apartment, and Non Quixote pro- 
nounced aloud, Stay, villain! robber! 
© caitiff! here I have thee, and thy ſcy- 
* mitar ſhall not avail.* Then he be- 
gan to ſtrike furiouſly at the walls; and 
Sancho exclaimed, «* Don't ftand here 
© liſtening, but go in and part the fray, 
or lend your aſſiſtance to my maſter, 
though I believe that will be needleſs 
by this time, for the giant is certainly 


of his wicked and miſpent life: nay, 
I ſaw, with my own eyes, his blood 
running about the floor, and his head 
cut off, lying on one ſide, as a large 
* wine bag.'—" May I be hanged,” 
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cried the innkeeper at theſe words, if 
5 this Don Quixote, or Don Deyil, has 


dead, and giving an account to God 
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© not cut open one of 'the- ſkins filled 
© with-red wine, that ſtood at his beds 
© head, and the wine. that ran out is 
© miſtaken by this ſimple. fellow. for - 
blood l? e 
So ſaying, he ruſhed into, the apart - 
ment, with the whole company. at his 
heels, and found the knight in a: very 
ludicrous ſituation; he appeared in his 
ſhirt, which was too ſcanty before, to 
cover his thighs, and ſtill ſhorter: be- 
hind, by ſix inches at leaſt; and diſ- 


played a pair of long lank legs, im- 
browned with hair, and not extremely - 


clean; his head was covered with a lit- 
tle, red, greaſy night-cap, belonging to 


the landlord; round his left arm he 


had wrapped the blanket of his bed, to 
which Sancho, for good reaſons known 


to himſelf, bore an inveterate grudge; 
and in his right, he wielded his drawn 


ſword, with which he laid about him at 
a furious rate, talking as if he was actu- 
ally at blows with the giant; but, what 
was very ſurprizing, his eyes were ſhut 
all the time, and he was faſt aſleep, 

dreaming of this encounter; for his 
imagination was ſo much engroſſed by 
the adventure he had undertaken to at- 
chieve, as to make him dream that he 
was already arrived in the kingdom of 
Micomicon, and engaged in ſingle com- 

bat with his gigantick adverſary; in- 
ſtead of whom, he hacked the wine- 

bags ſo furiouſly, that the whole room 
was afloat with their contents. 

The innkeeper no ſooner perceived 
this havock, than incenſed to the laſt- 
degree, he aſſaulted Don Quixote with 
his clenched fiſts, and began to pum- 
mel him ſo ſeverely, that if the curate: 


and Cardenio had not interpoſedy he 


would ſoon have put an end to-the ad- 
venture of the giant; yet, for all that, 
the poor knight did not awake until 
the barber, tetching a kett]e of cold 
water from the well, ſouſed him all 
over; even then, though {ſleep forſook 
him, he did not recolle$t the ſituation 
he was in; and Dorothea, ſeeing him 


ſo flight and airily equipped, did not 


chute to be a ſpectator of the combat 
between her adverſary and protector. 
Meanwhile, Sancho went about the- 
room, prying into every corner, and 
ſearching for the giant's head; which 
when he could not find, I know, 
laid he, that every thing goes by in- 
© chantment in this bouſe: the laſt 
6 time-I was in this very ſpot, I re- 

| 6 ceived 


204 


© ceived a great many thwacks and 
thumps without ſeeing a ſoul, or be- 
ing able to gueſs from whence. they 
came; and now this head is vaniſhed, 
though I ſaw it cut off with mine 
own eyes, and the blood ſpout out 
of the body, like water from a 
fountain.'—* What! do'ſt thou talk 
of blood and fountains, thou enemy 
© of God and his ſaints!* cried. the 
Innkeeper; don't you ſee, raſcal, that 
there is no blood or fountain, but the 
4 ſkins that are pierced, and the red 
6 wine that ſwims about the room? I 
© hope the ſoul of him who pierced 
4 them, will ſwim in hell! I know 
© nothing of the matter, replied San- 
cho; © but that, on account of my not 
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„finding the head, I ſhall ſee my earl- 


dom diſſolve like ſalt in water.” | 
Thus the ſquire, though awake, was 
more extravagant than Don Quixcte in 


his dream; ſuch an impreſſion had his 


maſter's promiſes made upon his imagi- 
nation. The phlegmatick temper of 
the ſquire, together with the miſchievous 
_ diſpoſition of the knight, well-nigh 
diſtracted the landlord, who ſwore, that 
they ſhould not now, as formerly, go 
away without. paying; and that all the 


privilege of their errantry ſhould not 


_ exempt them from paying both reckon- 


ings to the laſt farthing, tor the damage 


they had done, even to the bits of leather 
for patching the wine-ſkins that were 
cut. The curate, by this time, had 
got hold of the hands of Don Quixote, 


who, believing he had now finiſhed the 


adventure, and was in preſence of the 
Princeſs Micomicona, fell upon his 


Knees before the prieſt, ſaying, Re- 


6 nowned princeſs, your highneſs may 
E henceforth live ſecure of what that 
< miſbegotten wretch can do; and J, 
from this day forward, am acquitted 
© of my promiſe, which is now, by the 
© aſſiſtance of Heaven above, and the 
© favour of her for whom I live and 
© breathe, happily and fully perform- 
ed. — Did not I tell you ſo?” cried 
Sancho, hearing theſe words. You 
© tee I am not drunk, and may take 
© notice that my maſter hath put the 
giant in pickle: the holidays will cer- 
© tainly come round, and the earldom 
fit me to a hair," | T 
Who could refrain from laughing at 
the follies of the maſter and man? they 
occalioned abundance of mirth to every 
one preſent, except the landlord, who 
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death of his wine- bags; beſides, the 
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curſed himſelf to the devil. At length 
the barber, curate, and Cardenio, with 
no ſmall difficulty, put the knight to 
bed again, where he fell faſt aſleep in 
an inſtant, like one who had been ex- 
ceſſively fatigued; they left him to his 
repoſe, and went out to conſole Sancho 
for his diſappointment in loſing the 
giant's head; but they found it a harder 
talk to pacify the innkeeper, who was 
driven almoſt to deſpair, by the ſudden 


landlady began to cry, in a whimpering - 
tone, © In an unlucky minute and evil 
* hour did this knight-errant enter my 
© doors? for I am ſure, I never beheld 
© him without paying dearly for the 
ſight! The Jaſt time he was here, he 
refuſed to. defray a whole night's ex- 
pence of ſupper, lodging, firaw, and 
barley, for himſelf and his ſquire, 
his horſe and his aſs; ſaying that he 
was a knight-errant, forſooth : (God 
ſend him and all other knights-errant 
upon errands that will tend to their 
ſorrow!) and therefore, was not oblig- 
ed to pay for any thing, becaaſe it 
was not ordained in the regiſters of 
chivalry; then, this gentleman com- 
ing after him tother day, borrowed _ 
my tail, and though I have got it 
again, it is a good penny the worſe 
for the wearing, the hair being plucx- 
ed off in ſuch a manner as makes it 
unfit for my huſband's purpoſe; and 
to fniſh and conclude the whole, my 
bags are broke, and my wine ſpilt ; 
(would I could ſee his heart's blood 
in the ſame condition!) but he muſt 
not think to get off ſo eaſily, for by 
the bones of my father, and my mo- 
ther's toul! they ſhall pay for every 
thing upon the nail; or, may I never 
be called by my own name again, or 
believed to be my father's own child! 
Theſe, and other expreſſions of the 
ſame kind, were uttered, with great 
bitterneſs, by the landlady; and her 
faithful ſervant Maritorn*s joined in the 
exclamation; while the daughter held 


A 


her peace, and, from time to time, 


ſmiled at their indigaation, which at 
laſt was appeaſed by the curate, who 
promiſed to give them ſatis faction, to 
the beſt of his power, for the loſs they 
had ſuſtained in bags and wine, and, 
in particular, for the damage done to 
the tail, which they valued ſo highly; 
and Dorothea comforted Sancho, by 
telling him, that as ſoon as ever it ſnould 

| | appeal 
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appear that his maſter had actually cut 
off the giant's head, and ſhe ſhould 
find herſelf in quiet poſſeſſion of her 
kingdom, ſhe would beſtow upon him 
the - beſt earldom in her gift. The 
ſquire was conſoled by this promiſe 
and aſſured the princeſs, that he was 
Certain he had ſeen the giant's head, by 
the ſame token, that he had a huge 
beard that flowed down to his middle; 
and that the whole was now vaniſhed, 
| becauſe every thing in that houſe was 
performed by inchantment, as he had 
tound by woeful experience, the laſt 
time he had lodged in that apartment. 
Dorothea ſaid ſhe was of the ſame opi- 
nion, deſiring he would give himſelf no 
uneaſineſs, 0 

for the beſt, and ſucceed to his heart's 
content. The quiet of the houſe being 


thus re-eſtabliſhed, the curate wanted to 


read the remaining part of the novel, 
which he perceived already drew near 
a cloſe; and Cardenio, Dorothea, and 
the reſt, intreating him to finiſh the ſto- 
ry, he, with a view of pleaſing them as 
well as himſelf, - proceeded in theſe 
". WO, | 


Auſelmo being now ſatisfied of his 


wife's virtue, enjoyed himſelf with- 
out the leaſt diſturbance or care ; while 
Camilla, in order to diſguiſe her real 


upon Lothario; who, as a farther ſanc- 
tion to this ſtratagem, defired Anſelmo 
to excuſe him from coming to his houſe, 
ſince it was plain that Camilla was diſ- 
guſted at his preſence: but the infa- 
tuated Anſelmo would by no means 
comply with this queſt; ſo that this 
unhappy huſband was, in a thouſand 
ſhapes, the author of his own diſhon- 
our, while, in his own opinion, he was 
laying up a ſtore of happineſs and re- 


putation,” 
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About this time Leonela's defire of 


gratifying her on looſe wiſhes, carried 
her to ſuch a pitch of imprudence, that 
ſhe gave her wantonneſs the rein with- 
out the leaſt caution; conſcious that her 
miſtreſs would conceal her conduct, 


the intrigue without the leaſt danger 
of being detected. At length, how- 
ever, Anſelmo, one night heard ſome- 
body walking in her apartment, and 
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was, found the door ſhut againſt him. 
© This circumſtance increaſed his deſire, 
* he made a violent effort, and the 


A a a K K&K A 


for every thing would be 


ſentiments, affected always to frown 


and even adviſe her how to carry on 
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door flew open, upon which he en- 
tered, and ſeeing a man leap out of 
the window into the ſtreet, ran haſtily 


he was diſappointed in both by Leo- 
nela, who hanging upon her maſter, 
cried, ** Hold, dear Sir! be not ſur- 
6e prized, nor {eek to purſue the perſon 
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« who is fled; he was here on my ac- 


4 count, and is as good as my wedded 


40 huſband Sap 


+ Anſelmo would give no credit to 
her words, but, blinded with paſſion, 
drew his poignard to ſtab Leonela, 


truth on pain of immediate death. 
She, terrified by his threats, anſwer- 
ed, without knowing what ſhe ſaid, 
“ Spare my life, good Sir, and I will 
<« diſcloſe things of greater importance 


than you imagine.”'—** Speak, then,“ 


© cried Anſelmo, “ or thou ſhalt in- 
&. ſtantly die.” —** At preſent,” replied 
© Leonela, I am in ſuch perturbation, 
«« that I cannot poſſibly make a diſtin& 
© confeſſion; delay your vengeance 


« till to-morrow morning, and then 


% you ſhall hear ſomething that will 


« ſtrike you with aſtoniſhment: mean- 
© while, be aſſured, that he who leaped _ 


© out of the window, is a young man 
„ of this city, who has given me a 


„ promiſe of marriage. 


Anſlelmo being ſomewhat pacified 
by this declaration, reſolved to grant 
the reſpite ſhe demanded; though he 


never dreamed of hearing any brow 5 


to the prejudice of Camilla, of who 


virtue he was ſatisfied. and ſecurez 


he therefore quitted the room, in 
which however he locked up Leonela, 


telling her ſhe. muſt continue in that 
place, until ſhe ſhould have made this 
promiſed diſcovery z then going to 


Camilla, informed her of every thing 
that had paſſed, together with the 
promiſe her maid had made of diſco- 


It is almoſt needleſs to ſay that Ca- 


milla was diſturbed at this informa- 


tion ; the terror that took poſſeſſion 
of her was ſuch, that believing, with 
good reaſon too, Leonela would ac- 
tually diſcloſe to Anſelmo every cir- 
cumſtance of her infidelity, ſhe had 
not reſolution enough to wait the iſſue 
of her ſuſpicion ; but that very night, 
while her huſband was aſleep, collec- 
ted the beſt of her jewels, with ſome 
money, and getting out of the houſe, 

| « without 


to lay hold or get ſight of him; but 


whom he commanded to reveal the 
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did not ſtay 


O 


without being perceived, fled to Lo- 
thario, and recounted what had hap- 


e at the fame time beſeeching 


im to put her in a place of ſafety, or 


accompany her to ſome retreat, where 


they ſhould be ſecure from the ſearch pri ved of wife, friend, and ſervants, 


of Anſelmo. 


6 Such was the confuſion of Lotha- 
rio, at the news of this unexpected 
event, that he could not anſwer oſe 
ſyllable, nor for ſome time reſolve 


upon what was to be done. At length. 
he propofed to carry Camilla to a mo- 


naſtry, the abbeſs of which was his 


firſt couſin; and his miſtreſs conſent- 
ing to the propoſal, he conducted her 


thither with all the diſpatch which the ' 
nature of the caſe required, and leav- 


ing her to the care of his relation, 


out imparting the cauſe of his abſence 


to any living ſoul. - | N 


Next morning, ' foon as it was day, 
Anſelmo, without perceiving that Ca- 


milla was gone, fo eagerly did he 
long to hear this confeſſion of her 
maid, aroſe and went directly to the 


room in whiel: he had confined her ; 


but he no ſooner opened the door, 
and entered the apartment, than he 
perceived the ſheets of the bed tied to- 
gether, hanging out at the window; 
a manifeſt proof that Leonela had 


lowered - herſelf down into the ſtreet, 


by means of that contrivance : he then 


returned, with a good deal of chagrin, 


to communicate his diſappointment to 
Camilla, whom when he could not 
find, he was ſeized with the utmoſt 


conſternation, eſpecially as none of 


the ſervants could give the leaſt ac- 
count of her departure; but chanc- 


ing in the courſe of his enquiry, to 
find the coffers open, and the beſt part 


of her jewels carried off, he began to 
comprehend his diſfgrace; and con- 


cluded that Leonela was not the cauſe 
of his mis fortune. N 
Diſpirited with this reflection, he 
to dreſs, but went in a 
molt diſeonſolate ſituation, to give an 


account of his miſhap to his friend 


Lothario; and when he underſtood 
from his ſervants, that their maſter 
had gone out in the night, and car- 
ried all his ready- money along with 
him, he had well-nigh loſt his ſenſes. 
To crown his miſery, he returned to 
his own houſe, which was deſerted 


by all his ſervants, and found himſelf 
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the moſt ſolitary being in nature; He 
knew not what to think, ſay, or do, 
and his judgment began to be im- 
paired; for, upon recollection, he per- 
ceived that he was in an inſtant de- 


renounced by Heaven, and, what 
he felt more deeply than any other 
part of his diſaſter, deſtitute of ho- 
nour, by the miſconduct of Camilla, 
from which he dated his utter de- 
ſtruction. At length, after a long 
internal ſtruggle, he reſolved to go to 
the country: houſe of his friend, where 
he had been, when he furniſhed the 
opportunity of planning his own ruin. 
Accordingly, having locked his door, 
he mounted his horſe, and almoſt 


'« fainting under the burden of his woes, 
quitred the city that very-night, -with- _ 


ſet out for that place ; but ſcarce had 
he travelled one half of the way, when 
harraſſed by his ſhocking reflections, 
he was obliged to alight and tie his 
horſe to a tree, at the root of which 


© he threw himſelf down, giving vent 


to the moſt lamentable ſighs that ever 
were heaved :- there he remained till 
the twilight; about which time, 


back from the city, after ſalutation, 
he aſked what news were ſtirring at 
at Florence. The ftrangeſt,” re- 
plied the citizen, “that have been 
heard theſe many days; it is pub- 
lickly reported, that Lothario, the 
intimate friend of Anſelmo the rich, 
who lived at St. John's, hath this 
laſt night carried off the wife of 
his friend, who is alſo miſſing. 
This diſcovery was made to the go- 
vernor by Camilla's maid, who was 
detected in letting herſelf down by a 
ſheet, from -one of the windows of 
Anſelmo's houfe. In ſhort, I do not 
know the particulars exactly; but 
the whole city is aſtoniſhed at this 
event, which they could never have 
expected from the intimacy of the 
two gentlemen, who were ſo ſtrictly 
united in the bands of amity, as to 
acquire the title of the Two Friends.“ 
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Do you know what road Lothario 
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and Camilla have taken?“ ſaid An- 
ſelmo. That is not yet diſcovered, 
replied the traveller; though the go- 
vernor hath uſed great diligence in 
the enquiry.” Anſelmo wiſhed him 
a good evening; and the citizen hav- 
ing 1 the compliment, proceed- 
ed on jOurney. | 

nn « Theſe 


© Theſe unhappy news reduced this 
T ill-fated huſband to the verge of 
* death as well as diftraQion. He 


E mounted, however, as well as he 


© could, and arrived at the houſe of his 


friend, who had not as yet heard of 


his misfortune; but ſeeing him ſo ex- 
© hauſted, ghaſtly, and pale, imagined he 
© had met with ſome grievous diſaſter, 

© Anſelmo begged to be put to bed im- 
| mediately, and furniſhed with pen, 
ink, and paper: thus provided, he 
was left alone, and the chamber lock- 
ed at his own defire ; then the remem- 
brance of his misfortune began to be 
ſo heavy upon his ſoul, that he plain- 
ly perceived his end approaching, and 
being deſirous of declaring the cauſe 
of his ſtrange and ſudden death, he 
took up the pen; but, before he could 


him, and he expired, a victim to that 
ſorrow which was occaſioned by his 
own impertinent curioſity. His friend 
finding it grow late, and that Anſel - 
mo had not called, went into his 
cha. aber, to enquire about his health; 
there he found him lying upon his 
face, one half of his body in bed, 
and the other on the table, with a pen 
in his hand, and a written paper lying 
open before him. 

The gentleman having ſpoke to 
him without receiving any anſwer, 
took him by the hand, and feeling 
him cold and ſtiff, concluded he was 
dead. Surprized and concerned to 
the laſt degree, he called up his fa- 
mily to be witneſſes of this melan- 
choly event, and knowing the paper 
to be Anſelmo's own hand- writing, 
read the contents, in theſe words: 
„J am deprived of life by my own im- 
& pertinent curioſity. If the news of 
e my death reach Camilla's ears, let 
© her know that I forgive her infide- 
& ity z for ſhe was not hound to per- 
t form miracles, nor I under any ne- 
«> ceſſity of expecting them at her 
cc hands: fince, therefore, I have been 
e the contriver of my own difhonour, 
ce there is no reaſon that: So far he 
„had written, but life had forſaken 
© him, before he could finiſh the ſen- 
'© tence, Next day his friend ſent an 
account of his death to his parents, 
who 'were already inforined 'of his 
miſchance, às alſo- of the convent to 
which Camilla had retreated; and 
'< where The now lay at the point of ae - 
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execute hjs deſign, his breath failed 
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companying her ſpouſe in his laft in- 
diſpenſible journey; not ſo much on 


© account of Anſelmo's death, as in 


= 

4 

c 

* conſequence of the information ſhe 
© received Eoneerning her abſent lover: 
© it was ſaid, that though ſhe was now 
© a widow, ſhe would neither quit the 
© convent nor take the veil; but, in a 
© little time the news arrived of Lo- 
© thario's being killed in a battle which 
© was fought between the renownetl 
© Captain Goncalo, Fernandes de Cor- 
© dova, and Monfieur De Lautrec, in 
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© the kingdom of Naples, whither this 


too-late repenting friend had made his 
retreat. This event was no ſooner 
known, than Camilla profeſſed her- 
ſelf nun, and in a few days yielded up 


© her life a prey to grief and melan- 


choly. Such was the untimely end 
to which they were all brought from a 
beginning of whim and indiſeretion.“ 


© This novel,” ſaid the curate, is 
not amiſs; but I cannot think the 
ſtory is true; and if it be feigned, the 
author has erred in point of inven- 
tion; for it .cannot be ſuppoſed that 
any huſband would be ſo mad as to 
try this dangerous experiment of An- 
© ſelmoz had it been related of a gal- 
© Jant and his miſtreſs, it might have 
© paſſed; but with regard to a huſband 
and his wife, it is altogether impro- 
© bablez however, the manner of nar- 
© rating it is not diſagreeable. 


CHAP. 1X. 


AN ACCOUNT OF OTHER STRANGE. 
ADVENTURES THAT HAPPENED 
AT THE INN, A 


A T that inſtant the landlord, ſtand- 
ing at the inn-door, - exclaimed, 
There is a noble company: odd! if 
„they halt here, we ſhall ſing for joy.“ 
— What company? ſaid Cardenio. 
Four men, replied the inn-keeper, 
© who ride with ſhort ſtirrups, each of 
© them equipped with lance, target, and 
'* 'maſk, with a lady on a ſide- ſaddle, 
© dreſſed in white and veiled, and two 
© attendants on foot.” When the prieſt 
aſked if they were near, he anſwered, 
80 near, that they are already at the 
. a : 7. Rh, 8 
Dorothea hearing this information, 
put on her veil, and Cardeniv withdrew 
Dd: ints 
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into Don Quixote's apartment. Imme- probable; and leaving the laequey, re- 


diately the whole company announc- 
ed by the landlord, entered the inn- 
yard; and the four horſemen, who 
were perſons of genteel mien and car- 
riage, inſtantly alighting, went to help 
the lady from her horſe, when one of 
them taking her iu his arms, placed her 
in a chair that ſtood by the door of the 
room in which Cardenio had concealed 
himſelf. All this time neither the nor 
they took off their, maſks, nor uttered 
one ſyllable ; but hen ſhe was ſeared, 
ſhe heaved a profound ſigh, and let her 
arms fall down on each ſide, like a per- 
ſon fainting with weakneſs. While 
the footman led the horſes into the 
ſtable, the curate being curious to know 
who thoſe perſons were, ſo remarkable 
in their filence aud dreſs, went up and 


put the queition to one of the lacquies, 


who anſwered, Truly, Signior, we 
© are as ignorant in that particular as 


you are; though they ſeem to be 


© people of condition, eſpecially he who 
took the lady in his. arms, becauſe 


all the reſt behave to him with great 
« reſpect, following his directions in 


every thing, with the utmoſt punctu- 
ality. —“ And, pray, who may the 
© lady be, ſaid the prieſt ??—* We know 
as little of her as of the men, replied 
the lacquey;z for during. the journey 
I have never once beheld her face; { 
have often heard her ſigh bitterly, 
© and utter piercing groans, in every 


very foul ; but it is not to be wonder- 
ed at that we ſhould know ſo little of 
their affairs, my companion and I 
having attended them two days only; 
for, meeting us on the road, they in- 
treated and perſuaded us to accompa- 
ny them as far as Andalouſia, pro- 
miſing to pay us handſomely for our 
trouble. — “ Have you never heard 
one of them named?” reſumed the cu- 
rate. Never once,” anſwered. the young 
man; they travel wich ſurprizing 
ſilence; nothing 3s heard but the ſobs 
« and, ſighs of the poor lady, which 
move us to compathon; we firmly be- 
lieve that ſhe is forced upon this jour- 
© ney, and gather from her dreſs that 
© the is a nun; or, which is more pro- 
© bable, going to take the veil; and 
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finding herſelf very little inclined to 


«that way of life, is melancholy at the 
proſpect.. | ? | 
The curate ſaid, nothing was more 


45 


one of which ſhe ſeemed to yield her 


turned to Dorothea, who by this time, 
out of natural ſympathy with the afflic- 
tion of the maſked lady, had approach- 
ed and accoſted her in theſe words: 
* What is the matter with you, dear 
Madam? If you labour under any 
© indiſpoſition which the practice and 
experience of women can relieve, my 
© aſſiſtance is heartily at your ſervice,* 
To this kind offer no reply was made 
by the ſorrowful lady, who, notwith- 
ſtanding the other's repeated intreaties, 
would not open her mouth; until the 


perſon who by the lacquey's informa= 


tion was chief of the company, ad- 
dreſſing himſelf to Dorothea, ſaid, Do 
* not fatigue yourſelf, Madam, in 


making proffers of ſervice to that wo- 
man, who cannot be grateful for any 
© favour ſhe receives, nor importune her 

for any reply, unleſs you deſire to 
5 
0 


hear. ſome falſhoods proceed from her 
lips.'—* My lips,” ſaid the hitherto 
ſilent lady, were never protaned with 
falſhood; on the contrary, my pre- 
{ent misfortune is owing to my ſin- 


cerity and my abhorrence of lyes. 


ſenſible; ſince your own perfidy and 
© falſhood are the effects of my conſtan- 


o 

c 

c 

Ot this aſſertion. you yourſelf are too 
c 

6 

© cy and truth.” | 


Theſe words were diſtinctly SEO 
heard by Cardenio, who was only fe- - 
parated from them by the door of Don 


Quixote's chamber; and they no ſooner 
reached his ears, than he cried aloud, 
Good Heaven, what do I hear! 
© What voice is that which ſtruck 
my lenſe!' The lady being exceed- 
ingly ſurprized at that exclamation, 
turned about her head, and not ſeeing 
the perſon that pronounced it, flarted 
up, and ran towards the apartment from 
whence it ſeemed to come; but was 
prevented by her conductor, who would 
not ſuffer her to move one ſtep far- 
ther. In the diſorder occaſioned by 
her ſtruggle, her maſk dropped off, 


and diſcovered a countenance of incom- 


parable and amazing beauty, even 
though diſguiſed with paleneſs and hor- 


ror x for her eyes rolled about to every _ 
corner which her fight could reach, with 


ſuch eagerneſs and wildneſs, that ſhe 
looked like a woman poſſeſſed. : 

Dorothea, and all preſent, were in- 
finitely concerned at theſe 2 
the meaning of which they cou 


d not 


underſtand; mean while, the cavalier 
| $ 1 was 
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was fo buſied in holding her faſt by the 
ſhoulders, that he could not attend to 
his maſk, which alſo fell to the ground; 
and Dorothea lifting up her eyes to- 
wards him, as he held the lady in his 
arms, perceived that this cavalier was 
no other than her own huſband, Den 
Fernando. No ſooner did ſhe recognize 
his features, than fetching a long and 
melancholy ſigh from the very bottom 
of her ſoul, ſhe fell backward in a 


at hand to fupport her, would have cer- 
tainly come to the ground; the curate 
ran inſtantly to take off her veil, that 
he might ſprinkle water on her face, 
which was immediately known by Don 
Fernando, who held the other lady in 


his arms, and was thunderſtruck at the 
ſight: he would not, however, quit 
Lucinda, who ſtruggled to get looſe; 


ſhe and Cardenio having by this time 
recognized each other by their mutual 
exclamations. 
the groan uttered by Dorothea when 
the fainted, and believing that it pro- 
ceeded from Lucinda, fog * out of his 


He had alſo overheard 


apartment in a fright, when the firſt ob- 


ject he beheld was Don Fernando claſp- 
ing her in his arms. This nobleman 
knew him immediately, and all three, 
(namely, Lucinda, Cardenio, and Dolo: 
thea) were ſtruck dumb with aſtoniſh- 
ment, and ſeemed inſenſible of what, 

had happened, gazing in ſilence at one 
another. | | 

Dorothea directed her eager view to 


Don Fernando, who ſtared at Cardenio, 


whoſe eves were fixed upon Lucinda, 
who looked wiſhfully at him; but the 
firſt that broke ſilence, was this laſt, 


who addreſſed herſelf in theſe words to 


Don Fernando; * Suffer me, Signior, 
in regard to your own charaQer, ſince 
you are deaf to every other conſidera- 


tion, to cleaye to that wall of which | 


Jam the ivy, to avail myſelf of that 
prop'from which you could not diſ- 
engage me, with all your importuni- 
ties, promiſes, and threats, 
how Heaven, by unulual and myſte- 
rious means, hath brought me to my 


you know, by .dear bought experi- 
ence, that nothing but death. can ex- 


pel his image from my breaſt, let this 


plain demonſtration, * fince all other 


Behold - 


— 


attempts are vain, convert your love 


into rage, your friendſhip into hate, 


and inſtantly dcprive me of life, which 
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© I ſhall yield with pleaſure in the pre- 
« ſence of my legal lord, who will then 
© perhaps be convinced of the fidelity 
I preſerved to the laſt moment of my 
6 exilteDe As bao ate, 

In the mean time, Dorothea being re- 
covered from her ſwoon, had liſtened to 
Lucinda's declaration, by which ſhe, 
diſcovered her ſituation, and name; but 
perceiving that Don Fernando neither 


* 


aAuitted his hold, nor anſwered one word. 
ſwoon, and if the barber had not been to her ſolicitation, ſhe exerted her whole 


ſtrength in falling down on her knees 
before him, and having d 
quantity of tears from her beautiful 
eyes, accoſted him in theſe words : My. 
* dear lord! if your eyes were, not 
* dazzled and obſcured by the rays of 
that fun which you hold eclipſed with - 

in your arms, you would perceive that. 
ſhe who thus kneels before you, ig the. 


- 


unhappy (ſo long as you are pleaſed ſhe: 


ſhould be fo) and forlora Dorothea 
I am that humble country-maiden, 
whom your . generoſity; or, paſſion. 
BBY to raiſe to the, honour. gf, 
calling you her own, I am.ſhe.whoy. 


© confined within the bounds. of m 2 


deſty, lived a contented: life, until, 
moved by your importunities, and 
ſeemingly, upright addreſſes, ſhe open- 
ed the gates of her reſerve, and ſur- 
rendered to you the keys of her free 
dom. An offering but ill requited, 
as Gal appears by that hard fate, 
in Fonſequence of which, I am found. 


oy 


in this place, and alſo find e 
Ces, 


would not have you, imägine tat: 


came hither, induced by. any Uiſhg+> 
nourable motives ; but that the ſorrgw» 
concewed at ſeeing mylelf forſaken: 
and forgotten by you, was the ſole: 
cauſe of my retreat. Vou deſired I. 
© ſhould be your own; and that deſire 
you accompliſhed ſo effectually, that 
although your inclinations may be 
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changed, it is impoſſible, you ſhould 
ceaſe to be mine. Conſider, my lord, 


that my unparalleled affection may 


counterbalance the beauty and, birth 
of her. for whom I, am abandoned; 
you cannot be the fair Lucinda's huſ- 
band, becauſ: you are already mine; 


nor ſhe, become your wife, while ſne 


appertains to Cardenio; and it will 
be a much eaſier taſk; if you reflect 
upon it impartially, ta recal your love 
for her who adores you, than to gain 
the affection of one by whom you are 
Dad 2 6 abhore 
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abhorred. You. ſolicited. my unſu- 


; ſpecting heart, you importuned my 


integrity, you was not ignorant of m 
L duly bazon, and 8 in Bhat 
manner I yielded to your will; fo 
© that you have no ſubterfuge, nor the 
© leaſt room to ſay you was deceived. 
If this be the caſe, as doubtleſs it is, 
and you be a Chriſtian as well as a 


© ſions, delay to make the end as happy 
« as the beginning of my fortune? If 
© you. will not receive me as what I 


© really am, your lawful wife, at leaſt 


_ © admit me into the number of your 
_ © ſlaves; for, in whatever ſhape I be- 
© Jong to you, I ſhall account myſelf 
© fortunate and bleſſed; do not, there 


«© fore, by renouncing me entirely, give 


i ſcandal an opportunity of impeaching 
my honour. 


_ © ful ſervices to your father merit a more 
© kind return! if you think your blood 


© will be debaſed in mixing with mine, 


& conſider, that almoſt all the great fa- 
4 milies on earth have undergone the 
fame intercourſe, and that the wo- 


© man's quality in no manner affects il- 


© ſuſtrious deſcents: beſides, true no- 


© bility conſiſts in virtue, and in that 
© ſhall T have the advantage over you, 


if you deny and oppoſe the juſtice of 
my claim. In fine, the laſt argument 
„ fall uſe is this, whether you are 


4 pleaſed or diſpleaſed with youngdel- 


«tiny, I am your lawful wife: wit- 
neſs your own words, which neither 


z xe nor ought to be falſe; if you va- 


le yourſelf on that for which you 


©-undervalue me; witneſs your hand- 


« writing, and Heaven above, to the 


© the performance of your promiſe ; and 
if all theſe ſhould fail, your con- 


© ſcience will never ceaſe whiſpering to 


1 you, amidſt, your pleaſures, in vin- 
« dication of th;s truth, which will diſ- 
© turb your moſt exalted enjoyments. 


This ſupplication, enforced with 


other argumerſts, was pronounced ſo 


feelingly by the afflifted and weeping 


Dorothea, that tears of lympathy were 
ſhed by all preſent, the companions of 
Don Wan not excepted z he him- 
lelf liſtened without-anſwering one word, 


until ſne had made an end of her ad- : 


8 3 why do you, by ſuch eva - 


Make not my parents 
© miſerable in their old age; their faith- 


| | they ſaw, 
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dreſs, and began to utter ſuch, v 
ſighs and groans, as were almoſt ſuf . 
cient to melt an heart of braſs. Lu- 
cinda ſtood gazing upon her with equal 
compaſſion for her bran; and, admi- 
ration of her beauty and good fenſe; 
nay, ſhe would have gone and offered 
her all the conſolation in her power, 
had ſhe not Hill been kept faſt locked in 
the arms of Don Fernando; who, full of 
confuſion and ſurprize, after having for 
a good while fixed his eyes upon Doro- 
thea, with great attention, opened his 
arms, and leaving Lucinda at liberty, 
1aid, © You have conquered, beauteous 
Dorothea: the victory is yours; for 
* ſo many truths conjoined are ſurely 
© jrrefiftible.* | | 
Lucinda was fo faint and weak, that 
when Don Fernando quitted her, ſhe 
would have fallen to the ground, had it 
not been for Cardenio, who had placed 
himſelf behind her, raviſher, that he 
might not be known *; but now, lay- 
ing aſide all fear, and reſolving to ad- 
venture every thing, he ſprung to the 
aſſiſtance of Lucinda, and catching her 
in his arms, If,“ ſaid he, it be the 
* will and pleaſure of pitying Heaven, 
that you ſhould find repoſe, my faith- 
« ful, conſtant, and charming Lucin- 
da! I think you can enjoy it no where 
* ſo ſecurely, as in theſe arms, which 
© now receive, and formerly encircled 
you, when fortune was pleaſed that I 
© ſhould call you mine.” | fo 
At theſe words, ſhe gazed upon him 
with, great eagerneſs; ſhe had before be- 
gan to recognize his voice, and now, 
recollecting his features, like a perſon 
deprived of judgment, who diſregards 


all decency and form, ſhe threw her 
: teſtimony of which you appealed for 


arms about his neck, and joining her 
lips to his, © Yes, my deer Cardenio,” 
ſaid ſhe, © you are the real lord of this 


« your ſlave, in ſp'te of adverſe fate, 


© and all thoſe threats, though greater 


than they are, that perſecute my life, 


© which now depends on yours alone.“ 

An unexpected ſight was this to Don 
Fernando, and all the bye ſtanders, 
who were not a little ſurprized at what 
While Dorothea obſerving 
her huſband change colour, and ſignify 
an inclination of being revenged upon 
Cardenio, by laying his hand upon bis. 
ſword, ran, with incredible agility, and 


But it appears in the preceding page, that he was already known both to F ernando 


and Lucinda. Aliguando bonus dormitat Hamerus 


claſping 


DON, QUIXOTE, 


claſ] ing bis knees, which ſhe kiſſed, 
held him ſo firmly embraced that he 
could not move, ſaying, while the tears 
trickled from her eyes, What means 
my only refuge to do on this unex- 
© peed occaſion? Your own wife is 
© now kneeling before you, and ſhe 
c 
of her lawful huſband; conſider whe- 
ther it be juſt or poſſible for you to 
undo that which Heaven hath done; 
why ſhould you ſeek to unite yourſelf 
with one, who, diſdaining all  oppo- 
ſition and inconvenience, and con- 
firmed in her own conſtancy and 
truth, even before your eyes, lets fall 


into the boſom of her' lawful ſpouſe ? 
For the ſake of God and of yourſelf, I 
entreat and beſeech you, that this re- 
markable recognition may not only 
fail to increaſe your indignation, but 
even diminiſh it in ſuch a manner, that 
theſe two lovers may, without any 
impediment from you, enjoy each 
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© them to live. In this ſelf-denial you 
vill manifeſt the generoſity of your 
© noble and illuſtrious ſoul, and con- 


© vince the world, that you are govern- 


© ed more by reaſon than by appetite.” 


words, - Cardenio, though he held 'Lu- 
cinda in his arms, kept his eyes til] 
fixed upon Don Fernando, with full re- 


ſolution, if he attempted any thing to 


his prejudice, to defend himſelf as well 
as he could, againſt his adverſary and 
all his adherents, although it ſhould 
coſt him his life, But this young no- 
bleman's triends, together with the cu- 


rate and barber, not forgetting honeſt 


Sancho Panza, who were preſent at the 
whole affair, intei poſed, and. making a 
circle about him, begged earneſtly that 
he would he pleaſed to conſider the tears 

of Dorothea, and if what ſhe alledged 
was true, as they firmly believed it was, 


whom you deſire to wed is in the arms 


from her's a ſhower of tenderneſs 


other as long as Heaven will permit 


no longer ſuffer her to be defrauded of 


her juſt and reaſonable hope. They 


deſired him to obſerve, that in all ap- 
pearance it was not by accident, but 


the immediate direction of Providence, 


that they had all met together ſo unex- 

ctedly in this place; and the curate 
intreated him to reflect, that death alone 
could divide Lucinda from Cardenio; 
that though they might be parted by the 


edge of the ſword, they would look | no 
upon death as the greateſt bleſſing that * tented Lucinda, in which you will 


£ 
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could befal them; and. that, in a caſe 
of this kind, which admitted of no 
other remedy, it would be his ,wiſelt 
courſe, to conſtrain and conquer his own 
paſſion, and demonſtrate the generoſity 
of his heart, by permitting, of his own 
free will, theſe two lovers to enjoy that 
ſtate of happineſs which Heaven had or- 
dained for their lot; that he ſhould, con 
template Dorothea's beauty, which far 
from being excelled, was equalled in 
few or none; and to her beauty, add 
the conſideration of her humility: and 
exceſſive love; above all, take notice, 
that if he valued himſelf upon being a 
gentleman and a Chiiſtian, he could do 
no leſs than perform the promiſe he had 
given, and in ſo doing, act in_coufor- 
mity to the will of God, and ſatisfy 
the diſcreet part of mankind, who are 
very ſenſible chat it is the prerogative 
of beauty, even in a law eltate, when 
accompanied with virtue, to be lifted up 
to the highelt rank, without any diſ- 
paragement to the perſon who thus raiſes 
it to an equality with himſelt;; and ſince 
the ;rreſiible force of inclination muſt 
prevail, provided there be nothing cri- 
minal in the means, he is not to be 
blamed who acts according to it's dic- 


' ates. 
While Dorothea pronounced theſe 


To theſe arguments were added ſo 
many of the ſame ſort, that the valiant 
heart of Don Fernando, nouriſhed by 
illuſtrious blood, relented, and he was 
overcome by the force of that truth, 
which, however inclined, he could not 
deny. The ſignal of his ſurrender, and 
yielding to this reaſonable and juſt pro- 


poſal, was his ſtooping down and em- 


bracing Dorothea: to whom he ſaid, 
© Riſe, Madam; it is not juſt that ſhe 
© who reigns in my ſoul, ſhould lie 
« proftrate at my feet. If hitherto I 
have given ſmall proof of what I now 
« profels, perhaps my omiſſion hath . 
© been owing to the appointment of 
Heaven, that by giving you an oppor- 
« tunity of manifeſting the ſincerity, of 
your love, I might know how to eſ- 
© teem you according to your deſerts, 
6 I beg, therefore, you will not upbraid 
me with my miſconduct and unkind 
© negle&t ; ſince the ſame force and oc- 
: caſion that attached me to you, was 
© the cauſt of my endeavour to diſen- 
gage myſelf, That you may be'con- 
« yinced of the truth, behold and con- 
template the eyes of the now con- 
find 
an 


* 


212 


© ſhe hath found and attained her 
© heart's deſire, and my utmoſt wiſh is 


© fulfilled in thus retrieving you, may 


# ſhe live in peace and quiet, for many 


© happy years, with her Cardenio, and 
may Heayen,grant the ſame felicity 


© to me with Dorothea! 

80 ſaying, he embraced her again, 
preſſing his lips to her's with ſuch ten- 
derneſs, that it required his greateſt ef. 
forts to forbear giving, with his tears, 
indubitable ſigns of his affection and 
remorſe, But thoſe endeayours did not 


ſucceed with Lucinda, Cardenio, and 
every other perſon preſent, who began 


to weep ſo plentifully, either at their 
own happinels, or the ſatis faction of 


their friends, that one would have 


thought ſome grievous misfortune had 


happened to the whole company. Even 


Sancho blubbered, though he afterwards 
owned, that his ſorrow proceeded from 
ſeeing that Dorothea was not, as he 
imagined, the Queen of Micomicon, 
from whom he expected ſuch favours. 
This univerſal admiration and thaw 
having latted ſome time, Cardenio and 
Lucinda fell upon their knees before 
Don Fernando, whom they thanked for 
his generoſity in ſuch polite terms, that 
he ſcarce knew what anſwer to make, 
but raiſed and embraced them both with 
_ demonſtrations of uncommon courteſ! 


and affection. Then aſking Dorothea 


how ſhe had come to that place, ſo dif 
tant from her own home ſhe with great 
elegance and brevity repeated what ſhe 
had before recounted to Cardenio ; and 
her huſband and his company were ta 
pleaſed with her narration, that they 
wiſhed it could have been ſpun out to a 
much greater length; ſo gracefully did 
ſhe relate her own misfortunes, _ 
Her taſk being finiſhed, Don Fer- 


nando informed them of what had hap: | 


pened to him in the city, after he 


found, in Lucinda's boſom, the paper 
in which ſhe declared herſelf Cardenio's 


wife. Seeing that (he could not poſſibly 
be his, he laid, he was determined to 

aut her to death, and would actually 
| 932 executed his purpoſe, had not her 
parents interpoſed. He then quitted the 
houſe, full of mame and reſcntment, 

reſolving to revenge himſelf with the 
firſt opportunity; and next day under- 
ſtood that ſhe' was gone off, without any 
body's knowing whither ſhe had directed 
her flight. At length, however, in a 


DON QUIXOTE. . 


an excuſe for all my errors; and, ſince 


few months, he got notice that ſhe wag 
in a certain monaſtery, where ſhe in- 
tended to ſpend her whole life, if the 
could not enjoy it in the company of 
Cardenio. H- no ſconer received this 
intimation, than chuſing theſe three 
gentlemen for his companions, he went 


- 


ttraight to the place of her reſidence; 


* 


but without {peaking to her, or making 
himſelf known, leſt the monaſtery 


ſhould be more ſtrictly guarded on his 


account, He waited, therefore, until 


one day he found the porter's, lodge 


open; when leaving two of his friends 
to ſecure the door, he entered the mo- 
naſtery with the other, in queſt of Lu- 
cinda, whom he found in the cloiſters, 


talking with a nun; and ſnatching her 


off, without giving her a moment's' 
time for recollection, carried her in- 
ſtantly to a place where they provided 
themſelves with neceſſaries for their jour- 
ney. This expiont they were enabled ta 
perform with fatety, becauſe the mo- 
naſtery ſtood in the middle of a field, 


at a good diſtance from any village or 


town. He ſaid, Lucinda no ſooner 


perceived herſelf in/his power, than ſhe. 


fainted away, and when ſhe recovered 
the uſe of her ſenſrs, did nothing but 
weep and hgh, without ſpeaking one 
word; io that, accompanied with fi- 
leuce and tears, they had arrived at that 
inn, which he looked upon as the hea- 
venly goal where all earthly misfortunes 
are happily terminated, 


A CONTINUATION OF THE HISTO- 
RY OF THE RENOWNED PRIN- 
CESS MICOMICONA, WITH OTHER 
PLEASANT ADVENTURES. - 


ANCHO heard every thing that 
aſſed with no ſmall anxiety of 
wrt, leeing the hopes of his prefer- 


ment vaniſh into backe, the beautiful 
Princeſs Micomicona transformed into 


Dorothea, the giant into Don Fernando, 
and his maſter in a ſound fleep, little 
dreaming of what had happens d. Do- 
rothea could not perſuade herſelf, that 
all her good fortune was not a dream; 
Cardenio entertained the fame opinion, 
which was alſo embraced by Lucinda; 


. while Don Fernando gave thanks to, 


Heaven for it's favour, in extricating 
him from that labyrinth of perplexity, 
SE - = Mi 
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in which he was at the point of loſing his 
reputation and foul. In fine, every per- 
fon preſent was well ſatisfied, and rejoic- 
ed at the happy iſſue of ſuch intricate and 
leſperate affairs. The curate repre- 
ſenied every thing in the right point of 
View, with great diſcretion, and con- 
gratulated the parties concerned on the 
felicity they had acquired; but ſhe 
whoſe joy was moſt vociterous was the 
landlady, who loudly exulted in the 
promiſe of Cardenio and the curate, who 
had undertaken to pay her with intereſt, 
for the damage ſhe had ſuſtained on 
Don ag ih account, Sancho alone, 
as we have already obſerved, was af- 
flicted, unfortunate, and ſad, and go- 
ing to his maſter, who was juſt awake, 
{aid, with a lamentable tone, * Sir 
© Knight of the Rueful Countenance, 
you -worſhip may now fleep as long as 


the trouble of ſlaying the giant, or 


„ A a X K „ 


that whole affair is already brought to 
a concluſion.” | © 
© I really believe what you ſay, an- 
ſwered the knight, * for I have been 
engaged with the giant, in the moſt 
obſtinate and outrageous combat that 
I believe I ſhall ever fight in all the 
days of my life; with one back- 
ſtroke, flam went his head to the 
ground, and diſcharged ſuch a quan- 
tity of blood, that it ran like rills of 
water along the field. '—* Or rather 


ſay, replied the ſquire; for J muſt 
inform you, if you do not already 


other than a wine- bag, and the blood, 
eighteen gallons of good red wine, 


the head you cut off is the whore my 
mother, and the whole affair is gone 
to the devil. What does the lu- 
natic mean, ſaid Don Quixote, are 
you in your right ſenſes, Sancho?“ 
2 Riſe, Sir, reſumed the {quire, and 
fee what a fine piece of work you have 
made, and what a ſcore you have 
run. You, ſhall. behold the queen 


* * * 
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Dorothea, with many other ſtrange 
events, at which, if you take them 
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I ſhall not wonder at any thing of 
that kind, replied his maſter ;.* for 
thou map 'ſt remember, the laſt time 
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you pleaſe, without giving yourlelf _ 


reſtoring the princeſs to her throne; 


hke red wine, your worſhip ſhould 
know it, that the dead giant is no 


which was contained in it's belly: 


converted into a private lady, called 


right, you will be hugely aſtoniſhed.“ 


was bs, 
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© we were in this houſe, I told thee that 
every incident which happened was 
conducted and brought about by in- 
© chantment, ſo that we need not be ſur- 
* prized if the ſame power fhould pre- 
© vajl at preſent.— I ſhould. be of 
© your worſhip's opinion, anſwered 
Sancho, * if my blanketting had been 
of the ſame ſtamp; but that was not 
the caſe, for it was really and truly a 


keeper whom we ſaw to-day, held a 
corner of the blanket, and canted me 
into the air with great ſtrength and 
nimbleneſs, paſſing a thouſand ny 
giſh jokes, and Iaughing at me all the 
while; from. whence I concluded, 
fimple and ſinner as I am, that as I 
knew their perſons, there was no in- 
chantment in the caſe, but abundance 
of bruiſing and bad fortune. 
Well, Heaven will make theeamends,* 
ſaid the Knight; © meanwhile, reach me 
my cloaths; for I want to go forth and 


examine thoſe events and transforma-- 


tions which thou haſt mentioned. 
While Sancho was helping him to 
dreſs, the curate gave Don Fernando 
and his company an account of Don 
Quixote's madneſs, and the artifice they 
had uſed to diſengage him from the 
poor rock to which he imagined himſelf 
exiled by the diſdain of his miſtreſs. 
He alſo recounted all thoſe adventures 
that Sancho had imparted to him, at 
which they were not a little ſurprized, 
and laughed immoderately, agreeing in 
opinion with every body who knew the 
knight, that it was the ſtrangeſt extra- 
vagance that ever entered a diſturbed 
imagination. The prieſt moreover ob- 
ſerved, that ſince the good fortune of 
Dorothea obſtructed the progreſs of their 
deſign, there was a neceſſity for inyent= _ 
ing another plan that ſhould bring him 
home to his own houſe. Cardenio pro- 
poſed that they ſhould proſecute: the 
ſcheme they had already began; and 


Lucinda would act and repreſent the 


part of Dorothea. No, ſaid Don 
Fernando, that muſt not be: Doro- 
* thea ſhall ſtill proceed with her own 


© invention; for, as it cannot be far 


from hence to the habitation of that 
honeſt gentleman, I ſhall be glad to 
contribute towards his cure.” And 
when he under ſtood that they would ar- 

rive in two days at his houſe; Were 
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„With 


ſubſtantial toſſing. This very inn- 
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< with pleaſure to aſſiſt in ſuch a laid- 
© able deſign.” Hake 
At that inftant Don Quixote came 
forth, armed at all points, with Mam- 
brino's helmet, battered as it was, upon 
His head, his ſhield braced upon his 
arm, and his pole or lance in his hand. 
Don Fernando and his companions were 
amazed at this ſtrange apparition, when 
they beheld ſuch a rueful length of face, 
fo withered and tawny, together with 
his ill-ſorted armour, and the ſolemnity 
of his gait. They gazed upon him in 
filent expectation of what he would 
fay, while he, with infinite gravity of 
alpect, fixing his eyes upon Dorothea, 
accoſted her in theſe words : Fair lady, 


1 am informed by this my ſquire, 
© that 2 is annihilated, and 


your quality undone, by being chang- 
ed from your former rank of queen 
and ſovereign princeſs, into the con- 


4 dition of a private damſel. If this 
© hath been done by the necromancy of 
© the king your father, who is perhaps 


afraid that T ſhould not be able to 
E 5 you the aſſiſtance required, I fay 


_ © he neither knows, nor ever did know, 


_ © the half of that art which he pro- 
c fefſeth, and that he is but little con- 


© verſant in the hiſtory of chivalry; for 


© had he read and peruſed it with ſuch 
'© Jeiſure and attention as I have beſtow- 
ed upon that ſubject, he would have 
found, that on every occaſion, knights 


of much leſs reputation than I poſſeſs, 
© have atchieved much more difficult 


_ © emterprizes than this, it being a mat- 
© ter of (mall moment to kill a pitiful 


© giant, let him be as arrogant as he 


© will; for not many hours ago, I ſaw 


© mylſclt engaged with one but I chule 


© to be ſilent rather than have my ve- 
© racity called in queſtion, though time, 
© that unmaſks all things, will ſhew 
© when we leaſt expect iti? 

That you was engaged with wine- 
© bags, and not with a giant !* cried the 
innkeeper; who was ſilenced by Don 
Fernando, and forbid to interrupt the 


Knight's diſcourſe in any ſhape what-⸗ 


ever, So that Don Quixote proceeded, 
faying, In fine, if the father of your 
« difinherited highneſs hath performed 
© this aidthwidrahobs on your perſon, 
for the cauſes I have mentioned, I 
hope you will give no credit to fuch 
© conſiderations; for there is no danger 


upon earth through which my ſword. 


* 
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will not open a way, and by layin 
the head of your dteeefary 1 5 
duſt in a few days, inveſt yours with 


© that crown to whiich you have an un- 


© Joubted right. 


Here Don * left off ſpeaking, 


in expectation o 


| a reply from the prin- 
ceſs, who knowing it was Don Fernan- 
do's pleaſure that ſhe ſhould continue 
the deceit, until the knight could be 
brought back to his own houſe, an{wer- 
ed with equal gravity and grace, Who- 
© ſoever hath told you, moſt valiant 


Knight of the Rueful Countenance, 
© that I am changed and transformed 
from what I was, has not adhered to 
© the truth in his information; indeed 1 
am ſomewhat changed by certain for- 


tunate events which have Happened 
even beyond my. own expectation; 
but, nevertheleſs, I have not ceaſed 
to be what I was, nor altered that re- 
ſolution which I have always main- 


tained, of taking the advantage of 


c 
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your valiant and invincible arm. 
© Wherefore, dear Sir, be ſo good as 
© to do juſtice to the honour of the fa- 
ther who begat me, and look upon 
him as a man of ſagacity and fore- 
o 
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ſight ; ſince, by the ſcience he paſſeſ- 
« ſed, he found ſuch an eaſy and effec- 


tual path to the cure of my misfor- 


tune; for I firmly believe, that were 


it not for you, I ſhould not now be ſo 
happy as I am, as the greateſt part of 
theſe gentlemen can truly witneſs. 
Nothing then remains, but that we 


© ſet out to-morrow, becauſe we could 
© not propoſe to travel far to- day; 


© and as for the ſucceſs on which my 
© hopes are built, I leave it entirely to 
© God, and the worth of your heroick 


„ breaſt.” 


Don Quixote hearing the words, turn- 
ed to Sancho, in the moſt violent indig- 


nation, ſaying, * I proteſt, firrah ! you 
© are the moſt malicious little flanderer 
in Spain, Say, you raſcal—you va- 


gabond !—did not you tell me juſt 
now, that the princeſs was transform- 
ed into a private gentlewoman called 
Dorothea; and that the head, which 
I know I cut from the giant's ſhoul- 
ders, was the whore your mother; 
© with many more fooliſh particulars, 
© which threw me into the greateſt con- 
© fuſion that ever I felt ſince I was born? 
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© By Heaven! (here he turned up his 


« jnclis 


eyes and bit his lips) © I have a firong 
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inclination to commit ſuch ſlaughter 
upon thee, as will be an inſtructive 
warning * to all the lying ſquires who 
ſhall henceforth attend knights errant, 
in the courſe of their adventures.” 

Pray be pacified, good your wor- 
ſhip!* cried Sancho: I may poſſibly 
be deceived in what conce:ns the 
change of my Lady Princeſs Mi- 
comicona; but as to the giant's 
head being a wine- bag, and the blood 
no other than good red wine, I am 
not miſtaken, as I ſhall anſwer to 
God; for the ſkins that were ſlaſhed 
are ſtill to be ſeen by your worſhip's 
bed-ſide, and the whole room is 
flooded with the wine. But the proof 
of the pudding is in the eating of it +; 
you will be convinced when Mr. 
What-d'ye call him our landlord 
here makes out a bill of the damage 
he has ſuffered. As to the reſt, I am 


. 


the queen's majeſty is the ſame as 
uſual, becauſe it concerns me, as well 
as any other neighbour's child. 
I tell thee, Sancho, replied Don 
Quixote that thou art diſtrafted ; for- 
< give me, that is enough. — Enough 
© in all conſcience,” ſaid Don Fernan- 
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do; © there is nothing more to be ſaid 


on this ſubject. I think the princeſs 
judges very prudently in deferring her 
journey till to-morrow, becauſe the 
day is already far advanced; let us 
therefore ſpend this night in agreeable 
converſation, and at the approach of 
day, we will in a hody attend the gal- 


witnefles of the unheard-of exploits 
which he will doubtleſs perform in 
the courſe of this vaſt enterprize he 
hath undertaken.— It is my duty 
and reſolution to ſerve and attend 
you,” anſwered the knight, and I 
have the moſt grateful ſenile of your 
favour and. good opinion, which I 
ſhall endeavour to juſtify, though it 
thould coſt me my life, or even more 
if more I can pay? | 

Many compliments and proffers of 
ſervice paſſed between Don Fernando 
and Don Quixote; but they were inter- 
rupted by the arrival of a traveller, who, 
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* In the original, As will put ſalt in the ſkull.” 
+ Literally, © You ſhall ſee when the eggs are fried.“ 
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rejoiced from my ſou], to find that 


lant Don Quixote, that we may be 


275 
by his garb, ſeemed to be a Chriſtian 
ſlave lately eſcaped from Barbary; for 
he was clad io a coat of blue cloth, 
wanting a collar, with ſhort ſkirts and 
half- ſleeves; his breeches and cap were 
of the ſame ſtuff; and he wore date- 
coloured buſkins, with a Mooriſh ſcy- 
mitar ſlung in a ſhoulder-belt acroſs his 
breaſt. He was followed by a woman 
dreſſed in the Mooriſh habit, mounted 
upon an aſs; with a veil over her face, 
a brocaded bonnet on her head, and a 
mantle that flowed from her ſhoulders 
to her heels. The man was robuſt, and 
well-proportioned, ſeemingly turned of 
forty, with a browniſh complexion, 
large whiſkers, and a well-furniſhed 
beard; in ſhort, his mien was ſo genteel, 


that if he had been Nero dreſſed, 


they would have taken 
birth and quality. | 

Soon as he entered the gate, he called 
for a private apartment, and ſeemed very 
much concerned, when he underſtood 
that all the rooms of the inn were en- 
gaged ; however, he went to the lady in 
Mooriſh dreſs, and lifted her off in his 
arms. Upon which Lucinda, Doro- 
thea, the landlady, her daughter, and 
Maritornes, flocked aroupd her; their 
curioſity being excited by the novelty 
of the garb, which none of them had 
ever ſeen before; and Dorothea, who 
was always good-humoured, mannerly, 
and diſcreet, concluding that both ſhe 
and her conductor were chagrined at 
their want of a chamber, ſpoke to her 
thus: * Be not uneaſy, Madam, at 
« your want of accommodation here; it 
© 1s the inconvenience of almoſt all 
« inns; but if you will be pleaſed to 

partake with us, (pointing to Lucinda) 
perhaps you will find that in the 


im for a man of 


c 
6 

_ © courſe of your journey you have been 
c 


fain to put up with harder fare. The 
veiled lady made no anſwer; but only 
riſing from her ſeat, ſignified her thanks 
by croſſing her hands upon her boſom, 
bending her body, and bowing her head; 
ſo that from her ſilence they conjectur- 


ed that ſhe muſt be a native Moor, and 


that ſhe could not ſpeak any Chriſtian 


language. E 
Her attendant, who had hitherto been 


A phraſe alluding to the fory 


of a thief, who having ftole a frying-pan, and being aſked by the owner what he carried 
under his cloak, replied, « You will ſee when the eggs ate fried. Metapnorically, 


© 'Ljme will diſcover.“ 


Ee employed 
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employed in ſomething elſe, perceiving 
that the company had made a circle 
about his companion, who could make 
no replies to their interrogations, ſaid 
to them, * Ladies, this young woman 
underſtands little or no Spaniſh, and 
ſpeaks no language but that of her 
own country; ſo that ſhe is incapable 
of anſwering any queſtions you may 
have afked.'—" We have aſked no 
queſtions,” faid Lucinda, but only 
made her an offer of our Ry 
for this night, with a ſhare of our 
lodging, and what accommodation 1s 
to be had; and this we tender with 
that hearty good-will wliich obliges 
us to ſerve all ſtrangers, efpecially 
thoſe of our own ſex who ſtand in 
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name and in my own, I return you a 
© thouſand thanks, and highly eſteem 
your proffered favour, which on this 
© occaſion, and from fuch perſons as 
© your appearance proclaims you to be, 
J Ppest P WF 
© muſt certainly be very kind and con- 
© deſcending.'—* Signior,* ſaid Doro- 
thea, is this lady Chriſtian or Moor? 
© By her ſilence and her dreſs, we are 
© induced to believe ſhe is not what we 
could wiſh ker to be.“ In her body 
© and dreſs,” replied the ſtranger, * ſhe 
© is a Moor, but altogether a Chriſtian 
in her ſoul; for ſhe longs ardently to 
© be a profeſſed convert to our faith. 
Then ſhe is not baptized ?* reſumed 
Lucinda. She has had no opportuni- 
© ty,” ſaid the captive, * ſince ſhe quit- 
ted Algiers, which'is her native coun- 
try; and hitherto hath never been in 
ſuch imminent danger of her life, as to 
make it neceſſary before ſhe is in- 
ſtructed in all the ceremonies enjoined 
by our holy mother church; but, if 
it pleaſe Heaven, ſhe ſhall be baptized 
very joon, with decency ſuitable to 
the quality of her perſon, which is 
© oreater than either her dreſs or mine 
4 ſeems to declare. | 
This intimation raiſed the curiofity of 
ail the ſpectators, to know who this 
Moor and captive were; but nobody 
choſe to aſk the queltion at that time, 
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which ſeemed more proper for repoſing 


themſelves than relating the hittory of 
their lives. Dorothea taking her by the 
hand, ſeated the ſtranger cloſe by her 
ficie, and entreated her to take off the 
veil; ſhe looked at her conductor, as 


need of our aſſiſtance. H Dear Ma- 
dam, replied the conductor, in her 


if ſhe wanted to know what the lady 
deſired, and he told her in Arabick, 
that they entreated her to be uncovered; 
at the ſame time, adviſing her to com- 
ply with their requeſt. She accordingly 
unveiled herſelf, and diſcovered a face 
ſo amiable, that Dorothea thought her 
handſomer than Lucinda, who, in her 
turn, gave her the preference to Do- 
rothea ; and all preſent concluded, that 
if any creature upon earth could vie 


with them in beauty, it was this Mooriſh 


lady, who, in the opinion of ſome of 
the company, excelled them both in cer- 
tain particulars. As beauty, there- 
fore, has the privilege and energy to 


conciliate minds and attract affe&ions, 
every body preſent were ſeized with 


an inclination to ferve and cheriſh 


the charming Moor. Don Fernando 


aſked her name of the captive, who 


anſwered, © Lela Zorayda: This the no 
ſooner heard, than underſtanding the 


queſtion which had been put to the 
Chriſtian, ſhe pronounced with great 
eagerneſs and ſweetneſs of concern, 


© No, no Zorayda; Maria, Maria!” 


ſignifying that her name was Maria, and 


not Zorayda: theſe words, with the 
affecting manner in which they were ex- 
preſſed, brought tears from the eyes of 


ſome of the hearers, eſpecially the wo- 
men, who are naturally tender and com- 


paſſtonate, Lucinda embraced her af- 
fectionately, ſaying, © Yes, yes, Ma- 


© ria, Maria.“ And to this the Moor 


replied, Ves, yes, Maria; Zorayda, 


« macange :* which, in the Arabick, 

ſignifies, No.“ | 
Meanwhile it grew late, and the inn- 

keeper, by order of Don Fernando's 


attendants, prepared, with great dili- 
gence and care, as good a repaſt as he 


could poſſibly provide; ſo that, when 
ſupper-time arrived, they ſat down all 


together at a long hall-table, for there 
was neither a round nor ſquare one in 


the houſe. They forced the head and 
principal ſeat, in ſpite of all his ex- 
cuſes, on Don Quixote, who deſired that 
the Princeſs Micomicona might fit by 
the ſide of her protector; next to her, 
Lucinda and Zorayda placed themſelves, 


being fronted by Fernando and Carde- 


nio, at whoſe left-hand fat the captive 

and the other gentlemen, while the cu- 

rate and the barber took their ſtation 

cloſe to the ladies. In this manner they 

ſupped with vaſt ſatisfaction, which = 
| 
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ſtill increaſed, when Don Quixote leav- 
ing off eating, and inſpired by the ſame 
ſpirit that moved him to harangue among 
the goatherds, began the following diſ- 
ſertation: © Verily, gentlemen, if it be 
* duly conſidered, great and unexpected 
© events are ſeen by thoſe who profeſs 
the order of knight-errantry, What 
inhabitant of this earth, if he ſhould 
now enter the gates of this caſtle, 
and behold us ſeated in this manner, 
could conceive or credit that we are 
what we are? Who could imagine, 
that this lady on my right-hand is the 
great queen whom we all know her to 
be, and that J am the Knight of the 
Rueful Countenance, ſo celebrated by 
the voice of fame? Now there is no 
manner of doubt, that this exerciſe 
and art exceeds all others hitherto in- 
vented by man, and that it ought to 
be more eſteemed, becauſe it is more 
expoſed to danger. Away with thoſe 


arms! I affirm, that ſuch people, 
whoſoever they are, know not what 
they ſay; for the ſole reaſon to 


ceeded by that of the mind ; and that 
the profeſſion of arms is altogether 


of a common day-labourer, that 
requires nothing more than bodily 
ſtrength; as if that which is called 
ſoldierſhip by us who profeſs it, did 
not include acts of valour which none 
but perſons of uncommon genius 


warrior who has the charge of an ar- 
my, or commands in a town that is 
beſieged, doth not affect the mind as 
well as the body. Is it to be ſuppoſed, 
that by mere eo poreal ſtrength he 
can penetrate and diſcover the inten- 
tion of the enemy? To anticipate de- 
ſigns, bale ſtratagems, ſurmount 
difficulties, and prevent the miſchief 
that is to be dreaded, are all ef- 
forts of the underſtanding, in which 
the body hath no ſhare; if the profeſ- 
ſion of arms, therefore, requires ge- 
nius, as well as that of letters, let 
us ſee which of the two requires moſt 


determined, by conſidering the end 
and aim of each; for that occupa- 


who give letters the preference over 


which they adhere, in this deciſion, 
is, that the labour of the body is ex- 


as corporeal as the exerciſe and office 


could execute; or, as if the toil of a 


mental toil: and this queſtion may be 


© tion deſerves the higheſt eſteem, which 
_ © hath the nobleſt purpoſe in view, the 
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© end and ſcope of letters. I ſpeak not 
© here, of that divine learning, whoſe 
© aimis to raiſe and conduct the ſoul to 
Heaven; to an end ſo infinite, no in- 
tention whatever can be compared. I 
ſpeak of human learning, the ultimate 


tive juſtice, render to every one his 
due, and to underſtand and to protect 
the equitable laws; an aim certainly 
generous, and highly commendable! 
yet not ſo deſerving of the moſt ſub» 
lime praiſe as the profeſſion of arms, 
the object and the end of which is 
peace, the greateſt good that mortals 
can enjoy; for, the firſt bleſſed news 
which this world and mankind heard, 


on that night, which was our day, 
when they ſung in the air, Glory be 
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© to God on high; and on earth, peace 
„ and 
«© the ſalutation, which the beſt Maſter, 
© either in heaven or upon earth, taught 


ood will towards men!“ and 


© his adherents and favourites; which 


© was to ſay, when they entered any 


© houſe, © Peace be to this houſe!" 


© Nay, he himſelf, at different times, 


ive unto you! 
you ! 


© ſaid, * My peace I 
«© My peace I leave wit 


end of which is to regulate diſtribu- 


were thoſe pronounced by the angels, 


Peace | 


te be among you!” A jewel and legacy 


« weil worthy of him who left it! a 
jewel, without which there can be no 


felicity, either on earth or in heaven! 


© This peace is the genuine aim of war; 
© for arms and war are the ſame; and 
« this being taken for granted, the end 
© of war is nobler than that of learn- 
© ing; wherefore, let us next conſider 
* 
o 
6 


the bodily toil ſuſtained by each, that 


we may ſee on which fide the balance 

lies in that particular.“ 45 

In this ſenſible manner did Don 
Quixote continue his diſcourſe, from 
which nobody that heard him could diſ- 
tinguiſh that he was mad; on the con- 
trary, his audience conſiſting chiefly of 


_ 


gentlemen, to which title the profeſſion | 


of arms is annexed, they liſtened with 


great pleaſure, while he proceeded thus. 


The hard{hips of a ſtudent, I ſay, 
are theſe; firſt of all, poverty, (not 
that all ſtudents are poor, but that we 


* 

c 

may ſuppoſe the worſt that can hap- 
© pen) and when I have named his in- 
c 
c 
* 


digence, the whole of his misfortune 
is mentioned; for he that is poor can 
enjoy nothing that is good, but muſt 

6 endure neceſſity in all it's forms; ſome- 
Eez times 
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times hunger, ſometimes cold, ſome- 
times nakedneſs, and often all three 
together. Nevertheleſs, his neceſſity 
is not ſo great, but that he eats, though 
perhaps later than uſual, or though 
he may feed upon the leavings of the 
rich, or which is the greateſt miſery 
to which a ſcholar can be reduced, go 


a- ſopping“, as they term it; then 


they are always admitted to ſome 


charitable perſon's fire- ſide or chim 
ney- corner, where, if they cannot 
warm themſelves effeftually, they 


may at leaſt defy the cold; and at 
night they ſleep under cover, 
not deicend to minute particulars ; 


ſuch as want of linen, ſcarcity of 


ſhoes, flimſy and thread- bare cloaths, 


nor the ſurfeits which they ſo eagerly 


incur, when their good fortune lets a 
plentiful table in their way. By this 
path, rough and difficult as I have 


already deſcribed it, after many tumb- 


lings, flidings, riſings, and fallings, 
they at laſt attain to the wiſhed de- 
gree, which being gained, we have 


ſeen many who have paſſed with a fa- 
vourable gale of fortune, through theſe 


quickſands and ſtraits of Scylla and 
Charybdis; I ſay, we have ſeen many 
ſuchcommand and diate to the world, 
from a chair of ſtate; their hunger 


being changed into ſatiety, their cold 


mto refreſhment, their rags into gay 
apparel], and the matts on which they 


lay, to the richeſt damaſk and fineſt 
holland: a recompence which. their 
merit moſt juſtly enjoys! but their la- 


bours, when fairly ftated and com- 
pared, are infinitely ſhort of the war- 
rior's, as I ſhall now clearly demon- 


* ſtrate.” 


CHAP. XI. 


THE SEQUEL OF DON QUIXOTE'S 


C 


CURIOUS DISCOURSE, ON THE 


SUBJECTS OF LEARNING AND 


HE knight proceeded thus: * Since 


© we began with the ſtudent, fe- 
preſenting his poverty in all it's cir- 


I need 
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DON QUIXOTE, 


cumſtances, let us ſee if the ſoldier 
be more wealthy: and we ſhall find 


that poverty itſelf is not poorer ; for he 


is reſtricted to his miſerable pay, which 
comes always late, if ever, or to what 
he can plunder by force, with the im- 
minent danger of his life and con- 
ſcience; and frequently, his naked- 
neſs is ſuch, that his flalhed buff 


doublet ſerves him inſtead of coat, 


ſhirt, and all other parts of ap- 
parel. Ina winter campaign, while 
he remains in the open field, he has 
nothing to mitigate the ſeverity of the 
cold, but his own breath, which, as 
it proceeds from an empty place, 
mult, I believe, be cold, contrary to 
all the rules of nature: but ſtay till 
the approach of night, when it is to 
be hoped his bed will make amends 
ior all theſe inconvemences; and this, 
if it be not his own fault, will never 
offend in point of narrownels, for 


he may meaſure as many feet of 


ground as he thinks ſuthcient, and 
there tumble about at pleaſure, with- 


out any danger of diſcompoſing the 


ſheets. Then, inſtead of the day and 
hour of receiving the degrees of his 


art, comes the day of battle, in which 


his head is adorned with the doctoral 


toſsle, made in form of a pledgit, to 


ſtuff the wound made by ſome ball, 
which perhaps hath gone through 
his temples, or left him maimed of a 
leg or arm; and even if this ſhould 
not happen, but merciful Heaven 
guard and preferve him late and 


lound, he continues as poor as ever z 


he muſt riſk himſelf in ſeveral more 
rencounters and battles, and be vic- 


torious in each, before his circum - 


ſtances be bettered ; but theſe mi- 
racles rarely happen. Tell me, gen- 
tlemen, have you conſidered what a 
ſmall proportion thoſe who make their 
fortunes by war bear to thoſe who pe- 


riſh in the field? Doubtleſs, you mult 


anſwer, that there is no fort of com- 
pariſon z that the ſlain are ſcarce to 


be numbered, While the living who 


are recompenſed for their ſervices, 
may be comprehended within three fi- 


gures of arithmetic . The cale of 


* Alluding to the charity given at the gates of monaſteries. 


Þ+ i, e. Do not amount to 1000, Which is a number expreſſed by four figures, 
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the learned is quite the reverſe * ; for, 
one way or another, they are all pro- 


* vided: ſo that, though the toil of a 


ſoldier is greater, his reward 1s much 
leſs. To this obſervation, it may 
be replied, that it is far more eaſy to 
reward two thouſand ſcholars than 
thirty thouſand ſoldiers ; for the firſt 
are recompenſed with offices, which 


* muſt of courſe be beſtowed on people 


of their profeſſion ; whereas, the 
others can enjoy no reward, except a 
ſhare of the property belonging to 
their maſter whom they ſerve: even 
this impoſſibility ſtrengthens my aſſe- 
veration, 

© But waving that conſideration, 
which would lead us into a moſt in- 
tricate labyrinth, let us return to the 
pre- eminence which arms have over 
learning; a point hitherto undecided, 
of ſuch force are the reaſons alledged 


on both ſides of the queſtion; one of 


which, in favour of the laſt, is, that 

ithout letters, the profeſſion of arms 
could not be ſupported, becaule there 
are laws to which war itſelf is ſub- 
jet; and all laws fall withia the 
province of letters and learned men. 


To this obſervation, the partizans 


of the other opinion reply, that no 


laws could be maintained without 
arms, which preſerve the conſtitution, 


defend kingdoms, guard cities, {cour 


the highways, and clear the ſeas of 


piratical corſairs. In ſhort, that with- 
out arms, all republicks, kingdoms, 
monarchies, cities, journies by land, 
and voyages by ſea, would be expoſed 
to the horror and confuſion that at- 
tend unbridled war, while it conti- 
tinues in all it's licentious privilege 
and force. It is a general and eſta- 
bliſhed maxim, that every thing ought 
to be eſteemed in proportion to what 
it coſts, Now, to become eminent in 
letters, coſts the ſtudent much time, 


watching, hunger, nakedneſs, ver- 


tigoes, indigeltion, and their con- 


ſequences, which are in part men- 


tioned above: but, to acquire in a 


* The literal tranſlation is, © For, from 
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the ſkirts—for I would not mention the 
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regular manner the character of a good 
ſoldier, a man muſt undergo all theſe 
inconveniences in an incomparably 
greater degree; becauſe he is every 
moment in danger of loſing his life. 
What fear of indigence and poverty 
can ſeize and harraſs the ſtudent's ap- 


prehenſion, equal to that which muſt 


poſſeſs the ſoldier beſieged in a for- 
treſs, who being placed centinel or 
guard in ſome ravelin or cavalierf, 
perceives the enemy at work under- 
mining the very ſpot whereon he 
ſtands, without daring to ſtir from 
his poſt, or avoid the danger by which 


he is ſo imminently threatened? All 


he can do, is to give notice of what 
paſſes to his captain, who muſt en- 


deavour to baffle the foe by ſome coun-„ 


termine, while he remains upon the 
place in terror and expeRation of 
being ſuddenly whirled aloft into 
the clouds without wings, and of 
falling thence headlong into the pro- 
found abyſs: if this danger ſeems 


inconſiderable, let us ſee whether it 
be equalled or exceeded in the grap- 


pling of two gallies, by their prows, 


in the midſt of the extended ocean; 


when they are locked and faſtened 


into each other, and the ſoldier hath _ 
not an inch more than two feet of 


the beak to ſtand upon, while he 
ſees himlelf threatened and oppoſed 
by as many miniſters of death as 
there are cannon in the enemy's veſ- 
ſel, and theſe within a ſpear's length 


of his body; and is ſenſible, that if 


his feet ſhould chance to ſlip, he 
would inſtantly viſit the Go 

boſom of the ſea; yet, nevertheleſs, 
with an intrepid heart, incited and 
tranſported by honour, he bears. the 
brunt of their whole artillery, and 
endeavours by that narrow paſſage, 
to board the adverſe veſſel : and, 
what is very much to be admired, is, 
that as ſoon as one falls, never to 
riſe again till the general reſurrection, 
another occupies his place, and 


ſhould he allo drop into the ſea, 


6 ſleeves.” The Spaniards, inſtead of the Engliſh phraſe, * By Hook or by Crook, uſe this 
of From the ſleeves, or the ſkirts ;“ derived from the practice of taylors, who are ſup- 
poſed to cabbage from thoſe parts of the habit in which there is the greateſt quantity 
of cloth; but the knight's exception of ſleeves, on this occaſion, ſeems to have pro- 


ceeded from a ſuppolition that poor ſcholars are generally provided for in the church, and 
conſequently wear caſſocks, which deſcend to the heels. 


X Cavalier is an artificial mount raiſed in a fortreſs for the co 
field, or oppoſing a commanding work of the enemy. 


nyenience of ſcouring a 
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which, like an enemy, gapes to de- 
vour him, another and another ſtill 
ſucceeds, without the ſmalleſt inter- 
miſſion: an inſtance of gallantry and 
boldneſs the greateſt to be found in 
all the extremities of war. Happy 
were the ages paſt, while ſtrangers 
to thoſe infernal inſtruments of ar- 
tillery, the author of which is, I 


the reward of his diabolical inven- 
tion, that puts it in the power of an 
infamous coward to deprive the moſt 
valiant cavalier of life; for, often in 
the heat of that courage and refolu- 
tion that fires and animates the gal- 
tant breaſt, there comes a random 
ball, how or from whence no man 
can tel], ſhot off, perhaps, by one 
that fled, and was afraid at the 
flaſh of his own accurſed machine, 
and, in an inſtant, puts an end to 


who deſerved to live for ages. This 
very conſideration makes me almoſt 


Oo 


though no danger can daunt my re- 


deprive me of the opportunity of 
making myſelf famous and renown» 
ed through the whole globe, for the 
valour of my arm, and the keenneſs 
of my ſword : but, let the will of 
Heaven be fulfilled ! if I accompliſh 
4 my aim, I fhall be more eſteemed, 
© becauſe I have faced more danger 
4 than ever was incurred by the knights. 
_ © errant in ages paſt.” 
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White the reſt of the company were 


employed in eating, this long harangue 
was uttered by Don Quixote, who ne- 


ver thought of ſwallowing a morſel ; 


though Sancho frequently put him in 
mind of eating his ſupper, 8 

that he would afterwards have time 
enough to lay what he pleaſed. The 
hearers were moved with freſh con- 


cern, at ſeeing a man who in every 


other ſubject ſeemed to have a large 
- ſhare of tenſe and diſcernment, loſe it 
ſo irrecoverably, whenever the diſ- 
courſe turned upon the curfed miſ- 
chievous theme of chivalry. The cu- 
rate obſerved, that there was a great 
deal of reaſon in what he had advan- 
ced in favour of arms; and that he 
himſclf,though a graduate, conſequently 


firmly believe, now in hell, enjoying 


the ſchemes and exiſtence of a man 


own, that I am forry for having. 
choſen this profeſſion of a knight- 
errant in this deteſtable age; for, 


folution, it gives me ſome uneafineſs 
to think that omg and ſhot may 


© artifice of compoſytion,” 


obſerving, 
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DON QUIXOTE, 


a man of letters, was entirely of the 
Knight's opinion. | 

Supper being ended, and the table 
uncovered, while the landlady, her 
daughter, and Maritornes, were buſi- 
ed in fitting up the garret of Don 
Quixote de La Mancha, in which it 
was determined the three ladies ſhould 
paſs the night by themſelves; Don Fer- 
nando intreated the captive to recount 
the ſtory of his life, which he imagin- 
ed muſt be both uncommon and enter. 
taining, from the ſpecimen they had al- 


ready ſeen, in his arriving thus equip- 


ped, in company with the fair Zorayda. 


To this requeſt the ſtranger anſwered, 


that he would willingly obey his com- 
mand, though he was afraid the compa- 
ny would not find the relation to their 
liking ; but, nevertheleſs, rather than 
fail in point of obedience, he was ready 
to make it. The curate and whole 


company thanked him for his complai- 


ſance, and joined in the requeſt ; and 
he ſeeing himſelf beſought by ſo many, 
ſaid there was no occalion for entrea- 


ties, where they might ſo effeQually 


command: Lend me your attention, 
* therefore, and you ſhall hear a true 
* ſtory, perhaps unequalled by thoſe 
© fictions which are uſually adorned 
with all the curious and profound 

At this preamble, all preſent adjuſt- 
ed and compoſed themſelves; and he 
perceiving the general ſilence in which 
they waited for the performance of his 
promiſe, began in this manner, with 
a grave and agreeable voice, 


CHAP. XII. 


IN WHICH THECAPTIVE RECOUNTS 
HIS LIFE AND ADVENTURES. 


C T* a certain place among the moun- 


* tains of Leon, my family had 


it's origin; more beholden to the li- 
berality of nature than to the ſmiles 
of fortune: though, amidſt the nar- 
rownels of circumitances, which pre- 
vails in that country, my father bad 
the reputation of being rich, and 
really was fo, had he poſſeſſed the 
art of preſerving, as he practiſed the 
means of ſpending his eſtate. This 


owing to his having been a foldier 
in his youth; the army being a [choot 
in 


liberal and profuſe diſpoſition was | 
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© in which the miſer becomes generous, 
© and the benevolent man, grows pro- 
« digal; for a covetous ſoldier is a 
© monſter which is rarely ſeen. My 
© father exceeded the bounds of libe- 
« rality, and bordered upon thoſe of 
« prodigality; a diſpoſition of very 
© little ſervice to a married man who 
© has children to ſucceed him in rank 
© as well as name: and he had no leſs 
«© than three; all of them ſons, already 
© at an age to chuſe for themſelves. 
© The old gentleman finding it impoſ- 
© ſible, as he ſaid, to reſiſt the bent of 
© his inclination, was reſolved to de- 


_ © prive himſelf of the means that in- 


« duced and enabled him to ſpend fo 


© laviſhly, by giving up his eſtate; 


© as without money Alexander himſelf 
© muſt have ſeemed frugal. 
© One day, therefore, calling us 


© all three together into his cham- 
© ber, he delivered himſelf in theſe or 


© the like words: “ Sons, to fay I 
love you, is no more than to ſay 
« and know you are my own children; 


cc though it would ſeem that I do not 


* love you, by my ſquandering away 


e the fortune which is your due. But 


« that you may be henceforth con- 
« vinced that I love you like a true 
« parent, rather than ſeek your de- 


« ſtruction like a ſtep-father, Iam re- 
& ſolved to execute a plan which I 


© have formed a good while ago, and 
4 digeſted with the moſt mature deli- 
c beration. You are now of an age 
« to chuſe ſettlements for yourſelves, 
« or at leaſt to pitch upon employments 
c which, in your riper years, may 
* conduce to your honour and ad- 
«© vantage. My intention is to divide 


my eſtate into four equal parts, 


« three of which you ſhall receive 
© among you, in equal ſhares, without 


cc the leaſt difference or diſtinction; 
«and the fourth I will reſerve for my 
« own ſuſtenance and ſupport, while 


© Heaven will be pleaſed to protratt 
« the days of my life. But after you 
t have received your portions, I ſhould 


1 4 be glad to find you inclined to fol- 


« low the paths which I ſhall propoſe. 
« We have a ſaying in Spain, which 
] believe is very true, as indeed all 
© proverbs are, becauſe they are ſhort 
« ſentences dictated by long and ſage 
te experience; that which I mean, 
© contains no more than theſe words: 
«© The church, the court, or the ſea;” 
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as if it more fully expreſſed the fol- 
lowing advice,“ He that would make 
his fortune, ought either to dedicate 
his time to the church, go to ſea as 
a merchant, or attach himſelf to the 


court;”” for it is commonly obſerved 


that, © The king's crumb is worth 
the baron's batch.“ This I men- 
tion, becauſe I wiſh and defire that 
one of you would follow letters, 
another merchandize, and a third 
ſerve his ſovereign in the field, ſince 


it is difficult to obtain an office at 


court: and, although much wealth 
cannot be expected, there is a great 
deal of valour and reputation to be 
acquired in war. In eight days I 


will give each of you his ſhare, in 


ready-money, without defrauding 


you of one farthing, as you will ſee 


by my diſtribution. Tell me, there- 


fore, if you are willing to follow 


my advice in what I have propoſed?” 
ſaid my father, addreſſing himſelf to 
me as the eldeſt. After having diſ- 


fuaded him from parting with his 
eſtate, and deſired him to ſpend as 
much of it as he pleaſed, obſerving, 


that we were young men, and capable 
of making our own fortunes, I con- 


cluded with ſaying, I would obey his 


will, and for my own part, chuſe to 


ſerve God and my king, in adhering 


to the exerciſe of arms. My ſecond 
brother made the ſame offer, propo- 


ſing to ſet ſail for the Indies, and 


employ his ſtock of ready money in 
tratfick. The youngeſt, and I believe 
the wiſeſt, ſaid he would qualify 


himſelf for the church, by going and 


finiſhing his ſtudies at Salamanca. 


We having thus agreed in the choice 


of our different employments, our fa- 
ther embraced us all affectionately, and 


within the time he had propoſed, per- 
formed his promiſe of giving us our 


portions, which to the beſt of my re- 


membrance amounted to three thou- 


ſand ducats each; for an uncle of 
ours paid ready-money for the whole 
eſtate, that it might not be alienated 
In one days all 


three took leave of our worthy father, 


when I, thinking it a piece of inhu- 
manity to leave him ſo ſtraitened in his 


old age, prevailed upon him to accept 


two thouſand of the three I had re- 


ceived, as the remainder was ſuffi. 
cient to accommodate me with all the 
neceſlaries of a ſoldier, Each of my 

ET © brothers, 
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brothers, induced by my example, 
gave him back one-third of their 


© ſhares, ſo that he remained poſſeſſed 


© of four thouſand ducats in caſh, 


K „ „ „„ a % „ „ „ o K „ „„ „„ „ «„ „ «„ „ 


e r . re 


and the value of three thouſand more 
in land, which he did not chuſe to 
ſell. At length, I ſay, we took 
leave of him, and that uncle whom I 
have mentioned, not without great 
concern and many tears on all ſides; 
they charging us to ſeize every op- 
portunity of making them acquainted 
with our adventures, either in proſ- 
perity or adverſity. Having given 
this promiſe, and received their em- 
braces and bleſſing, one took the 
road to Salamanca, another went to 
Seville, and I ſet out for Alicant, 
where I underſtood there was a ſhip 
taking in a lading of wool for Genoa, 
Two and twenty years are now 
elapſed ſince I left my father's houſe ; 
and during all that time, though 1 
have written ſeveral letters, I never 
received the leaſt information con- 
cerning him or my brothers. What 


hath happened to myſelf within that 
period, I will now bricfly relate. 
« Embarking at Alicant, I had a - 


favourable pafſage to Genoa, from 


whence I went to Milan, where I 


provided myſelf with arms and ſome 
gay military furniture. Then I de- 
parted for Piedmont, with a reſolu- 
tion of inlifting in the ſervice ; and 
being upon the road to Alexandria 


de la Paglia, was informed that the 


great duke of Alva was on his march 
into Flanders. Upon receiving this 
intimation, I changed my deſigu, at- 
tended him to the Low Countries, 
ſerved in all his campaigns, and was 


preſent at the death of the counts 


Egmont and Horn. There J ob- 


tained an enſign's commiſſion in the 


company of a famous captain of 


Guadalajara, whoſe name was Die- 


go de Urbina : but, after I had been 
tyme time in Flanders, the news ar- 
rived of the league between his holi- 


neſs Pope Pius the fifth of happy 


memory, and the Spaniſh monarchy, 
againſt their common enemy the 
Turk, who about that time had, by 
means of his fleet, made a conqueſt 
of the famous iſland of Cyrus, which 
was under the dominion of the Ve- 
netians; a moſt lamentable and un- 
fortunate loſs. It was certainly 


known that the moſt ſerene Don John 
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of Auſtria, natural brother 10 out 


good king Philip, was to be general 


of this league; and the vaſt prepara- 


tions for this war were publickly re- 


ported. All theſe rumours raiſed 
and excited within me the defire and 


reſolution of being preſent in a 
campaign of ſuch expeCtation; and 


though I had ſtrong hopes, and in- 


deed certain promiſes, of being pro- 


moted to the rank of a captain as 


ſoon as a vacancy, ſhould happen, L 


choſe to quit that proſpect, and go, 
as I actually did, to Italy; and 


Juckily for me, Don John of Auſtria 
was then at Genoa, juſt going to 


embark for Naples, in order to join 


the Venetian fleet, which he after 


wards found at Meſſina. In ſhort, I 
ſerved in that moſt happy campaign, 
and was advanced to the rank of 


captain of foot, which honourable. 


poſt I obtained more by good fortune 
than merit; and that day which was 
ſo fortunate for Chriſtendom, on 
which the world was convinced of 
the error they had eſpouſed in be- 
lieving the Turks invincible by ſea; 
on that day, I as when the Otto- 


man pride and inſolence were humbled 
and broke; among. fo many happy 
_ Chriſtians there preſent, (and ſure 
thoſe who fell were happier than the 
living victors!) I alone was unfor- 


tunate; for, inſtead of receiving 


a naval crown, which would have 


been my reward, had I lived in the 


Roman ages, on the night that ſuc- 


ceeded that glorious day, I found 
myſelf a captive loaded with chains ! 


© And this was the cauſe of my misfor- 


tune: Uchali, king of Algiers, a 


bold and fortunate corſair, having 


attacked and maſtered the capitan 
galley of Malta, in which there re- 
mained only three knights alive, and 


theſe deſperately wounded ; the veſſel 


commanded by John Andrea Doria, 
in which my company was ſtationed, 
haſtened to her relief, and I doing 


my duty on that occaſion, leaped 


into the enemy's ſhip, which diſ- 
engaging herſelf immediately from 
our galley, that was grappled with 
her, my ſoldiers were prevented from 
following their officer, and I found 
myſelf alone among my foes, whom, 
by reaſon of their numbers, I could 
not reliſt; therefore was obliged to 


„ ſubmit, after having been almoſt 


covered 
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covered over with wounds; and 
© Uchali, as you have heard, gentlemen, 
< having ſayed himſelf with his whole 
© ſquadron, I remained his priſoner, 
the only ſad perſon amidf the genera] 
© joy, and captive among ſo many that 
© were ſet free; for full fifteen thou- 
_ © ſand Chriſtians who came into the 
action chained to the Turkiſh oars, 
© that day recovered their long wiſhed 
© for liberty. | | | 
© I was carried to Conſtantinople, 
where Selim, the grand Turk, created 
my maſter general of the ſea, for hav- 
ing done his duty in the battle, and 
as a proof of his valour brought off 
the high ſtandard of Malta. Next 


year, which was that of ſeventy-two, 


I rowed in the capitan galley of the 
Three Lanthorns, at Navariuo, where 
I ſaw and obſerved the Chriſtians loſe 
the opportunity of taking the whole 
Turkish fleet in the harbour; for, 
all the Levantines and Janiſſaries be- 
longing to it laid their account with 
being 
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and paſſamaques, (which are a kind of 
© ſhoes) in order to go on ſhore, and 
© ſeek their ſafety in flight, without 
© waiting for the aſſault; ſuch was the 
* conſternation that prevailed among 
© them! But Heaven ordained things to 
© happen in another manner; not through 
© any error or neglect of the general 
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who commanded the expedition, but 


on account of the ſins of Chriſtendom; 


it being the will and permiſſion of 


God, that we ſhould never want execu- 


tioners to chaſtiſe us. In ſhort, Uchali 


retreated to Modon, which is an 
iſland almoſt GP to Navarino, 
where he diſembarked his men, forti- 
fied the mouth of the harbour, and 
remained until Don John ſet ſail on his 


© return, In this expedition, the gal- 


© ley called the Prize, commanded by a 
© ſon of the famous corſair Barbaroſſa, 
© was taken by the capitan galley of Na- 
© ples called the She-wolf, the comman- 
der of which was that thunderbolt of 
war, that father of his ſoldiers, that 
fortunate and invincible chief, Don 
Alvaro de Baſan, marquis of Santa 
Cruz: and 1 cannot help mentioning 
* what happened at the taking of this 
© prize. The ſon of Barbaroſſa was ſo 
« cruel, and treated his "captives ſo in- 


attacked in port, and had ac- 
tually got in readineſs their knapſacks 
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© humanly, that when the rowers per- 
© ceived he She-wolf ready to board, 
© and in a fair way of taking her, the 

* quitted their oars all at once, an 

© ſeizing the captain, who ſtood upon 
© the itrentrel “, calling to them to 
© row luſtily, they toſſed him forward 
© from bench to bench, and bit him ſo 
* ſeverely as he went along, that beforę 
© he paſſed the main- matt, his ſoul paſ- 
«© ſed into hell, Such was his barba- 
© rity, as I have already obſerved, and 
* ſuch the revenge which their hatred 
to him inſpired ! . 
We returned to Conſtantinople; 
and during the following year, which 
* was ſeventy- three, underſtood that 
Don John had taken Tunis, wreſted 
that whole kingdom from the Turks, 
and put Muley Hamet in poſſeſſion 
of the whole; thus cutting off all 
the hopes of a reſtoration from Mule 

© Hamida, the moſt valiant and mol 
© cruel Moor of his time. The grand 
© ſignior was deeply affected with his 
© loſs,and practiſing that ſagacity which 
is peculiar to all thoſe of his family, 
* clapped up a peace with the Vene- 
© tians, who were much more defiroug 
of it than he. Next year, being ſe - 
© venty-four, he attacked the goleta 
© and fort, which Don John had left 
© half-finiſhed, near Tunis: and on 
© all theſe occaſions I was preſent, 
© being tied to the oar, without the 
© leaſt hope of freedom, eſpecially by 
© ranſom ; for, I was reſolved not to 
© wiite to my father an account of my 
© misfortune. At length, the goleta 
© and fort were both loſt, having been 
© beſieged by ſeventy-five thouſand 
« Turkiſh ſoldiers, regularly paid, and 
© upwards of four hundred thouſand 

© Moors and Arabs from the other 
parts of Africa; this multitude be 
ing provided with a vaſt quantity of 
* warlike ſtores and ammunition, and 
«© attended with ſuch a number of pio- 
© neers, that, by throwing handfuls of 
«© earth, they might have covered both 
© the places they came to beſiege. The 
© goleta, which had been counted im- 
© pregnable, was firſt taken; not through 
any fault af the beſieged, who perform 
© edall that men could do in it's de- 
« fence, but becauſe experience ſhewed 
that trenches could be made with eaſe 
in that looſe ſand, under which, 


La) 


* The ſtentrel, or aſtanterol, is a poſt that ſupports the awning of the poop. 
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though water was commonly found 
at the depth of two ſpans, the Turks, 
at that time, dug as many fathoms, 
without finding one drop; and ſo fill- 
ing a vaſt number of ſacks, raiſed 
their works ſo high as to overlook the 
fort; then mounting this cavalier 
with cannon, kept ſuch a firing as 
rendered it ;mpoſiible for the garriſon 


to make any longer defence. It was 


a common opinion, that our troops 
ought not to have fhut themſelves up 


in the goleta, but oppoſed the diſem- 


barkation in the plain; however, 
thoſe who talk in that manner, ſpeak 
at random, and muſt be perſons of 
ſmall experience in ſuch affairs; for, 
if the whole garriſon in both places 
ſcarce amounted to ſeven thouſand 
ſoldiers, how could ſuch a ſmall num- 
ber, though ever ſo valiant, take the 
field, and at the ſame time defend 
the forts, againſt ſuch a multitude 
of foes ? And how could the forts be 


ſſibly maintained without fupplies, 


in an enemy's country, when they 
were hemmed in by ſuch a numerous 
and obſtinate army? But others 


thought, and I am of the fame opi- - 


nion, that Heaven manifeſted a parti- 
cular grace and favour to Spain, in 
permitting them to deſtroy that ren- 
dezvous and pretence o 
that ſink, ſpunge, and devourer of in- 


finite ſums of money, which were 


there unprofitably ſpent, without ſerv- 


ing any other purpoſe than that off 
preſerving the memory of it's being 


the moſt happy conqueſt of the in- 
vincible Charles the Fifth: as if it was 
neceſſary for thoſe ſtones to ſupport 


his fame, which is already immortal. 


The fort was alſo yielded, though the 
Turks wen it by inches; for the gar- 
riſon behaved with ſuch gallaniry 


and reſolution, that in two and twenty 


general aifavits, the enemy loſt up. 
wards of twenty-five thouſand men ; 
and of the three hundred Spaniſh [ol - 


diers that remained alive, they did not 


make one priſoner who had not been 
wounded during the ſiege: a clear 
and certain proof of the obſtinate va- 
lour with which the places were de- 
fended. A ſmall fort, or tower, 
that ſtood in the middle of the lake, 
under the command of Don Juan 
Zanoguera, a Valentian knight and 
celebrated folcier, ſurrendered upon 
terms: but, Don Pedro Puertocar- 


miſchief, 


6 
c 
£ 
1 


c 
t 
o 
6 
c 
c 
c 
. 
* 
4 
« 
0 
0 
c 
c 
0 
c 
o 
c 
4 
c 
c 
« 
c 
« 
c 
c 
6 


( 
0 
o 
0 
c 
6 
6 
« 
* 
. 
c 
« 
o 
. 
c 
* 


DON quixorE. 


rero, general of the goleta, was made 
priſoner ; and __ he did all that 
man could do in defence of the place, 
he was ſe deeply affected by the loſs 
of it, that he ied of grief on the road 
to Conſtantinople, whither they were 
carrying him captive. The general 
of the fort, whoſe name was Gabrio 
Cerbellon, a Milaneſe 13 a 
great engineer, and excellent ſoldier, 
was likewiſe taken priſoner; and in 
theſe two forts periſhed many perſons 
of note, among whom was one Pagan 
d'Oria, a knight of St. John, a gen- 
tleman of a moſt generous diſpoſition, 
as appeared from his exceſſive libe- 
rality to his brother the famous Juan 
Andrea d'Oria; and what made his 
death ſti]Il more lamentable, was, that 
he periſhed by the hands of ſome 
Arabs, to whom, ſeeing the fort al- 
ready loſt, he truſted himſelf, relying 
upon their promiſe to carry him dit- 
guiſed in a Mooriſh dreſs, to Tabar- 
ca, which is a ſmall port or ſettlement 
belonging to the Genoeſe, who fſh 
for coral on that part of the coalt; 
but thoſe perfidious Arabs cut off 
his head, which they carried to the 
geheral of the Turkiſh navy, who 
ulfilled upon them our Caſtilian pro- 
verb, which imports, that though we 
love the treaſon, we abhor the traitor; 
for it was reported, that he ordered 
them all to be hanged, becaule they 
had not brought him alive. 
Among the Chriſtians who were 
taken in the fort, was one Don Pedro 
de Aguilar, a native of ſome town in 
Andalouſia, who had been an enſign 
in the garriſon, a ſoldier of great 
worth and rare endowments, particu- 
larly bleſſed with a happy talent for 
poetry. This circumſtance I men- 
tion, becauſe it was his fate to belong 
to our galley, where he was my com- 
panion at the oar, and fellow-ſlave; 
and before we departed from that 
hatbour, he compoſed two ſongs, by 
way of epitaph upon the goleta andthe 
fort. As I have them both by heart, 
I beheve it will not be diſagreeable to 
the company if I repeat them. 
When the captive mentioned Don 


Pedro de Aguilar, Don Fernando 
looked at his companions, who ſmiled ; 
and when the ſtranger was going to re- 
fon the lungs, one of the three ſaid to 


o 


* Befo;. you proceed, I beg the 
favour to know what became ot == 
ä 


DON QUIXOTE, 


Don Pedro de Aguilar ??—t All 
* that I know of the matter, replied 
the captive, is, that after having 
© ſtaid two years at Conſtantinople, 
© he made off in the habit of an ar- 
© naut*, with a Greek ſpy : but I do 
© not know whether or net he obtained 
© his liberty, though I believe he ſuc- 
© ceeded; for about a year after, I 
* ſaw the ſame Greek at Conſtanti- 
* nople; but I had not an opportu- 


© nity to enquire about the ſucceſs of 


© their ſcheme,'— Then I can ſatis- 
* fy you in that particular,“ reſumed 
the cavalier; Don Pedro is my bro- 
© ther, and now lives at home, in 
* good health and eaſy circumſtances, 
© blefled with a wife and three hope- 
© ful ſons.” Thanks be to God 
© for the great mercies beſtowed upon 
* him!” anſwered the captive; for, in 
© my opinion, there is no happineſs 


© on earth equal to that of liberty 


* regained,*——* Beſides,” ſaid the gen- 
tleman, * I retain in my memory the 
« ſongs which my brother compoſed.— 
© Beſo good, then, replied the ſtranger, 
das to entertain the company with 
£ them; for, doubtleſs, you can repeat 
© them more perfectly than I can. 


With all my heart,” ſaid the cavalier: 


; that upon the goleta runs thus. 


CHAP, XII, 


THE CONTINUATION OF THE CAP- | 


 TIVE'S HISTORY, 


c E happy ſhades, whoſe deeds re- 
; &« nown'd | 
cc Have freed you from encumb'ring clay; 
F From this low ſcene, where woes abound, 
« Aſcending to eternal day. : 


| | j; + "OE 
« With glorious zeal your beſoms glow'd, 
„ Your bodies brav'd exceſſive toil ; 
« Your blood with that of Pagans flow'd, 
&« To drench the hoſtile, barren ſoil, 


III. . 
te Your lives, but not your courage, fail'd; 
« Death ſeal'd your juſt, victorious claim: 
« Enjoy, ſtill honour'd and bewail'd, 
« Immortal happineſs and fame.“ 


« Theſe are the very words which I 
remember, ſaid the captive. * And 
© if my memory does not fail me re- 
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plied the gentleman, * the other upon 
© the fort i this, vat 
I, 1 _ » 
“Lo! from yon ruins on the deſart 
&« plain, 15 
« Oppreſs d with numbers, in th' un- 
« equal fight, | a 


* Three thouſand ſouls of Chriſtian wary 


« rjors lain, 
4 To happier regions, wing'd their joy2 
| 6 ous flight, | e | 
0 II. : | | 
& Yet not before in vain they had eſſay d 
4 The force and vigour of their daunt- 
pb « leſs arms; $ 
cc Till wearied and reduc'd, though undiſ- 
| cc may'd, | p | 4 
& They welcom'd death, encompaſt d 
„ ith a larms. EI 
III. 
1 On Afric's coaſt, as records tell, 
c The ſcene of paſt and preſent woes, 
cc More valiant bodies never fell, OS 
« More ſpotleſs ſpirits neyer roſe,” * 


The ſongs were not diſliked; and 
the captive rejoicing at the good for - 


tune gf his comrade, proceeded thus in 


his narration. 5 
.* The goleta and forts being taken, 


mantled, the other being quite de- 
moliſhed before it was ſurrendered ; 
and that this might be done with the 
leſs trouble, and greater diſpatch, it 
was undermined in three parts ; but 
they could by no means hlow up 
the old walls, which ſeemed to be 
the weakeſt 


the victorious 
triumph to Conſtantinpple, where, 


of my maſter Uchali, wha went by 
the name of Uchali Fartax, which, 
© in the language of that country, 


| « ſignifies the Scabby Renegado; for 
© ſuch he actually was, and it is a 
© cuſtom among the Turks, to beſtow 


© epithets upon people, derived either 
from ſome defect or virtue inherent 
© in them: this method they practiſe, 


© becauſe they have but four families 


© diſtinguiſhed by particular names, 
© and theſe axe deſcended from the 
© houſe of Ottoman; ſo that the reſt, 
© as I have obſerved, adopt ſome ap- 


© pellation, either from the blemiſhes | 


* A Dalmatian trooper, 


Ff 2 C of 


the Turks ordered the firſt to be diſ- 


art, while that which 

was executed by Fratin, was de- 
ſtroyed with great facility. In ſhort, 
fleet returned in 


in a few months, happened the death 
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© at the oar, during fourteen years, 


© as ſlave to the grand ſignior; and 
© when he was turned of thirty-four, 
© apoltatized, out of reſentment againſt 
© a Turk, who ſtruck him at the oar; 
< renouncing his religion, that he 
© might be able to revenge the affront. 
© Such was his gallantry and conduct, 
© that without practiſing .thoſe vile 
© ſteps and methods by which the 
© ſultan's favourites are raiſed, he 
© was promoted to the throne of Al- 
6 giers, and afterwards created gene- 
© ral at ſea, which is the third poſt in 
© the empire. He was a native of 
Calabria, a man of good morals, 
c 

© to his ſlaves, who, to the number of 
three thouſand, were at his death, 
in conſequence of his laſt will, divi- 
© ded between his renegadoes and the 
grand ſignior, who is alſo coheir with 
© the children of all his deceaſed ſub- 
jets. I fell to the ſhare of a Vene- 


when he was taken; and Uchali 


„ M M M « 


he enjoyed the greateſt ſhare of his 
favour, and became the moſt cruel 
renegado that ever was known. This 


4 4 « 


acquired great riches, and even ſuc- 


which place I accompanied him from 


LS 


_— * 
a a 6 


ſatisfaction, at the thoughts of being 
fo near my own country; not that I 
intended to ſend home an account of 
my unhappy fate, but to ſee if 
fortune would not. prove more fa- 
vourable at Algiers than at Conſtanti- 


4 4 „44 


©* nople, where I had laid a thouſand 
ſchemes for my eſcape, without hav- 
_ © ing an opportunity of putting one of 


them in execution; but I was in 
© hope of finding at Algiers ſome 
© other more effectual means of obtain- 
ing that which I ſo ardently deſired: 
© for the hope of gaining my liberty 


© never forſook my breaſt; on the 


< contrary, when all my pains, efforts, 
© and expectations miſcarried ; far from 
© abandoning myſelf to deſpair, I en- 
© deavoured to find out ſome new ex- 
« pedient, which though ever ſo frail and 
© unſubſtantial, ſerved to ſupport my 
© ſpirits, and flatter my imagination. 


and behaved with great humanity 


tian, who had been a common failor 


had ſuch an affection for him, that 


man, whoſe name was Azanaga, 
ceeded to the crown of Algiers, to 


Conſtantinople, with ſome degree of 
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© of the body, or the virtues of the Thus I- made ſhift to live within - 
© mind. This leper, therefore, tugged. ©, houſe or 


6 
c 


their ſlaves, eſpecia 


priſon, called a ath, ”n 
which the Turks confine the Chriſtian 


captives, whether belonging to the 
6 
c 


king, or private perſons, or of that 
claſs which they call magazine. 
ſlaves; theſe are the captives of the 
council, who ſerve the fate in pub- 
lick works, and other kinds of day- 
labour; and find great difficulty in 
obtaining their freedom, becauſe 
they belong to the community, and 
have no particularmaſter with whom 
they can treat coucerning their ran» 
ſom, even though they can command 
money for the purpole. 3 
© In theſe baths, as I have already 
ſaid, ſome private Perſons lodge 

ly when their 
ranſom is agreed upon; and there 
they remain ſecure, and at their eaſe, 


until it arrives. Neither do the king's 


captives, who are to be ranſomed, 
go out to work with the reſt of the 
crew, except when the money is de- 
layed; and then, that they may be 
induced to write with more impor- 
tunity, they are ſent out with the reſt 
to cut wood, an office of no ſmall 
mortification and toil. As they knew 
J had been a captain, I in vain 
aſſured-them, that I had neither in- 
tereſt nor money; they put me into 
the number of thoſe who were to be 
ranſomed, loading me with a chain, 
rather to denote my condition than 
to ſecure my perſon ; fo that I fpent 
my time in that bath, among a great 
many cavaliers and people of faſhion, 
who were thus marked and deſigned 
forranſom; and though we were ſome- 
times, nay, almoſt always expoſed 
to hunger and nakednels, nothing 
gave us ſo much pain, as to hear and 
ſee, upon every occaſion, the new 
and unheard-of cruelties which my 
maſter exerciſed upon the Chriſtians, 
He was every day hanging one, im- 
paling another, maiming a third, 
upon ſuch ſlight occaſions, frequently. 
without any cauſe aſſigned, that the 
Turks themſelves owned he ated 
thus out of mere wantonneſs of bar- 
barity, as being naturally of a ſavage 
diſpoſition, and an inveterate enemy 
to the whole human race. The per- 
ſon who uſed the greateſt freedom 
with him was a Spaniſh ſoldier, 
called ſuch-a-one de Saavedra; who, 
| though 
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to the cu 


very thick and cloſe, lattices, 
day I chanced to be on the terrace of 


mentioned, and wavin 
as if by way of ſignal for ſome of us 
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though he did many things which 


thoſe people will nat ſoon forget, in 


attempting to regain his liberty, he 
never gave him one blow, nor or- 
dered him once to be chaſtiſed, nor 
even chid him with one haſty word ; 
and yet the leaſt of all his pranks 
was ſufficient, as we thought, to 
bring him to the ſtake ; nay, he 
himſelf was more than once afraid 
of being impaled alive. If time 
would permit, I conld here recount 
ſome of that ſoldier's actions, which, 
perhaps, might entertain and ſur- 
prize 'you more than the relation of 
my own ſtory. 7H 
© But to return to the thread of my 
narration : juſt over the yard of our 
priſon were the windows of a rich 
and principal Moor; but, according 
Nom of the country, they 
were rather like peep-holes than win- 
dows, and even theſe covered with 


our gaol,with threeof my companions, 
paſſing the time in trying which of 
us could leap fartheſt in our ſhack- 


les, the reſt of the Chriſtians being 


gone out to work; I caſually lifted 
up my eyes, and perceived a cane 
with a handkerchief tied to it, held 
out at theſe little openings I huve 


to go and catch it. This object was 
no ſooner obſerved, than one of my 
companions ran haſtily to the place 
that was directly under it, to ſee if 
the cane would be dropped, or what 
would be the conſequence ; but when 


he arrived it was pulled up, and 
moved from one fide to another, as if 


a man ſhould ſignify his diſſent from 
any propoſal, by ſhaking his head: 
when the Chriſtian returned, the cane 
was lowered again, with the fame 
motion as at firſt, upon which an- 
other of our company tried the expe- 
riment, but ſucceeded no better than 
the firit; a third went, and miſcar- 
ried like the other two, Obſerving 


their dilappointment, I was reſolved 
to try my fortune alſo; accordingly, 


I had no ſooner placed myſelf under 
the cane, than it was dropped, and 
fell down within the bath, juſt at my 
feet. I ſnatched it up immediately, 
and untied the handkerchief, in 


which I found a knot containing ten 
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zianiys, which are pieces of bad gold, 
current among the Moors, each of 


them valued at ten rials of our money, 


It would be ſuperfluous to ſay that J 
rejoiced at this windfall: indeed, my 
joy was equal to my ſurprize ; for 1 
could not conceive from whence that 
reſent could come, eſpecially to me, 
rb circumſtance of the cane's being 
refuſed to every other perſon plainly 
ſhewing that the favour was intended 
for me. I pocketed this lucky Tum, 
broke the cane, returned to the terrace, 
and looked at the window, through 
which appeared a very White hand, 
that opened the lattice, and haſtily 
ſhut it again: from this circumſtance 
we underſtood, or at leaſt imagined, 
that we owed the preſent to ſome lady 
who lived in that houſe; and, in 
token of thanks, made our obeiſance 
in the Mooriſh manner, by bowin 
the head, bending the body, 2 
croſſing the hands upon the breaſt. 
Soon after this ceremony, a ſmall 
croſs made of cane, was held out at 
the window, and immediately with- 
drawn: a ſignal which confirmed us 
in the opinion, that we were be- 
friended by ſome Chriſtian woman, 
who lived as a ſlave in that houſe; 
but this ſuppoſition was changed, 
when we reflected upon the whitenely 
of the hand, and the bracelets which 
we had perceived; and then we 
concluded that ſhe mult be one of 
thoſe Chriſtian renegades whom their 
maſters frequently take to wife, and 
even think themſelves fortunate in 
having ſuch an opportunity; fer they 
eſteem them much more than the 
women of their own nation. But all 


our conjectures were wide of the truth. 


© From this day forward, our whole 
entertainment was to gaze at the win- 
dow, as the north in which the ſtar 


of the cane had appeared; but full 


fifteen days elapſed, before we had 


another glimpſe either of that or the 


hand, or indeed of any other ſignal; 
and during tnis interval, though we 
endeavoured by all the means in our 


power to learn who lived in that 
houſe, and whether or not there was a 


Chriſtian renegado in it, we never. 
could get any other information, but 
that it belonged to a rich Moor of 
great note, called Agimorato, who 
had been alcaide of Pata, an office 
of great honour among that * F 
l . 
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but, when we leaſt expected another 
4 ſhower of zianiys, the cane re- 
appeared all of a ſudden, with 
another handkerchief, and a larger 
« knot than before; and this occurrence 
© happened as formerly, when none but 
© ourlelves were in the bath: we made 
s 5 the uſual experiment, each of my three 
E companions, going towards it as at 
'$ firſt without ſucceſs, until I approach- 
© ed, and then it was immediately 
4 dropped, I untied the knot, within 
s which I found forty crowns in Spa- 
© nifh gold, and a paper written in 
© Arabian characters, with a large croſs 
6 at the head of the page. I kiſſed the 
s facred ſign, put up the money, re- 
turned to the terrace, where we made 
£ our obeiſance; the hand appearin 
again, I made figns that I ſhould *. 
the letter, and then the window was 
ſhut. We were equally pleaſed and 
perplexed at this event, for none of 
us underſtood Arabick ; and although 
our impatience to know the contents 
of the paper was very great, the diffi- 


culty of finding an interpreter was 
ſtill greater. At length 1 determined 
to truſt a renegade. a native of Mur- 


cia, who hai profeſſed himielf my 


friend, and given me ſucn pledges of 


his fidelity, as oblige: him to keep 
any ſecret I ſhould think proper tg 
impart; for thule renegades who in- 
tend to return to Chriſtendom, uſually 


carry about with them certificates 
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4 

* figned by the principal captives, at- 

© teſting in the moſt ample form they 
© can deviſe, that ſuch a renegade is an 

* honeſt man, who hath always been 

s obliging to the Chriſtians, and is de- 

© firous of making his eſcape with the 

© firft opportunity. Some there are who 

© procure theſe teſtimonials with a good 

intention, others uſe them occaſion- 

ally, as the inſtruments of their 

«© craft: for, going to roh and plunder 
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© on the Chriſtian coaſts, if they ſhould 
chance to be ſhipwrecked or taken, 


they produce their certificates, and ob- 


ſerve that theſe papers will ſhew the 


real deſign of their coming on a 
cruize with Turks, which was no 
other than to take the firſt occaſion of 
returning to their native country; by 
theſe means they eſcape the firſt fury 
of refentment, 2nd are reconciled to 
the church without ſuffering the leaſt 
damage; but when they ſee their op- 
portunity, they return to Barbary, 


© and re- aſſume their former way of 
© life; whereas thoſe who procure re. 
commendations with a good deſign, 
make. uſe of them accordingly, and 
remain jn peace among the Chriſtians, 


who had obtained certificates from all 
my companions, conceived in the 
ſtrongeſt terms of confidence and ap, 
plauſe; for which, had he been de- 
tefted, the Moors would have burned 
him alive, 
both ſpeak and write the Arabian 
tongue; but, before I would diſcloſe 
the whole affair, I defired him to read 
that paper, which I had found by 
chance in a corner of my cabbin. He 
opened it accordingly, and having 
pored and peruſed it a good while, 
muttering between his teeth, I aſked 
if he underſtood the contents. He 
anſwered in the affirmative, bidding 
me, if I choſe to have the literal mean- 
ing, furniſh him with pen and ink, 
that he might tranſlate it the more ex; 
actly. I accordingly accommodared 
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© he had made an end of the tranſla- 
tion at his own leiſure, he ſaid, 4 This 


„that I have written in Spaniſh is the 


<« literal meaning of that Mooriſh pa- 
“ per; and you are to take notice, that 
© whereſoever you meet with the words 
«© Lela Marien, they ſignify our Lady 
& the Bleſſed Virgin.“ | 
The paper contained theſe words 


«© When I was a child, my father had a 


“ woman ſlave, who, in my qwn lan- 


ce guage, taught me the Chriſtian wor- 
« ſhip, and told me divers things of 
© Lela Marien. This Chriſtian died, 
«-and I am ſure her foul did not go to 
& the fire, but to Ala; for I ſaw her 


& twice after her death, and ſhe adviſed 
4 me to go to the land of the Chriſti- 
& ans, where I ſhould ſee Lela Marien, 


« by whom I was beloved. I know 
& not which way to go; many Chriſ. 


„ tians I have ſeen from this window, 
ce but not one who ſeems ſo much a 


« gentleman as yourſelf. I am very 
© beautiful and young, and have a great 
«© deal of money in my poſſeſſion. It 
thou canſt find out any method of 
« carrying me to thy country, thou 
«« ſhalt there be my huſband, if thou 
„art ſo inclined; but, if that be con- 
&* trary to thy inclination, I ſhall not 
& be uneaſy, for Lela Marien will pro- 


vide me with a ſpouſe, I write this 


« with 


Such a renegado was this friend, 


J knew that he could 


him with what he defired; and when 
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„ with my own hand; let nobody read 
& it, but ſuch as you can truſt. Be- 
1% ware of the Moors, for they are al- 
« together deceitful; therefore I am 


« very much concerned, for I would 
« not have it diſcloſed to any perſon 


« whatever; becauſe, if it ſhould come 
« to my father's ears, he would inſtant- 
« ly cauſe me to be ſunk in a well, and 
« covered with ſtones. I will faſten a 
& thread to the cane, to which thou 

© mayeſt tie thine anſwer; and if thou 
| haſt not a proper perſon to write for 
« thee in Arabick, let me know by 
4 ſigns; for Lela Marien will help me 
4 to underſtand them. May ſhe and 
Ala preſerve. thee, by means of this 


* croſs, which I often kiſs, accord- 


„ing to the direction of my deceaſed 
d rs! | | 


_ © You may eaſily conceive, gentle- 


men, whether or not we were ſurpriz- 
ed and rejoiced at the contents of this 
paper, 1 

and admiration appeared fo plain in 
our behaviour, that the renegado ſu- 
ſpeed it was not found by accident, 
but actually written and addreſſed to 
one of our company. He accordingly 
intreated us to tell him if his con- 
jecture was true, proteſting that we 
might ſafely truſt to his fidelity, and 


aſſuring us, if we would favour him 


with our confidence, he would ven- 
ture his life in procuring our freedom. 
So ſaying, he pulled from his boſom 


a crucifix of metal, and with many 
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tears, ſwore by the God repreſented 
© under the form of that image, in 
« whom he, though a wretched ſinner, 
« fully and faithfully believed, that he 
© would be truſty and ſecret in every 
© thing we ſhould pleaſe to communi- 
« cate; for he firmly believed, and as it 
© were prognoſticated, that by means of 
© her who had written the paper, we 
© ſhould all obtain liberty, and he ac- 
© compliſh that which Ye had ſo much 
© at heart, namely, his re- admiſſion into 
© the boſom of his holy mother church, 
from which he, through his 1gno- 
© rance and guilt, had been like a rot- 
© ten member, divided and cut off. 
© This declaration he made with ſo 
many tears and ſigns of repentance, 
© that we unanimouſl 
© truſt him with the affair, and accord- 
< ingly gave him an account of every 
thing that had happened, without ſup- 
0 — one circumſtance; and ſhew- 
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ndeed, the ſymptoms of joy 


agreed. to in- 
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ed him the window at which the cane 
appeared : ſo that from thence he had 
took his mark of the houſe, reſolving 
to inform himſelf, with great care and 


caution, of the name and quality of 


thoſe who lived in it. Meanwhile, 
we were all of opinion, that there was 
a neceſſity for anſwering the billet; 


could perform that office, the rene- 


« gado that inftant wrote in Arabick 


what I dilated, which was literally 
as I ſhall now repeat; for of all the 


material circumſtances of that affair, 
not one hath eſcaped my memory, 


which will retain them all to my laſt 


© breath. In ſhort, this was the an- 


ſwer which I ſent to the beautiful 
C Moor „ | | | | 


cc My DEAR Lapy! 


„MARES N thou be protected by | 


te the true Ala, and that bleſſed 
&« Mary the real mother of God, who, 
& becauſe ſhe loves thee, hath put it into 
« thy heart to go to the land of Chriſ- 


© tians; beſeech her therefore, that ſhe 
„ will be pleaſed to teach thee how thou 
«© mayeſt obey her commands; for ſhe 


&« is ſo beneyolent that ſhe will grant 
& thy requeſt. For my own part, and 
ec in behalf of thoſe who are my fel- 
« low-priſoners, I promiſe to ſerve 


te thee with our whole power, even unto _ 


« death. Fail not to write and give 
cc me notice of what thou ſhalt reſolve 
& to do; and I will always anſwer 
4 thy letters; for the great Ala hath 


« favoured us with the friendſhip of 


«© a Chriſtian captive, who can ſpeak 
&« and write thy language, as thou 
« wilt perceive by this paper; where- 


&« fore, thou mayeſt communicate thy 
« will and pleaſure to us without fear. 
« As to thy offer of becoming my 
« wife, when thou ſhalt. be ſafely ſet- 
« tled in the land of the Chriſtians, 1 


« pledge myſelf thine, on the faith of 
« a good Chriſtian; and know, that 


« thoſe of our religion perform their 
_ & promiſes more punctually than the 


„ Moors. God, and his mother Ma- 
6 ry, take my dear lady into their holy 
6“ protection!” ; | 


„This letter being written and ſeal- 
© ed, I waited two days until the bath 
« was empty, and then went to the 
« uſual place on the terrace, to * 
a 5 « for 
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e for the cane, which in a little time 
* appeared. I no ſooner perceived the 
© fign, though I could not he who made 
it, than I held up the letter to make 
her underſtand that ſhe ſhould faſten 
a thread to the cane; but that was al- 
ready done, and I tied the paper to it 
accordingly. In a little time our ſtar 
appeared again, loaded with the white 
flag of peace; which being dropped, 
J took it up, and found, in different 
coins of gold and ſilver, to the a- 
mount of fifty crowns, which increaſed 
our ſatisfaction fifty-fold, and con- 
firmed us in the hope of obtaining our 

freedom. That ſame night our rene- 

gade returned, and told us, he was 

informed the houſe was inhabited by 

that ſame Moor I have mentioned 


under the name of Agimorato, who 
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Vas exceſſively rich, and had only 
© one daughter to inherit his whole for- 
tune; that by the current report in 
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the city, ſhe was the moſt beautiful 


woman in Barbary ; and that many 
of the viceroys who went thither, had 
demanded her in marriage, but ſhe 
would never yield her conſent; helike- 
wile underſtood that ſhe had once a 
Chriſtian ſlave, who had died ſome 


ſtances agreed, with the contents of 
her letter. We then conſulted with 
the renegado about the means of tranſ- 
porting ourſelves, with the Mooriſh 
lady, into Chriſtendom; and, at 
length, we came to the reſolution of 
waiting for another intimation from 
Zorayda, which is the name of her 
who now defires to be called Maria; 
for we plainly perceived, that by 
means of her, and no other, we ſhould 
be enabled to ſurmount all the diffi- 
culties that occurred. 
* Raving come to this determination, 
© the renegado bid us give ourſelves no 
* uneaſinels, for he would eitber procure 
our liberty or forfeit his own life. The 
bath being full of people during four 
* days, no cane appeared all that time; at 
the end of which the uſual ſolitude pre- 
« vailing, we perceived it with a hand- 
* kerchief ſo pregnant as to promile a 
* moſt happy birth. I ſtood under it 
© the whole was dropped as uſual, and 
I found in the handkerchief ano- 
ther paper, with one hundred crowns 
in gold, without any mixture of other 
© coin. The renegade being then pre- 
« ſeut, we carried him to our cabbin, 
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© ter, which he interpreted in theſe 
' words. TS. 2 


I Know not, dear Sir, how to give 

1 % directions about our paſſage in- 
*« to Spain; nor hath Lela Marien told 
© me, though I have earneſtly implored 
& her aſſiſtance. But what may be 


* eaſily effected is this: I will from this 


„ window furniſh you with a great 
% quantity of money; fo that you may 
© ranſom yourſelf and your compa- 
% nions; and going to the land of the 
« Chriſtians, purchaſe a bark, with 
& which you may return for the reſt; 
& and you will find me in my father's 
6 garden, which is by the gate of Bar- 
© bazon, cloſe to the ſea-ſide. There 
I ſhall be during the whole ſummer, 
% with my father and ſervants; and 
«© from thence you may, in the night, 
« carry me to the bark without fear. 
© But remember thou ſhalt be my huſ- 
e band; otherwiſe I will pray to Ma- 
< rien to chaſtiſe thee. If thou canſt 
«© depend upon no other perſon for pur- 


« chafing the bark, ranſom thyſelf for 
„that purpoſe, | . 
„ more apt than any other body to re- 
time ago; fo that all theſe circum- 
„and a Chriftian. 
« thyſelf well about the garden. When 


I know thou wilt be 


« turn, becauſe thou art a gentleman. 
Be ſure to inform 


«© I ſee thee walking where thou art at 
“ preſent, I ſhall know the bath is 
« empty, and provide thee with more 
« money. Ala preſerve thee, my dear 
« gentleman!” | 


© Theſe were the contents and pur- 
port of the ſeeond paper; which being 
© read in preſence of us all, each pro- 
poſed himſelf as the perſon to be ran- 
ſomed, promiſing to go and return 
with the utmoſt punctuality; I like- 
wiſe offered myſelf for that purpoſe. 
But the renegado * the propo- 
ſal; ſaying, that he could by no 
means conſent that one ſhould be ſet 
free, before we had all obtained our li- 
berty : becauſe experience had taught 
him, how ill thoſe who are free per- 
form the promiſes they have made in 
their captivity; for priſoners of note 
had often practiſed the expedient of 
ranſoming one of their number, to go 
to Valencia or Majorca, with money 
to purchaſe an armed bark, and re- 
© turn for his companions, but they 
c neyer ſaw his face again; for, hav- 
-* WE 
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ing once dhbtained his own liberty, the 
_ dread of loſing it again, by returning, 
blots all manner of obligations out of 
his remembrance. As a confirmation 
of the truth of what he alledged, lie 
briefly recounted a caſe which had 
lately happened to ſome Chriſtian 
gentlemen, attended with the ſtrangeſt 
circumſtances ever known even in 
theſe parts, where the molt uncom- 
mon and ſurprizing events occur al- 
molt every day. In ſhort, he told 
us, the moſt practicable and prudent 
ſcheme was, to give him the money 
we ſhould receive for our ranſom, 


at Algiers, under pretence of be- 
coming merchant, and trading to Te- 
tuan, and the other places on that 
coaſt; and that being maſter of the 
veſſel, he would ſoon contrive the 
means of diſengaging us from the 
bath, and getting us all on board; 
eſpecially if the Mooriſh lady ſhould 
perform her promiſe in ſupplying us 


ſom of our whole company; in which 
caſe, being no longer ſlaves, we might 
embark with the greateſt eaſe and 
ſafety, even at noon- day. The greateſt 
difficulty that occurred, was the back- 


renegade to purchaſe or command a 
veſſel, unleſs it be a large cruizer for 
pirating ; becauſe they ſuſpect, eſpe- 


ſole motive in buying a ſmall bark, is 
to make his eſcape into Chriſtendom z 
but he undertook to remedy that in- 
convenience, by giving a ſhare of the 
bark and profits of the merchandize 
to a Tangarin Moor; by which means 
he ſhould be maſter of the bark, and 
of conſequence, have it in his power 
to accompliſh the whole affair, 

Although, in the opinion of me and 
my companions, there was no better 


AAA GK ‚—ẽů K R a K „ 2,.WO2AMXX,z,XOwEc.MNNM235A22z32N2AR NN 4.24 174A 0 aA 


for a bark, as the Mooriſh lady had 
propoſed, we durſt not contradict the 
ſentiments of the renegade, left he, 
being diſobliged by our acting con- 
trary to his intention, ſhould make 
a diſcovery of our correſpondence 
with the fair Moor, and endanger not 
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© rayda, for which we would have wil - 
_ © lingly ſacrificed our own. Wethere- 
© fore determined to rely upon God and 
© the renegado; and immediately wrote 


with which he would purchaſe a bark _ 


with money ſufficient to pay the ran- 


wardneſs of the Moors, to allow a 


cially if he be a Spaniard, that his 


plan than that of ſending to Majorca 


only our lives, but alſo that of Zo- 
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© an anſwer to Zorayda, importing, that 
we would adhere in every thing to her 
© advice, which was as prudent as if 
© it had been diftared by Lela Marien; 
© and that it depended ſolely upon her, 
© either to haſten or retard the negocia- 
tion; pledging my faith anew to be- 
come her ſpouſe. In conſequence of 
* this intimation, the very next day, 
© when the bath happened to be empty, 
© the, at different times, by means of 
© the cane and handkerchief, tranſmit- 
© ted two thouſand crowns in gold. 
with a paper ſignifying, that on the 
« firſt Jama, which is Friday, ſhe ſhould _ 
« ſet out for her father's garden, but be · 
fore her departure, ſupply us with 
© more money; and deſired us to in- 
© form her, if we ſhould find that in- 
* tufficient z for ſhe would give us as 
© much as we could deſire, her father 
© having ſuch vaſt ſums, that he would 
© never be ſenſible of what ſhe took, 
« eſpecially as all his keys were in her 
© poſſeſſion, We immediately accommo- 
© dated the renegado with five hundred 
© crowns, for the purchaſe of the bark; 
© with eight hundred more I ranſomed 
© myſelf, depoſiting the money with a 
© Valentian merchant then reſiding at 


« Algiers, who bargained for my ran- 


© ſom with the king, and obtained my 
© freedom, upon giving his word to pay 
© the money on the arrival of the firſt 
© ſhip from Valencia; for, if he had paid 
© it immediately, the king would have 
© ſuſpeted that the ranſom had been 

ſome time at Algiers, and that the 
6 merchant had hitherto detained it for 
© his own convenience. In ſhort, my 


© maſter was ſo contentious, that I durſt 


by no means diſburſe the money at 
© once. On the Thurſday before the 
fair Zorayda removed to her father's 
© country houſe, ſhe gave us another 
© thouſand crowns, and apprized us of 
© her departure; intreating me, as ſoon 
© as I ſhould be ranſomed, to make my- 
« ſelf acquainted with her father's gar- 
© den, and find ſome opportunity of 
going thither to ſee her. I anſwered, 
in few words, that I would obey her 
© in every thing, deſiring ſhe would 
« fervently recommend us to Lela Ma- 
© rien in all thoſe prayers which ſhe had 
learned of the ſlave. | © 
This affair being tranſacted, means 
© were concerted for ranſoming my three 
© companions leſt, ſeeing me at hiber- 
« ty and themſelves confined, fince I had 
Gs money 
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money enough to procure their free- 
dom, they ſhou}d be chagrined and 
tempted by the devil to do ſomething 
to the prejudice of Zorayda ; for al- 
though their honour and integrity 
might have ſecured me againſt any 
ſuch apprehenſion, I would not run 
the ſmalleſt riſk, and therefore took 
care they ſhould be ranſomed by the 
ſame canal through which my liberty 
was obtained; depoſiting the whole 
ſum required in the merchant's hands, 
that he might, with more certainty 
and confidence, act the part of their 


bondſman; though we never diſcloſed 
© to him our ſecret commerce with Zo- 


rayda, for fear of what might happen. 


CHAP. XIV. 


HE CONTINUATION OF THE CAP- 


TIVE's ADVENTURES. - 


B* FORE fifteen days had elap- 
| © ſed, our renegado had purchaſed 
a ſtout veſſel capable of containing thir- 


ty perſons atleaſt; and to ſecure what he 


had done with a favourable pretext, he 


made a voyage to a place called Sar- 


gel, about thirty leagues from Algiers, 
towards the coaſt of Oran, where there 


is a great traffick of dried figs; and he 


made two or three trips of this kind 
in company with the Tagarin Moor 
already mentioned. The Moors of 
Arragon are in Barbary called Taga- 
rins, and thoſe of Grenada go by the 
name of Mudajares; though theſe laſt 
are in the kingdom of Fez called 
Elches, being the people whom the 


king chiefly uſes in his wars. I ſay, 
then, in every paſlage, the renegado 


brought his bark to an anchor in a 
ſmall creek, within two bow. ſhots of 
Agimorato's garden, and there pur- 

ſely employed himſelf and his 
Mooriſh rowers in practiſing the Za- 
la *, or attempted that in jeſt which he 
intended to execute in earneſt, He 
went frequently to Zorayda's garden 


on pretence of aſking fruit, which he al- 


ways received from her father, though 
he did not know him; but although, 
as he afterwards owned, he wanted to 


ſpeak with Zorayda, and tell her that he 


was theperſon appointed by me to car- 
ry her off to the land of the Chriſtians, 
that ſhe might be ſatisfied and ſecure 


* Zala, or Sala, is the Mooriſ ſalutation. 
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of his fidelity; he never had an 
* portunity of executing his defign, for 
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the Mooriſh women avoid the fight of 


their own countrymen and the Turks, 
unleſs when they are commanded to 
appear by their parents and huſbands ; 
though they talk and converſe with 
Chriſtian captives even more freely 
than decency allows. I ſhould have 
been very much concerned had he 
ſpoke with her, becauſe it would per- 
haps have given her great uneaſineſs 
to fee renegades intruſted with the 
affair; but God, who ordained all for 


the beſt, gave him no opportunity of 
fulfilling his well- meaning intention. 


© Perceiving how ſecurely he traded 
to and from Sargel, and anchored 
when, where, and how he pleaſed, his 
partner ſubmitting to his direction in 
all things; and that I being ran- 
ſomed, there was nothing wanted but 


ſome Chriſtians to row, he deſired me 
to pick out thoſe who ſhould accom- 
pany me excluſive of my friends who 


were ranſomed, and beſpeak them for 


the Friday following, which he had 

appointed for the day of our departure, 
Seeing him thus determined, I ſpoke to 
a dozen Spaniards, all of them able- 


bodied rowers, and people who could 
eaſily get out of the city; and indeed 


it was no ſmall difficulty to find ſo 


many at that conjun&ure, for no 


fewer than twenty gallies being then 
out upon the cruize, almoſt all the 
rowers were employed, ſo that I ſhould 


not have found thoſe I have mentioned 


had not their maſter ſtaid at home that 
ſummer to finiſh a veſſel which he had 


on the. ſtocks. All I ſaid to them was, 


that next Friday in the evening they : 


ſhould ſlily flip out of the city one by 
one, and betake themſelves to Agimo- 
rato's garden, where they ſhould wait 


my coming; and I directed every one 
by himſelt, if he ſhould meet with 


other Chriſtians at the rendezvous, to 
ſay nothing but that I had ordered him 
to wait for me in that place. 5 
« This point being ſettled, another 
precaution ſtill more neceflary re- 


« mained untaken; this was to advertiſe 
© Zorayda of the fituation of our affairs, 
© that ſhe might be prepared and guarded 
© againſt ſurprize at our ſudden aſſault, 
© before ſhe could think it poſſible that 
the Chriſtian bark was arrived. Re- 


s ſolved 
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© ſolved therefore to ſee and ſpeak with 
© her if poſſible one day before our de- 


head. 


parture, I went to the garden on pre- 
tence of gathering ſome herbs, and the 
firſt perſon I met was her father, who 
ſpoke to me in a language uled 
through all Barbary, and even at 
Conſtantinople, between the captives 
and the Moors; it is neither Arabick 


nor Caltilian, nor indeed peculiar to 


any nation, but a mixture of different 


tongues by which we make ſhift to 


underſtand each other. I tay, he aſked 
in this ſort of jargon who I was, and 
what I wanted in his garden? I an- 
ſwered, that I was a flave belonging to 
Arnaute Mami, who I knew to be an 


intimate friend of his, and that 1 


wanted a few herbs for a ſallad. In 
conſequence of this anſwer, he enquired 
whether or not I was to be ranſomed, 
and what my maſter demanded for my 
freedom? And while we were thus 
converſing together, the fair Zorayda 
came out into the garden. She had 
already perceived me from a window 


of the houſe; and as the Mooriſh wo- 


men make no ſcruple of ſhewing 
themſelves to Chriſtians, with whom, 
as I have already oblerved, they are 


not at all ſhy, ſhe without any heſita- 
tion walked towards the place where 
was ſtanding with her father, who no _ 
ſooner ſaw her, than he called at a diſ- 
tance deſiring her to come up. It 


would be a difhcult taſk for me at 
preſent to deſcribe the exceeding beau - 
ty, the genteel mien, the gay and rich 


ornaments with which my beloved 


Zorayda then preſented herſelf before 
mine eyes: I ſhall only obſerve, that 


the pearls about her beauteous neck 


and ears out- numbered the hairs of her 
On her ancles, which were 
bare, according to the cuſtom of the 
country, ſhe wore carcaxes, (by which 
name the bracelets for the feet are 
called in the Moriſco language) of 
the pureſt gold, ſet with ſuch a quan- 


tity of diamonds, that ſhe afterwards 


told me her father valued them at 
twenty thouſand ducats; and thoſe 
ſhe wore upon her writs were of equal 
richneſs. The pearls, though in ſuch 
a vaſt number, were extremely fine; 
for the greateſt pride and magnificence 
of the Mooriſn women lie in pearls 
and embroidery ; conſequently there 
is a greater quantity of pearls and 
ſced-pearl in Barbary than in all the 
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other nations of the world, and Zo- 


rayda's father had the reputation of 
poſſeſſing the greateſt number and the 


beſt in Algiers, together with a for- 


tune of two hundred thouſand Spaniſn 
crowns, of all which ſhe who is now 
mine was once miſtreſs. 
with the aſſiſtance of all theſe orna- 
ments ſhe appeared beautiful or-not, 


and what ſhe muſt have been in her 


proſperity, may be conjectured by what 
remains after the great fatigues ſhe 
hath undergone; for it is well known 
that the beauty of ſome women hath 
11's days and ſeaſons, and is diminiſhed 
or increaſed according to the circum- 
ſtances that happen; being improved 
or impaired, nay, often totally de- 
ſtroyed, by the paſſions of the mind. 


In ſhort, ſhe approached in all the 
pomp of dreſs, and all the exceſs of 


beauty; at leaſt to me ſhe ſeemed the 
moſt beautiful creature I had ever 


ſeen; which circumſtance, joined to 


the obligation I lay under, made me 


look upon her as an angel ſent from 


heaven for my delight and deliverance. 
When ſhe came up, her father told 
her in their own language that I was 


a captive belonging to his friend Ar- 


naute Mami, and had come for a ſal- 
lad; upon which ſhe took up the diſ- 


courſe, and in that jumble of lan- 


guages before - mentioned aſked if I 
was a gentleman, and why I did not 
ranſom myſelf? I anſwered, that I 


was already ranſomed, and that ſhe_ 
might fee in what eſteem I was with 


my maſter by the ſum he received for 
my freedom, which was no leſs than 
fifteen hundred ſultanins. 
obſervation ſhe replied, Truly, if 
thou hadſt belonged to my father, he 


ſhould not have parted with thee for 


twice the ſum; for you Chriſtians al- 
ways diſſemble, and call yourſelves 
poorer than you really are, with a 


view of impoſing upon the Moors.” 


That may be ſometimes the caſe, 
Madam, ſaid I,“ but I adhered. to 


the truth in bargaining with my maſ- 


ter, and will deal honeſtly with all 
She then aſked how 
ſoon I intended to depart: and I an- 
{wered, ** To-morrow, I believe; there 


« js a French ſhip in the harbour to 
1 ſail in the morning, and I have ſome 
« thoughts of taking my paſſage on 
© board of her. Had not you better 
& {tay till the arrival of a veſſel from 


Gg 2 Spain?“ 


Whether 


To this 


9 
D ———— 
= 


— ——— 
— 


— 


— — 


— 
— 


—— 

—— — 

— H—— 
— 


l 
4 
| 
1 
| 
| 
i 
4 
75 
q 
| 


234 


© Spain,“ ſaid Zorayda, * than truſt 
c yourſelf with the French, who are 
* no good friends of yours?“ -“ No, 
«« Madam,” anſwered I; though, as 
“ there is a Spaniſh ſhip expected, if 
* ſhe arrives immediately, I believe I 
«& ſhall wait for her; but it is more likely 
& that Iſhall ſail to-morrow; for the de- 
6 fire J have to ſee myſelf in my native 
country with thoſe I love, is too ſtrong 
& to let me wait for any other conveni- 


cc ence, let it be ever ſo good. With 


cout doubt,” ſaid Zorayda, „thou 
& art married in thy own country, and 
therefore defirous of being with thy 


© wife?”—6&& I am not yet wedded,” 


© 1 replied; © but under promiſe of be- 


& ing married at my return.“ And 


6c is the woman beautiful to whom 


& thou haſt pledged thy faith?“ ſaid 


© ſhe, ** So beautiful,“ anſwered I, 
e that, to compliment her, and tell 
c thee the truth, ſhe is the exact reſem- 
4 blance of thyſelf.” 

_ © Her father laughed heartily at this 


d declaration, ſaying, © Truly, Chriſ- 


„tian, ſhe muſt be very handſome in- 
& deed, if ſhe reſembles my daughter, 


« who is the moſt beautiful woman in 
 ©& this kingdom: look at her, and thou 


«© wilt ſee whether or not I ſpeak truth.” 


In the greateſt part of this conver- 


© ſation, Agimorato ferved as in- 


language, which, though ſhe under- 
ſtood a little, in conſequence of it's 
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ſne explained her meaning by ſigns, 
oftener than by words. | | 


© While we were engaged in this 
and other ſuch converſation, a Moor 


ran towards us, crying aloud, that 
four Turks having got through the 


were gathering the fruit, though it 
was not yet ripe, At this informa- 
tion the old man and Zorayda ſtarted; 
for the Moors are commonly, and as 
it were naturally, afraid of the Turks, 


ſubjects, that they treat them worſe 
than if they were ſlaves. Accordingly, 
the father ſaid to Zorayda, Daugh- 
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4e ter, retire to the houſe, and lock thy- 


« ſelf up, while I go and talk to thoſe 
“ dogs; and thou, Chriſtian,” (turning 


to me) & gather thy herbs, and depart 


« in peace; and Ala ſend thee ſafe into 


terpreter for his daughter, he being 
better acquainted with this ſpurious 


being much ſpoke among the Moors, 


pales, or leaped over the garden-wall, 


_ eſpecially the ſoldiers, who are fo in- 
ſolent and imperious to their Mooriſh 
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« thy own country!“ I made my 
obeiſance, and he went in ſearch of 
the Turks, leaving me alone with 

Zorayda, who pretended to go home- 
ward according to her father's deſire 
but no ſooner was he out of fight, 
among the trees of the garden, than 
ſhe came back, with her eyes drowned 
in tears, ſaying, © Amexi, Chriſtiano, 
amexi !” the ſignification of which 

addreſs is, Thou art going away, 
Chriſtian, thou art going away!“ 

© Yes, Madam,” anſwered I, “ but by 
no means without you: on the next Ja- 
ma expect me, and be not afraid when 
vou ſee us; for we ſhall certainly 

* goto the land of the Chriſtians.” I 
made ſhift to expreſs myſelf in ſuch 
a manner, that ſhe underſtood this, 
and every thing elſe that I ſaid; and 

_ throwing her arm about my neck, 
began to walk towards the houſe, 
with a ſlow and faultering pace: but 
it pleaſed fortune, which might have 
proved very unlucky, had not Heaven 
otherwiſe ordained, that while we 
walked in this attitude, with her arm 
about my neck, we were obſerved by 
her father, on his return from having 
ſent away the Turks; and we imme- 
diately perceived ourſelves diſcovered. 
Nevertheleſs, Zorayda, prompted by 
her diſcretion and preſence of mind, 
would not take her arm from my 
neck; but, on the contrary, coming 
cloſer to me, let her head drop upon 

my boſom, and her knees ſunk under 

her, as if ſhe was fainting ; while I 

ſeemed to ſupport her with a ſort of 

ſtrained civility. 95 
© The father ſecing his daughter in 

© this ſituation, ran towards us with 
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great concern, and aſked what was 


© the matter: but ſhe making no reply, 
% Doubtleſs,” ſaid he, “ ſhe hath 
&« fainted with the fright occaſioned by 


«© the inſolence of thoſe dogs.” Then, 


© taking her out of my arms, he ſup- 


© ported her in his own; while ſhe, 
« fetching a deep ſigh, the tears ſtill 


© continuing in her eyes, repeated, 
« Amexi, Chriſtiano, amexi ! Be- 
« gone Chriſtian, begone.“—“ There 
« 1s no neceſſity for the Chriſtian's 


% departure, ſaid the father, , he hath 


& done thee no harm; and as the 
« Turks are gone already, be not diſ- 
& turbed: thou haſt no cauſe to be 
© unealy ; for as I have already ſaid, 
« the Turks, at my entreaty, went ont 
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te as they had come in.”— Indeed, 
Sir,“ ſaid I, © they have diſcompoſed 
ce her very much, as you obſerve; 
& but fince ſhe deſires me to go, I will 
© not ſtay to give offence, Peace be 
6 with you! I will, with your permiſ- 
« fon, return to this garden for herbs, 
« if they ſhould be wanted; for my 
“ maſter ſays there are none better to be 
* found in any other place. Thou 
cc mayſteſt come as often as thou wilt,” 
© anſwered Agimorato; © what my 
« daughter ſays is not out of reſent- 
„ ment againſt thee or any other 
« Chriſtian; but, inſtead of bidding the 
« Turks begone, ſhe applied the words 
** to thee, or elſe thought it was time 
« for thee to go and gather thy herbs.” 
© I then took leave of them both; and 
5 ſhe, as if her {foul had been rent from 


c her body, went away with her father; 


while I, on pretence of culling my 
ſallad, went round the whole garden 
at my pleaſure, obſerving all the en- 
tries and outlets, together with the 


our purpole, _ 
and communicated my obſervations 
companions, longing eagerly for the 


poſſeſſion of the bletling which for- 
tune preſented in the beauteous and 


intervening time elapſed, and the long- 
wiſhed-for day and period arrived, 
when all of us, following the order 
and plan which had been often can- 


moſt mature deliberation, our deſires 
were happily accompliſhed. On the 


rayda, Morrenago, which was the 
renegade's name, anchored his bark, 
at night-fall, oppoſite to the place 


and the Chriſtians who were to row, 


already concealed in different corners, 
all around the place, waiting for me 
with impatience, joy, and deſire of 
attacking the veſſel which was in 

view; for they were ignorant of our 
confederacy with the renegade, and 
believed that they muſt win and main- 
tain their liberty by force of arms, in 
killing all the Moors who belonged 
to the bark; wherefore, as ſoon as I 
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ſtrength of the houſe, and every con- 


c 
o 
o 
« 
o 
0 
o 
. 
« 
c 
c 
of the greateſt conſequence to make 
« 
c 
c 
c 
6 
c 
c 
c 
venience that might tend to facilitate 

| c 

0 


Having thus reconnoitred, I went 
to the renegado and the reſt of my 


hour of ſeeing myſelf in peaceable 


charming Zorayda. At length the 


vaſſed, and at laſt ſettled, after the 


Friday after I had ſpoke with Zo- 


where my charming miſtreſs reſided ; 


in conſequence of my directions, lay 


© and my companions appeared, thoſe 
© who were hid came and joined us im- 


© mediately, about the time when the 
(city gates were ſhut, ſo that not a ſoul 


« was to be ſeen in the fields. Being 
all met together, we were in ſome 


doubt whether we ſhould go immedi- 


ately for Zorayda, or firſt of all ſe- 
cure the Mooriſh rowers belonging to 


the bark. While we heſitated on this 


point, the renegado arriving, aſked 
what we waited for; obſerving, that 
now was the time, the Moors being 
altogether unguarded, and the greateſt 
part of them actually aſleep. We 
told him the ſubje& of our doubt, 
upon which he aſſured us, that it was 


ourſelves firſt maſters of the bark, a 
precaution which might be eaſily ta- 
ken, without running the leaſt hazard, 


and then we could go in queſt of Zo- 


rayda, with greater ſecurity. His ad- 
vice was unanimouſly approved; and 
therefore, without farther delay, we 
followed him as guide to the veſſel, 
into which he leaped, and drawing a 
„ pain of death.” 
were at his back in an inflant; while 
the Moors being naturally puſillani- 
mous, hearing their maſter talk in this 


manner, were ſeized with conſterna- 


tionz and as there were few or no 


arms oh board, ſuffered themſelves, 


tered by the Chriſtians, who per- 
formed this office with infinite dexte- 


rity and diſpatch, threatening to put 
them all to the ſword, if any one of 
them ſhould raiſe his voice, or attempt : 
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to make the leaſt noiſe. 


This ſcheme being executed, we 


left one half of our number to guard 
them, and with the reſt, uſing the re- 
negado ſtill as our guide, went to 


Agimorato's garden-door, which for- 


tunately opened with as much eaſe as 
if it had not been locked; ſo that, 
without being perceived, we proceeded 


compoſure. The adorable Zorayda, 
who' ſtood waiting for us at a window, 
no ſooner perceived people at the door, 
than ſhe aſked with a low voice, if we 
were Nazarini? which in their lan- 
« guage ſignifies Chriſtians. I replied in 
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© the afhrmative, deſiring her to come 


© down; when ſhe knew my voice, ſhe 
| made 


ſcymitar, called in the Mooriſh lan- 
guage, “ Let none of you ſtir on 


The Chriſtians 
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| © made no delay, but without anſwer- 


ing one ſyllable, came down in a mo- 
ment, opened the door, and appeared 
io beautiful and richly drefled, as to 
ſurpaſs all deſcription. Tranſported 
at the ſight, I took her hand and kiff- 
ed it moſt devoutly; the renegado 
and my two companions did the 
ſame, and the reſt, thongh ignorant 
of the occaſion, followed our ex- 
ample, thinking we expreſſed our 
thanks and acknowledgments to her 


as the inſtrument of our deliverance. 


© The renegado aſked, in the Moriſco 


© tongue, if her father was in the 


© houle: and ſhe aſſuring him, that he 
© was aſleep in his own apartment 


- «6 Then it will be neceſſary, taid Mor- 
_ © renago, to wake and carry him off, 
& together with every thing of value, 
“ jn this agreeable habitation,” — 


« Touch not my father,“ ſaid ſhe, 


4 and take my word for it there is no- 
„ thing valuable in this houſe but what 


44 J have ſecured, which is enough to 
© make you all rich and happy; (tay 


„ a little, and thou ſhalt ſee.“ 
So ſaying, ſhe went back into the 
© houſe, proteſting ſhe would immedi- - 
ately return, and defiring us to make 
no noiſe. I then aſked the renegade. 


what had paſſed between them, and 


to Zorayda, who ſoon returned with 
a coffer ſo full of golden crowns, that 


But our evil fortune ordained that her 
father ſhould wake in the interim, 
and hear a noiſe in the garden; upon 
which he ftarted up, and running to 
the window, no ſooner perceived that 
we were all Chriſtians, than he began 
to bawl in Arabick with vaſt voci- 
feration, „ Chriſtians! Chriſtians ! 


ee thieves! thieves!” and his cries 


« threw us all into the utmoſt terror 


and confuſion; however, the rene-_ 


gado ſeeing the danger we were in, 
and how much it imported him to at- 


detected, ran up to Agimorato, with 
infinite agility, being accompanied 
with ſome others of our commpany, 
as I could not leave Zorayda, who by 


managed him ſo well, that in a mo- 
ment they brought him down with 
6 his hands tied, and an handkerchief 


when he told me, charged him to do 
nothing that ſhould be diſagreeable 


the could ſcarce ſupport the weight. 


chieve the enterprize without being 


this time had fainted in my arms; in 
ſhort, thoſe who entered the houſe 
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in his mouth, to hinder him from cry- 
ing, threatening all the while, that if 
he preſumed to ſpeak, it would coſt 
him his life. His daughter covered 
her eyes, that (ſhe might not ſee her 
father in that condition; while he was 
attoniſhed at ſight of her, little think - 
ing how willingly ſhe had put herſelf 
in our power, and our feet being then 
more neceſſary than our hands, we, 
with great induſtry and diſpatch, re- 
turned to the veſſel, where we were 
expected with impatience by thoſe we 
had Jeft, who had began to fear we 
had met with ſome miſchance. | 
© Before two hours of the night had 
elapted, we were all ſafe on board, 
where we untied the hands of Zo- 
rayda's father, and took the hand- 
kerchief out of his mouth; though 
the renegado commanded him again to 
be filent, on pain of death. Seeing his 
daughter alſo in our power, he began 
to ſigh molt bitterly, more eſpecially 
as he perceived her lie quietly in my 
arms, without reſiſting, complaining, 
or the leaſt appearance of conſtraint 
but he was fain to hold his tongue, 
leſt the renegado ſhould put his re- 
peated threats in execution. Zorayda 
now leeing us embarked, and on the 
point of manning the oars, while her 
father and the other Moors remained 
fettered, as priſoners among us, bade 
the renegado defire, in her name, that 
I would be fo good as to diſmiſs the 
Moors, and ſet her father at liberty; 
for ſhe would rather throw herſelf in- 
to the ſea, than behold a parent, who 
loved her ſo much, dragged into cap- 
tivity on her account. Morrenago | 
having made me acquainted with her 
requeſt, I conſented to the propoſal; but 
he ſaid it was by no means expedient, 
becauſe, ſhould we leave them there, 
they would inſtantly alarm both town 
and country; ſo that ſome light fri- 
gates would be ſent out in purſuit of 
us, and then we ſhould be ſo beſet, 
both by ſea and land, that it would be 
impoſſible for us to eſcape; he pro- 
poſed, therefore, to ſet them at liberty 
on the firſt Chriſtian land he ſhould 
make, We wereall of the ſame opi- 
nion, which was alſo embraced by 
Zorayda, to whom he imparted the 
reaſons which hindered us from com- 
plying immediately with her deſire ; 
© then each of our valiant rowers laid 
© hold of his oar with joy, filence, and 
6 alacrityy 


o W H ο⏑§ẽꝛa 6 @__@ @__@ CT OOO 


DON QUIXOTE. 237 


© alacrity, and recommending ourſelves 
* 


© ſhould have their freedom with the 


to the protection of God, we took our * firſt opportunity; the ſame declara- 


departure, directing our courſe to- 
wards the iſland of Majorca, which 
was the neareſt Chriſtian land; but, 
the north wind beginning to blow, 
and the fea becoming rough, it was 
impoſſible to ſteer our courſe, and we 
were obliged to row along ſhore to 
wards Oran, not without great ap- 
prehenſion of being diſcovered from 
the town of Sargel, which lies upon 
that coaſt, about ſixty miles from 
Algiers; we were alſo afraid of meet- 
ing, in thoſe parts, with ſome of the 
=_ which frequently come thither 

rom Tetuan to trade; though each 
of us ingly, and all of us together, 
preſumed, that if we could fall in 
with a merchant-veſlel not fitted out, 
or manned for a corſair, far from lo- 
ſing our liberty again, we ſhould make 
ourſelves maſters of a ſhip in which 
we might perform our voyage with 
more ſecurity. While we thus coaſt- 
ed along, Zorayda lay with her head 
in my boſom, that ſhe might not ſee 
her father in diſtreſs; and I could 
hear her imploring Lela Marien to 
aſſiſt us in our deſign, 
When we had rowed about thirty 
miles, day- breaking diſcovered that 
we were about three gun ſhots diſ- 
tant from the ſhore of a defart coun- 
try, where not a ſoul appeared to de- 
te&t us; but, for all that, we plied 
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hard to get a little farther off to ſea, 


which was now ſomewhat calmer ; 
and having made about two leagues, 
directed the men to row by turns, that 
we might refreſh ourſelves with the 
proviſions, of which we had plenty in 
the bark ; but the rowers ſaid, it was 
then no time to be idle, and deſired 


they would eat while at work, proteſting 
that they would by no means quit their 
oars; this hint was accordingly taken, 


and a freſh gale ſpringing up, we 
were obliged to lay aſide our oars, and 


make ſail directly for Oran; for it was 
impoſſible to follow any other courſe. 
All this was done with great expedi- 
tion; we failed at the rate of eight 
miles in an hour, without any other 
dread than that of falling in with fome 
corſair. We ordered {ome victuals 
to be given to the Moors, who were 
© conloled by the renegado's 1 
them, that they were not ſlaves, an 
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© tion he made to Zorayda's father, 


© who anſwered, © I might expect any 


&© other favour from your generolity and 
« courteous behaviour, O Chriſtiaus ! 
« but, you mult not think me fo fimple 
c as to believe you will give me my free= 
«© dom; for you would never have run 


ſuch riſk in depriving me of it, with 


« a view of reſtoring it ſo liberally; 


« eſpecially, when you know who I am, 


© and the advantage you may reap from 


« my ranſom, which, if you will now 
«c 


propoſe, I here promiſe to pay your 


„ utmoſt demand, for myſelf and this 


« unhappy daughter, or for her alone, 


„ho 1s the better part of my 


r 

* So ſaying, he wept with ſuch bit- 
© terneis, as moved us all to compaſ- 
* ſton, and obliged Zorayda to lift up 
© her eyes; whea ſeeing the tears trickle 


© down from his aged cheeks, ſhe was 
© melted, and riſing from the place 


© where I ſupported her, went to em- 
© brace her father; then joining her face 


© to his, the two uttered ſuch a tender 
© lamentation, as drew tears of ſympa- 


© thy from the eyes of almott all thole 
© who heard it: but, when Agimorato 


perceived her ſo gayly dreſſed, with 
© all her jewels about her, he ſaid 


© with ſome ſurprize, in their language, 
« What is the meaning of this finery, 
„my child? Laſt night, before this 
ce terrrible misfortune happened, I ſaw 
© thee in thy ordinary and common 


„ dreſs; but now, though thou hadſt 


« neither time, nor any happy tidings 


© to ſolemnize with ſuch ornaments and 
& finery, I ſee thee decked in all the rich- 
&« eſt apparel I could contrive or beſtow 
© upon thee, while fortune was much 
& more favourable than at preſent! An- 


„ ſwer me in this particular, at which 
«© I am more concerned and ſurprized, 


„ than at the miſhap which hath be- 


„fallen us?”* The renegado inter- 


c enge to us all that the Moor ſaid to 
* 


his queſtion; but when he {aw on one 


© fide of the bark the coffer in which 
© ſhe uſed to keep her jewels, Which 
© he knew he had left at Algiers, when 


© he moved to his country-houſe; he 
© was ſtill more confounded, and aſked 
© how that caſket had fallen into our 
© hands, and what it contained. To 


this queſtion the renegado replied, 


« without 


is daughter, who made no anſwer to 
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* without waiting for Zorayda's anſwer 


“ You need not weary yourſelf, Sig- 


« mior, in putting ſo many queſtions to 
« your daughter; for I can ſatisfy you 


© in one word: know, then, that Zo- 


« rayda is a Chriſtian; that ſhe hath 
« filed off our chains, and converted 
* our captivity into freedom; that ſhe 


4 came hither of her own accord, and 
< 1s now, I believe, as well ſatisfied 


« with her preſent condition as one de- 
« livered from darkneſs to light, from 


4c death to life, and from affliction to 


« triumph.” ' Daughter!'? cried the 


Moor, © is that which he affirms 
' true?“ “ Yes,” replied Zorayda. 


« That thou art actually a Chriſtian, 


„ and the very perſon who hath put 


ce thy father into the hands of his ene- 
« mies?“ reſumed the old man. „ I 
&«& am a Chriſtian, *tis true, ſaid Zo- 


_ © rayda, “ but not the perſon who re- 
4 duced you to this ſituation; for, my 
« defire never extended ſo far as either 


« to leave or render you unhappy, my 


“é ſole intention being to provide for my 
© own welfare.” “ And how haſt 
e thou provided for it, my child?” 
« replied the father. Put that queſ- 
« tion to Lela Marien, ſaid ſhe, © who 


« will inform you better than I can.” 
© Scarce had theſe words reached 
the ears of Agimorato, than, with 
incredible agility, he darted himſelf 
headlong into the ſea; where, with- 
out all doubt, he muſt have periſh- 
ed, had not his large entangling 
robes helped to keep him afloat. 
Zorayda ſhrieking, begged we would 
ſave her father; upon which we all 


of his upper garment, pulled him 
on board, already half drowned, and 
deprived of all ſenſation ; when ſhe 
was ſo much affected with his con- 
dition, that ſhe uttered a moſt ren- 
der and doleful lamentation over 
him, as if he had been actually dead. 
Having turned him upon his face, 
a great quantity of water ran out of 


of his ſenſes, in the ſpace of two 
hours, during which, the wind ſhift- 
ing, we were driven towards the 


ing kept from running aground; 


exerted ourſelves, and laying hold 
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his mouth, and he recovered the uſe 


ſhore, and by main dint of row- 


© but by good fortune, we atrived in 
© a creek formed by a ſmall creek or 
« promontory, known among the 
© Moors by the name of Cava Rumia, 
« which ſignifies, the wicked Chriſtian 
© woman; there being a tradition a- 
* mong them, that Cava *; on whoſe 
© account they loſt their poſſeſſions in 
© Spain, is interred in that place; for 
Cava, in their language, implies a 
wicked woman, and Rumia, ſigni- 
« fies Chriſtian : ſo that they look 
© upon it as a bad omen; when they 
care obliged, by neceſſity, to drop 
© anchor here; and, except in caſes of 
© emergency, they never attempt it: 
© though to us, it was by no means 
e the ſhelter of a wicked woman, but 
© a ſecure harbour in ſtormy wea- 
© ther. Having placed centinels on 
© ſhore, without quitting our oars, we 
© made another meal of what the rene- 
« gado had provided; and prayed 
© heartily to God and the bleſſed Vir- 
gin, to favour and aſſiſt us, in bring- 
© ing ſuch a fortunate beginning to a 
© happy concluſion. We then deter- 

© mined, at the intreaty of Zorayda, to 
«© ſet her father and the Moors, whom 
© we had fettered, on ſhore, becauſe 
© ſhe had not reſolution enough, nor 
c 

* 

c 

« 

* 

4 


could her tender diſpoſition endure 


to ſee her parent and countrymen in 
the condition of captives z we ac- 
cordingly promiſed to gratify her 
deſire, at our departure, fince we 
ran no riſł in ſetting them at liberty 
in that uninhabited place. 

Our prayers were not ſo vain as to 
be rejected by Heaven, that ſent a 
favourable wind and a ſmooth ſea, 
inviting us to proceed with alacrity 
in the voyage we had undertaken: 
This we no ſooner perceived, than 
unbinding the Moors, we put them 
all on ſhore, one by one, to their no 
ſmall aſtoniſhment: but, when we 
came to diſmiſs Zorayda's father, 
who by this time had recovered the 
entire uſe of his ſenſes, © Chriſtians, 
ſaid he, do you think that bad wo- 
« man rejoices at my freedom through 
46 filial piety ? No, ſurely! but merely 
« to be rid of the check which ſhe 
& would receive from my preſence, in 
c ſeeking to gratify her vicious de- 


* Cava, or Caba, daughter of Count Julian, Count of Ceuta, was violated by Roderick 
king of Spain; and, in order to revenge this injury, the father called the Saracens into 


that kingdom, in the year 742+ 


« ſres, 
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* fires. Do not imagine that ſhe hath 
© been induced to change her reli- 
« gion, becauſe ſhe believes that the 
% Chriſtian faith is preferable to ours? 
© No; ſhe hath apoſtatized, becauſe 
ce ſhe underſtood that, in your country, 
& ſhe might indulge her looſe inclina- 
© tions more freely than in her own.” 
© Then turning to Zorayda, while I 
© and another Chriſtian held him faſt, 
© that he might not commit ſome de- 
© ſperate action, he ſaid, „O in- 
c famous wretch, and ill-adviſed 


de maiden! what blindneſs and diſtrac- 
* tion hath prompted thee to put 


& thyſelf in the power of theſe dogs, 
ec who are all our natural foes ? Curſ- 
© ed be the hour in which thou waſt 
& engendered! and curſed be the gaiety 
“and indulgence in which I brought 
«.the& up lt | 

© Perceiving that there was no like- 
lihood of his ending his exclama- 
tions for ſome time, I preſently ſet 
him on ſhore, where he proceeded 
with his reproaches, imprecations, 
and complaints, imploring the me- 


to confound, overwhelm, and de- 
ſtroy us: and when we had failed 
out of hearing, we could perceive 
him act his deſpair, pulling his 
beard, and rolling himſelf upon the 
ground; nay, once he raiſed his 
voice in ſuch a manner, that we 
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could diſtintly hear him pronounce, 


« Return, my beloved daughter! re- 
« turn to the ſhore; I forgive all that 
6 is paſt; leave with theſe men the 


% money which they already have in 


« their poſſeſſion, and return to com- 
c fort thy diſconfolate father, who, if 
<< thou forſakeſt him, will lie down 
<< and breathe his laſt upon this bar- 
« ren ſand!”” This pathetick addreſs 
© was heard by Zorayda, who lament- 
© ed his affliction with the utmoſt ſen- 
( ſibility, though ſhe could make no 
c other reply than this: Ala grant, my 
« dear father, that Lela Marien, who 
„was the cauſe of my converſion, 
„% may conſole you in your diſtreſs! 
&© Ala knows I could not do other- 


« wiſe than I have acted, and that 


« theſe Chriſtians owe nothing to any 
« particular good-will I bore them; 
« for, if I had not aſſiſted and accom- 
“ panied them in their eſcape, but re 
„ mained at home with you, it would 
© have been impoſſible for me, in 
« conſequence of the earneſt ſolici« 
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diation of Mahomet with Ala, 
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te tations of my own ſoul, to execute 
« that which, in my opinion, is as 


„ righteous as it is infamous and 
But theſe 


© words never reached the ears of her 


« wicked in yours.“ 


father, whom by this time we could 
not perceive : I therefore endeavour- 


while the reſt were intent upon our 
voyage, which was ſo much favoured 


coaſt of Spain. 


pure and ſingle, unattended or un- 
purſued by ſome troubleſome and un- 
expected circumſtance, it was or- 
dained by Heaven, (perhaps, in con- 


ſequence of the curſes imprecated by 


the Moor upon his daughter ; for 
ſuch curſes are to be dreaded, let the 
parent be what he will:) I ſay, Heaven 
ordained, that when we were a good 
way off at ſea, with a flowing ſheet, 


three hours of the night being al- 


cauſe the fair wind made it unne- 
ceſſary to uſe them, and the moon 
ſhining with remarkable brightneſs ; 


we perceived a large round veſſel 


with all her fails out, ſteering a little 
upon the wind, right athwart our 


hauſe, and ſo near that we were 


obliged to ſhorten ſail, that ſhe 
might not run foul of us, while ſhe 
clapped her helm a-weather that we 
* might have time to paſs : thoſe upon 
deck hailed us, aſking who we were, 
© whence we came, and whither bound; 
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© but, as they ſpoke in French, the 


© renegado ſaid, © Let no man an- 
« ſwer; theſe are French privateers, 
«© who make prize of every thing that 
& falls in their way.“ 

© Thus cautioned, we made no re- 
ply, but ſailed on, leaving the ſhip 
a little to windward; when all of a 
ſudden, they diſcharged two pieces 
of cannon, loaded, in all appear= 
ance, with chain-ſhot; for one of 
them cut away our maſt in the middle, 
which, with the ſail, fell overboard 
into the ſea; and the other coming a 
moment after, took us amidſhips, 
and laid the fide of the bark entire! 
open, without doing any other miſ- 
chief. Seeing ourlelves going to the 


aſſiſtance; beſeeching the people in 
the ſhip to ſave us from periſhing: 
© then they wore to, and hoiſting 


«& out 


ed to conſole my amiable miſtreſs; 


by a fair wind, that we laid our ac- 
count with being next day on the 


© But, as good fortune ſeldom comes 


bottom, we began to cry aloud for 
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out their boat or pinnace, it was 
inſtantly manned by a dozen of 
Frenchmen, well' armed with their 
muſkets, and lighted match, who 
rowing up to us, and feeing how few 
we were, as alſo that our bark was 
on the point of foundering, took us 
in, obſerving that this misfortune 
had happened, becauſe we had been 
ſo uncivil as to refuſe an anſwer to 


their hail : while the renegado, with- 


out being perceived, took up the 
coffer in which Zorayda's treaſure 


was contained, and threw it into 


the ſea, In ſhort, we went on board 
with the Frenchz who, when they 
had informed themſelves of every 


thing we could impart, for their 


purpoſe; as if they had been our 
enemies, plundered us of all that we 


had, taking from Zorayda the very 
bracelets ſhe wore upon her ancles. 
But their behaviour to her gave me 
the more anxiety, as I was afraid 
that, after having pilfered all her 
rich and precious jewels, they would 
proceed to rob her of that which was 
of greater value, and which ſhe her- 
ſelf eſteemed infinitely more than all 
the reſt: but the deſires of thoſe 
people extend no farther than to 


money, and with that they can 
never ſatiate their avarice, which 
then engroſſed them ſo much, that 
they would even have robbed us of 


the wretched garments we wore in 
our captivity, if they could have 


applied them to any ſort of uſe; nay, 
ſome among them propoſed to wrap 
us all together in a ſail, and throw us 
into the ſea; becauſe they intended 


to trade in the ports of Spain, under 


pretence of being Bretons, and if. 
they carried us thither alive, their 


depredation would be diſcovered, 


and themſelves chaſtiſed accord- 
ingly. But the captain, who had 
with his own hands rifled my be- 


loved Zorayda ſaid, he was ſatis- 


hed with the prize he had got, and 
reſol ved to touch at no port in Spain, 
but paſs the Straits of Gibraltar in 
the night, or take the beſt oppor- 
tunity of ſo doing that ſhould occur, 
and return to Rochelle, from whence 
he had ſailed on the cruize; they, 


boat, with what neceſſaries we ſhould 
want, to finiſh the little that re- 
mained of our voyage: this promiſe 
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they actually performed next day, 


at a ſmall diſtance from the Spaniſh 
coaſt, at ſight of which, all our po- 
verty and vexation vaniſhed from 
our remembrance, as if we had never 
endured them; ſuch is the tranſport 
occaſioned by liberty regained! Iy 
might be about noon when we were 
put into the boat, with two caſks of 


water and ſome biſcuit; and the 


captain, moved to compaſſion at the 
diſtreſs of the lovely Zorayda, gave 
her to the amount of forty crowns 


in gold, and would not ſuffer his 


ſoldiers to ſtrip her of the cloaths 


which ſhe now wears: ſo that, at part- 


ing, inſtead of complaining of the 
hard uſage we met with, we thanked 
them kindly for the benefit we had 
received at their hands. They ſteered 
right before the wind for the Straits, 
while we, without minding any other 


compaſs than that of the land that 
appeared a-head, plied our oars ſo vi- 


gorouſly, that at ſun- ſet we were near 


enough to conclude, that we could 
eaſily reach the ſhore before the night 


ſhould be far advanced; but that 
night being dark, without any moon- 
mine, and every body on board igno- 
rant of the coaſt, ſome of our com- 


pany judged it unfafe to row aſhore, 


while others inſiſted upon ourrunning 
that hazard, even if we ſhould land 


among rocks, or in ſome uninhabited _ 
part of the country, that we WER be 

ſecured from the juſt apprehenſion of 
meeting with ſome rovers from Tetu- 


an, who are frequently in the begin- 


ning of the night in Barbary, and in 
the morning on the Spaniſh coaſt, 


where having taken a prize, they re- 


turn the ſame day, and ſleep at home 


in their own houſes. Of theſe con 
trary opinions,we choſe that of rowing 
gently towards the ſhore, with intent, 
if the ſmoothneſs of the ſea would 


permit, to land at the firſt convenient 


place. In conſequence of this reſo- 
lution, a little before midnight we 
arrived at the foot of a huge and lofty 
mountain, though not ſo rocky to- 
wards the ſea but that there was a 


little ſpace left for commodious land- 
ing. The boat being run aſhore, and 
© all of us diſembarked, we kiſſed the 
therefore, agreed to give us their © ground, and with tears of unutterable 


joy, returned ſmeere thanks to our 
© gracious Lord, for his unparalleled 
protection vouchſafed to 


us in the 
voyage: 
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voyage: then we took out the provi- 


ſion, and dragging her on ſhore, aſ- 


cended a vaſt way up the mountain 


not being as yet able to quiet our ap- 
prehenſions, or perſuade ourſelves, 


though it actually was ſo, that the ſoil 
we trod was Chriſtian ground. The 
day broke much later than we could 
have wiſhed, and about this time we 


gained the ſummit of the mountain, 


purpoſing to look from thence for 


ſome village or ſhepherd-huts; but, 


although we viewed the whole coun- 
try around, we could neither diſcern 
village, houſe, highway, path, nor 
the leaſt trace of human footſteps. 
Nevertheleſs, we determined to pene- 
trate farther into the country, ſince 
it could not be long before we ſhould 


diſcover {ome perſon who would give 


us information; but what gave me 
the greateſt concern was, to ſee Zo- 


rayda travelling on foot among the 


flinty rocks; for though I ſometimes 
took her on my ſhoulders, ſhe was 
much more fatigued with ſeeing me 
weary, than refreſhed by finding her- 
ſelf exempted from walking, and 
therefore would not allow me to take 
any more trouble of that kind, but 


' proceeded with infinite chearfulneſs 


and- patience, while I led her by the 
hand all the way. | 

© In this manner we had gone abou 

a quarter of a league, when our ears 
were ſaluted by the ſound of a ſmall 
ſheep-bell, which was a ſure ſign of 
a flock's being ſomewhere not far off: 
looking therefore attentively to diſ- 
cover it, we perceived a young ſhep- 
herd, fitting with great compoſure at 
the root of a cork-tree, ſmoothing a 
ſtick with his knife. When we call- 
ed to him, he raiſed his head, and 
ſtarted nimbly up; and, as we after- 
wards underſtood, the renegade and 
Zorayda, who were in Mooriſh dreſs, 
being the firſt objects that preſented 
themlelves to his eyes, he thought all 
the corſairs of Barbary were upon 


him, and running with incredible 


ſwiftneſs into a wood that grew near 
the place where he was, he began to 
cry as loud as he could bawl, The 


5 Moors! The Moors! to arms, to 


« arms!” 


Theſe exclamations threw 
us all into perplexity ; but, reflecting 


© that his cries would alarm the country, 
amd that the cavalry of the coaſt would 
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immediately come and ſee what was 
the matter; it was agreed, that the 
renegade ſhould pull off his Turkiſh 


robes, and put on a flave's jacket, 


with which one of our company ac- 
commodated him, though he himſelf 
remained in his ſhirt. This being 
done, we recommended ourſelves to 
God, and followed the ſame road 
which we ſaw the ſhepherd take, ex- 


pecting every moment to to ſee our- 


ſelves ſurrounded by the cavalry of 
the coaſt. Neither were we deceived 
in our expectation; for in leſs than 
two hours, haying eroſſed thoſe thick- 
ets, and entered a plain on the other 


ſide, we deſcried about fifty horſemen _ 


riding briſkly towards us, at a hand- 
gallop; upon which we halted until 


they ſhould come up: but when they 


arrived, and inſtead of the Moors 


they came in queſt of beheld ſo many 


poor Chriſtian captives, they were 


utterly confounded; and one of them 


aſked, if we were the people who had 


been the occaſion of a ſhepherd's call- 


ing to arms. I anſwered in the afhr- 
mative, and being defirous of telling 
him who we were, whence we came, 
and what had happened to us; one 


of our company knew the horſeman 
who accoſted us, and without giving 
me time to ſpeak another word, faid, 


Thanks be to God, gentlemen, for 
having conducted us to ſuch an agree- 
able part of the country; tor, if Iam 
not miſtaken, the ground we now 
tread belongs to Velez Malaga—and, 
if the years of my captivity have not 
impaired my remembrance, you, Sig- 


nior, who aſk that queſtion, are Pedro 


Buſtamante, my uncle.“ | 
* Scarce had the captive pronounced 


theſe words, when the cavalier threw 


himſelf from his horſe, and ran to 
embrace the young man; ſaying, 
Dear nephew of my life and foul! I 
now recolle& theez thy ſuppoſed 
death has been mourned by myſelf, 


my ſiſter thy mother, and all thy 
relations, who are ſtill alive; for 


Heaven hath been pleaſed to ſpare 


4c their lives, that they might enjoy the 
«« pleaſure of ſeeing thee again. I knew 
« thou waſt at Algiers, and from the 
& information of thy habit, and that 
« of all your company, I gueſs you 
% have made à miracujous eſcape.” — 
«© Your conjecture is true, replied the 


young man, and we ſhall have time 
* Hh 2 © to 
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as the horſemen underſtood we were 


Chriftian captives, they alighted, and 


each of them made a tender of his 
horſe to carry us to the city of Velez 


Malaga, which was about a league 


and a half from the place where they 
found us. Some of them went to 
bring the boat round to the city, after 
we had told them where ſhe lay; others 


took us up behind them; and Zo- 
rayda rode with the Chriſtian's uncle. 


All the people came out to receive us, 
being apprized of our arrival, by one 
of the troopers who had puſhed on be- 
fore; not that they were ſurprized 


at ſight of the captives freed, or 
Moors in captivity, for the inhabi- 


tants on that coaſt are accuſtomed to 
ſee great numbers of both; but they 


were amazed at the beauty of Zo- 


rayda, -which was that inſtant in full 


perfection; the fatigue of her jour- 


ney co-operating with the joy ſhe felt 
in ſeeing herſelt in a Chriſtian coun- 
try, without the fear of being loſt, 
having produced ſuch a bloom upon her 
countenance, that, unleſs I was then 


prejudiced by my affection, I will 


venture to ſay, the world never pro- 


duced, at leaſt, I had never ſeen, a 


more beautiful creature. 


We went directly to church, to 
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make our acknowledgments to God 


for his mercies; and as ſoon as Zo- 
rayda entered, ſhe faid ſhe perceived 
ſome faces that reſembled Lela Ma- 
rien: we told her theſe were the images 


of the bleſſed virgin; and the rene- 


gado, as well as he could, informed 
her of their ſignification, that ſhe might 


adore them, as if each was actually the 


perſon of Lela Marien, who had ſpoke 
to her; ſo that, having naturally a 


good underſtanding, with a docile and 
diſcerning diſpolition, ſhe eaſily com- 


prehended what he ſaid upon the ſub- 


ject. From thence they conducted us 


to our lodgings in different families 


of the town; the renegado, Zoray da, 


and I, being invited by the Chrittian 
who eſcaped with us, to the houſe of 


his father, who was moderately pro- 


vided with the good things of this life, 
and treated us with the fame affection 
he expreſſed for his own ſon. Six days 


© we tarried at Velez, during which the 


renegado having informed himſelf of 
what was neceſſary for him to do, 
went to the city of Grenada, there, 
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to recount the particulars.” As ſoon  * by means of the holy ut N to 


be re- admitted into the boſom of our 
moſt ſacred church: the reſt of our 
company departed, each for his own 
home ; leaving Zorayda and me by 
ourſelves, deſtitute of every thing but 
the few crowns which ſhe received 
from the courteſy of the French cor- 
fair. With part of theſe I bought 
the animal on which ſhe arrived at 
this inn, and hitherto have cheriſhed 
her with the affection of a parent, 
and the ſervice of a {quire, without 
uſing the prerogative of a huſbandz 
we are now upon the road to the place 
of my nativity, to ſee if my father be 
ſtill alive, and if either of my bro 
thers has been more fortunate than 
myſelf; though, as Heaven hath made 
Zorayda my companion for life, for- 
tune could not have poſſibly beſtowed 


upon me any other favour which I 


ſhould have valued at ſo high a rate. 
The patience with which ſhe bears 
the inconveniences attending poverty, 
and the zeal ſhe manifeſts to become 
a Chriſtian, is ſo great and extraor- 
dinary, as to raiſe my admiration, 
and engage me to ſerve her all the 


days of my life; but the pleaſure I 


take in this office, and in the proſpect 
of ſeeing her mine, is diſturbed and 
perverted, by refleing that poſſibly 
in my own country I thall not find a 
corner in which I can ſhe}ter the dear 
object of my love; and that time or 
death may have made ſuch alterations 
in the fortune and lives of my father 
and his other children, that I ſhall 
ſcarce meet with a ſoul that knows | 
me, | | 
© This, gentlemen, is the ſubſtance _ 
of my ſtory : whether or not it be a- 
greeable and uncommon, I leave to 
the deciſion of your better judgment; 


alluring you, that I wiſh I could have 


related it more ſuccinctly, though the 
fear of tiring you hath made me ſup- 


preſs a good number of circumſtances,” 


CHAP. XV. 


OF WHAT FARTHER HAPPENED AT 


H 


Really, Signior Captain, the novelty 
| £ 8 


THE INN,, WITH MANY OTHER 
PARTICULARS WORTHY TO BE 
KNOWN. | 


ERE the captive left off f peaking i 
and Don Fernando ſaid to him, 
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v of your ſtrange adventures is equalled 
s by your agreeable manner of relating 

them. Your whole ſtory is uncom- 
mon, ſurprizing, and full of incidents 
that keep the hearers in admiration 
5 and ſuſpenſe 3 and ſuch is the pleaſure. 
F we have received from it, that though 
© the narration ſhould haye continued 
_ © till to-morrow morning, we ſhould re- 
? joice at your beginning it anew. | 


When this compliment was paſſed, 


Cardenio, and all the reſt of the com- 
pany, offered to ſerve him to the utmoſt 
of their power, with ſuch affectionate 
and fincere expreſſions of friendfhip, 
that the captain was extremely well ſa- 
tisfied of their good-will. Don Fer- 
nando, in particular, promiſed, that 
if he would go home with him, his 
brother the marquis ſhould ſtand god- 
father to Zorayda; and that he, for 


his part, would accommodate him in 


ſuch a manner, that he ſhould return to 
the place of his nativity with that au- 
| 33 and eaſe to which he was intitled 
by his birth and merit. The captive 
thanked him in the moſt courteous man- 
ner, but declined accepting any of his 
generous offers. LS 
It was now night, when a coach ar- 
rived at the inn, attended by ſome men 


on horſeback, who demanded lodging; 


and the landlady made anſwer, that 
there was not in the whole houſe an 
handful of room unengaged. * Be 
© thatas it will,” ſaid one of the horſe- 
men, who had entered the gate, there 
muſt be ſome found for my lord 
judge.“ At mention of that name 
the hoſteſs was diſturbed, ſaying, * Sig- 
© nior, the greateſt difficulty is my want 
© of beds; but if his lordſhip hath 
£ brought one along with him, as I ſup- 
© poſe he hath, he is very welcome to 
come in; I and my huſband will quit 


5 our own apartment to accommodate. 


£ his worſhip.— Be it ſo, ſaid the 
attendant. By this time a perſon had 
alighted from the coach, who, by his 
garb, immediately ſhewed the nature 
of his rank and office; for his long 
robe, with high fleeves tucked up, 
plainly diſtinguiſhed him to be a judge, 
as the ſervant had affirmed. He Jed 
by the hand a young lady ſeemingly 
ſixteen years of age, dreſſed in a rid- 
ing ſuit, and ſo ſprightly, beautiful, 
and genteel, as to raiſe the admiration 
of all who beheld her: ſo that thoſe 
who had not ſeen Dorothea, Lucinda, 
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and Zorayda then preſent, would have 
thought it a very difficult taſk to find 
another woman of equal beauty. Don 
8 ſeeing the judge and young 
lady as they entered, pronounced with 
great ſolemnity, Your wormip may 
« ſecurely enter and recreate yourſelf in 


inconvenient, there is no narrowneſs 


R Xa a a 


letters; geen if they have for their 
guide and conductor {uch beauty as 
© that which accompanies the letters of 


© your worſhip, in the perſon of that 


© amiable young lady, to whom not only 
© caſtles ought to open and unfold their 
gates, Hut alſo rocks divide, and 
© mountains bow their heads at her ap- 


« proach. Enter, I ſay, this paradiſe, 


© where you will find ſtars and ſuns to 


© accompany that heaven which you 


have brought hither. Here you will 
find arms in perfection, and beauty 
in exceſs !* 

The judge marvelled greatly at this 
addreſs of the knight, whom he ear- 
neſtly conſidered, no leſs furprized at 
his figure than his words, without 
knowing what reply to make, ſo much 


Was he confounded at both; when he 
was relieved by the appearance of 
Lucinda, Dorothea, 


who, upon hearing the news of their 
arrival, and the landlady's deſcription 
of the young beauty, had come out to 


welcome and receive her: the beau. 


teous ladies of the inn welcomed this 


beauteous damſel; while Don Fer- 


nando, Cardenio, and the curate, 
paid their compliments to 'the judge, 
in the moſt civil and polite terms. 
He was more and more aſtoniſhed at 


what he ſaw and heard, though he 


could eafily perceive that his fellow. 
lodgers were perſons of rank and con- 


ſequence: but the mien, viſage, and 


figure of Don Quixote, baffled all 


his conjectures. Compliments hav- 


ing thus paſſed on all ſides, and the 


conveniences of the inn being duly 
conſidered, it was agreed, as before, 


that all the ladies ſhould ſleep toge- 


ther in the fore-mentioned apartment, 


and -the men fit in another room to 
guard them. The judge was very 
well ſatisfied, that his daughter (for 
ſuch the young maiden was) ſhould 


lodge with the other ladies, ſhe her- 
ſelf willingly conſenting to the pro- 
85 ns 2 


this caſtle, which, though narrow and 


and inconvenience in this world, but 
what will make room for arms and 


and. Zorayda; 
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poſal 5 and what with part of the tion. 1 have already told you, 


inn keeper's narrow bed, and the 
half of that which the judge brought 
along with him, they made ſhift to 
paſs the night more agreeably than 
they expected. 

The captive, who, from the firſt 
moment he beheld the judge, felt his 
heart throb with a ſort of intimation 


that this was his own brother, aſked' 
of one of the ſervants that attended 
with the 


him, his maſter's name, | 
place of his nativity. The footman 
replied, that his name was the licen- 
tiate Juan Perez de Viedma ; and 
born, as he had been informed, in 


the mountains of Leon. This infor- 


mation, together with what he him- 
ſelf had before obſerved, confirmed 
him in the opinion, that he was his 


brother, who by his father's advice 
had followed his ſtudies, Tranſports 


ed with this diſcovery, he called aſide 


Don Fernando, the curate, and Car- 


denio, to whom he imparted the affair, 
and aſſured them that the judge was his 
own brother, by the ſervant's report, 


ſo far on his way to the Weſt Indies, 
in quality of ſupreme judge of Mexico. 
He underſtood allo by the fame canal, 


that. the young lady was his daughter, 


whoſe birth had coſt the mother her 
life; and that he was very much en- 
Tiched by his wife's fortune, which 
had been ſettled on the children of the 


marriage. 'The captive therefore con- 


ſulted them about the method he 


ſhould take to make himſelf known, 


or rather to be aſſured before-hand 


whether upon the diſcovery his bro- 
ther would be aſhamed of his poverty, 


or receive him with the bowels of af- 


fection. Leave that taſk to my con- 


duct, Signior Captain,” ſaid the cu- 


rate; though there is all the reaſon 
c in the world to believe that you will 


unnatural, but rather declare that he 
knows how to conſider the accidents 
of fortune in the right point of 
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© view.'—* Nevertheleſs, replied tbe 


captain, *I would not willingly diſ- 
© cloſe myſelf of a ſudden, but prepare 
him by ſome round-about inſinua- 


# This is the ſecond time they have ſat down to ſupper in one night, Vide p. 216. 


judge, 
6 


meet with a brotherly reception : for 
the virtue and prudence that appear 
in his courteous demeanour give no 
indications of his being proud and 


anſwered the curate, * that I will ma- 
, Bar the affair to your mutual ſatiſ- 
faction. By this time, the cloth 
being laid“, and every body ſat down. 
to table, except the captive and the 
ladies, who ſupped in their own apart- 
ment, the curate addrefſed himſelf to 
the judge, faying,— I bad once a 
* comrade of your lordſhip's name at 


« Conſtantinople, where I was a ſlave 


for many years. He was one of the 


(4 
© bravelſt ſoldiers and belt officers in 
6 


the Spaniſh infantry, but his miſ- 


© fortunes were equal to his valour and 


© ability.” —— Dear Sir, cried the 
© what was that officer's 
name ?' —* He was called Ruy Pe- 
 rez de Viedma,* replied the prieſt, 
© and a native of ſome town in the 
© mountains of Leon. He told me a 
© circumſtance that happened between 
© his father, two brothers, and himſelf, 

* which, had it not been affirmed by a 
« perſon of his veracity, I ſhould have 
© looked upon as one of thoſe tales 

© which old women tell by the fire-ſide 
in winter; for he ſaid his father divid- 
© ed his eſtate equally among his three 
© ſons, whom he at the ſame time en- 
© riched with advice more ſalutary than 
© any that ever Cato gave, This I 
© know, the choice he made of go, 
ing into the army ſucceeded ſo 
© well, that in a few years, by his gal- 
© lant behaviour, and without any other 
© aſſiſtance than that of his extraordi- 
© nary virtue, he roſe to be captain of 
© foot, and ſaw himtelf in the ſtraight 
© rpad of becoming a field- officer very 
© ſoon ; but there, where he had reaſon 
© to expect the ſmiles of fortune, ſhe 
proved moſt unkind ; he having loft 
© her, with his liberty, on that glorious 
© day of the battle at Lepanto, in 
© which it was found by ſo many 
* Chriſtians, I was taken in the go- 
eta; and, after various viciſſitudes, 
© we happened to be fellow-ſlaves at 
© Conſtantinople, from whence he was 
« tranſported to Algiers, where he met 
* with one of the ſtrangeſt adventures 
. 


c that ever was known.” 


Then the curate briefly recapitu- 
lated the ftory of Zorayda, to which 


the judge liſtened with more attention 


than ever he had yielded on the 


bench 


o = 
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hench . But the prieſt brought it no 
farther than the period when the French 
dorſairs plundered the Chriſtians who 
were in the bark, deſcribing the poverty 
and diſtreſs to which they had reduced 
his comrade and the beautiful Moor; 
and obſerving that he did not know 
what farther befel them, nor whether 
they had arrived in Spain, or been car- 
ried into France. | 

The captain ſtood at ſome diſtance 
behind, liſtening to what the curate ſaid, 
and obſerving the emotions of his bro- 


ther; who, ſeeing that the curate had 


made an end of his ſtory, uttered a pro- 
found ſigh, ſaying, while the tears 
guſhed from his eyes, O fignior! if 
« you knew how nearly I am concerned 
© in what you have related; you would 
© not wonder at theſe tears, which, in 

© ſpite of all my fortitude and diſcre- 

© tion, trickle from mine eyes. That 
© valiant captain whom you have men- 
© tioned is my father's eldeſt ſon, who 
being more brave and noble-minded 
© than my youngeſt + brother and me, 
© choſe the honourable exerciſe of arms, 
© which was one of the three paths pro- 
© poſed by our father in his advice, as 
© you ſeem to have been informed by 
© your companion in adverſity. I fol- 
6 be that of letters, in which God 
© hath been pleaſed to reward my dili- 
c gence with that ſtation which you ſee 
© I now maintain: my younger brother 
cis at preſent in Peru, ſo rich, that his 
© remittances to my father and me have 
made large amends for the ſmall ſum 
© he carried with him at firſt; and even 
. 
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enabled the old gentleman fully to 


indulge his liberal . CR im- 
powering me alſo to proſecute my ſtu- 
dies with more honour and decency, 
until I acquired the poſt I now . 
My father is ſtill alive, though daily 
pining with the deſire of hearing from 
his eldeſt ſon, and- putting up peti- 
tions to Heaven inceſſantly, that his 
own eyes may not be cloſed for ever 
until he ſhall have ſeen thoſe of his firſt- 


born in life. What gives me a great 


deal of ſurprize is, that a perſon of 


his diſcretion ſhould, in the midſt of 


ſuch trouble and affliction, or even 
in his proſperity, omit writing to his 
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© father; for if he, or either of us, had 
© known his fituation, he ſhould. have 
© had no occaſion to wait for the mi- 
racle of the cane in obtaining his li- 
berty; but at preſent the uncertainty 
of his fate gives me the greateſt con- 
cern, as it 1s doubtful whether thoſe 
French have ſet him at liberty, or 
taken away his life to conceal their 
robbery. This apprehenſion will 
convert the joy and ſatisfaction with 
which I undertook my journey into 
melancholy and deſpondence. -O my 


o 
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dear brother! would to Heaven 1 


go and free thee from all trouble and 
affliction, though at the expence of 
my own ! Who ſhall carry the news 


of thy being alive to our aged father, 
that although thou art ſhut up in the 


deepeſt Hy. 8 of Barbary, thou 


mayeſt be delivered by my brother's _ 


riches and my own!—0O generous and 
lovely Zorayda! who ſhall requite 
© thy benevolence to my brother, be 
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© knew where thou art, that I might 
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« preſent at the regeneration of ay 


«© ſoul, and aſſiſt at the nuptials whic 

© would afford ſuch pleaſure to us all !* 
Theſe and many other exclamations 

the judge pronounced with ſuch ſymp- 


toms of ſorrow at the news he had 


received of his brother, that all the 


hearers ſympathized with him in the 


expreſſions of his grief. The curate, 


ſeeing every thing {ucceed to his own 
expectation, and the captain's defire, 


was unwilling to protract the judge's 
anguiſh, and the impatience of the 
whole company; ſo riſing from the 
table, and going into the other apart- 
ment, he led out Zorayda, who was 
followed, by Lucinda, Dorothea, and 
the young lady lately arrived; then, 
taking in his other hand the captain, 
who ſtood waiting to ſee what he in- 
tended, he went into the room, where 
the judge and the reſt of the gentle- 
men ſat, and preſenting them both, 
faid, Dry your tears, my lord judge, 
© and enjoy the completion of your 
© with; behold your worthy brother, 
© and virtuous ſiſter - in- law: this is 
© Captain Viedma, and that the beauti- 
© ful Moor who behaved ſo generouſl 


to him in his diſtreſs ; the French 


* A judge in Spaniſh is called Oyder, i. e. Hearer; and the original, literally tranſlated, 
is, © The hearer was never ſo much an hearer before.” | | 


+ Cervantes ſeems to have forgot that the Judge was the youngeſt of the three bros 


thers, the ſecond having gone to the Indies. 


6 corſairs 
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© corſairs have reduced them to this 
* extremity, that ra may have an op- 
© portunity of diſplaying the liberality 
of your noble breaſt. | 
The captain ran to embrace his 
brother, who kept him off with both 
hands fixed on his ſhoulders, that he 
might conſider him the more attentiye- 
Iy ; but no ſooner did he recolle& his 
eatures, than he flew into his arms, 
and ſhed a flood of tears of joy, while 
the greateſt part of thoſe who were pre- 
fent wept in concert at the affectin 

ſcene. The expreſſions of both the 
brothers, and their mutual demonſtra- 
tions of affection, are, I believe, ſcarce 
to be conceived, much leſs deſcribed. 
They briefly recounted their adventures 
to each other, and manifeſted the genuine 
flame of fraternal affection. There the 
judge embraced Zorayda, making her 
'a tender of all his wealth; there he 
commanded his daughter to receive her 
with open arms; there the mutual ca- 
reſſes of the beautiful Chriſtian and 
lovely Moor renewed the tears of the 
whole company; there Don Quixote 
fiien.. - obſerved theſe ſurprizing acci- 


dents, which he wholly attributed to 


the chimeras of knight-errantry; there it 
was concerted that the captain and Zo- 
_ rayda ſhould return to Seville with his 
brother, from whence they could adver- 


tiſe their father of the liberty and arrival 


of his ſon; that the old gentleman be- 
ing ſtill able to undertake ſuch a jour- 
ney, might come and be preſent at the 
baptiſm and nuptials of his davghter- 
in-law; as it would be impoſſible for 
the judge to go far out of his way, be- 
cauſe he was informed, that in a month 


the flota would ſet ſail from Seville for 


New Spain; and it would be extremely 


inconvenient for him to loſe his paſſage. 


In ſhort, the whole company were ex- 
ccedingly rejoiced at the captive's good 
fortune; and two-thirds of the night 
being already exhauſted, they agiced 


to retire and repoſe themſelves during 


the remaining part of it; while Don 
Quixote undertook to guard the caſtle 
from the aſſaults of any giant or wicked 


adventurer that might poſſibly covet 


the vaſt treaſure of beauty which it con. 


tained. Thoſe of his acquaintance 


| thanked him for his courteous offer, 
and afterwards gave an account of his 
ſtrange diſorder to the judge, who was 
not a little diverted with the detail of 
his extravagance, Sancho Panza alone 
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was diĩſtracted at their ſitting up ſo late; 
though, in point of lodging, he was 
better accommodated than all the reſt; 
for he made his bed of the furniture of 
his aſs, which coſt him ſo dear, as will 
hereafter be ſeen. _ | 
The ladies having retired to their 
apartment, and every other perſon diſ- 
poſed of himſelf as tolerably as he 
could, Don Quixote went out to keep 
22 at the caſtle- gate, according to 
is promiſe; and a little before morn- 
ing, the ladies were ſerenaded by a 
voice ſo clear and well tuned, as to 
attract the attention of them all, eſ- 
pecially of Dorothea, who was awake, 
and lay in the ſame bed with Donna 
Clara de Viedma, the judge's daugh- 


ter. Nobody could imagine who the 


ſinger was, the voice being ſingle, and 
unaccompanied by any inſtrument, 
and ſeeming to come ſometimes from 
the ſtable, and fometimes from the 
court- yard. While they liſtened with 
equal ſurprize and attention, Cardenio 
came to the door, faying, * You that 
are not aſleep, take notice, and you 


© will hear the voice of a mule-dri- 
+ ver, who chaunts moſt enchanting- _ 


© Iy,* When Dorothea told him that 
they had heard it already, he went 
away; while ſhe, employing her whole 
attention, when ke began to fing again, 
could plainly diſtinguiſh the following 


words. | 


CHAP. XVI. 


THE AGREEABLE STORY OF THE 

YOUNG MULETEER, WITH MANY 
OTHER STRANGE INCIDENTS 
THAT HAPPENED IN THE INN, 


| 1. | 
ss p in a ſea of doubts and fears, 
| © Love's hapleſs mariner I fail, _ 


© Where no inviting port appears, 


© To ſcreen me from the ſtormy gale. 


| . 
At diſtance view'd, a chearing ſtar 
© ConduRs me thro” the ſwelling tide; 
A brighter luminary, far, 
© Than Palinurus c'er deſcry'd. 


= III. 
My ſoul, attracted by it's blaze, 
© Still follows where it points the way, 
And while attentively I gaze, 
« Conſiders not how far | ſtray 


IV. c But 
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IV. 


© But female pride, reſerv'd and ſhy, 
Like clouds that deepen on the day, 
© Oft ſhroud it from my longing eye, 
© When moſt I need the genial ray. 
v. Bog 
© O lovely ſtar, ſo pure and bright! 5 
© Whoſe ſplendour feeds my vital fire; 


The moment thou deny'ſ thy light, 
© Thy loſt adorer will expire!“ 


Here the muſician pauſing, Doro- 


thea thought it was pity Clara ſhould 


not hear ſuch an excellent voice; there- 
fore, by gently jogging ſhe waked her, 
ſaying, © I aſk pardon, my dear Clara, 
«© for diſturbing you, but my intention 
© in ſo doing, was to regale you with 


sone of the beſt voices that ever you 


© heard.* Clara, being ſtill half aſleep, 
did not at firſt underſtand what ſhe ſaid, 
which, at her deſire, Dorothea repeated; 
and the young lady liſtened accord- 
ingly; but ſcarce had ſhe heard two 
lines of the ſong, which was now re- 
ſumed, when ſhe began to tremble as 


violently as if ſhe had been ſeized with 


a ſevere fit of the ague, ſaying, while 
ſhe hugged Dorothea, Ah! dear lady 
of my 


© fortune could at preſent beſtow, would 
be to keep both my eyes and ears faſt 
< ſhut, that I might neither ſee nor hear 
that unfortunate muſician. What 


do you mean, my dear child?” anſwer- 


ed Dorothea; conſider what you ſay; 
< he that ſings is a young muleteer!'— 
Ah, no!” replied Clara, he is a 
« young gentleman of great fortune, 
„and ſo much maſter of my heart, 
«© that unleſs he quits it of his own 
© accord, it ſhall remain eternally in 
© his poſſeſſion. 


have ſo much more ſenſibility than could 


be expected from her tender years; and 
ſaid to her, Truly, Donna Clara, you, 


“talk in ſuch a manner that I do not 
underſtand you. Pray explain your- 


expreſſions, about fortune and heart, 
and that muſician whoſe voice hath 
thrown you into ſuch diſorder: but 


loſe the pleaſure of hearing the finger, 
who now ſeems to be tuning his voice, 


a ww a. ca.» nl a a 


life and ſoul, why did you 
* wake me? The greateſt favour that 


Dorothea was ſur- 
prized at this paſſionate declaration of 
ſuch a young creature, who ſeemed to 


ſelf, and tell me the meaning of thoſe - 


ſay no more at preſent; tor I would 
not, by attending to your tranſports, 
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© and preparing to give us another 
« ſong. '— With all my heart,” ſaid 
Clara, ren her ears with her fing- 
ers, to the farther admiration of Doro- 
thea, who liſtening attentively, heard 
the muſician proceed in theſe words: 
< A SPIRING Hope, thou, unconfin'd, 
{A © Purſu'ft th' imaginary path, 

© 'Thro* woods, and rocks, and waves come 
© bin'd, | : 


c Defying danger, toil, and death. 
1 „ 
No laurel ſhall adorn his brow, 
No happineſs the fluggard crown 
© Who tamely can to fortune bow, 
And ſlumber on th' inglorious down, 
© The joys unmatch'd beſtow'd by love, 
© Can never be too dearly priz'd; 
© For undeny'd examples prove, 
[4 What's cheaply bought, is ſoon deſpis'd, 


Iv. | 


© Succeſs, by the conſenting fair, 
© Is oft to perſeverance given; | 


Then wherefore ſhould my ſoul deſpair 


Of mounting from this earth to heaven!? 


Here the voice ended, and Clara's 


ſighs beginning afreſh, kindled Doro- 


thea's curioſity to know the cauſe of 


ſuch agreeable muſick and grievous la- 
mentation; ſhe therefore now deſired 


to hear what her bed-fellow had before 


proffered to impart. Then Clara, fear- 
ful of being overheard by Lucinda, crept 
cloſe to Dorothea, and applying her 


mouth to her ear, ſo that ſhe could ſe- 


curely ſpeak without bein rcei ved, 
© Dear Madam, ſaid ſhe, * that ſinger 
is the ſon of an Arragonian gentle- 
man, who is lord of two towns, and 
when at court lives oppoſite to my fa- 
ther's houſe; and although our win- 
dows are covered with canvas in 


know not how this young gentleman, 
while he proſecuted his ſtudies, got 
fight of me, either at church or ſome- 
where elſez and, in ſhort, being ſmit- 
ten, diſcloſed his paſſion from the 
windows of his own apartment, by fo 
many tears and ſignificant expreſſions, 
© that I believed him ſincere, and even 
loved him in my turn, without know- 
© ing the nature of my own deſires. 
Among other ſigns, he made that of 
3 joining 
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joining his hands, giving me to un- 
derſtand that he would take me to 
wife; and though I ſhould have been 
extremely glad to comply with that 

. propoſal, as I was alone and mother- 
leſs, I had nobody to conſult, and 
therefore let it reſt, without grant- 
ing him any other favour, except 

(when his father and mine were 
abroad) that of lifting up the canvas 
or lattice, that he might have a more 
perfect view of my perſon; and this 
condeſcenſion always tranſported him 
ſo much, that I was afraid he would 
have run ſtark mad with joy. 
mid{ of this commerce, the time of 


which being informed, though not by 


of telling him, he fell ſick, as I un- 
derſtand, of grief, ſo that when we 


ed, to indulge one parting look; but, 


entered the place at which we lodged 
laſt night, I perceived him itanding 
at the gate, diſguiſed ſo naturally 
in the habit of a muleteer, that it 


to know him, had not his 1mage been 


ſight of him filled me with joy and 
ſurprize; and he gazed upon me by 
ſtealth, unperceived by my father, 
from whom he always conceals his 
face when he croſſes the road before 
me, or is obliged to appear at the inns 
where we lodge. Knowing, there- 
fore, who he is, and that he travels on 
foot, undergoing ſo much hardſhip 
and fatigue for love of me, I am half 
dead with grief and anxiety, and 
whereſoever he ſets his feet, there I 
fix my pitying eyes. I know not 
what he intends by thus following 
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eſcape from his father, who loves him 


him; and the young gentleman de- 
ſerves all his affection, as you will 
perceive when you ſee him. I can 
moreover aſſure you, what he fings is 
the 
have been told that he is a great ſcho- 
lar, and an excellent poet; every time 
I behold him or hear Tom ſing, I ſtart 
and tremble from head to foot, being 
afraid that he will be known by my 
father, and thus ou mutual love be 


M Sa anna . «a a =. a» 


In the 
my father's departure drew near, of 


me, for I never had an opportunity 


ſet out I could not ſee him, as I wiſh- 


having travelled two days, juſt as I 


would have been impoſſible for me * 


ſo deeply imprinted on my foul. The 
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me, nor how he could manage to 


a „ 6 


tenderly, becauſe he has no heir but 


product of his own head; for 1 
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© diſcovered; for, though I never ſpoke 
© to him in my life, my paſſion is fo 
© violent, that without him I ſhall not 
© be able to live. This, dear Madam, 
is all I can ſay concerning that mu- 
© fician, whoſe voice hath given you 
«© ſuch pleaſure, and is alone ſufficient 
© to convince you that he is not a mule- 
© teer, but the lord of towns and hearts, 
© as I have deſcribed kim.” | 
Enough, Donna Clara, ſaid Doro- 
thea, kiſſing her with great affection; 
ſay no more, but wait with patience 
till the approach of a new day, when 
J hope in God to manage matters ſo 
well as to bring ſuch a virtuous be- 
ginning to an happy end.'—* Ah, 
Madam!” replied the young lady, 
what happy end can be expected, ſee - 
ing his father 1s a man of fuch rank 
and fortune, that he would think me 
_ unworthy to be the ſervant, much leſs 
the wife of his ſon! and as to marry- 
ing him without my own father's 


whole univerſe. All I defire is, that 
the young gentleman would return ; 
perhaps his abſence, and the length of 
the journey we have undertaken, will 
alleviate the uneaſineſs I at preſent 
feel, though I muſt own I believe that 
remedy will have ſmall effect. I can- 
not conceive what the deuce is the 
matter with mez nor how this ſame 
love got entrance into my heart, con- 
ſidering how young we both are; for 
I really believe we are of the ſame 
age, and my father ſays, that til] 
Michaelmas next, I ſhall not be ſix- 
Dorothea could not help 
laughing at theſe innocent obſervations 


A 


of Donna Clara; to whom ſhe faid, 


© Let us ſleep, my dear, during the 


© little that I believe remains of the 


night; God will grant us a new day, 
and if my fkill fails me not, every 
thing will ſucceed to our wiſh,* 

They accordingly went to reſt, and a 
general ſilence prevailed over the whole 


houſe, in which there was not a ſoul 


awake, except the innkeeper's daughter 
and her maid Maritornes, who by this 
time being acquainted with the extrava- 
gant humour of Don Quixote, and 
knowing that he was then without the 
berg keeping guard ih arms and on 

orſeback, determined to play ſome trick 
upon him, or at leaſt divert themſelves 
in liſtening to his folly, 


The 
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The inn chancing to have no win - 
dow nor opening towards the field, but 
a hole through which they took in their 
ſtraw; this pair of demi- ladies “ there 
took their ſtation, and obſerved Don 
Quixote, who ſat on horſeback, leaning 
upon his lance, and bre::ihing from time 
to time ſuch profound and doleful ſighs, 
as ſeemed to tear his very foul; they 
likewiſe heard him pronounce, in a ſoft, 
_ complacent, and amorous tone, O m 
dear miſtreſs, Dulcinea del Toboſo! 
thou perfection of beauty, ſcope and 


good humour, depoſitory of virtue, 
and laitly, the idea of all that is uſe- 
ful, chaſte, and delectable in this life! 
in what art thou at preſent employed? 
Art thou refle&ing upon thy captive 


ſelf to ſuch dangers, with the ſole 
view of {erving thee? Give me ſome 


ing through ſome gallery of her ſump- 
tuous palace, or leaning over ſome 


without impairing the delicacy of her 
honour, ſhe may aſſwage the torments 
that this heart endures on her ac- 
count; how ſhe may crown my ſuf- 
ferings with glory; my care with 
comfort; in fine, my death with new 


buſy in harneſſing thy ſteeds to light 
the world, and enjoy the ſight of her 
who is the ſovereign of my foul, I 
entreat thee to ſalute her in my be- 
half; but, in thy ſalutation, beware 


grate, who made thee ſweat ſo much 
along the plains of "Theſſaly, or banks 
of Peneus, for I do not remember 
through which thou ran'lt, ſo jealous 
and enamoured. | - 

Sa far had the knight proceeded” in 
this piteous exclamation, when the inn- 
keeper's daughter whiſpered ſoftly, Sir 
© knight, will your worthip be pleated 
to come this way?“ Hearing this in- 
vitation, he lifted up his eyes, and by 
the light of the moon, which was then 
in full ſplendour, perceiyed them beckon 
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to him from the ſtraw- hole, which he 


ſum total of diſcretion, cabinet of 


knight, who voluntarily ſubjects him- 


information of my love, thou three- 
faced luminary ! who now, perhaps, 
with envious eyes, beholdeſt her walk 


balcony, revolving in her mind, how, 


life, and my ſervice with reward; and 
thou, ſun, who by this time muſt be 


of touching her amiable countenance, 
elſe I ſhall be more jealous of thee 
than ever thou was of that nimble in- 
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miſtook for a window adorned with 
gilded bars, ſuitable to the grandeur of 


ſuch a magnificent caſtle as the inn ap- 
peared; then, his crazy imagination in- 


ſtantly ſuggeſted, as before, that the 


beanteous damſel, daughter of the con- 
ſtable, being captivated by his perſon, 
intended again to ſolicit his love. On 
this ſuppoſition, that he might not ſeem 
diſcourteous or ungrateful, he turned 
Rozinante, and riding up to the hole, no 
ſooner perceived the two laſſes, than he 
ſaid, I am extremely concerned, moſt 
© beautiful lady, that you have fixed 
© your amorous inclinations where it is 
© impoſſible they ſhould meet with that 
© return which is due to your rank and 
© qualifications ; but you ought not to 
© impute your diſappointment to any 
fault in me, whom love hath rendered 
«© incapable of yielding my heart to any 
© other but to ber, who at firſt fight 
© took abſolute poſſeſſion of my ſoul. 
© Pardon my refuial, honoured Madam, 
and retire to your apartment, without 
«© ſeeking to explain your ſentiments, 
more fully, that I may not appear in- 
«© ſenſible or ungrateful 3 and if your 
© love can find in me the you of giving 
vou any other ſort of ſatisfaction, you 
© may freely command my ſervice; for 
© I {wear by that abſent and amiable 
* enemy of mine, to gratify your wiſh 
o 
c 
o 
. 
6 


immediately; even if you ſhould deſire : 


to have a lock of Meduſa's hair, 
which was altogether compoſed of 
ſnakes, or the rays of the ſun confined 
in a phial,” 


Sir knight,“ anſwered Maritornes, 


© my lady has no occaſion for either of 
«© theſe things.“ What then is your 
lady's pleaſure, diſcreet duenna ?' re- 
ſumed the knight. Only the favour 


of one of your beautiful hands,” re- 


plied Maritornes, * with which ſhe may, 


jn ſome meaſure, indulge the longing 


© defire that brought her to the ſtraw- 
© hole, ſo much to the danger of her 
© reputation, that if ſhe ſhould be de- 


© teRed by her father, the firſt ſlice of 


© his indignation would coſt her an ear 
© at leaſt.— IT would fain ſee him take 
* that liberty,” ſaid Don Quixote; © but 
© he will take care to refrain from any 
© ſuch acts of barbarity, unleſs he 
© has a mind I ſhovld bring him to the 
© moſt calamitous exit that ever hap- . 
« pened to a father, for having laid vio- 


2 In the original demi-donzellas, equivalent to the modern term, demi- reps. 
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«ent hands upon the delicate members 
© of his enamoured daughter. 
Maritornes concluding, that he would 


certainly grant the requelt, and having 


already determined on what ſhe was to 
do, ran down to the ſtable, and laid 
hold of the halter belonging to Sancho's 
als, with which ſhe inttantly returned, 


' Juſt when Don Quixote had made ſhift 
to ſet bis feet on the ſaddle that he might 
reach the gilded window, at which he 


imagined the wounded damſel was 
ſtanding: preſenting therefore his hand, 
6 Receive, Madam, ſaid he, © that hand, 


or rather that chaſtiſer of all evil- 
* doers; receive, I ſay, that hand, 
© which was never touched by any 
© other woman, not even by her who is 


© in. poſſcfſion of my whole body. I 
do not preſent it to be kiſſed; but. 


© that you may contemplate the con- 
texture of it's nerves, the knittings 


© of the muſcles, the large and ſwelling 
© veins, from whence you may conjec- 
© ture what ſtrength muſt reſide in the 
© arm to which it belongs.'—* That 


< we ſhall ſee preſently, ſaid Mari- 
tornes; who having made a running 


knot on the halter, fixed it upon his 


wriſt, and deſcending from the hole, 


made faſt the other end to the bolt of the 
hay-loft door. The knight feeling the 


roughneſs of this bracelet, ſaid, Your 


< ladyſhip ſeems to raſp rather than to 


© what you ſuffer, from my inclina- 
© tion; nor is it juſt that ſuch a tmall 
c part ſhould bear the whole brunt of 
© your e conſider, that one 


© whois ſuch a friend to love, ought not 
to be ſo attached to revenge.” 5 
All cheſe expoſtulations of Don Quix- 


ote were utteied in vain; for as ſoon as 
Maritornes had tied him up, ſlie and her 


companion, ready to expire with laugh- 


ing, left him faſtened in ſuch a manner, 


that it was impoſſible for him to get 
looſe: thus, while he ſtood on Rozi- 
nante's back, with his whole arm thruſt 
up into the ſtraw-hole, and faſt tied to 


the bolt of the door, he was in the utmoſt 


_ apprehenſion and dread, that if his horſe 


ſhould make the leaſt motion to either 
fide, he muſt loſe his ſupport, and the 
weight of his whole body hang by one 


the patience and peaceful diſpoſition of 
Rozinante, that he would ſtand mo- 
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tionleſs for a whole century. In ſhort, 
finding himſelf thus tucked up, and 
the ladies vaniſhed, he imagined that 
the whole had been effected by the power 
of inchantment, which he had expe- 
rienced once before, in that ſame caſtle, 
when he was belaboured by tbe in- 
chanted Moor of a carrier; and curſed, 
within himſelf, his want of conduct 
and diſcretion, in entering a ſecond 
time that fortreſs in Which he had fared 


ſo ill at firſt; it being a maxim among 


knights errant, that when they prove an 
adventure, without ſucceſs, they con- 

clude it is reſerved for another, and 
therefore think it unneceſſary to make a 
ſecond trial. Nevertheleſs, he pulled 
with intention 1o diſengage his arm, 
but he was ſo well ſecured, that all his 
efforts were ineffectual; true it is, he 
pulled with caution, that Rozinante- 

might not be diſturbed; and though he 


had a longing defire of fitting down up- 


on the ſaddle again, he found that he 
muſt either continue in his preſent up- 
right poſture, or part with his hand; 
then he began to wiſh for the {word of 

Amadis, againſt which no inchantment 


could prevail; then curſed his fortune; 


then exaggerated the loſs which the 


world would ſuſtain, while he remained 


inchanted, as he firmly beleived himſelf to 
be; then he reflected anew upon his belov- 


ed Dulcinea del Toboſo; then he called 
« claſp my hand; do not treat it ſo 


© cruelly; for it is not to blame for 


to his truſty ſquire Sancho Panza, who, 
ſtretched upon the pannel of his aſs, 
and buried in ſleep, at that inſtant, re- 
tained no remembrance of the mother 
that bore him; then he implored the 
aſſiſtance of the two ſages, Lirgando and 
Alquife; then he invoked his good 


friend Urganda, for ſuccour in his 


diſtreſs; and, in fine, the morning 
found him in that ſituation, ſo diſtracted 
and perplexed, that he roared aloud like 
a bull, without expecting that the day 
would put an end to this diſaſter, which 


he thought would be eternal, believing 
- himſeif actually inchanted: and this 


opinion was confirmed, by his ſeeing 
that Rozinante ſcarce offered to ſtir; 


for he was perſuaded, that in this man- 


ner, without eating, drinking, or fleep- 
ing, he and his horſe would continue 
until the evil influence of the ſtars ſhould 


ne - paſs over, or {ome other ſage of ſupe- 
arm, fo that he durſt not venture to ſtir; | 


though he might have expected, from 


rior {kill diſengage them from their in- 

chantment. ai — 
But for once he was miſtaken in his 
calculation; for day had ſcarce began 
MT ew to 
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to dawn, when four men on horſeback 
arrived at the inn, well mounted, and 
accoutred with carbines hanging at their 
faddle-bows; the knight perceiving 
from the place, where in ſpite of his 
misfortune, he ſtill kept guard, that 
they thundered for entrance at the gate, 
which was til] ſhut, called in an ar- 
rogant and haughty tone, Knights or 
© ſquires, or whoſoever you are, you 
© have no buſineſs to make ſuch a noiſe 
© at the gate of this caſtle; for it is very 
< plain, that either the people within 
© are aſleep, or unaccuſtomed, at theſe 
hours, to open the fortreſs, which 
you cannot enter before the ſun riſe, 
Retire, therefore, and wait until the 
day be farther advanced, and then we 
ſhall fee whether or not you have any 
title to be admitted.“ 

© What the devil of a fortreſs or 
£ caſtle is this, that we muſt obſerve 
« ſuch ceremony!? ſaid one of the com- 
pany : if you are the innkeeper, order 
© ſomebody to open the door; we are all 
© travellers, and only want to bait, that 
ve may forthwith proceed on our jour- 
s ney, for we are in haſte.'—Gentlemen,” 
replied Don Quixote, do you think I 
_ © reſemble an innkeeper ??— I don't 
© know what you reſemble,” anſwered 
the other; © but this I know, that you 
* talk nonſenſe in calling this inn a 
© caſtle,'=" A caſtle it is,“ cried the 
knight, and one of the beſt in this 
province; nay, at this very inſtant, it 
„ contains thoſe who have wore crowns 
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on their heads, and wielded ſceptres in 


c their hands.“ Or rather the reverſe,” 
ſaid the traveller; © that is, the ſceptre 
© on the head, and crown in the hand *: 
© but perhaps there may be within 
« ſome company of ſtrollers who fre- 
_ © quently wear theſe crowns and ſceptres 


« you mention; for otherwiſe, in ſuch a 


* ſorry inn, without any ſort of noiſe or 
« ſtir, I cannot believe that any perions 
of ſuch note would lodge.'—* You 
© know little of the world, replied Don 
(Quixote, ſince you are fo ignorant of 
« the events that happen in knight- 
« errantry.” „„ . 


The other horſemen being tired with 


this dialogue that paſſed between the 


knight and their companion, began 
again to knock and bawl with ſuch vo- 


ciferation, that the landlord and all the 


* Alluding to the delinquents, who were branded and marked with theſe figures. 
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perſons in the inn waking, roſe tb ſee 
who called fo furiouſly; about this time 
one of the horſes belonging to the tra- 
vellers drew near and ſmelled at Rozi- 
nante, who, fad and melancholy, with 


his ears hanging down, ſtood ſupport- 


ing his outſtretched maſter without ſtir- 
ring; but at length, being made of 
fleſh, though he ſeemed to have been 
carved out of a block, he was ſenſible of 


the civility, and turned about to repay 


the compliment to the courteous ſtran- 
gerz and ſcarce had he moved one ſtep, 
when both his maſter's feet flippin 

from the ſaddle, he would have tumbl 

to the ground had he not hung by his 
arm, which endured ſuch torture in the 
ſhock, that he verily believed it was cut 
off by the wriſt, or torn away by the 
ſhoulder. He was ſuſpended ſo low, 
that the tops of his toes almoſt touched 
the ground; a circumſtance that in- 
creaſed his war yes | for feeling how 
little he wanted of being firmly ſuſ- 


tained, he ſtretched and fatigued him- 


ſelf with endeavouring to ſet his feet 
upon the ground; like thoſe wretches, 
who, in undergoing the ſtrappado, be- 
ing hoiſted up a very little ſpace, in- 
creaſe their own torment by their ea 
efforts to lengthen their bodies, miſſed 
by the vain hope of reaching thg 
ground, | | 


CHAP, XVII. 


A CONTINUATION OF THE SUR» 


PRIZING EVENTS THAT HAP- - 


PENED IN THE INN: 


Don Quixote actually made ſuch 


a hideous outcry, that the inn- 


keeper opened the door and ran out to 
ſee what was the matter; while the 
ſtrangers that remained without were 
no leſs aſtoniſhz2d at his bellowing. 


Maritornes being alſo waked by the 


ſame noiſe, conjectured what might be 
the caſe, and going ſtraight to the hay- 
loft without being perceived, untied the 
halter that ſuſtained him, ſo that the 


the landlord and ſtrangers, who runnin 
up, aſked what was the matter wit 


him, and wherefore he cried ſo violently? 
Without anſwering one word, he looſed 


the 


0 came to the ground in ſight of 
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the tether from his wriſt, and riſing up, 


mounted Rozinante, braced his target, 


couched his lance, and making a pretty 
large circuit in the field, returned at a 
half g op, pronouncing with great em- 
phalis, If any perſon whatever ſayeth 
that I have juſtly ſuffered inchantment, 
© There, with the permiſſion of my Lady 
© Princeſs Micomicona, give him the 
© lye challenge, and defy him to fingle 
© combat.” | 2h 
The travellers were amazed at his 
words; but their aſtoniſhment abated 


when the innkeeper told them who Don 


Quixote was, obſerving that they ought 
not to mind what he did, becauſe he 
was diſordered in his brain: they then 
aſked if he had ſeen a youth about fif- 


teen years of age, dreſſed like a young 
muleteer, with ſuch and ſuch marks, 


giving an exact deſcription of Donna 


Clara's lover. The landlord anſwered, 
there were ſo many people in his houſe, 
that he could not poſſibly diſtinguiſh the 


perſon for whom they enquired; but 


one of them perceiving the judge's 


coach, © He muſt certainly be here,” 
ſaid he; for this is the coach which 


they ſay he followed: let one of us 
© ſtay at the door, and the reſt go in to 


ſearch for him; it will alſo be proper 
„that one go round the whole. houſe, 


© to prevent his elcaping over the yard 


wall.“ This plan being agreed upon, 


two of them entered the inn, another 


remained at the door, and the fourth 


rode round the houſe to reconnoitre; 


while the landlord obſerving every thing 
that paſſed, could not conceive the 
meaning of all this care and diligence, 
although he believed they were in ſearch 


of the youth whom they had deſcribed. 
By this time it was clear day-light, and 


upon that account, as well as in conſe— 
quence of Don Quixote's roaring, all 
the company were awake, and got up, 


eſpecially Donna Clara and Dorothea, 


who had flept very little that night; 
the firſt being diſturbed and alarmed by 


o 
c 
« 
c 
c 
reflecting that her lover was ſo near, and 
© we have now an opportunity of re- 
c 
6 
c 
c 
» 


the other kept awake by the deſire of 
| ſeeing this pretended muleteer, | 
Don Quixote ſecing that none of the 


travellers took the leaſt notice of him, 


or made any anſwer to his defiance, was 
tranſported with rage and vexation; and 
if he could have recollefted any law of 


chivalry, authorizing a knight-errant to 


undertake another enterprize while he 
was under promile and oath to abſtain 
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from any adventure until that in which 
he was engaged was already atchieved, 
he would have aſſaulted them all toge- 
ther, and forced them to reply, contrary 
to their inclination: but thinking it 
was neither expedient nor juſt to begin 
a new enterprize until he had re- eſta- 
bliſhed the princeſs Micomicona on her 
throne, he choſe to be ſilent, waiting to 
ſee the effects of that diligence pructiſed 
by the new comers, one of whom found 
the youth they cam- in queſt of fleeping 
by the fide of a muleteer, and little 
dreaming that any body was in fearch 
of him, much leſs that he was in any 
danger of being diſcovered. The man, 
however, ſhook him by the arm, ſaying, 
Truly, Signior Don Lewis, this is 
a very ſuitable dreſs for one of your 
quality, and the bed in which you 
now lie extremely well-adapted to the 
tenderneſs aud delicacy in which your 
mother brought you up.* 
The youth rubbed his ſleepy eyes, 
and looking ſtedfeſtly at the perſon who 
held him by the arm, no ſooner per- 


_ ceived that he was one of his father's 
ſervants, than he was ſo much ſurprized 


and confounded, that for a good while 


he could not ſpeak one word; while the 


domeſtick proceeded, ſaying, At pre- 
© ſent, Don Lewis, there is nothing 
elſe to be done but to exert your pa- 
tience, and return home, if you are 
not reſolved that your father and my 
lady ſhall vifit the other world; for 
nothing elſe can be expected from 
their anxiety at your abſence.'— How 
did my father get notice that I tra- 
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© yelled this road, and in this habit?“ 


ſaid Don Lewis. A ſtudent,” replied 
the ſervant, to whom you imperted 
© your intention, was 1a much moved 
by the ſorrow that took poſſeſſion of 
your parents the moment you were 
miſſed, that he diſcloſed your ſcheme 
to your father, who inſtantly dif- 
patched four of his domeſticks in 
ſearch of you; and we are all here, at 
your ſervice, infinitely rejoiced that 


turning ſpeedily, and carrying you 
back to the longing eyes of thoſe by 
whom you are ſo much beloved. 
That may depend upon my own will, 
and the appointment of Heaven, faid 
the young nobleman. © What ſhould. 
you will, or Heaven ordain, but your 
© immediate return, which indeed you 
© cannot poſſibly avoid?” Fs | 
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All this converſation was overheard 


by the muleteer with whom Don Lewis 


lay, who got up immediately, and go- 


ing to Don Fernando, Cardenio, and 
the ladies, who were already dreſſed, 
told them how the man called his fel- 
low-ſervant, Don, and communicated 
every thing that paſſed between them 
concerning the domeſtick's propoſal of 
conducting him home again, and the 
youth's refuſal to comply with his deſire. 
This information, together with the 
knowledge of that ſweet voice with 
which Heaven had endowed him, ex- 
cited in all the company a deſire of 


knowing more particularly who he was, 
and even of aſſiſting him, ſhould they 


offer any violence to his inclination : 
for this purpoſe, therefore, they repaired 
to the place where he ſtill ſtood talking and 
diſputing with his father's ſervant. At 
the ſame time, Dorothea coming out of 
her apartment, followed by Donna Clara, 
in the utmoſt confuſion called Cardenio 
afide, and briefly related to him the ſtory 
of the muſician and the judge's daugh- 
ter; and he in his turn informed her of 
vvhat paſſed on the arrival of his father's 
ſervants. This he ſpoke not ſo ſoftly 
but that he was overheard by Clara, 
who was ſo much affected at the news, 
that if Dorothea had not ſupported her 
ſne would have fallen to the ground; 
but Cardenio deſired them to retire into 


their apartment, ſaying, he would en- 


deavour to ſet every thing to rights, 
and they accordingly followed his ad- 
vice. Meanwhile, the four who had 
come in queit of Don Lewis ſtood 
round him in the inn, perſuading him 
to return without loſs of time, and con- 
ſole his melancholy father; but he aſ- 


ſured them he could by no means com- 


ply with their requeſt until he had fi- 
niſned an affair upon which his honour, 
life, and ſoul, depended. Then the 
domeſticks began to be more urgent, 
proteſting they would in no ſhape re- 
turn without him; and declaring that 

if he would not go willingly, they would 
be obliged to carry him off by force. 
© That you ſhall never do, replied Don 
Lewis, * unleſs you carry me off dead: 
and indeed you may as well kill me, 
as force me away in any ſhape.” 

Molt of the people in the houſe were 
now gathered together to hear the dil- 
pute, particularly Cardenio, Don Fer- 
nando, his companions, the judge, cu- 
rate, barber, and Don Quixote, who 
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thought it was no longer neceſſary to 
guard the caſtle, Cardenio being al- 
ready acquainted with the young man's 
ſtory, aſked what reaſon the domeſticks 
had to carry off the youth contrary to 
his own inclination. Our motive, 
replied one of the four, is to retrieve 
© his father's life, which is in danger of 


© being loſt on account of this young 
© gentleman's abſence. To this de- 
claration Don Lewis anſwered, There 
© js no reaſon why I ſhould here give 


© an account of my affairs ; I am free, 
and will return if I pleaſe, otherwiſe 
none of you ſhall compel me into 
your meaſures.— Your honour will, 
1 hope, hear reaſon,” ſaid the ſervant; 
or if you ſhould not, it will be enough 


in duty bound,” 


Here the judge deſiring to know the 
whole affair from the bottom, the man 
having lived in the ſame neighbourhood, 
knew him, and replied, « My Lord 


© Judge, don't you know that young 


© gentleman is your neighbour's ſon, 
© who hath abſented himſelf from his 


© father's houſe, in a dreſs altogether 
© unbecoming his quality, as your 
© lordſhip may 


him ſaid, What a frolick is this, 
© Don Lewis? or what powerful cauſe 
© hath induced you to come hither in a 


© garb ſo ill-ſuited to your rank and for- 


* tune?” The tears guſhing into the 
young man's eyes, he could not anſwer 
one word to the judge, who defired the 


four domeſticks to make themſelves 


eaſy, for all would be well; then taking 
Don Lewis by the hand, he led him 


aſide, and aſked again the cauſe of his 


coming in that manner. | 
While he was employed in this and 
other queſtions, they heard a great noiſe 


at the inn-door, occaſioned by two 


men who had lodged all night in the 


houſe, and who ſeeing every body intent 
upon knowing the buſineſs of the four 


laſt comers, reſolved to march off with- 


out paying their reckoning; but the inn- 


keeper, who minded his own' affairs 
more than thoſe of any other perſon, 


ſtopped them on the threſhold, demand- 
ed his money, and upbraided them for 
their evil intention, with ſuch abuſive 
language, as provoked them to anſwer 


by dint of fiſts, which they began to 


employ ſo dexterouſly, that the poor 


landlord 


for us to execute our errand, as we are 


rceive?* Then the 
judge looking at him more attentively, 
recollected his features, and embracing 
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landlord found himſelf under the ne- 
ceſſity of calling aloud for aſſiſtance. 
His wife and daughter ſeeing nobody 
ſo idle, conſequently ſo proper for the 
ws Hy as Don Quixote, the damſel ad- 
dreſſed him in theſe words: Sir knight, 
I beſcech your worſhip, by the valour 


© which God hath given you, to go to 


© the aſſiſtance of my poor father, whom 
© two wicked men are now beating to 


„a a jelly.” To this requeſt the knight 


replied, with great leiſure, and infinite 


phlegm, Beautiful young lady, I can- 
not at preſent grant your petition, 
being reſtrifted from intermeddling 
in any other adyenture, until I ſhall 
have accompliſhed one in which my 
honour is already engaged; all that I 
can do for your ſervice is this, run 
and deſire your father to maintain the 
combat as well as he can, and by no 
means allow himſelf to be overcome, 
until I go and aſk permiſſion of the 
princeſs Micomicona, to ſuccour him 
in his diſtreſs; and if I obtain it, be 
aſſured that I will reſcue him from all 
danger. —“ Sinner that I am!” cried 
Maritornes, who was then preſent, 


before your, worſhip can obtain that. 


< permiſſion, my maſter will be in the 
other world.: Allow me, Madam, 


anſwered Don Quixote, to go and 
* ſolicit the licence I mention, which 


© if I obtain, I ſhall not make much 
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world, from whence I will retrieve 


combine to oppoſe me; at leaſt I ſhall 
take ſuch vengeance on thoſe who 
have ſent him thither, as will give 
you full and ample ſatisfaRtion.” 

So ſaying, he went and kneeled be- 
fore Dorothea, begging, in the ſtile and 
manner of knight-errantry, that her 
highneſs would be pleaſed to give him 
permiſſion to run and aſſiſt the conſtable 
of the caſtle, who was at that time in- 
volved in a very grievous diſaſter. The 


eee very graciouſly granted 


is requeſt, he braced on his target, un- 


ſheathed his ſword, and ran to the gate, 


where the twogueſts ſtill continued pum - 
melling the landlord ; but as ſoon as he 


beheld them, he ſtopped ſhort, as if 


ſuddenly ſurprized, and when Mari- 


tornes and her miſtreſs aſked what hin- 


dered him from giving aſſiſtance to their 
maſter and huſband, I am hindered,” 
anſwered the knight, by a law, which 
* will not permit me to ule wy {word 


account of his being in the other 


him, though all it's inhabitants ſhould 


*| againſt plebeians; but call hither my 
* ſquire Sancho, for to him it belongs, 
* and is peculiar, to engage in ſuch ven» 
© geance and defence. 

This tranſaction happened on the very 
field of battle, while kicks and — 
were dealt with infinite dexterity, to the 
no ſmall prejudice of the innkeeper's 
carcaſe, and the rage of his wife, daugh- 
ter, and Maritornes, who were half- 
diſtracted at ſeeing the cowardice of 
Don Quixote, and the diſtreſs of their 
lord and maſter. But Jet us here leave 
him awhile, for he ſhall not want one 
to aſſiſt him; or elſe, let him ſuffer with 
patience, and hold his tongue as be- 
comes thoſe who raſhly undertake ad- 


ventures which they have not ſtrength 


to atchieve; and let us retreat back- 
wards, about fifty yards, to ſee what 
anſwer Don Lewis made to the judge, 
whom he left enquiring the cauſe of his 
travelling on foot in ſuch a mean ha- 
bit. The youth, ſqueezing both his 
hands with great eagerneſs, in token of 
the exceſſive grief that wrung his beart, 
and ſhedding a Hood of tears, rephed to 
this queſtion, Dear Sir, I can give you 
© no other reaſon, but that from the firſt 
moment that fortune made us neigh- 
© bours, and Heaven ordained that 1 
* ſhould ſee Donna Clara, your daugh- 
ter and my delight, I, that inſtant, 
made her miſtreſs of my heart; and if 
* your inclination, my real lord and fa- 
© ther, does not oppoſe my happineſs, this 
very day ſheſhall be my lawful wife; for 
© her I forſook my father's houſe, and 
© diſguiſed myſelf in this manner, with 
© a reſolution to follow whitherſloever 
« ſhe ſhould go, directing my views to- 
© wards her, like the arrow to it's mark, 
© and the needle to the pole; though 
© .ſhe knows no more of my paſſion 
than what ſhe may have underſtood 
from the tears which, at a diſtance, 
© the hath often ſeen me ſhed. You » 
© yourſelf, my lord, Know the rank and 
fortune of my father, whoſe ſole heir 
© I am. If you think that a motive 
* {ſufficient for venturing to make me 
« pertectiy happy, receive me immedi- 
* ately as your ton; and though my fa- 
* ther, prompted perhaps by other 
© views, ſhould be diſobliged at the 
« blefling which I have choſen for my- 
« ſelf, it is in the power of time to work 
greater changes and alterations than 
© human prudence can foreſee.” _ 
Here the enamoured youth left off 
| ſpeaking, 
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ſpeaking, and the judge remained in 
the med ſuſpenſe N not only admiring 
the diſcretion with which Don Lewis 
had diſcloſed his paſſion, but alſo find- 
ing himſelf perplexed about the reſolu- 
tion he was to take, in ſuch a ſudden 
and unexpected affair. He therefore 


made no other reply for the preſent, hut 


to deſire he would make himſelf eafy; 
and detain his ſervants a day longer, 
that he might have time to conſider 
what ſteps it would be moſt proper to 
take, for the ſatisfaction of all concern - 
ed. Don Eewis kiſſed his hands by 
Force, and even batlied them with his 
tears; a circumſtante ſufficient to melt 
a heart of marble, much more that of 
the judge; who, being a man of pru- 
dence, had already conceived all the 
adyantages of ſuch a match for his 
daughter ; though he wiſhed it could be 
effected, if poſſible, with the conſent of 
the young man's facher, who, he knew, 
had ſome pretenſions to a title for his 
ſon. 5 
By this time peace was re- eſtabliſhed 
between the innkeeper and his two 
| lodgers, who being perſuaded by the 
arguments and exhortations of Don 
Quixote, more than by his threats, had 
| paid their reckoning to the laſt farthing; 
and the ſervants of Don Lewis waited 
the reſult of the judge's advice, toge- 
ther with their maſter's reſolutionz when 
the devil, who is ever watchful, ſo or- 
dered matters, that the barber ſhould 
juit then entet the inn; that very barber 
from whom Don Quixote had retrieved 
Mambrino's helmet, and Sancho Panza 
| taken the furniture of his aſs; which he 
had exchanged for his own. This in- 
dividual ſhaver, as he led his beaſt to the 
ſtable, perceived Sahcho employed in 
mending ſomething that belonged to the 
pannel, and knowing him at firſt fight, 
aſſaulted the ſquire in a trice, crying, 
Hal Don thief, I have caught you 
© at laſt; Reſtore my baſon and pan- 
© nel, with all the furniture you ſtole 
© from me. 


Sancho ſeeing himſelf ſo ſuddenly at- 


tacked, and hearing the reproachful lan- 
laid faſt hold on the pannel, and with 

the other beſtowed upon the barber ſuch 
a flap in the face, as bathed his whole 
jaws in blood. But for all that, he 
would not quit the pannel which he had 


* Literally; © Lady of acrown,' 


beſtowed; 
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guage of his antagonitt, with one hand 
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alſo ſeized q on the contrary, he raiſed 
his voice ſo high as to alarm the whole 
company; and bring them to the ſcene 
of contention; crying, * Juſtice !' help 
in the king's name! this robber wants 
© to murder me, becauſe I endeavour 
© to recover my ow property. You 
© lye,* anſwered the ſquire, I am no 
robber; my Lord Don Quixote won 
© theſe ſpolls fairly in battle.“ The 
knight coming up among the reſt; be- 
held with infinite fatisfaQtion, his ſquire 
ſo alert in offending and defending, and 
looking üpon him from thenceforward 
as a man of valour, reſolved, in his 
heart, to have him dubbed with the firſt 
opportunity, confident that on him the 
order of knighthood would be very well 
Among other things al- 
ledged by the barber in the courſe of the 
fray, * Sed ſaid he, © that pan- 
nel belongs as much to me as m 
© ſoul belongs tb God; for I know it 
as well as if it had been produced by 
my, own body, and though I had all 
the mind in the world, my aſs, which 
is now in the ſtable, would not ſuffer 
me to tell a falſhood ; fince you will 
not take my word, pray go and try it 
upon his back, and if it does not fit 
him tb a hair, I ſhall give you leave 
to call me the greateſt lyar upon earth. 
© Beſides, the very ſame day on which 
© they took my pannel, they alſo robbed 
© me of a new braſs baſon; never han- 
© ſelled, that coſt me a good crown“. 
Don e hearing this, could con- 
tain himſelf no longer, but interpoſed 
between the combatants, whom he part - 
ed, and depofiting the pannel on the 
gtound; to be publickly viewed until 
the truth ſhould appear, addreſſed him- 
felf thus to the ſpectators: Gentle- 
men, you may now Clearly and ma- 
© nifeſtly perceive how this honeſt ſquire 
« errs in his judgment, by calling that 
© a baſon, which was, is, and fhall be 
« Mambrino's helmet; a piece of ar - 
mor 1 won in fair and open battle, 
and now poſſeſs by the juſt laws of 
* conqueſt; With regard to the pan- 
© nel I will not intermeddle; all ? 4 I 
can xy of the matter is, that my 
« ſquire Sancho having aſked permiſſion 
« to take the trappings of that coward's 
© horſe, and adorn his own with them, 
© I gave him leave, and he took them 


. © accordingly; though 1 can give no 
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called it, which Don 
his hand, faid, © Behold, gentlemen, 
© with what face this plebeian can affirm 


— 


other reaſon for their being now con- 
verted into a pannel, but that ſuch 
transformations frequently happen in 
the events of chivalry: yet, as a con- 
firmation of what I ſay, run, friend 
Sancho, and bring hither the helmet, 
vyhich this honeſt man calls a baſon.“ 
»Fore God!” anſwered Sancho, if 
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our honourable doings than what you 
mention, Mambrino's helmet will turn 


neſt man's trappings are tranſmogra- 


der, replied the knight; * ſure I am, 
every thing in this caſtle cannot be 
conducted by inchantment.* Sancho 
went accordingly, and fetched this baſon 
or helmet of Mambrino, as his maſter 
uixote taking in 


that this is a baſon, and not the hel- 
met I have mentioned : now, I (wear 
by the order of knighthocd I profels, 
that this is the individual helmet which 
I took from him, without the leaſt 
addition or diminution.'—* Without 
all manner of doubt,” ſaid Sancho; 


good hour, he hath uſed it but in one 
battle, when he delivered thoſe miſ- 
chievcus pgalley-flaves; and if it had 
not been for that ſame baſon helmet, 
he could not have come off to well: 
for there was a deadly ſhower of ſtones 
rained upon his pate in that ftorm,* 
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CHAP. XvIN. 


Tur DECISION OF THE DOUBTS 
CONCERNING MAMRRINO's HEL- 
MET AND THE PANNEL — WITH 
A FU LI. AND TRUE ACCOUNT OP 
MANY OTHER ADVENTURES. 


FENTLEMEN,' faid the bar- 
her, pray favour me with 
our opinion concerning what is af- 


| 4 
© firmed by theſe gentlefolbs, who ſo 
0 


obltinately maintain that this is not a 


Quixote, I will make him ſen- 


ſible that he lyes, if he be a knight; 


- 


© and if a plebeian, that he lyes a thou- 
« ſand times.“ His own townſman, 


-who was preſent all the while, being 


well acquainted with the kright's hu- 


4 *. i 


your worſhip has no better proof of 


out a baſon, as certainly as this ho- 


phied into a pannel.— Do what I or-. 


baſon, but a helmet? And if any 
bone affirms to the contrary," replied 
Don 


DON QUIXOTE. 


mour, reſolved to encourage him in his 
extravagance, and carry on the joke for 
the diverſion of the company; with this 
view he addrefſed himſelf to the. other 
ſhaver, ſaying, Mr. Barber, or whoſoever 


you are, you muſt know that I am of 


the ſame profeſſion; I have had a certi- 
© ficate of my examination theſe twenty 
years; and know very well all the in- 
ſtruments of the art, without ex- 
cepting one. I was, moreover, a ſol- 
dier in my youth, conſequently can 
diſtinguiſh an helmet, a morrion, and 
a caſque with it's beaver, together 
with every thing relating to military 
affairs ; I mean, the different kinds of 
armour wore by ſoldiers in the field: 
J ſay, under correction, and till with 
ſubmiſſion to better judgment, that 
the object now in diſpute, which that 
worthy gentleman holds in his hand, 
is not only no barber's baſon, but 
alſo, as far from being one as black 
1s from white, or falſhood from truth. 
I likewiſe aver, that though it is an 
© helmet, it is not entire.“ —.* You 
* are certainly in the right,” ſaid Don 
Quixote, * for it wants one half, which 
© 1s the beaver.” „ 
The curate, who by this time under- 
ſtood the intention of his friend, ſe- 
conded his aſſeveration, which was alſo 
confirmed by Cardenio, Don Fernando, 
and his companions; and the judge 


himſelf would have bore a part in the 


jeſt, had he not been engroſſed by the 
affair of Don Lewis; but that earneſt 
buſineſs kept him in ſuch. perplexity of 
thought, that he could give little or no 
attention to the joke that was going for- 
ö | Rs 

© © Good God! cried the barber, with 


amazement, * is it poſſible that ſo many 


© honourable perſons ſhould. pronounce 


+ this baſon to be a helmet! an aſſer- 


© tion ſufficient to aſtoniſh a whole uni- 
« verſity, 'let'1t be never ſo learned. 


© Well; if that baſon be an helmet, I 


«© ſuppoſe the pannel muſt be a horſe's 
© trappings, too, as this gentleman 


© ſays.*%—" To me it ſeems a pannel,” 


replied the knight; © but, as I have al- 


ready obſerved, I will not pretend to 
decide whether it be the pannel of an 
aſs, or the furniture of a ſteed.— 
Don Quixcte has no more to do but 
ſpeak his opinion,” ſaid the curate ; 
for, in affairs of chivalry, all theſe 
gentlemen, myſelf, and even the Ja- 
dies, yield to his ſuperior underftand- 
| . ing. 
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DON QUIXOTE. 


ing. By Heaven! gentlemen,” cried 
the knight, * ſo many ſtrange accidents 
© have happened to me, twice that I 
© have lodged in this caſtle, that I will 
not venture poſitively to affirm the 
truth of any thing that may be aſked 
relating to it; for I imagine that 
every thing :n this place is conducted 
by the power of inchantment, The 
firſt time I paſſed the night in this 
place, I was harraſſed extremely by 
an inchanted Moor that reſides in the 
caſtle, while Sancho was almoſt as 
roughly handled by ſome of his at- 
tendants; and this very night I was 
ſuſpended by one arm for the ſpace 
of two hours, without knowing how 
or wherefore I incurred that misfor- 
tune. For me, therefore, to give my 
opinion in a caſe of ſuch perplexity, 
would be a raſh deciſion; with re- 
gard to the helmet, which they ſay is 
a baton, I have already exprefied my 


nitive ſentence by declaring whether 
that be a pannel or a horſe's furniture. 


company, who not being knights, as 


the inchantments of this place; but, 
enjoying their faculties clear and un- 
ditturbed, can judge of theſe things 
as they really and truly are, not as 
they appear to my imagination.”— 
Doubtlels,' replied Don Fernando, 
Signior Don Quixote manifeſts his 
own prudence, in obſerving that to 
us belongs the determination of this 
affair, which, that it may be the bet- 
ter founded, I will in private take the 
opinions of this good company one by 
one, and then openly declare the full 
reſult of my enquiry,” | = 
To thoſe who were acquainted with 
the Knight's humour, this propoſal af- 
forded matter of infinite diverſion; but 
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the reſt being ignorant of the joke, 


looked upon it as a piece of downright 
madneſs : this was particularly the opi- 
nion of the domeſticks belonging to 
Don Lewis, which was even eſpouſed 
by himſelf and three travellers juſt ar- 
rived, who ſeemed to be troopers of the 
holy brotherhood, as indeed they were; 
but he that almoſt ran diſtracted was 
the barber, whoſe baſon was, cven in 


ſentiments; but dare not give a defi- 


Thatlleavetothejudgment of the good 


I am, perhaps are not ſubjected to 
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his own ſight, transformed into Mam- 
brino's helmet, while he expected every 
moment that his pannel would be cer- 
tainly declared the rich trappings and 
furniture of a horſe. Every body 
laughed to ſee Don Fernando going 
about with great gravity collecting opi- 
nions in whiſpers, that each might pri- 
vately declare whether that jewel, about 


which there had been ſuch obſtinate diſ- 


putes, was the pannel of an aſs, or the 
furniture of a ſteed. Having received 
the anſwers of all thoſe who knew Don 
Quixote, he pronounced aloud, © Truly, 
© honeſt friend, I am quite tired with 
aſking ſo many opinions; for * 
one to whom I put the queſtion, af- 
firms it is downright diſtraction to 
call this a pannel, which is certainly 
the furniture of a horſe, and that toa 
of an excellent breed. Therefore, you 
muſt e'en have patience; for in ſpite 
of you, and the teſtimony of your aſs 
to boot, an horſe's furniture it muſt 
© remain, as you have failed fo egre- 
« giouſly in the proof of what you al- 
© ledge, '—"" May I never taſte the joys 
of heaven!” cried the tranſported bar- 
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ber, if you are not all deceived; and 


« ſo may my ſoul appear before God, as 
«© this appears to me, a mere pannel, 
© and not the furniture of an horſe! but 
© thus might overcomes * I ſay no 
© more, neither am, I drunk, being 
« freſh and faſting from every thing but 


6 ſin 3 | 


The company laughed as heartily at 
the ſimplicity of the barher as the ex- 
travagance of the knight, who upon this 
deciſion, ſaid, * Nothing now remains, 
© but that every one Pould take his 


4] own again; and may St. Peter bleſs 
© what God beſtows+.* One of the four 


ſervants belonging to Don Lewis now 
interpoſed, ſaying,” If this be not a 
« premeditated joke, I cannot perſuade 
« myſelf that people of ſound under- 
* tanding, ſuch as all this company are 
© or ſeem to be, ſhould venture to ſay 
© and affirm that this is no baſon, nor 
« that a pannel; yet ſeeing this is both 
© ſaid and affirmed, I conceive there 
© muſt be ſome myſtery in thus inſiſt- 
ing upon a thing ſo contrary to truth 
© and experience; for, by God!“ (an 
oath he ſwore with great emphaſis) all 


The original would be more literally tranſlated, by ſaying, The law's meaſure is 


© the king's pleaſure. 
+_A bridal benediction. 


he 
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raiſed their voices, crying 


* the people on earth ſhall never make 
© me believe that this is not a barber's 
©* baſon, or that not the pannel of an 
The- aſs.— Why not of a ſhe-aſs?? 
ſaid the curate. * That diſtinction 
© makes no difference,' ſaid the ſervant; 
nor has it any concern with the di- 
pute, which is occaſioned by yopr 
* ſaying that it is not a pannel at all.“ 

At the ſame time, one of the troopers 
who had entered and been witnels to 
the quarre] and queſtion, could no 
longer contain his choler and diſpiea- 
ſure at what he heard; and therefore 
faid, in a furious tone, If that is not a 
pannel, my father never begat me; 


* and he that ſays, or ſhall ſay the con- 


* trary, muſt be drunk.'—* You lye, 
like an infamous ſcoundre] l' replied 


Don Quixote; who lifting up his lance, 
which he e ſtill kept in his hand, aimed 
ſuch a ſtroke at the trooper's ſkull, that 


if he had not been very expeditious in 
ſhifting it, he would have been ſtretched 
at full length upon the ground, on 
which the weapon was ſhivered to 
pieces; the reſt of the troop, ſeeing 
their companion ſo W handled, 

for help to 
the holy brotherhood; the innkeeper 
being of that fraternity, ran in for his 


tipſtaff and ſword, and eſpouſed the 
cauſe of his brethren; the domeſticks 
ſurrounded Don Lewis, that he might 


not eſcape in the ſcuffle; the barber ſee- 


ing the houſe turned topſy- turvy, laid 
hold again of the pannel, which was at 


the ſame time ſeized by Sancho; Don 


Quixote attacked the troopers ſword- in- 


hand; Don Lewis called to his ſervants 


to leave him, and go to the aſſiſtance of 


Cardenio and Don Fernando, who had 
ranged themſelves on the ſide of Don 


| n the curate exhorted, the land- 
ady ſcreamed, the daughter wept, Ma- 
ritornes blubbered, Dorothea was eon- 
founded, Lucinda perplexed, and Donna 


1 


Clara fainted away. The barber pum- 
melled Sancho, who returned the com- 


pliment; one of the ſervants preſuming 


to ſeize Don Lewis by the arm, that he 
might not run away, the young gentle- 


man gave him ſuch a ſlap in the face as 


bathed all his teeth in blood; the judge 
excrted himſelf in his defence. Don 


Fernando having brought one of the 


troopers to the ground, kicked his 
whole carcaſe to his heart's content: 
the landlord raiſed his voice again, 
roaring for help to the holy brother 
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hood; fo that the whole inn was a ſcene 
of lamentation, cries, ſhrieks, confu- 
ſion, dread, diſmay, diſaſter, back- 
ſtrokes, cudgelling, kicks, cuffs, and 
effuſion of blood. In the midft of this 
labyrinth, chaos, and compoſition of 
miſchief, Don Quixote's imagination 
ſuggeſted that he was all of a ſudden 


involved in the confuſion of Agra- 


monte's camp, and therefore pronounced 
with a voice that made the whole inn 
relound, © Let every man forbear, put 
* up his ſword, be quiet and liſten, un- 
© leſs he be weary of his life.“ 

On hearipg this exclamation, all the 
combatants pavſed, while he proceeded 


thus: © Did not I tell you, gentlemen, 


© that this caſtle was inchanted, and 
doubtleſs inhabited by a whole legion 
of devils? as a proof of which, you 
may now perceive with your own eyes 
how the diſcord and mutiny in Agra- 
monte's camp is tranſlated hiher : 
behold, in one place, we fight for a 
{word; in another, for a horſe; in a 
third, for an eagle; and in a fourth, 
for a helmet; in ſhoxt, we are all by 
the ears together, for we know not 
what.— Advance, therefore, my lord 
judge, and Mr. Curate, and in the 
perſons of Agramonte and King So- 
brino, re-eſtabliſh peace among us; 
for, by Almighty God! it were wicked 
and abſurd, that perſons of our im- 
portance ſhould be flain in ſuch a fri- 
volous cauſe.” 1 
The troopers, who did not under 
ſtand the knight's ſtile, and found 
themſelves very ſeverely treated by Don 
Fernando, Cardenio, and their compa- 
nions, would not be pacified; but it 
was otherwiſe with the barber, who, 
in the ſcuffle, had Joſt both his pannel 
and beard : Sancho, who, like a faith- 
ful ſervant, minded the leaſt hint of his 
maſter, willingly obeyed; and the ſer- 
vants of Don Lewis were fain to be 
quiet, ſeeing how little they had got by 


concerning themſelves in the fray ; the 


innkeeper alone inſiſted upon their 
chaſtiſing the inſolenee of that mad- 
man, who was eyery moment throwing 
the whole houſe into confuſion; at . 
length the difturbance was appeaſed, 
the panne] remained as an horle's fur- 
niture till the day of judgment, the 
baſon as an helmet, and the inn-as a 
caſtle, in Don Quixote's imagination. 

Every thing being thus amicably 
compoled by the perſuaſion of the judge | 

| an 
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and prieſt, the ſeryants of Don Lewis 
began again to preſs him with great 
obſtinacy to ſet out with them for his 
father's houſe immediately; and while 
he expoſtulated with them, the judge 
conſulted with Don Fernando, Carde- 
nio, and the curate, about what he 
ſhould do on this occaſion, impartin 

to them the declaration Don Lewis bad 
made; at laſt it was agreed that Don 
Fernando ſhould tell the ſervants who 
he was, and expreſs a deſire that Don 
Lewis ſhould accompany him to An- 
dalouſia, where his brother the marquis 
ſhould entertain him according to his 
rank and merit; for he well knew the 
young gentleman was fixed in the de- 
termination of being cut to pieces ra- 


ther than return to his father at that 


time. The dmeſticks being informed 
of Don Fernando's quality, and under- 
ſtanding the reſolution of Non Lewis, 
determined amongſt themſelves that 
three of them ſhouid return and give 
the father an account of what had hap- 
pened, while the fourth ſhould attend 
the young gentleman, until they ſhould 
either come back for him, or know his 
father's pleaſure. „ 
In this manner was that accumulation 


of quarrels appeaſed by the authority of 


Agramonte and prudence of King So- 
brino; but the enemy of concord and 
rival of peace being thus foiled and diſ- 
appointed, and ſeeing how little fruit 
he had reaped from the labyrinth of 
confuſion in which he had involved 


them, determined to try his hand once 


more, and revive diſcord and diſturb- 
ance anew; and theſe were the means 
he practiſed for this purpoſe; the 
troopers, apprized of the quality of 
thoſe with whom they had been en- 
gaged, were fain to be quiet and re- 
treat from the fray, concluding that 
whatever might happen they would have 
the worſt of the battle; but one of 
them who had been pummelled and 
kicked by Don Fernando, recollected 
that among other warrants for appre- 
hending delinquents, he had one againſt 
Don Quixote, iſſued by the holy bro- 
therhood, on account of his having ſet 
the galley- ſlaves at liberty, as Sancho 
had very juſtly feared; this coming into 
his head, he was reſolved to aſſure him- 
ſelf whether or not the knight's perſon 


agreed with the deſcription, and pulling 


out of his buſom a bundle of parch- 
ment, he ſoon found what he ought, 
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and beginning to ſpell with great deli- 
beration (for he was by no means an 
expert reader) between every word he 
fixed his eyes upon the knight, whoſe 
phyſipgnomy he compared with the 
marks ſpecified in the warrant, and diſ- 
covered beyond all doubt that he was 
the very perſon deſcribed 3 no ſooner 
was he thus convinced, than puttin 
up the parchment, and holding the 
warrant in his left-hand, he with his 
right ſeized Non * ſo faſt by the 
collar that he could ſearce fetch his 
breath, roaring aloud, Help, in the 
namt of the holy brotherhood; and 
that you may ſee my demand is juſt 
read that warrant for apprehending 
« this highwayman,” ; | 
The curate, upan peruſing the war- 
rant, found what the trooper ſaid wag 
true, and that the deſcription exactly 
agreed with the perſon of Don Quixote, 
who ſeeing himſelf ſo unworthily treated 
by ſuch a ragamuffin, was incenſed ta 
the higheſt degree, ſo that every bone 
in his body trembled with rage; and 
he made ſhift to faſten on the trooper's 
throat with both hands fo violently, 
that if his companions had not come tq 
his aſſiſtance, he would have quitted 
his life before the knight had quitt 


| his hold. The innkeeper being obliged 


to ſuccour his brethren, ran immedi- 
ately to their aſſiſtance; his wife ſeein 
her huſband re-engaged in the quarrel, 
exalted her voice anew; Maritqrnes and 
the daughter ſqualled in concert, im- 
loring Heayen and the hy- ſtanders for 
ap; Sancho perceiving what paſſed, 
* By the Lord!” cried he, what my 


© maſter ſays about the inchantments 
of this caſtle is certainly true; for it is 


impoſſible to live an hour in quiet 
© within it's walls.” 

Don Fernando parted the knight and. 
trooper, to their mutual ſatisfaction; 
unlocking their hands, which were fait 
clinched in the doublet-collar of the 
one, and the wind- pipe of the other, but 
for all that they did not ceaſe demand- 
ing their priſoner, and the aſſiſtance of 
the company, in binding and delivering 
him to dein charge, agreeable to the ſer- 
vice of the king, and the order of the 
holy brotherhood, in whoſe behalf they 
repeated their demand of favour and aſ- 
ſiſtance, to ſecure that felon, robber, 
and thief. Don Quixote ſmiled at hear- 
ing theſe epithets, and with much com- 


polure replied, Come hither, ye vile 


-4 


—— 
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« and baſe- born race! do you call it the 
« province of an highwayman to Jooſe 
© the chains of the captive, and ſet the 
£ priſoner free! to ſuccour the miſer- 
© able, raiſe the fallen, and relieve the 
« diſtreſſed? Ah! infamous crew! whoſe 
low and grovelling underſtanding ren- 
ders you unworthy that Heaven ſhould 
reveal to you the worth that is con- 
tained in Kknight-errantry, or make 
you ſenſible of your fin and ignorance, 
in neglecting to revere the very ſha- 
dow, much more the ſubſtance of any 
knight. Come hither, ye rogues in a 
troop, and not troopers; ye robbers 
licented by the holy brotherhood; and 
tell me what ignorant wretch he w as, 
who ſigned a warrant of caption 


againlt Tuch a knight as me? Who 
did not know that we are exempted. 
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from all judicial authority, and that 
4 a knight's own {word is his law, he 
being privileged by his valour, and 
«© reſtriied only by his will and plea- 
© fire? Who was the blockhead, I 
< fay, who does not know, that no 
« gentleman's charter contains ſo many 
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rights and indulgencies as aduere -t 


a knight-errant, the very day on 
which he is FAILS ESTY and devotes him- 
© {elf to the painful „ of arms ? 
What knight-errant ever paid tax, 
toll, cuſtom, duty, or exciſe? What 
taylor ever brought i in a bill for mak- 


ing his cloaths ? What governor ever. 


made him pay for lodging in his 
caſtle? What king did ever negle& to 
feat him at his own table? What 
damſel ever reſiſted his charms, or re- 
fuſed to ſubmit herſelf entirely to his 
pleaſure and will? And, in fine, what 
knight-errant ever was, 18, or will be, 
whoſe ſingle valour is not ſufficient 
to annihilate four hundred troopers, 


© ſhould they preſunie to oppole him?“ 


CH AP. XIX. 


IN WHICH Is CONCLUDED THE 
NOTABLE ADVENTURE OF THE 
TROOPERS—WITH AN ACCOUNT 
OF THE SURPRIZING FEROCITY 
OF OUR WORTHY KNIGHT DON 
QUIXOT E. 


* I LE Don Quixote harangued 


in this manner, the gate was 
employed in perſuading the troopers, 
that he was a man diordered in his 


DON QUIXOTE. 


judgment, as they might perceive both 
by his words and actions, and there- 
fore they ought not to proceed any far- 
ther in the affair; for even if they 
ſhould apprehend him, he would ſoon 
be diſmiſſed as a perſon. on compos. 
To this obſervation the man who had 
the warrant replied, that it was not 
his buſineſs to judge of Don Quix- 
ote's madneſs, but to obey the orders 
of his ſuperiors; and that if he was 
apprehended once, they might diſ- 
charge him three hundred times over, 
if they would. For all that,” ſaid 
the prieſt, you muſt not carry him off 
© at preſent, nor do I believe he will 
© ſuffer himſelf to be fo treated. 
In ſhort, the curate talked fo effectu- 
ally, and the knight himielf ated ſuch 
extravagancies, that the troopers muſt 
have been more mad than he, if they 
had not plzinly perceived his defe&; 
therefore they thought proper to be a= 
tisfied, and even performed the office 
of wediators betwixt the barber and 
Sancho Panza, who ſtill maintained the 
fray with great animoſity ; for the troop- 
ers, as limbs of juſtice, brought the 
cauſe to an arbitration, and 1 it 
in ſuch a manner as left both parties if 
not fully ſatisfied, at leaſt in ſome ſort 
content with the determination, which 
was, that the pannels ſhould be ex- 
changed, but the girths and halters re- 
main as they were, With regard to 
Mambrino's helmet, the curate, unper- 
ceived by Don Quixote, took the barber 


aſide, and paid him eight rials for the 


baſon, taking a receipt in full, that 
cleared the knight from any ſuſpicion 
of fraud from thence forward, for 
ever, Amen. 

Thee two quarrels, which were of 
the greateſt importance of any that 
happened, being luckily compoſed, it 


remained that three of the ſervants be- 
longing to Don Lewis ſhould return, 
andthe fourth accompany his matlter to 


the place whither Don Fernando intend- 
ed to conduct him; and as good luck 
and favourable fortune had already be- 
gan to quell the ſpirit of diſcord, and, 


tmooth all difficultles, in behalf wm ihe 


lovers and heroes in the inn, they were 
reſolved to procecd in ſuch a laudable 
work, and bring every thing to a happy 
concluſion; for the domeſticks were 1a- 
tisfied with what Don Lewis propoſed ; 
a circumſtance that gave fuch p! eaſure, 
to Donna Clara, that every body who 
br ned 


DON QUIXOTE. 


beheld her face might have diſcerned 
the joy of her ſoul. Zorayda, though 
ſhe did not well underſtand the inci- 
dents ſhe had ſeen, was ſorrowful and 


gay, by turns, according as ſhe per- 


ceived the company affected, particu- 
larly her Spaniard, upon whom her eyes 
and heart were always fixed. The ivn- 


keeper, who took particular notice of the 


full ſatisfaction which the barber had 
received from the curate, demanded 
payment of Don Quixote, of the reck- 
oning, as well as for the damage he had 
done to the bags, and the loſs of his 
wine; ſwearing that neither Rozinante 
nor Sancho's aſs ſhould ſtir from the 


ſtable, until he ſhould be ſatisfied to 


the laſt farthing *. The curate pacified 
the landlord, and Don Fernando paid 
the bill, although the judge very frank- 
ly offered to take that upon himſelf, 
In this manner univerſal concord was 
reſtored; ſo that the inn no longer re- 
preſented the diſorder in Agramonte's 
camp, but rather the peace and quiet 
that reigned in the time of Octavius 
Cæſar; and this bleſſing was generally 
aſcribed to the laudable intention and 
great eloquence of the prieſt, together 
with the incomparable generoſity of Don 
Fernando. | | 

Don Quixote now finding 


broils in which both he and his ſquire 
had heen involved, thought it high time 


to proceed on his journey, in order to 


finiſh thatgreatadventureto which he had 
been fummoned and choſen: he there- 
fore, with determined purpoſe, went and 
fell upon his knees before Dorothea, who 
refuſing to hear him in that poſture, 
he roſe in obedience to her will, and 
expreſſed himſelf in this manner: It 
© 18 a common proverb, beauteous prin- 
ceſs, that diligence is the mother of 
ſucceſs; and in many important cauſes, 
experience hath ſhewn, that the aſ- 
ſiduity of the ſolicitor hath brought 
a very doubtful ſuit to a very fortu- 
nate iſſue. But the truth of: this 
maxim 1s no where more evinced than 
in war, where activity and diſpatch 
anticipate the defigns of the enemy, 
and obtain the victory before he has 
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© time to put himſelf in a poſture of 


defence. This I obſerve, moſt high 
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himſelf 
freed and difintangled from fo many 
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and excellent princeſs, becauſe, in my 
opinion, our ſtay in this caſtle 1s un- 
profitable and prejudicial, as we may 
one day perceive, when it is too late; 
for who knows but by means of ſecret 
and artful ſpies, your enemy, the 
giant, may get notice that I am com- 
ing to deſtroy him; and taking the 
opportunity of our delay, fortify him- 
ſelf in ſome impregnable caſtle, againſt 
which all my diligence, and the 
ſtrength of my indefatigable arm, will 
not avail. Wherefore, moſt noble 
princeſs, let us, as I have already ob- 
ſerved, prevent his defigns by our ac- 
tivity, and ſet out immediately, in the 
name*of good fortune, which your 
highneſs ſhall not long figh for, after 
J ſhall have come within fight of your 
adverſary.” | 5 
Here the knight left off ſpeaking, 
and with great compoſure expected the 
anſwer of the beautiful infant»; who, 
with a moſt princely air, and in a 


ſtile perfectly well-ſuited to his addreſs, 


replied in this manner: I thank you, 


Sir Knight, for the deſire you expreſs 
to aſſiſt me in my neceſſity, like a 
true knight, whoſe duty and province 
it is, to ſuccour the fatherleſs and 
diſtreſſed; and Heaven grant that 
your deſire and my expectation may 
be fulfilled, that you may ſee there 
are grateful women upon earth. With 
regard to my departure, Jet it be as 
ſpeedy as you pleaſe : my will is al- 
together included in yours; diſpoſe 
of me, therefore, according to your 
own pleaſure; for ſhe who hath once 
inveſted you with the charge and de- 
fence of her perſon, and ſolely de- 
pends upon your valour, for being re- 
eſtabliſhed on her throne, would act 
prepoſterouſly, in ſeeking to contra - 
dict what your prudence ſhall ordain.” 


In the name of God, then, cried 


Don Quixote, ſince a princeſs hum - 
© bles herſelf thus before me, I will 
not let {lip the opportunity of raiſing 
her up, and placing her upon the 
throne of her anceſtors. Let us de- 
part immediately; for the defire of 
ſeeing you reſtored, the length of the 
journey, and the common reflection, 
that “ delays are dangerous,” act as 
ſpurs upon my reſolution; and ſince 


* It were to be wiſhed, for the honour of Spaniſh innkeepers, that Cervantes had 
cauſed mine hoſt to reſtore Sancho's wallet, which he had detained on the day of tlæ 
blarnketting; as ſuch reſtitytion would have increaſed the general ſatisfaction. | 
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Heaven hath not created, nor hell ever 
ſeen an object that could ſtrike me 
* with terror and conſternation—go, 
Sancho; ſaddle Rozinante, prepare the 
* queen's palfrey, and get ready your 
5 own afs, while we take leave of the 
* conſtable and theſe noble perſonages, 
and ſet forward on our journey, with- 
e dut Joſs of time. 3 
Here Sancho, who was prefent all the 
time, ſhook his head, ſaying, Ah, 
* maſter, maſtet! there are more tricks 
* in town than you dream of; with 
* ſubmiſſion to the honourable lappets 
be it ſpoken, '—* What tricks can 
there be either in town or city, that 
can redound to my diſcredit, raſcal ?? 
cried the knight. * Nay, if your wor- 
4 ſhip be in a paſſton,”? replied the ſquire, 
© I will keep my tongue within my 
© teeth, and not mention a ſyllable of 
what, as a truſty ſquire and faithful 


* ſervant, I am bound to reveal to my 


maſter. “ Say what thou wouldſt, 


anſwered Don Quixote, ſo thy Words 


have no tendency to make me afraid; 
for in being ſuſceptible of fear, thou 
© ſheweſt the baſeneſs of thy own cha- 
© raQeer, as I, in bein 
all forts of terror, preſerve the dignity 


God,' cried Sancho, © that is not the 
caſe; but this I know for truth and 
politive certainty, that this lady, who 
calls herſelf queen of the great king- 
dom of Micomicon, is no more a 


were what ſhe pretends to be, ſhe 
would not be nuzzling into a corner 
with one of this company, at every 
ſnatch of an opportunity.“ : 

Dorothea's face was overſpread with 
A bluſh, at theſe wor s of Sancho; for, 
ſooth to ſay, her huſband Don Fernan- 
do had ſeveral times, as he thought un- 
perceived, made free with her Hps, as 
earneſt of that reward his affection de- 
ſerved; and in ſo doing, he was ob- 
ferved by Sancho, who thought that 
uch condeſcenfion in her looked more 
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like the behaviour of a courtezn than 


that of ſuch a mighty princeſs; ſo that 


ſhe neither could nor would anſwer one 


word to this charge, but ſuffered him 
to proceed in theſe words: This, dear 
maſter, I make bold to mention; be- 
6 cauſe, if after we have travelled the 
© Lord knows how far, and paſſed 
17 many weary days and bitter nights, 

* he chat is taking his recreation in this 


of mine. - As I am a finner to 


proof againſt 


queen than my mother; for if ſne 
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DON QUIXOTE; 


© inn ſhould gather the fruit of all ou? 
labour; we need not be inſuch a peri- 
© lous hurry to ſaddle Rozinante, pre- 
« pare the palfrey, and get ready the 
« aſs; but had better remain in peace 
© where we are; and, as the ſaying 1s, 
c While we enjoy our meal, let every 
% harlot mind her ſpinning- wheel... 

Gracious Heaven! what a torrent of 
indignation entered the breaſt of Don 
Quixote, when he heard theſe indecent 
expreſſions of his ſquire: ſuch, I ſay, 
was the rage that took poſſeſſion of his 
faculties, that with a. faultering voice 
and ſtammering tongue, while his eyes 
flaſhed lightning, he exclaimed, « O 


© viltainons, inconſiderate, indecent and 


© ignorant peafatit! thou foul-mouthed, 
© unmannerly, inſolent, and malicious 
* flanderet! dareſt thou utter ſuch lan- 
* guage againſt theſe honourable ladies 
in my preſence? dareſt thou entertain 
ſuch diſgraceful and audacious ideas 
in thy confuſed imagination? Get out 
of my fight, monſter of nature, depoſi- 
tory of lyes, cupboard of deceit, gra- 
nary of knavery, inventor of miſchief, 
publiſher of folly, and foe to that re- 
ſpect which is due to royalty; go, nor 
«© preſume to ſee my face again, on pain 


of my higheſt diſplealure !* ſo faymg, 


La) 


he pulled up his eye-brows, diſtended 


his cheeks, looked round him, and with 
his right- foot ſtamped violently upon 
the floor, in conſequence of the wrath 
that preyed upon his intrails. 

Sancho was fo ſhrunk and terrified 
at theſe words and furious geſtures, that 
he would have been glad; if the earth 
had opened that inſtant under his feet 


and ſwallowed him up; and not know- 


ing what elſe to do, he ſneaked off from 
the preſence of his incenſed maſter: but 
the difcreet Dorothea, who was fo well 
acquainted with Don Fernen hu- 
mour, in order to appeaſe his indigna- 


tion, accolted him thus; Sir Knight 
© of the Rueful Countenance, let not 
your wrath be kindled by the nonſenſe 


* which your good fquire hath uttered ; 
© for, perhaps, he might have had ſome. 
© tort of reafon for what he ſaid; and 
as from his good underſtanding and 
Chriſtian conſcience; he cannot be 
ſuſpected of a deſign to bear falſe 
witneſs againſt any perſon whatever, 
it is to be ſuppoſed, and indeed I firm- 
ly believe, that every thing in this 
« caſtle, as you, Sir Knight, have ob- 
c ſcryed, being conducted by means of 

inchantment 
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© inchantment, Sancho, through that 
© diabolical medium, muſt have ſeen 
« what he affirms, ſo much to the pre- 


© judice of my honour and reputation,” _ 
— I ſwear by Almighty God!“ cried 


Don Quixote, that your highneſs hath 
© hit upon the true cauſe! and the eyes 
© of that poor ſinner, Sancho, have been 
« faſcinated by ſome deluſive viſion, of 
« what could not poſſibly be real; for, 
© unlefs he had been miſled by inchant- 
© ment, ſuch is the innocence and ſim- 
8 ae of that miſerable wretch, that I 
© know he neither could nor would in- 
© venta flander againſt any living ſoul.” 
That certainly is, and ſhall be the 
caſe,” ſaid Don Fernando; * for 
which reaſon, Signior Don Quixote 
ought to pardon and reſtore him to 
the boſom of his favour, Sicut erat 
in principio, before thoſe illuſions im- 
paired his underſtanding.” 

The knight promiſed to forgive him 
accordingly; upon which the curate 
went in queſt of Sancho, who came in 
with great humility, and falling on his 


ö 


knees, begged leave to kiſs his maſter's 
hand; this favour was granted by Don 


Quixote, who alſo gave him his bene- 
_ diction, ſaying, © Thou wilt now, fon 
Sancho, be convinced of the truth of 
«* what I have fo often told thee, that 
© all things in this caſtle are performed 
© by the power of inchantment.— I be- 
© lieveſo too, replied the ſquire, except 
© inthe affair of the blanketting, which 
« realiy happened in the ordinary courſe 
of things.'—" Thou muſt not ima- 
_ © pine any ſuch thing, anſwered the 
knight; for had that been the caſe, I 
« ſhould have revenged thy cauſe at the 
© time, and even now would do thee 
< juſtice; but neither at that time nor 
© now, could I, or can I find any per- 
< ſons to chaſtiſe as the cauſe of thy 
© diſaſter,” | | 
The company being deſirous of know- 
ing the affair of the blanket, the land- 
lord gave a very minute detail of San- 


cho's capering, to the no ſmall diver- 
fon of all preſent, except the ſquire 


himſelf, who would have been very 
much. out of countenance, had not the 
knight aſſured him anew, that the whole 
was effected by inchantment; though 
the folly of Sancho never roſe to ſuch 
a pitch, but that he firmly believed, 
without the leaſt mixture of doubt or 
deluſion, that his blanketting had been 
performed by perſens of fleſh and blood, 
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and nat by phantoms or imaginary be- 
ings, atcording to the opinion and af- 
firmation of his maſter. 

Two days had this illuſtrious com- 


pany already paſſed at the inn, from 


whence thinking it now high time to de- 
part, they concerted matters in ſuch a 
manner, as that, without putting Do- 
rothea and Don Fernando to the trouble 
of returning with Don Quixote to the 
place of his habitation, in order to carry 
on the ſcheme concerning the reſtoration 
of Queen Micomicona, the curate and 
barber were enabled to execute their de- 
ſign of carrying him to his own houſe, 
where endeavours might be uſed for the 
cure of his diſorder. In conſequence 
of this plan, they agreed with the ma- 
ſter of an ox -· waggon, who chanced to 
paſs that way, for tranſporting the 
knight in the following manner; having 
made a ſort of wooden cage, capacious 
enough to hold Don Quixote at his eaſe, 
Don Fernando, with his companions, 
the ſervants of Don Lewis, together 
with the troopers and innkeeper, by or- 
der and direQion of the curate, covered 
their faces and diſguiſed themſelves, 
ſome in one ſhape, ſome in another, ſo 
as to appear, in Don Quixote's eyes, 
yr different from the people he had 


ſeen inthe caſtle. Thus e they 
1 


entered, with all imaginable filence, in- 
to the chamber where he lay aſleep and 
fatigued with the toil he had undergone 
in the ſkirmiſhes already deſcribed ; and 
laying faſt hold on him, while he ſe- 
curely enjoyed his eaſe, without dream- 
ing of ſuch an accident, tied both his 
hands and feet ſo effectually, that when 


he waked, in ſurprize, he could neither 


move, nor do any other thing but teſtify 
his wonder and perplexity at the fight 
of ſuch ſtrange faces. He then had re- 
courſe to what his diſtempered imagt- 


nation continually ſuggeſted, and con- 


cluded that all theſe figures were phan- 
toms of that inchanted caſtle; and that 
he himſelf was, without all queſtion, 
under the power of incantation, ſecing 
he could not even ſtir in his own de- 
fence; and this conceit was exaQtly 
foreſeen by the curate, who was author 
of the whole contrivance. The only 
perfon of the whole company who re- 
mained unaltered, both in figure and 
intelle&t, was Sancho; who, though his 
lack of underſtanding fell very little 
ſhort of his maſter's infirmity, was not 
ſo mad but that he knew every ane of 
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the apparitions, though he durſt not 
open his mouth, until he ſhould ſee the 
meaning of this affault and capture of 
the knight, who likewiſe expected, in 
ſilence, the iſſue of his own misfor- 
tune. ne 

Having brought the cage into his 
apartment, they incloſed him in it, and 
fixed the bars ſo faſt, that it was im- 
poſſible to pull them aſunder; then tak- 


ing it on their ſhoulders, in carrying it 
out, they were ſaluted by as dreadful 


a voice as could be aſſumed by the bar- 


ber (I do not mean the owner of the 


pannel) who pronounced theſe words; 
O Knight of the Rueful Countenance! 
afflict not thyſelf on account of thy 
preſent confinement, which is ne- 
ceſſary towards the more ſpeedy ac- 


ture in which thy valour hath en- 
gaged thee; and which will be at- 
chieved when the furious Manchegan 
lion is coupled with the white Tobo- 
ſian dove, their lofty necks being 


from which unheard-of conjunction, 
the world ſhall be bleſſed with cou- 


twice performed his viſit through the 
reſplendent conſtellations, in his na- 


the moſt noble and obedient ſquixe 


chin, or ſmell in noſtril, be not diſ- 
mayed nor diſcontented at ſeeing the 
flower of knight-errantry thus car- 
ried off before thine eyes; for, if it 


as that thou wilt not even know thy- 


of the fruit of thoſe promiſes which 
thy worthy lord has made in thy be- 


of the ſage Fibberiana*, that thy ſa- 
lary ſhall be faithfully paid, as in ef- 


the footſteps of the valiant and in- 
chanted knight; for it is neceſſary 


the end of your career; and as I am 
not permitted to declare myſelf more 
explicitly, I bid you heartily farewel, 
and will return I well know whither.' 


* Aword of equal fignification with mentironiana, from menteroſo, a lyats _ | 
5 | | apparitions 


compliſhment of that great adven- 


numbled to the ſoft matrimonial yoke : | 


rageous whelps, who will imitate the 
tearing talons of their valiant ſire; 
and this will happen, ere the pur- 
ſuer of the fugitive nymph ſhall have 


tural and rapid courſe. And O] thou 


that ever wore {word in belt, beard on 


pleaſe the Creator of this world, ſoon _ 
ſhalt thou be ſo exalted and ſublimed, 
ſelf; neither ſhalt thou be defrauded 
half; and I affure thee, in the name 


fett thou wilt ſee; follow, therefore, 


that you ſhould proceed together to 


Towards the end of this prophecy, he 


raiſed his voice to the higheſt pitch, and 


then ſunk it gradually to ſuch a faint 


and diſtant tone, that even thoſe who 
were privy to the joke, were tempted to 


believe what they had heard. 
Don Quixote remained very much 
comforted by this prophecy, the mean + 


ing of which he no ſooner heard than 


comprehended ; interpreting the whole 


into a promiſe, that he ſhould one day 
ſee himſelf joined in the juſt and holy 


bands of matrimony with his beloved 


Dulcinea del Toboſo, from whoſe for- 
tunate womb would proceed thoſe whelps 


(meaning his ſons) which would per- 


petuate the glory of La Mancha. In 
this perſuaſion, therefore, and firm be- 


lief, he raiſed his voice, and heaving a 
profound figh, replied, © O thou! who- 
* loever thou art, whoſe prognoſtica- 
tion ſounds ſo favourably in mine 
ears, I beg thou wilt, in my name, 
beſeech the ſage inchanter who takes 
charge of my affairs, that he will not 
leave me to perith in the confinement 
which I now ſuffer, until I ſhall have 


ſeen the accompliſhment of thoſe joy- 
ful and incomparable promiſes which 
thou haſt uttered in my behalf. So 


ſhall I glory in the hardſhips of this 


priſon, and bear with pleaſure theſe 


chains with which my limbs are fet- 
tered; and inſtead of comparing the 
boards on which I lie, to the rough, 
uncomfortable field of batttle, con- 
fider them as the ſoothing down of the 
moſt happy and luxurious marriage- 


of Sancho Panza, my ſquire, I con- 
fide in his virtue and affection, which 
will not allow him to forſake me 
either in proſperity or adverſity ; for 
ſhould his evil fortune, or my un- 
happy fate, hinder me from beſtowing 
upon him the iſland, or ſome equiya- 
lent, according to my promiſe; at 


cified and bequeathed to him in my 


will, that is already made; a recom- 
pence which, though proportioned to 
my own {lender ability, comes far ſhort 
of his great and faithful ſervices.” 

Here the ſquire bowed in the moft 
reſpectful manner, and kiſſed both his 
hands, as he could not make his com- 
pliments to one of them apart, they 
being faſt bound together. Then the 


leaſt, he ſhall not loſe his wages, ſpe- 
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apparitions taking the cage upon their 


| ſhoulders, carried it to the waggon, in 


which it was immediately fixed, 


CH AF. XX. 


AN ACCOUNT OF THE STRANGE 
MANNER IN WHICH DON QUIX- 
OTE WAS INCHANTED — WITH 
OTHER REMARKABLE EVENTS. 

| ON r, ſeeing himſelf thus 

encaged, and placed upon a cart, 
could not help ſaying, Many very 
© grave hiſtories have I read, concern - 
ing knights-errantz but never did ! 
read, ſee, or hear, that inchanted 
knights were tranſported in this man- 
ner, at ſuch a pace as theſe lazy, flow- 
footed animals, ſeem to promiſe; for 
they uſed always to be carried through 
the air with ſuprizing ſwiftneſs, wrap- 
ped up in ſome dark and duſky cloud, 

or in a fiery chariot, or mounted on a 

hypogriff, or ſome ſuch creature; to 

that, before God! I am utterly con- 
founded at my own fate, in being 
thus tranſported on a waggon drawn 


the firſt who revived the long-torgot- 
ten order of errantry, perhaps they 
may have alſo newly invented other 
kinds of incantation, and other me- 
thods of conveying thoſe whom they 
inchant.— What is thy opinion of the 


what my opinion is, replied the 
ſquire, © becauſe I am not ſo well read 
in the ſcriptures of errantry as your 
worſhip ; but, for all that, I will ven- 
ture to affirm, aye and ſwear to it, 
that theſe apparitions who ſtroll about 
us, are not altogether catholick.'— 
Catholick! my ſtars * !' anſwered the 


| knight, © how can they be catholick, 
« when they are all devils, who have aſ- 
© ſumed fantaſtical ſhapes, and come 


* hither on purpoſe to perform this 
© deed, and leave me in my preſent ſitu- 
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by oxen. But, perhaps, the chivalry 
and inchantments of this age follow | 
a different path from that which was 
purſued of old; and as I am a new 
knight on the face of the earth, and 


matter, ſon Sancho ?'— I know not 
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« ation ? But that thou mayeſt be con- 
« vinced of the truth of what I al- 
© ledge +, endeavour to touch and feel 
© them, and thou wilt perceive that 


they have no other bodies but forms 
* 


of condenſed air, conſiſting of no- 
thing but mere ſemblance.'—* Fore 
God, Sir!* cried Sancho, I have 
made that trial already, and that ſame 
devil who goes about ſo buſy, is well 
provided with good ſubſtantial fleſh, 
and has another property widely dif- 
ferent from what is reported of evil 
ſpirits, all of whom, they ſay, ſtink 
of brimſtone and other bad 1tmells ; 
whereas, he is fo well ſcented with 
amber, that you may perceive it 
at the diſtance of half a league.“ 
Sanche made this remark on Don Fer- 
nando, who being a man of faſhion, 
probably wore ſcented linen. Mar- 
vel not at that circumſtance, friend 
Sancho,” replied the knight; for 
thou maſt know that devils are a ſet 
of very ſagacious beings; and al- 
though they bring ſmells along with 
them, they themſelves being ſpirits, 
can produce no ſmell; or if any odour 
roceeds from them, it cannot be agree- 
able, but rather ſtinking and unwhole- 
ſome, becaule theycarry their hell about 
them whereſcever they are, and their 
torments admit of no kind of alle- 
viation; now, {weet ſmells being a- 
greeable and delicious, cannot pot 
bly proceed from beings which are 
productive of nought but evil; there- 
fore, if in thy opinion that devil 
ſmells of amber, either thy ſenſes are 
perverted, or he wants to impoſe up- 
on thy underſtanding, by making 
thee believe that he is not an inhabi- 
tant of hell.“ | 
Don Fernando and Cardenio over - 
hearing this dialogue between the maſter 
and the ſquire, were afraid of Sancho's 
{tumbling upon the difcovery of their 
whole plot, in which he ſeemed already 
to have made great progreſs, therefore 
determined to haſten their departure, 
and calling the landiord aſide, ordered 
him to ſaddle Rozinante, aud put the 
pannel on Sancho's als. This taſk he 
performed with great diſpatch, while the 


* In the original, mi padre! my father! which I have changed for an exclamation more 


frequently uſed in our language. 


+ In the text, the knight is guilty of a palpable ſole ciſm, in deſiring Sancho to touch 
2nd feel that which he himſelf expreſsly obſerves was ſubject neither to touch or feeling. 
| L 
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curate agreed to give the troopers ſo 
much a day for attending Don Quixote 
to the town where he lived. Cardenio 
having faſtened the target to one ſide of 
the pummel of Rozinante's ſaddle, and 
the baſon to the other, made ſigns for 
Sancho to mount his aſs, and lead his 


' maſter's ſteed by the bridle, and then 


ſtationed two of the troopers with their 
carbines on each ſide of the waggon. 


But before it began to move, the land- 
lady, her daughter, and Maritornes, 
came out to take leave of Don Quix- 


ote, feigning themſelves extremely af- 
fected with his misfortune; upon which 


he ſaid to them, Weep not, worthy 
ladies; all theſe diſaſters are incident 
© to thoſe who chuſe my profeſſion; 


and if I were not ſubje& to ſuch ca- 
lamities, I ſhould not deem myſelf a 


renowned knight-errant; for theſe. 


things never happen to knights of 
little fame and reputation, who are 
never regarded, ſcarce even remember- 


ed on the face of the earth. It is 
quite otherwiſe with the valiant, 


whoſe virtue and valour is envied by 


many princes and rivals, who endea- 
vour by the. moſt perfidious means to 


deſtroy them; but, nevertheleſs, vir- 
tue is ſo powerful , that of herſelf ſhe 
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© will, in ſpite of all. the necromancy 
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world, as the ſun ſhines in the hea- 
vens, Pardon me, beauteous ladies, 


through negle& or omiſſion; for will- 
lingly and knowingly I never offended 
a living ſoul; and pray to God to de- 
liver me from this priſon, in which I 
am confined by ſome malicious in- 
chanter; for, if I regain my liberty, 
the favours I have received from your 


courteſy in this caſtle, ſhall never 


© eſcape my remembrance, but always 


© be acknowledged with gratitude, ſer- - 


vice, and reſpect. . 
While the knight made theſe profeſ- 
ſions to the ladies of the caſtle, the cu- 


rate and barber took their leave of Don 


Fernando and his companions, the cap- 


tain and his brother, and all the happy 


ladies, eſpecially Dorothea and Lucin- 


da; they embraced each other, and 


agreed to maintain a correſpondence by 


| > Written by Cervantes himſelf, : n +. 8-0: 2 6 


letters; Don Fernando giving the eu- 
rate a direction by which he might write 
to him an account of the knight's future 
behaviour and fate, than which, he pro- 
teſted, nothing could yield him more 
pleaſure; and promiſing, for his on 
part, to inform the prieſt of every thing 
which he thought would conduce to his 
ſatisfaction, relating to his own mar- 


riage, the baptiſm of Zorayda, the ſuc- 


ceſs of Don Lewis, and the return of 
Lucinda to her father's houſe; the prieſt 
having aſſured him that he would obey 


his commands with the utmoſt punctu- 


ality, they embraced again, and repeated 
their mutual proffers of ſervice. The 
innkeeper coming to the curate, put into 
his hand a bundle of papers which he 
ſaid he had found in the lining of the 


portmanteau, along with the novel of 


the Impertinent Curioſity; and ſince the 


owner had not returned that way, he 


deſired the prieſt to accept of them, for 
as he himſelf could not read, he had no 
occaſion for ſuch uſeleſs furniture: the 
curate thanked him for his preſent, 
which he immediately opened, and found 


written in the title - page, *Rinconete and 


«© Cortadilla, a novel“: from hence he 
concluded, that ſince the Impertinent 


_ Curioſity was an entertaining ſtory, this 


might alſo have ſome merit, as. being 


probably a work of the ſame author; 


and on this ſuppoſition put it carefully 
vere trial, and ſhine refulgent in the 


up, intending to peruſe it with the firſt 
convenient opportunity ; then he and 


| his friend the barber mounting their 
if I have given you any diſguſt, - 


beaſts, with their faces ſtill diſguiſed, 


that they might not be known by Don 


Quixote, jogged on behind the waggon. 


And the order of their march was this: 


firſt of all 1 the cart, conduc- 
ted by the driver, and guarded on each 


ſide by the troopers with their carbines, 
as we have already obſerved; then fol- 
lowed Sancho Panza upon his aſs, lead- 


ing Rozinante by the bridle; and in the 
rear of all came the curate and the bar- 


ber, maſked, and mounted on their truſty 
mules, with a 2 and ſolemn air, 


marching no faſter than the tlow pace 
of the oxen would allow; while the 


knight ſat within his cage, his hands 
fettered and his legs outſtretched, lean- 


ing againſt the bars, with ſuch ſilence 
and reſignation, that he looked more 


like a ſtatue of ſtone than a man of 


dem 
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fleſh and blood. In this flow and filent 
manner had they travelled about a couple 
of leagues, when they arrived in a valley, 
which the waggoner thinking a conye- 
nient ſpot for his purpoſe, propoſed to 


the curate that they ſhould halt to re- 


freſh themſelves, and let the oxen feed; 


but the barber was of opinion that they 
ſhould proceed a little farther, to the 


other ſide of a riſing ground, which ap- 


23 at a ſmall diſtance, where he 
new. there was another valley better 
ſtored with graſs, and much more agree- 
able than this in which the waggoner 
propoſed to halt. The advice of Mr. 


Nicholas was approved, and they jogged 


on accordingly. | 

About this time the curate chancing 
to look back, perceived behind them fix 
or ſeven men, well mounted, who ſoon 


evertook them, as they did not travel at 
the phlegmatic pace of the oxen, but 


like people who rode on eccleſiaſtick 
mules, and were deſirous of ſpending 


the heat of the day at an inn that ap- 


peared within leſs than a league of the 
waggon. Theſe expeditious ſtrangers 


coming up with our flow travellers, ſa- 


tuted them courteoufly; and one among 


them, who was actually a canon ot 


Toledo, and maſter of thoſe who ac- 


companied him, obſerving the regular 
proceſſion of the waggon, troopers, 
Sancho, Rozinante, the curate and bar- 
ber, and in particular Don Quixote en- 
caged and ſecured as he was, could not 


help aſking why and whither they were 
conveying that man in ſuch a mapner? 


though he had already conjectured, from 


the badges of the troopers, that he mutt 


be ſome atrocious robber or delinquent, 
the puniſhment of whom belonged to 


the holy brotherhood. One of the 


_ troopers to whom the queſtion was put, 
anſwered, * Signior, the gentleman him- 


* {elf will tell you the meaning of his 


travelling in this manner; for our 


parts, we know nothing at all of the 
matter. The knight, overhearing 
what paſſed, ſaid to the ſtrangers, 


Gentlemen, if you are ſkilled and 


© converſant in matters of knight- er- 
© rantry, I will communicate my miſ- 
«© fortune; otherwyſe there is no reaſon 


© why I ſhould fatigue myſelf with the 
| 1 relation. 3 ; 


By this time the curate and barber, 


having perceived the travellers in con- 


verſation with the knight, came vp in 
order to prevent their plot from being 


Wt « <7» 
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diſcovered, juſt as the canon had begun 
to anſwer Don want in theſe words : 
© Truly, brother, I am better acquaint- 


© ed with books of chivalry than with 
the Summaries of Villalpando; ſo that 


« if there 


ere be nothing elle requiſite, you 
© may freely impart to me as much as 
© you pleaſe. A God's name, then,” 
ſaid Don Quixote, if that be the caſe, 
you mult know, Signior cavalier, that 
I am inchanted in this cage, through 
the envy and fraud of miſchievous 
necromancers; for virtue is always 


© more perſecuted by the wicked than 


beloved by the righteous. A knight- 
errant I am, though rione of thoſe 
whoſe names Fame never enrolled 
in her eternal records; but of that 
number, whom mavgre, and in de- 
ſpite of Envy herſelf, and all the magi 
whom Perſia ever produced, with the 
brachmans of India, and gymnoſo- 
phiſts of Ethiopia, will leave their 
names engraved on the temple of im- 
mortality, as examples and patterns 
to ſucceeding ages, by which all 
knights-errant may ſee what ſteps 
they mult follow, if they wiſh to at- 
tain the height and honourable ſum- 
mit of arms.“ | | 2 

Here the curate interpoſing, ſaid, 
© Signior Don Quixote ſpeaks no more 
„than the truth: he is inchanted in 
* that waggon, not on account of his 
© own crimes or miſdemeanours, but 
* through the malice of thoſe who are 
« diſguſted at virtue, and offended at va- 
jour. This, Signior, is the Knight of 
© the Rueful Countenance, whoſe name 
© perhaps you have heard, and whoſe 
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valiant exploits and mighty atchieve- 
ments will he engraved on durable 
braſs, and carved in eternal marble, in 
ſpite of the unwearicd efforts of ma- 
lice to caucel, and of envy to obſcure 
them.” | | 
The canon hearing ſuch a ftile pro- 
ceed not only from the priſoner's 
mouth, but alſo from the lips of him 
who was free, had well-nigh croſſed 


himſelf with aſtoniſhment, and could 


not conceive what had befallen him, 
while his whole company were ſeized 
with the ſame degree of amazement: 
but Sancho Panza, who was near 
enough to hear. what paſſed, being 
willing to undeceive the ſtrangers, ſaid 
to them, Gentlemen, whether what 1 
am going to ſay be ill or well taken, 
© I muſt tell you the caſe is this: my 

„ mmaſter 
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maſter Don Quixote is no more in- 


me; he enjoys his right wits, eats, 
drinks, and does his occaſions, like 


wont to do before he was encaged : 
now, if this be the truth of the mat- 
ter, how can any man perſuade me 
that he is inchanted? fince I have 


thoſe who were inchanted neither eat, 


if he is not hindered, will talk like 
thirty barriſters.” Then turning to 


the curate, he proceeded thus: Ah, 


Mr. Curate, Mr, Curate! you think 


© I don't know you, and imagine that 


I cannot dive into the meaning of 
theſe new inchantments, but you are 


all your maſking, and can ſmell out 


in ſhort, as the ſaying is, Juſt are 
virtue's fears, where envy domineers; 
and, Bounty will not ſtay, where nig- 
gards bear the ſway. Damn the de- 


rence, my maſter by this time would 


Micomicona, and 1 ſhould have been 
an earl at leaſt; for leſs I could not 


my Lord of the Rueful Countenance, 
or from the greatneſs of my own ſer- 
vices: but now I ſee the truth of 
what is commonly ſaid, That fortune 


may find themſelves at bottom to- 


poor wife and children; who, inſtead 
of ſeeing their father come home in the 
poſt of governor or viceroy of ſome 
1ſtand or kingdom, as they had great 
reaſon to expect, will behold him re- 
turning in the Ration of a common. 
groom: all this I have obſerved, Mr. 
Curate,, for no other realon but to 
prevail upon your fatherſhip to make 
a conſcience of the ill- treatment my 
maſter receives at your hands; and 
conſider that God may call you to 
account in the next world for this 
captivity of my Lord Don Quixote, 
and for all the ſuccours and benefits 
that are prevented by his being thus 
confined.” N 


© Stuff me theſe candles!” cried the 


Equivalent to our ſaying, © Every Jack is not a good fellow.“ 


chanted than the mother that bore 


other men, and as he himſelf was 


heard divers perſons obſerve, that 


ſleep, nor ſpeak; whereas my maſter, 


miſtaken; I know you very well for 


your plots, diſguiſe them as you will; 


vil! if it had not been for your reve- 


have been married to the princeſs. 


expect, either from the generoſity of 


turns faſter than a mill-wheel ; and 
that thoſe who were yeſterday at top, 


day. It grieves me on account of my 


268 DON QUIXOFTE, 


barber, hearing the ſquire's declaration; 
* why, ſure, Sancho, you belong to 
* your maſter's fraternity; by the Lord! 
* I find you ought to keep him com- 


pany in his cage, and undergo the 


{ame ſort of inchantment, ſo much 
are you infected with the humour of 
his chivalry: in an unhappy moment 
were you got with child by his pro— 
miſes, and in an evil hour did that 
iſland you harp ſo much upon take 
polleſſion of your ſkull.”—* I am not 
with child by any perſon whatever,“ 
n{wered Sancho, < nor will I ſuffer any 
king in Chriſtendom to beget a child 
upon my body; for though I be a poor 
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man, I'm an old Chriſtian, and owe 
no man a farthing: if I long for an 


iſland, others long for things that are 
worſe, every one being the ton of his 


own works; the loweſt mortal may 
come to be pope, much more governor . 
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© of an iſland, eſpecially as my maſter 
© may gain more than he knows well 
© what to do with. Mr. Barber, you 
© had better think before you ſpeak : 
there is ſomething elſe to do than 
© ſhaving of beards, and one Pedro 
© may differ from another *; this I ſay 
© becauſe we know one another, and 
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you mult not think to palm falſe dice 


upon me: with regard to the inchant- 


ment of my maſter, God knows the 


truth, and there let it lie; for, as the 
laying is, The more you ſtir it, the 
more it will—you know what.“ The 
barber durſt not make any reply, leſt 


Sancho's ſimplicity ſhould diſcover _ 
what he and the curate were ſo deſirous 


of concealing ; and the prieſt being un- 
der the ſame apprehenſion, defired the 
canon to ride on with him a little be- 
tore the waggon, promiſing to diſcloſe 
the myſtery of the encaged knight, with 
other particulars that would yield him 
ſome diverſion: the canon put on ac- 
cordingly with his fervams, liſtening 
attentively to every thing the curate 


was pleated to communicate concerning 
the rank, employment, madneſs, and 


manners, of Don Quixote; for he briefly 


recounted the caute and beginning of 


his diſorder, with the whole progrets of 
his adventures, until he was ſecured in 
the cage by their contrivance, that they 
might carry him home to his own houle, 
and endeavour to find ſome cure for his 
diſtemper. | 
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DON QUIXOTE, 


The canon and his ſervants were 
aſtoniſhed anew at hearing the ſtrange 
ftory of Don Quixote; which being fi- 
niſhed, the Toledan replied, Truly, 
Mr. Curate, I am firmly perſuaded 
© that thoſe books of chivalry are very 
e prejudicial in the commonwealth ; 


A 


© for, though I have been induced by a 


« falſe taſte and idle curioſity to read 
© the beginning of almoſt every one 
© that hath been printed, I never could 


© prevail upon mylelf to read any one 


© of them from the firlt to the lalt page; 


© becauſe, in my opinion, they are all 


«© of the ſame ſtamp, without any eſſen- 
© tial difference. And, indeed, that kind 
of compoſition ſeems to fall under 
© that ſpecies of writing called the Mi- 


leſian Fables, which are no other than 


© extravagant tales calculated for mere 
« amuſement, without any tendency to 


© inftruionz on the contrary, the ſcope 


of your apologues is to convey in- 
© ſtruction and delight together. Now, 


though the principal intention of thoſe 


books is to delight and entertain the 
reader, I do not fee how they can an- 
{wer that end, being, as they are, 
ſtuffed with ſuch improbable non- 
ſenſe; for the pleaſure that the foul 
conceives, is from the beauty and 
harmony of thoſe things which are 
contemplated by the view, or ſug- 
geſted by the imagination; fo that 
we can receive no pleaſure from ob- 
jets that are unnatural and de- 
formed.” And what beauty, ſym- 


metry, or proportion, can be obſerved. 


* 
* 
* 
c 
- 
: 
6 
£ 
c 
& 
« 
o 
* 
< in a book containing the hiſtory of a 
6 youth of ſeventeen, who with one 
© back-ſtroke cuts through the middle 
© a giant like a tower, with as much 
© eaſe as if he had been made of paſte; 
© and in the deſcription of a battle, 
© after having obſerved that there are 
© no leſs than a million of combatants 
© on the ſide oppolite to that which the 
© hero of the piece eſpouſes, we mult, 
in deſpite of common-ſenſe, believe, 
o 
c 
« 
o 
6 
c 
Cc 
6 


that ſuch a knight obtained the vic- 


tory by the ſingle valour of his in- 
vincible arm. Then, how ſhall we 
account for the confidence with which 
ſome queen, empreſs, or orphan 
heireſs, throws herſelf into the pro- 
tection of an unknown knight-errant? 
What mind, if not wholly barbarous 
and uncultivated, can be pleaſed with 
© an account of a huge tower full of 
knights failing upon the ſea like a 
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© ſhip before the wind; being overnight 
© upon the coaſt of Lombardy, and 
© next morning arrived in the domi- 
© nions of Preſter John in the Indies, 
ey in ſome other country which Pto- 


lemy never diſcovered, nor Marcus 
Polus ever faw? If to this obſerva- 
tion it be anſwered, that the authors 
of thoſe books do not pretend that 
the ſtories they contain are true, and 
therefore they are under no neceſſity _ 
of adhering to ſuch niceties of com- 
poſition; I reply, that fiction is al- 
ways the better the nearer it reſembles 
truth, and agreeable in proportion to 
the probability it bears, and the 
doubtful credit which it inſpires. 


K a a 


be ſuited to the underſtanding of 
thoſe who read them, and written ſo 
as that by ſoftening impoſſibilities, 
ſmoothing what is rough, and keep- 
ing the mind in ſuſpenſe, they may 
ſurprize, agreeably perplex, and en- 
tertain, creating equal admiration 
and delight; and theſe never can be 
excited by authors who forſake pro- 
bability and imitation, in which the 
perfection of writing conſiſts. I have 
never as yet ſeen in any book of chi- 
valry an entire body of a fable, with 
all it's members ſo proportioned, as 
that the middle correſponds with the 
beginning, and the end is ſuitable to 
both; on the contrary, one would 
think the author's intention is com- 
monly to form a chimera or monſter, 
inſtead of a figure well-proportioned 
in all it's parts. Beſides, their ſtile 
is uſually harſh, their atchievements . 
incredible, their amours laſcivious, 
their © courteſy impertinent, their 
battles tedious, their dialogue in- 
lipid, their voyages extravagant, and, 
in ſhort, the whole void of all inge- 
nuity of invention; ſo that they de- 
ſerve to be baniſhed as uſeleſs mem- 
bers from every Chriſtian common- 
n | 
The curate, who had liſtened with 
great attention, hearing the canon talk 
to ſenſibly, looked upon him as a 
man of excd}At underſtanding, and 
aſſented to every thing he ſaid; ob- 
ſerving, that, in conlequence of his 
being of the ſame opinion, and of the 
grudge he bore to ſuch books of chi- 
valry, he had burned a great number 
of thoſe that belonged to Don Quixote. 
He then gave him a detail of the ſcru- 
| tiny 
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tiny which had been made, diſtinguiſh- 
ing ſuch as he ſpared from thoſe that he 
condemned to the flames. 

The traveller laughed heartily at this 


account of ſuch an extraordinary trial, 


ſaying, that notwithſtanding what he 
had advanced to the diſadvantage of 
{ſuch books, there was one thing in 
them which he could not but approve; 
namely, the ſubje& they preſented for a 


good genius to diſplay itfelf, opening a 
Jarge and ample field in which the pen 


might at leiſure expatiate in the de- 


ſcription of ſhipwrecks, tempeſts, battles, 
and encounters; painting a valiant ge- 


neral with all his neceſſary accompliſh- 


ments, ſage, and penetrating into the 


enemy's deſigns, eloquent and effectual 


either in perſuading or diſſuading his 


ſoldiers, ripe in council, prompt in exe- 
cution, and equally brave in ſtanding 
or in giving an aſſault. 
counting a piteous tragical ſtory, at 
another time deſeribing a joyful and 
unexpected event; here, a moſt beautiful 


lady, endued with virtue, diſcretion, 
and reſerve; there, a Chriſtian knight, 


poſſeſſed of courteſy and valour; in the 
third place, an outrageous boaſting bar- 
barian; and in a fourth, a polite, con- 
ſiderate, gallant prince; not forgetting 
to deſcribe the faith and loyalty of 


vaſſals, together with the grandeur and 


_ generoſity of great men. The author 
may alſo ſhew himſelf an aſtrologer, 


geographer, muſician, and well ſkilled 
in ſtate- affairs; nay, if he be ſo minded, 
he will ſometimes have an opportunity 


of manifeſting his ſkill in necromancy 


and magick; he may repreſent the cun- 


ning of Ulyfles, the piety of Æneas, the 
 valour of Achilles, the misfortunes of 
Hector, the perfidy of Sinon, the friend- 
ſhip of Euryalus, the liberality of A- 
lexander, the ability of Cæſar, the cle- 


mency and candour of Trajan, the fi- 


delity of Zopyrus, the wiſdom of Cato, 
and finally, all thoſe qualifications 


which conſtitute the perfection of an 


illuſtrious hero; ſometimes unitiug them 


in one, ſometimes dividing them into 


ſeveral characters; and the whole being 
expreſſed in an agreeable ftile and in- 
genious invention, that borders as near 
as poſſible upon the truth, will doubt- 
leſs produce a web of ſuch various and 
beautiful texture, as when finiſhed, 
to diſplay that perfection which will 
attain the chief end and ſcope of ſuch 
writings; which, as I have already ob- 
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DON QUIXOTE. 


ſerved, is to convey inſtruction min- 


gled with delight. Beſides, the unli- 
mited compoſition of ſuch books gives 
the author opportunities of ſhewing his 
talents in epicks, lyricks, tragedy and 
comedy, and all the different branches 


of the delicious and agreeable arts of 


poetry and rhetorick; for epicks may be 


written in proſe as well as verſe. 


CHA P. XXI. 


IN WHICH THE CANON PROSECUTES 
THE SUBJECT OF KNIGHT-ER- 
RANTRY, AND MAKES OTHER 
OBSERVATIONS WORTHY OF HIS 
GENIUS, ö | | 


| R. Canon,* ſaid the curate, 
© what you have obſerved, is 
extremely juſt, and therefore thoſe 
authors deſerve the greater reprehen- 
ſion, who have compoſed ſuch books, 
without the leaſt regard to good ſenſe 
or the rules of art, by which they 
might have conducted their plans, 
and rendered themſelves as famous in 
proſe as the two princes of Greek 
and Latin poetry are now in verie,'— 
I myſelf,” replied the canon, have 
been tempted to write a book of chi- 
valry, obſerving all the maxims and 
precautions I have now laid down; 
nay, to tell you the truth, no leſs 
than a hundred ſheets of it are al- 
ready writtenz and, in order to try if 
my own opinion of it was well found- 
ed, I have communicated my per- 
formance to a great many people 
who are paſſionately fond of that kind 
of reading; not only men of learn- 
ing and taſte; but alſo ignorant per- 
ſons, who chiefly delight in extrava- 
gant adventures; and I have been fa- 
voured with the agreeable approba- 
tion of them all: nevertheleſs, I have 
not proceeded in the work; becauſe, 
I not only thought it foreign to my 
profeſſion, but likewiſe concluded, 
that the world abounds much more 
with fools than people of ſenſe; and 
though an author had better be ap- 
22 by the few that are wiſe, than 
aughed at by the many that are fool- 
iſh, I was unwilling to expoſe my- 
ſelf to the uninformed judgment of 
* the arrogant vulgar, whoſe province 
© it principally is to read books of this 
kind. But what contributed moſt to 
News my 
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DON QUIXOTE, | 


my laying aſide the pen, and indeed | 
© "all thoughts of bringing the work 
© to a concluſion, was a reflection I 


* 


made upon the comedies of the 


& which are formed upon fiction, bur 
cc likewiſe ſuch as are founded on the 
4, truth of hiſtory, are all, or for the 
6 greateſt part, univerſally known to 
© be monſtrous productions, without 
& either head or tail, and yet received 
«© with pleaſure by the multitude, who 


< approve and eſteem them as excellent 


ce performances, though they are far 
& from deſerving that title; and if the 
© authors who compoſe, and the actors 
* who repreſent them, affirm, that this 
e and no other method is to be prac- 


„ tiſed, becauſe the multitude muſt be 


% pleaſed; that thoſe which bear the 
* marks of contrivance, and produce a 


„ fable digeſted according to the rules 


«© of art, ſerve only for entertainment 
« to four or five people of taſte, who 


„ diſcern the beauties of the plan, which 
„ utterly eſcape all the reſt of the au- 


« dience and that it is better for them 


4 to gain a comfortable livelihood by 


ce the many, than ſtarve upon reputa- 
cc tion with the few.“ At this rate, 


ſaid I, „“ if I ſhould finiſh my book, 


© after having ſcorched every hair in 


„my whiſkers, in poring over it, to 


£ preſerve thoſe rules and precepts al- 
„ ready mentioned, I might fare at 


c laſt, like the ſagacious bother, 


c who ſewed for nothing, and found 
c his cuſtomers in thread *," TI have 
ſometimes endeavoured to perſuade 
the players, that they were mil- 
taken in their maxims; and that 


to their houſe, and acquire much 
more reputation, by repreſe tin 
regular comedies, than ſuch abfurd 


own fancies, that no evidence or 
demonſtration could alter their opi 


nion in the leaſt. I remember, I once 


5 ſaid to one of thoſe pragmatick fel- 
© lows, © Don't you recolle&, that a 
« few years ago, three tragedies were 
t afted, compoſed by a celebrated poet 
„of this kingdom; and that they 
© raiſed admiration, pleaſure, and ſur- 


prize, in all who ſaw them exhibit- 


ed, gentle as well as ſimple, igno- 


Fea... 
« ſent age, If,“ ſaid I to mylelf, | 
„ our modern plays, not only thoſe 


vw 


they would bring more company 


performances; but I always found 
them ſo obſtinately bigotted to their 
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te rant as well as learned, and brought 

«© more money to the actors than thirty 

& of the beſt that have ſince appeared?“ 

%, Doubtleſs,”” anſwered the player, 
er yen mean Iſabella, Phillis, and A- 

c [exandria.” — . The very ſame,” 
© ſaid I; © and pray take notice, whe-. 
ce ther or not they are compoſed ae- 
© cording to rule, or failed to pleaſe 
tc every body, becauſe they were re- 
« gular? W herefore, the fault does 
« not lie in the multitude's demanding 
& abſurdities, but in thoſe who can re- 
e preſent nothing elſe; for there is 
&« nothing abſurd in« the play of In- 
& gratitude Revenged, nor in Numan- 
„ ria, the Merchant Lover, the Fa- 
% yourable Female Foe, nor in ſome 
© others which are compoſed by poets 
© of genius, to their own reputation, 
© and the advantage of thoſe who re- 


“ preſented them.“ I made uſeof many 
more arguments, by which he ſeemed . 


to be confuted, though not ſo much 
« ſatished or convinced, as to retract 


© his erroneous opinions.” 


Mr. Canon, ſaid the curate, in- 
terrupting him in this place, the ſub. . 
« je& you have touched upon awakes . 
in nie an old grudge I have bore to 
* our modern plays, even 4 5 to that 
entertain againſt books of chivalry. 

© Comedy, according to Tully, ought. 
© to be the mirrour of life, the exem- 
plar of manners, and piftureof truth; . 
© whereas, thoſe. that are repreſented _ 
in this age, are mirrours of abſurdity, . 
* exemplars of folly, and pictures of 
© lewdneſs; for ſure nothing can be 
* more abſurd in a dramatick perform- 
* ance, than to ſee the perſon, who in 
© the firſt ſcene of the firſt act, was 
produced a child in ſwad1ling-cloaths, 
« appear a full grown man with a beard, 
in the ſecond; or to repreſent an old 
© man active and valiant, a young ſol- 
dier cowardly, a footman eloquent, 
a page a counſellor, a . porter, 
© and a princeſs a ſculliun. Then what 
© ſhall we ſav concerning their manage- 
© ment of the time and place, in which 
© the actions have or may be ſuppoſed 

© to have happened? I have ſeen a come- 
« dy, the firſt act of which was laid in 
Europe, the ſecond in Aſia, and the 
© third was finiſhed in Africa; nay, | 
© had there been a fourth, the ſcene 
© would have ſhifted to, America; ſo 
that the fable would have travelled 


A Spauih proverb, applicable to a great many modern projeQors and reformers. 
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through all the four diviſions of the 
globe. If imitation be the chief aim 
of comedy, how can any ordinary 
underſtanding be ſatisfied with ſee- 


ing an action that paſſed in the time 


of King Pepin and Charlemagne, 
aſcribed to the Emperor Heraclius, 
who being the principal perſonage, is 
repreſented, like Godfrey of Bul- 
loign, carrying thecroſs intoJerufalem, 
and making himſelf maſter of the holy 
ſepulchre an infinite number of years 
having paſſed between the one and 
the other. Or, when a comedy is 


founded upon fiction, to ſee ſcraps of 


real hiſtory introduced, and facts miſ- 
repreſented both with regard to per- 
ſons and times; not with any inge- 


nuity of contrivance, but with the 


moſt manifeſt and inexcuſable errors 
and ſtupidity; and what is worſt of 
all, there is a ſet of ignorant preten- 
ders, who call this the perfection of 
writing; and that every attempt to 


fucceed by a contrary method is no 
A- 
gain, if we conſider thoſe plays that 


other than a wild gooſe chace *. 


are written on divine ſubjects, how 


many falſe miracles do they contam? 


how many apocryphal events miſun- 
derſtood by the author, who frequent- 
confounds the operations of one 


Mint with thoſe of another? Nay, in 
prophane ſubjefts, they have the aſ- 


ſurance to work miracles, for no 


other reſpect or conſideration, but be- 
cauſe they think ſuch a miracle will 
make a very decent appearance in ſuch _ 


a place; and, as they term it, attract 


ther is it a ſufficient excule to ſay, 


dignation for vice. 


DON QUIXOTE, 


is anſwered by any play whatever, 
either good or bad, there is no occa- 
ſion to cramp and limit the authors 
or actors to the juſt laws of compoſi- 
tion ; the purpoſe of the legiſlature 
being, as I have ſaid, accompliſhed. 
without any ſuch reſtriftion, To 
this ſuggeſtion I anſwer, that the ſame 
end, without any ſort of compariſon, 
will be much better anſwered by good 
than bad comedies ; for, after having 
ſeen an artful and well-digeſted play 
repreſented, the hearer will go away, 
delighted with the comick parts, in- 
ſtructed by the ſerious, and agreeably 
ſurprized with the incidents; colle&- 
ing information from the dialogue, 
precaution from the deceits of the 
fable, experience from the examples 
exhibited, affection for virtue, and in- 
All theſe ſen- 
ſations, I fay, will a good comedy 
excite in the ſpeCtator's mind, let it be 
never ſo ſtupid and uncultivated ; for 


of all impoſſibilities, it is the moſt 


impoſſible, that a comedy, thus per- 
fect in all it's parts, ſhould not yield 
more entertainment, ſatisfaction, and 
delight, than one that is defective in 
each particular, as the greateſt part 
of our modern pieces are. Neither 
is this want of cortectneſs always to 
be laid to the author's charge; for 
there are ſome poets among us who 
are perfectly well acquainted with the 
rules of writing, and could eaſily 
avoid any ſuch errors of compoſition; 
but as their pieces are made for 
ſale, they ſay, and it is very true, 


ſantry, elegance of verſification, gen- 


tee] dialogue, ſententious gravity, and 
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commonwealths, in permitting pub- 
lick plays to be acted, is to entertain 
the common people with ſome honeſt⸗ 
recreation, in order to divert thoſe 
bad humours which idleneſs uſyally 
* engenders ;z and that, ſince this end 


that the intent of all well governed 


finally, with ſuch elocution and ſubli- 
mity of itile, that the whole world 
reſounds with his fame; yet in ſuit- 
ing himſelf to the falſe taſte of the 
actors, he hath not been able to bring 
them all to thę requiſite point of per- 
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* the admiration of the vulgar, and that the players would not purchaſe 
* bring them in crouds to the play: them, if they were of any other 
© but all this redounds to the prejudice * ſtamp: ſo that the author is fain to 
Z of truth, the contempt of hiſtory, © accommodate himſelf to the demand 
and ſcandal of our Spaniſh wits; ſo of the actor who pays him for his 
© that the authors of other nations, who © work, The truth of this obſervation 
punctually obſerve the unities of the © evidently appears in a great number 
drama, conclude, that we are bar- of comedies which have been com- 
| barons and ignorant, from our abſurd poſed hy a moſt happy genius of theſe 
| and prepoſterous productions, Nei- kingdoms +, with ſo much wit, plea- 
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* Buſcar gullirias, ſignifies to ſeek dainties. 
+ Lopez de Vega Carpio. 
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DON QUIXoTE; 


© fection. Others again are ſo incon- 
& fiderate in their productions, that af- 
© ter repreſentation, the players have 
© been frequently obliged to fly and 
abſcond, for fear of chaſtiſemerit; on 
account of having exhibited ſome- 
thing to the prejudice of royal 
heads, or diſhonvur of noble fami- 


lies; now, all theſe inconveniences, 


with many more that I do not chuſe 
to mention, might be prevented, if 
there was at court ſome perſon of taſte 
and learning, appointed to examine 
every dramatick performance before 
it's appearance on the ſtage; and this 
precaution ſhould affe& not only the 
plays compoſed in Madrid, but all 
pieces whatever to be repreſented 
within the monarchy of Spain; for, 
without the approbation of this li- 
cencer, ſigned and ſealed, no magi- 
ftrate ſhould allow any production to 
be acted within the bounds of his ju- 
riſdiction. In conſequence of this ex- 
pedient, the actors would take care to 
ſubmit every play to the cenſure of 


the examiner, that they might after- 
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« wards repreſent them with ſafety 
and the authors would employ more 
« caution and ftudy in their compoſi- 
« tions, knowing that they muſt paſs 
© the rigorous examination of an intel 
© ligent judge; in this manner, good 
* comedies would be produced, and the 
aim of ſuch writings happily accom- 
* pliſhed, to the entertainment of the 
people, and the credit of Spaniſh 
« wits; while the actors would repre- 
« ſent them with ſecurity and advan- 
tage, and the ſtate be exempted from 
6 

£ 
8 
« 
c 
6 
0 
6 
c 
« 
: 
c 
* 
c 
g 
e 
« 
. 
« 


the trouble of chaſtiſing ſuch delin- 


quents, And if the ſame licencer, 
or any other perſon, were inveſted 
with the charge of examining books 
of chivalry, before they ſee the light, 
ſome performances of that ſort would 
certainly appear in all the perfeQion 
you have deſcribed, enriching our 


language with the delightful and pre- 
cious treaſure of eloquence z while 
the old romances would be entirely 


eclipſed by the light of the new, that 
would furniſh rational amuſement, 
not only for the idle, but alſo for 
thoſe who are moſt induſtrious; ſee- 
ing it is impoſſible for the bow to con- 
tinue always bent, or that feeble na- 
ture can ſubſiſt without ſome inno- 
cent recreation. 


Thus far had the canon and curate 
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proceeded in their converſation, when 
the batber coming up to them, ſaid to 


his townſman, 4 Mr. Licentiate, this 
© js the place in which I propoſed to 


© halt; that the oxen might have freſh 


© paſture in abundance;* The curate | 
approved of the hint; and communi- 
cated their intention to the canon, who 
reſolved to ftay with them, being in- 
vited by the ſituation of a delicious val- 
ley that preſented ĩtſelf to his view z that 
he might therefore enjoy the agreeable 
ſpot, together with the converſation of 
x Hh curate, for whom he had already 
conceived an affeftion, and be more 
particularly informed of Don Quix- 
ote's exploits, he ordered his domeſ- 
ticks to proceed to an inn, which was 
not far off, and bring from thence 
victuals ſufficient for the whole com- 
pany; for he was reſolved to ſpend the 
afternoon where he was. One of the 


ſervants told him that the ſump- 


ter-mule, which by that time had 
reached the inn, carried proviſion 


enough; and that they ſhould want no- 
thing but barley for the beaſts. If 
© that be the caſe, ſaid the canon, 


© carry the reſt to the inn, and bring 


© the ſumpter-mule hither,” 5 
Meanwhile, Sancho perceiving that 
he might now ſpeak to his maſter, 
without being overheard by the curate 
and barber, of whom he was ſuſpici- 
ous, approached the cage, and thus ad- 
dreſſed himſelf to the knight: © Truly, 


Sir, in order to diſburden my con- 


© ſcience, I muſt tell you ſomething 
* concerning this ſame inchantment. 
« Theſe people, with maſks on their 
© faces, are no other than the curate 
© and barber of our town, who, I ve- 
© rily believe, have contrived to carry 
« you off in this manner, out of pure 
© envy and ſpite, becauſe your worſhip 
© has got the heels of them in your fa- 
© mous atchievements: now, this being 
© ſuppoſed, it follows as plain as the 
© noſe upon my face, that you are not 
© inchanted, but rather fooled and 
« bamboozled. As a proof of which, I 
« defire to aſk you one queſtion, which 
« if you anſwer, as I do believe you 
« will, your e may clap your ten 
© fingers on the trick, and perceive that 


« you are not inchanted, but that your 
© whole brain is turned topſy-turvy.* 
—* Aſk what you will, ſon Sancho,” 
replied Don Quixote, I will freely an- 
« ſwer, and ſatisfy your doubts to — 
| « be 
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your laying, that thoſe who attend 
us are our friends and townſmen, the 
curate and barber, ſo indeed they 
may appear to your eye; but that they 
are really and effectually ſo, you 
mult by no means believe: on the 
contrary, you are to conclude, that 
if they reſemble our friends, the in- 
chanters, who can aſſume what form 
they pleaſe, have taken that appear- 


ance and reſemblance, to miſlead your 


credit, and bewilder your imagination 


in ſuch a labyrinth of perplexity, 
that even the clue of Thbeſeus would 


not extricate your thoughts. Be- 


ſides, they may have done it with a 


view of confounding my judgment, 
that I might not be able to gueſs 


proceeds; for, if on one hand you 
affirm that I am attended by the bar- 
ber and cmate of our, town; and on 
the other, I find mylelf encaged; 
though I am ſenſible that nothing but 
ſupernatural force could ſuffice to 
confine me thus, what would you 


have me ſay or think, but that the. 


every thing I have read in all the hiſ- 
tories that treat of inchanted knights? 
Wherefore ſet your heart at reſt, and 


take it for granted, that theſe are as 


far from being the perſons you have 
mentioned, as I am from being a 


Turk. With reſpect to thy defire of 
aſking me queſtions, I repeat my pro- 
miſe of antwering, even if thy inter- 
rogation ſhould laſt till to- morrow 
mor ning. God's bleſſed mother! 
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cried the ſquire, with great vociferation, 
ais it poſſible that your worſhip can be 


lo thick 1{kull.d and brainleſs, as not 
to perceive the truth of what I al- 
ledge, and fee that this impriſonment 
and misfortune is more owing to ma- 
lice than inchantment? But ſeeing it 
is ſo, I will venture to prove, beyond 


C 

« 

s 

* 

c 

all contradiftion, that you are no 
„more inchanted than my aſs. Tell 

© me, therefore, as God ſhall deliver you _. 
© from this miſchance, and as you hope 
. 
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to lee yourſelf in the arms of my 


Lady Dulcinea, when you leaſt expect 


3 


any ſuch good luck—' * Truce with 
.thy conjuration, ſaid the knight, 
aud alk what thou wilt, I have al- 
ready promiſed to anſwer with the ut- 
moſt punctuality.— That is my re- 
queſt, anſwered Sancho; and wha 
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manner of my inchantment exceeds. 
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beſt of my power; with regard to 


© I want to know is, that your wer- 
© ſhip will tell me, without eking or 
curtailing God's precious truth, - but 
in honel ſimplicity of heart as it 
ought to be, and always is told thoſe 
who, like your worſhip, profeſs the 


of knights-errant—" I tell thee,” 


cried the knight, interrupting him, * I 


vill not in the leaſt prevaricate. Diſ- 
patch then, Sancho, for truly I am 
« quite tired with ſo many ſalvos, ſoli- 
citations, and preambles.'— I make 


neſs and ſincerity, which being as 


verence be it ſpoken) whether or not, 
ſince you have been confined, and as 
you ſuppoſe inchanted in this cage, 
your worſhip hath felt any motion or 
deſire to undam either way, as the 
laying is?“ I do not know what 


* you mean by undamming,' anſwered 


Don Quixote; you muſt be more ex- 
© plicit, Sancho, if you expect an an- 


iwer to the purpoſe.— Is it poſſible,” 


ſaid the ſquire, that your worſhip 
ſhould be ignorant of the meaning 
of the word undamming, which is 
the firſt thing the boys learn at ſchool? 


ed to aik if you never had any incli- 
nation to do that which nobody elſe 
can do for you: Now I underſtand 
thee, Sancho, ſaid the knight; ve- 
rily, 1 have had divers calls of that 


ſome method to diſembarraſs me, for 
TI bclieve all is not ſo ſweet and clean 
as it ought to be. 


CHAP. XXII 


„ THE SAGE CONVERSATION THAT 
PASSED BETWEEN SANCHO PAN- 


ZA AND HIS MASTER DON QUIX» 


IA cried Sancho, © have I caught 
1 you at laſt? This is what I 
wanted to know with all my heart 


denying of what is commonly ſaid, 
when any perſon. is in the dumps, I 
know not what is the matter with 
ſuch an one; he neither eats, drinks, 


e 


c 
nor ſleeps, nor anſwers to the pur- 


6 poſe, 


occupation of arms, under the title 


ſo bold, replied the ſquire, * becauſe 
Jam well aware of my maiter's good- 


it were to the purpoſe, I aſk (with re- 


Well, then, you muſt know, I want- 


nature, one of which is at preſent. 
very importunate: pray fall upon 


and foul : come on, Sir, there is no 
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poſe, when he is ſpoke to; ſure the 
man muſt be inchanted: from whence 
we are to conclude, that thoſe who are 
inchanted neither eat, drink, ſleep, 


a «a a a a @4 


have obſerved. But this is not the 
caſe with ſuch as are diſturbed with 
* the inclination that your worſhip at 
© preſent feels, drinking when they can 
c get liquor, eating when they can lay 
© hold on food, and giving plain an- 
© {wers to every queſtion that is aſked.” 
— Thou art in the right,” replied Don 


Quixote; but I have already told thee, 


that there are different kinds of in- 
chantment; and time may have ſo en- 
tirely altered the faſhion, that thoſe 
who are under the power of inchant- 
ment in this age, may, like me, re- 
tain the uſe of their faculties, though 
it was quite otherwiſe of old; ſo that 
there 1s no arguing or drawing con- 
ſequences againſt the different prac- 
tice of different times. I am ſenſible 
and certain of my being inchanted, 
and this 1s ſufficient for the quiet of 
my conſcience, which would give me 
great uneaſineſs if I had the leaſt 
doubt about my fate, and allowed my- 


coward, deceitfully witholding my 
ſuccour from a great number of the 
needy and oppreſſed, who at this very 
hour muſt be in the moſt abſolute and 
extreme neceſſity, from the want of 
my aid and protection.“ Neverthe- 
leſs,” anſwered the ſquire, for, your 
more abundant ſatisfaction, your wor- 
ſhip, methinks, might try to eſcape 


I'll be bound not only to give my aſ- 
ſiſtance, but even to _— your de- 
liverance, and then you may endea- 
vour to remount your truſty Rozi- 
nante, who trudges along as melan- 
choly and ſad as if he was inchanted 
alſo. This being performed, let us 
try our fate once more in queſt of ad- 
ventures ; and if they do not turn out 
to our expectation, it will be time 
enough to return to the cage, in which 


loyal ſquire, to ſnut myſelf up with 
your worſhip, if perchance, through 
your il! fortune or my folly, this that 
I mention ſhould not ſucceed.—“ I 
am content to. follow thy counſel, 
brother Sancho,” replied the knight; 
and whenever thou ſhalt perceive a 
proper conjuncture for effecting my 


nor do their natural occaſions, as 1 


ſelf to be in this cage like an idle 


from this priſon; for my own part, 
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1 promile, on the faith of a true and 
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« deliverance, I will implicitly obey 
© thee in every thing, but thou wilt 
* ſoon find thyſelf deceived in thy opi- 


nion of my miſhap.” 


This converſation between the knight- 
errant and theerring ſquire, laſted until 
they arrived at the place in which the 
curate, canon, and barber, who had 
already alighted, waited for them. The 
waggoner immediately unyoking his 
oxen, turned them looſe in that verdant 
and delicious ſpot, the coolneſs of 
which was extremely inviting, not only 
to inchanted people like Don Quixote, 


but alſo to perſons of intelligence and 


diſcretion like his ſquire, who beſought 
the curate to let his maſter come out of 
the cage for a few minutes; becaule, 
without ſuch permiſſion, the priſon 
would not be quite ſo clean as the de- 
cency of ſuch a knight required. The 


curate, underſtanding what he meant, 


told him that he would willingly grant 
his requeſt, were he not under ſome ap- 
prehenſion that his maſter, finding him- 
ſelf at liberty, would play one of his 
old pranks, and be gone where men 
ſhould never ſee his face again. I 
© will be bound for his good beha- 
© yiour,* anſwered Sancho; and I 
© alſo,” ſaid the canon, eſpecially if 
© he will promiſe, on the word of a 
© knight, not to ſtir from our preſence, 
© until he ſhall have obtained our con- 
. e. . 9 
« I will,” cried the knight (who over- 
heard all that paſſed ;) * the more ſo, as 
© one who, like me, is inchanted, can- 
not be at liberty to make uſe of his 
own perſon; for the inchanter can ſo 
utterly deprive him of all motion, that 
he ſhall not be able to ſtir from the 
place for three whole ages: and if he 
< ſhould make his eſcape, would whiſk 
© him back through the air in a twink- 
ling.“ This being the caſe, he (aid 
they might very ſafely uncage him, 
eſpecially as ſuch indulgence would re- 
dound to the benefit of the whole com- 
pany ; for he proteſted that if they did 
not comply with his prelent neceſſities, 
he ſhould be obliged to incommode their 
ſenſe of ſmelling, unleſs they removed 
to a greater diſtance from the place of 
his confinement. 0 | 
The canon, confiding in his word 
and honour, took him by the hands, 
tied as they were, and helped him to 
deſcend from his cage: then the knight, 
being infinitely rejoiced at his momen- 
* tary 
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tary- deliverance, ſtretched every joint 
in his body, and going vp to Rozinante, 
gave him a ſlap on the buttocks, ſay- 
ing, I Rill hope in God and his bleſſed 
mother, thou flower and mirrour of 
« {teeds! that in a ſhort time we ſhall 


© both obtain our heart's deſire; thou 


© prancing under the agreeable preſſure 
2 of thy lord, and I mounted upon thy 
* truſty back, exerciſing the employ- 
ment for which Heaven ſent me into 
the world.“ Having pronounced this 
apoſtrophe, he retired with Sancho to 
a remote place, from whence he re- 
turned much eaſed and comforted, and 


more deſirous than ever of executing. 


the project of his ſquire. The canon 
could not help gazing upon him, being 
ſtruck with admiration at the ſtrange 
unaccountable ſymptoms of his dit- 
order; for in all his converſation and 
replies, he gave evident proofs of an 
excellent underftanding, and never loft 
himſelf * except on the ſubje& of chi- 
valry, as we have formerly obſerved: 


he was therefore touched with compaſ- 


fion for his infirmity, and when the 


whole company were ſeated on the 


gras, waiting for the return of the 


tumpter-mule, addreſſed himſelf to the 


knight in this manner: 


As it poſſible; good Sir, that the 


idle and unlucky reading of books 
of chivalry can have ſo far impaired 
your judgment, as that you ſhould now 


credit to other illuſions of the ſame 
kind, which are as far from being 
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ttanding can ſuppoſe that ever this 
world produced th: t infinite number 


of famous knights, ſo many emperors 
of Trebiſond, Fleximarte's of Hyrca- 


adventures, inchanunents of different 


magnificence of apparel, enamoured 
princeſſes, {quires created earls, witty 
dwarfs, billets, amorous ex preſſions, 
valiant ladies, and finally, ſuch ex- 
travagant events as are contained in 
books of knight-errantry? For my 
own part, when I read a performance 
of that ſort, without reflecting that it 
is a legend of vanity and lyes, my 
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* Literally, Never loſt the Rirrvp,” 


believe yourſelf inchanted, and give 


true as truth is diſtant from falſhood ? 0 
Is it poſſible that the human under- 


of Amadis's, with the whole crowd 
nia, palfreys, damſels, ſerpents, dra- E 
gons, and giants; ſo many incredible 


kinds, battles, dreadfu] encounters, 


© imagination is a little amuſed ; but 
as ſoon as I begin to conſider it in the 
© right point of view, I daſh the volume 
againſt the wall, and would even 
commit it to the flames, (if I ſhould 
chance to be near a fire) as a criminal 


richly deſerving ſuch puniſhment on 
account of it's falſnood and impoſtureg 


ſo contrary to nature, and bewildered 
from the track of common-ſenſe, and 
as an inventor of new ſects and pre- 
poſterous ways of life, miſleading 
and inducing the ignorant vulgar to 
believe the abſurdities which it con- 
tains ;z nay, fo preſumptuous are ſuch 
productions, as to diſturb the minds 


of gentlemen of birth and education, 
as may be too plainly perceived by 


their effects upon you, Signior, whom 
they have reduced to ſuch a paſs as 


to make it neceſſary that you ſhould. 


be cooped up in a cage, and tran- 


ſported from place to place on a wag- 


gon, like a lion or tyger exhibited as 
a ſhew for money. Go to, Signior 


0 

c 

o 

4 

c 

* 

0 

* 

- 

c 

c 

* 

* 

0 

c 

L 

o 

6 

c 

£ 

o 
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tion, and put thoſe happy talents 


which Heaven hath been pleaſed to 
beſtow upon you to a better uſe, em- 
ploying your genius in other ſtudies, 


which may redound to the increaſe of 
of your ſou]; or, it ſwayed by your 
natural inelination, you are ſtill de- 
ſirous of reading the hiſtories of ex- 
ploits and atchievements, you ma 

have recourſe to the book of Judges 
in the Holy Scripture, and there you 


will find real miracles of might, and 
actions equally valiant and true. 


Portugal produced a Viriatus, Rome 


a Cælar, Carthage an Hannibal, 


Greece an Alexander, Caſtile a count 


Fernan Gongales, Valencia a Cid, 


Andalouſia a Gonzalo Fernandez, 
Eilremadura a Diego Garcia de Pa- 


redes, Xerez a Garcia Perez de Var- 


gas, Toledo a Gareilaſſo, Seville a 


© Don Manuel de Leon; the hiſtory of 


„their valiant exploits will afford en- 
© tertainment,initruRtion, ſurprize, and 
* delight, to readers of the moſt ſu- 
© blime conception. Such ſtudy as 
this would bs worthy of the good 
ſenſe of Signior Don Quixote, who 
would thus become learned in hiſ- 


* tory, enamoured of virtue, improved 
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your honour, as well as to the good 
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DON QUIXOTE. 


in worth, bettered in morals, brave 


without raſhneſs, - cautious without 


cowardice; while the whole would 
redound to the honour of God, his 
own particular emolument, and the 
renown of La Mancha, from whence 
I underſtand his family and origin is 
derived.” 


Don Quixote liſtened with infinite 


"attention to this harangue; and even 
after he perceived it was finiſhed, looked 


ſtedfaſtly at the canon for ſome time, 


before he anſwered in theſe words ; 


N 


Signior Hidalgo, if I am not miſ- 
taken, the ſcope of your diſcourſe 
was to convince me that there never 
were knights-errant in this world; 
that all the books of chivalry are 
falſe, deceitful, unprofitable, nay, 
miſchievous, in a commonwealth z 
that I have been much to blame m 
reading, more ſo in believing, and 
moſt of all in imitating, the characters 
they deſcribe, by following the moſt 
painful profeſſion of knight-errantry; 


and, laſtly, you deny that ever there 


was an Amadis, either of Gaul or 
Greece, or that any one of that vaſt 
number of knights recorded in thoſe 


writings had any real exiſtence.'— 


You have exactly ſummed up my 


© allegations," ſaid the canon. You | 
ere likewiſe plealed to add, re- 


ſumed the knight, that ſuch books 
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had done me infinite prejudice, im- 


Paired my judgment, and reduced me 


© to the neceſſity of being confined in a 
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cage; and that I would do well to 
amend and alter my courſe of ſtu- 


dies, and to uſe performances which 
contain more truth, inſtruction, and 
delight.'—* That, ſaid the canon, 
was my preciſe meaning.'*—<* Why, 
then.“ cried Don Quixote, in my 
opinion the perſon impaired in his 
judgment, and inchanted, 1s no other 
than your worſhip, who have pre- 
ſumed to utter ſuch blaſphemies 
againſt an order ſo well received in 
the world, and eſtabliſhed as truth, 
that he who like you denies it, de- 
ſerves the ſame puniſhment you in- 
flicted upon thoſe books that gave 
you diſguſt; for, to ſay that there 


never was ſuch a perſon as Amadis, 


or any other of thoſe adventurous 
knights with whom hiſtory abounds, 
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ple that froſt is not cold, that the 


« ſun yields no light, and the earth no 


ſuſtenance, Will any earthly elo- 


© quence make a man believe, that the 
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ſtory of the infanta Floripes, and 
Guy of Burgundy, is falſe; or that 
of Fierabras, with the bridge of Man- 
tible, which happened in the time of 
Charlemagne, and I vow to God is 
as true as that the ſun ſhines at noon- 
day? If this be a lye, you may alſo 
— 5 that there never was ſuch an 
event as the Trojan war, nor ſuch 
perſons as Hector and Achilles, or the 
Twelve Peers of France, or Arthur 

king of England, who to this day 
ſurvives in the likeneſs of a raven, 
and is every moment expected to re- 
aſcend his throne, People may ag 
well venture to ſay, that the hiſtory 
of Guarino Meſquino, and the ſuit of 
St. Grial, are pure fiction; and look 
upon the amours of Non Triſtan and 
queen Iſeo, with thoſe of Ginebra 
and Lancelot, as altogether apocry- 
phal; though there are people who 
almoſt remember to have ſeen the 
Duenna Quintanona, who was the 


beſt wine-ſkinker in Great Britain; 


this is ſo true, that I myſelf have 
heard my grandmother by the father's 
ſide often ſay, when ſhe happened to 
tee a duenna with a reverend biggen * 


“ Grandlon, there is a perſon very like 


the Duenna Quintanona.“ From 
whence I conclude, that ſhe muſt ei- 


ther have known her perſonally, or 


at leaſt ſeen ſome picture of that ve- 
nerable matron. Then, who can 
deny the hiſtory of Peter of Provence 


and the fair Magalona, ſince, to this 


day may be ſeen in the royal armout 
the very peg that turned the wooden 
horſe upon which the valiant Peter 
travelled through the air; by the 
ſame token, that it is ſomething 
larger than the pole of a coach, 
and itands near the ſaddle of Babieca. 
Nay, at Roncevalles you may ſee 
Orlando's horn, as big as a wea- 
ver's beam. From all which circum- 
ances we may juſtly infer, that the 
welve Peers, the Peters, the Cids, 
with all thoſe who were called 
knights-errant, actually exiſted, ac- 
cording to the records of their fame 
otherwiſe they may as well deny 


is lice an endeayour to perſuade c that the valiant Portugueſe, Juan de 


© Toca, which is the original word, ſignifies a Woman's coif, veil „ or handkerchief. 
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© Merlo, was a knight-errant ; though 


it is well known, that he went to 
Burgundy and fonght in the city of 
Ras, with the famous lord of Charne, 
called Monſeigneur Pierre, and af- 


Monſeigneur Henrique de Remeſtan ; 
gaining the victory in each of thele 
combats, with abundance of honour- 
able fame. 


that were alſo atchieved in Burgundy, 
by thoſe valiant Spaniards, Pedro Barba 
and Guttierre Quixada, (from whom 
J am lineally deſcended on the fa- 
ther's ſide) who conquered the ſons 
of the Count de St. Paul: nay, let 
them likewiſe refuſe to own that Don 
Fernando de Guevara went in queſt 


he fought with Meſſire George, a 
knight of the houſhold to the Duke 
of Auſtria; and ſay that the juſts and 


and the paſs, were mere illuſton, as 
well as the enterprizes of Monſeig- 
neur Lewis de Falſes, againſt Don 
Goncalo de Guzman, a Cattilian 
knight, together with many other ex- 


riors belonging to theſe and other fo- 
reign realms, % avthentick and true, 
that (I repeat my aſſeveration) he who 
denies them is void of all reaſon and 
common ſenſe,” | 


The canon was ftruck with admira- 


tion, when he heard Don Quixote utter 


ſuch a medley of fiction and truth; and 
5 perceiving that he was intimately ac- 
quainted with every circumſtance re- 


garding and concerning the atchieve- 
ments of knight-errantry, anſwered him 


in theſe words: * Signior Don Quixote, 


I écannot deny but what you have [aid 


is partly true, particularly that which 
regards the Spaniſh knights; I grant 
alſo, that there was an order called 15 | | | | 
L, A Good jeft, truly!“ replied Don 

Quixote, that books printed 


the Twelve Peers of France, but can- 


© not believe that they performed all 
thoſe exploits recounted by archbiſhop _ 


Turpin ; for the truth is, they were a 
ſet of knights choſen by the kings of 


Peers, becauſe they were all equal in 


point of virtue, rank, and valour; at 
leaſt, if they were not, they ought to 
have been poſſeſſed of this parity of 
gualifications; for it was an aſſocia- 
tion reſembling the modern orders of 
St. Jago and Calatrava, which ſup- 


terwards in the city of Baſil, With 


Neither, I ſuppoſe, will 
they credit the defrance and adventures 


G R. a. 0a a W W W A ere a ez 


of adventures into Germany, where 


tournaments at Suero de Quinones, | 


ploits performed by Chriſtian war- 
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DON QUIXOTE. 


< poſe that every member is valiant, vir 
tuous, and noble; and as we now 


tara, in thoſe days they ſaid a knight 
of the Twelve Peers; becauſe thoſe 
who profeſſed that military order were 
equal in all reſpects, and twelve in 
number; that there were ſuch perſons 


I make no queſtion ; but whether or 
not they performed all thoſe exploits 
which are aſcribed to them, is, I be. 
ſpect to the peg of Count Peter, which 
bieca in the royal armoury, to my 
ſname be it ſpoken, I am either ſo 


ignorant or ſhort-ſighted, that al- 


never obſerve the peg, large as you 


© have been pleaſed to deſcribe it. 
© But there it certainly is,“ replied the 
knight; and what makes it the more 


remarkable, it is ſaid to be kept in a 


© caſe of calves leather, that it may not 
«© ruſt, ' —* It may be fo,” ſaid the 


canon; but, by my holy orders! I do 
thing; yet, granting it to be in that 
place, I am not therefore bound to 
believe the ſtories that are recounted 


rabble of knights; nor is it reaſon - 


you, endowed with ſo many happy 
talents, ſhould give credit to ſuch ex- 


lated in the lying legends of knight- 
errantry “ | SO NO OD 
H AP. XXIII. 


OF THE SAGE CONTEST BETWEEN 


DON QUIXOTE AND THE CANON 


—WITH OTHER EVENTS, 


with the licence of kings, and ap- 
| Probation of thoſe who are appointed 
to examine them, read with univerſal 
delight, celebrated by great and ſmall, 
rich and poor, knights and plebeians, 
the learned and illiteratez finally, by 
perſons of all ranks and degrees what- 
ever, ſhould contain nothing but 


of truth which they maintain, in 


* try, 


ſay a knight of St. Juan or Alcan- 


as the Cid and Bernardo del Carpio, 


lieve, extremely doubtf1!; with re- 


you ſay Hands by the ſaddle of Ba- 


though I have ſeen the ſaddle, I could 


not remember to have ſeen any ſuch. 


of ſo many Amadis's, and ſuch a_ 


able, that a perſon of honour, like 


travagant rhodomontades as are re- 


lyes; notwithſtanding the appearance 


mentioning the father, mother, coun- 
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DON QUIXOTE. 
p . relations, condition, birth · place; 


and in giving an exact journal of the 
exploits peculiar to every individual 
knight; ceaſe, therefore, good Sir, 
to vent ſuch blaſphemy, and believe 
that in this particular, I adviſe you to 
act according to the dictates of good 


ſee what pleaſure you will reap for 
your pains; for what can be more 
entertaining than to ſee, as it were, 
before our eyes, a vaſt lake of boil- 
ing pitch, through whick an infinite 
number of ſerpents, ſnakes, and 
alligators, with many other kinds 
of fierce and terrible creatures, are 
continually winding and writhing 
along; then to hear a moſt diſmal 
voice that ſeems fo iſſue from the 


c lake, if thou wouldit enjoy the 


£ bliſs that is concealed beneath theſe 


% ſable waves, diſplay the valour of 
« thy dauntleſs breaſt, and dart thyſelf 


c amidſt theſe black and burning bil- 


F lows; otherwiſe, thou art not worthy 
eto behold the mighty wonders depo- 


«& ſited and contained within the ſzven 
6 caltlesof the ſeven nymphs, that dwell 
„ below this ſullen flood.” 
© hath the ſound of this diſmal voice 
ceaſed to vibrate on his ear, when 
the knight, without the leaſt heſita- 


La) 


tion, or reflecting upon the danger 
he incurs, nay, without putting off 
his heavy armour, but recommend- 


plunges at once into the burning lake; 


and when he neither cares nor knows 


which the Elyſian fields are infinitely 
excelled: there the heaven ſcems more 
tranſparent, and the ſun ſhines with 


trees, whole verdure delights the 


the ſweet and artleſs notes of an in- 
finite number of little. painted warb- 


lers that hop from bough to bough; 


© here he perceives a brook, whoſe re- 


© treſhing waters, clear as liquid chryſ- 


„tal, run murmuring on the yellow 
© fand, and gliſtening pebbles, that 


©,emulate the pureſt pearls, and heaps 
of ſifted gold, F 


ft 1n one place ſprings an artificial 


ſenſe: read them again, and you will 


middle of this pitchy pool, pronounce, 
O knight, whoſoever thou art, that 
„„ now ſtandeſt gazing at the dreadful 


Scarce 


ing himſelf to God and his miſtreſs, 


what will be his fate, finds himſelf 
in the midſt of a delightful plain, by 


new luſtre; the eye is entertained with 
an agreeable foreſt of tall and leafy 


view, while the ear is regaled with 
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© fountain adorned with variegated jaſ- 
« per and poliſhed marble; in another 
© riſes a ruſtick grotto, in which the 
© ſmall ſhells of the muſſel, and the 
© white and yellow twiſted domes of 
© the ſnail, placed in beauteous difor- 
der, and mixed with bits of ſhining 
© chryſta]l and counterfeit emeralds, com- 
« poſe ſuch an agreeable variety, that 
© nature ſeems to be excelled by imita- 
© tive art. In a third place, all of a 
* ſudden, appears a ſtrong caſtle or 
© magnificent palace, the walls of maſſy 
© gold, the battlements of diamond, 
© the gates of hyacinth, and, finally, 
© the workmanſhip ſo admirable, as in- 
© finitely to excel the materials, which 
© are no leſs than adamant, carbuncles, 
= rubies, pearls, emeralds, and gold. 
© Nay, after having thus feaſted his 
eyes, there fill remains for him to ſee. 
© a fair bevy of damiels coming out at 
© the caſtle-gate, drefled in ſuch gay 
© and ſplendid attire, that were I to de- 
« ſcribe it minutely, as it is repreſented 
© in the hiſtory, I ſhould never have 
6 done, Then ſhe who appears the 
© principal, takes by the hand the un- 
« daunted knight who threw himſelf 
5 into the boiling lake, and ſilently lead- 
© ing him into the rich caſtle or place, 
« {trips him as naked as he was when 
c his mother bore him, and bathes him 
in water of an agreeable temperature, 
© then anoints his whole body with aro- 
© matick eſſences, and puts upon him a 
© ſhirt of the fineſt lawn, all ſcented and 
© perfumed; then comes another dam- 
© ſel, and throws over his ſhoulders a 
© mantle, which, at leaſt, is - uſually 
« valued at the price of a whole city, or 
© more. After all this ceremony, what 
© a ſight it is, when, as they relate, 
© he is conducted into another hall, in 
© which a table 1s furniſhed with ſuch 
© elegance as to excite his admiration 
© and ſuſpenſe! when they ſprinkle upon 
his hands water diſtilled from amber 
© and odoriterous flowers! when he is 
© ſeated upon a chair of ivory, and at- 
E tended by all thoſe damſrls, who 
« ſerve him in amazing ſilence! when 
© he is allured by ſuch a variety of 
© diſhes, and ſo ſavourily cooked, that 
© the appetits is confounded in it's 
choice! Then to hear mubek during 
© his repaſt, without (eing the min- 
« ſtrel, or knowing from whence the 
© ſound proceeds; and, after he has 
« xefreſhed himſelf, and the table is 
OL Nan 6 uncovered, 
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uncovered, while he lolls at eaſeupon 
his chair, perhaps picking his teeth, 

according to cuſtom, he 1s ſurprized 
with the fight of another young lady, 
much more beautiful than any of the 
former, who enters the hall, and fit- 
ting down by the knight, begins to 
tell him whole caſtle that! is, and how 
ſhe is inchanted within it, relating 
other circumſtances which create won- 
der in him, and raiſe the admiration 
of thoſe who read the ſtory. 
not farther expatiate on this ſubject, 


ſince, from what hath been faid, it 


plainly appears, that any part what- 
ever, of the hiſtory of any knight-er- 
rant whatever, muſt yield pleaſure and 
ſurprize, to any reader whatſoever, 


Believe me, therefore, good Sir, and 


as I have already hinted, take the 
trouble of reading thoſe books, and 


you will ſee what effectual antidotes 


they are againſt melancholy, and how 
they improve the diſpoſition, when it 


is bad. For my own payt I can ſafely 


aver, that ſince I profeſſed the order 


of knight-errantry, I have been va- 


liant, courteous, liberal, well-bred, 
generous, civil, daring, good- ** 
moured, and a patient endurer of 


toils, captivities, and inchantment; 


and though J ſo lately found myſelf 
ſhut up in a cage, like a madman, I 


hope, by the valour of this my arm, 
provided Heaven ſhall favour, and 
fortune oeaſe to o 177 me, in a few 


days to ſee myſelf ſovereign of ſome 


kingdom, when I ſhall be enabled to 


demonſtrate the gratitude and gene- 
roſity which reſide within my breaſt; 
for, truly, Signior, a poor man is in- 


capable of exerting the virtue of li- 
' berality, let him poſſeſs it in never ſo 


eminent a degree; and that gratitude 
which 1s reſtrained to good-will alone, 
is like faith without works, no more 
than the ghoſt of virtue. Wherefore 


I wiſh fortune would ſpeedily furniſh | 


me with an opportunity of making 
myſelf an emperor, that I may exer- 
ciſe the virtues of my heart, in be- 


ſtowing benefits on my friends, eſpe- 


cially on my poor ſquire Sancho Pan- 
za, one of the beſt men in the world, 
whom I intend to create an eayl, in 
conſequence of a promiſe which he 
obtained from me long ago, though 
1 fear he wants capacity to manage 
his eſtate.” 


I need 


DON QUIXOTE. 


Sancho, he ſaid to his maſter, « Sig- 
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nior Don Quixote, I wiſh you would 


take the trouble to give me that ſame 


earldom, which is as firmly promiſed 


by your worſhip as expected by me, 


and I will undertake to find ability to 
to manage it; or, if I ſhould find my- 
ſelf at a loſs, [ have heard it often ſaid, 
that there are certain perſons who farm 
the eſtates of great noblemen at ſo 
much a year, and take charge of the 
whole, while the owner lolls at his 
eale, enjoying his income, without 
troubling his noddle about any other 
affairs. Now, I would live in the 
very ſame manner, minding the cares 


of this world as little as poſſible z but 
leaving off all forts of buſineſs, en- 


joying my rents, like any duke, and 


let the world wag,”—* Brother, San- 


cho, ſaid the canon, * that is to be 


underſtood only of the ſpending your 


income; but the lord of a great eſtate 


_ muſt have regard to the adminiſtration 


of jultice, which requires ability, 


ſound judgment, and principally an 


upright intention; for if this be 
wanting in the beginning, the middle 


and end will always be involved in 


error; and therefore Heaven uſually 


aſſiſts the righteous intent of the ſimple, . 


while it confounds the wicked aims 
of the cunning.— I know nothing 


of theſe philoſophies, anſwered the 


ſquirez © but this I know, that I wiſh 


e LEES 


'to God I had this earldom, as ſoon 
as I ſhould find underſtanding to ma- 


nage itz for I have as big a ſoul as 


my neighbours, and as much body as 


he that has more; and would be as 


much a king in my own eſtate, as any 


he that wears a head: and fo being, 


I would do what I pleaſed ; and do- 
ing what I pleaſed, I ſhould pleaſe 
myſelf; and pleaſing myſelf, I ſhould 


be ſatisfied ; and in being ſatisfied, I 
ſhould have nothing more to deſire ; | 


and having nothing more to deſire, 


there would be an end; ſo let the 
earldom come a God's name! I wiſh 


we could ſee it, as one blind man ſaid 
to another. Thele are no bad phi- 
loſophies, as you call them, Sancho," 


ſaid the canon; but, for all that, there 


c 
6 
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is much to be ſaid on the ſubje& of 


earldoms.—“ I know not what more 
can be ſaid,” replied Don Quixote z 
for my own part, I do no more than 
foilow the example tranſmitted to me 
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DON QUIXOTE. 


canon; who ſaid to him, I beſeech 
vou, brother, to pacify yourſelf, and 
© be not in ſuch a hurry to drive back. 
© your goat, which being a female, as 
© you obſerye, will follow her natural 
« diſpoſition, in ſpite of all you can do 


® ereated- his ſquire earl of the Firm 
« Iſland; and therefore I may, without 
© ſcruple of conſcience, beſtow the ſame 
© honour on Sancho Panza, who is one 


© of the beſt ſquires that ever ſerved 
| 


© knight-errant.” 


The canon was amazed at the me- 


| thodical madneſs, of Don Quixote, ma- 


nifeſted in his deſcription of the Knight 
of the Lake; and in the impreſſion 
which the falſe adventures of chivalry 


had made upon his imagination; nei: 


ther was his wonder diminiſhed, when 
he conſidered the folly of Sancho, who 
ſo ardently deſired the poſſeſſion of that 
iſland which his maſter had promiſed to 
give him, as the reward of his ſervices: 

By this time the canon's ſervants had 
returned from the inn, with the ſump+ 


ter- mule; and, inſtead of a table, ſpread 


a carpet on the green graſs, under the 


ſhade of ſome trees, where the com- 


pany ſeating themſelves all round, went 
to dinner, that the waggoner miglit not 


| loſe the opportunity of ſuch a convenient 
ſituation, as we have already obſerved: 


While they thus enjoyed themſelves, 


their ears were: ſtruck with a ſudden 


noiſe, and the ſound of a bell, iſſuing 


from the midſt of ſome briars and 


thickets thatſurrounded the place where 


they ſat; and immediately appeared a 
beautiful ſhe-goat, her Ik 


in ſpeckled 
with ſpots of white, black, and grey, 
followed by the goatherd; who, in his 
ruſtick dialect, called to her to ſtop and 
return to the fold. The fugitive goat 
trembling with affright, came towards 
the company, and there ſtopped, as if 
to implore their protection; while her 
keeper, ſeizing her by the horns, ac- 
colted her in theſe words, as if ſhe had 
been poſſeſſed of ſenſe and underſtand- 
ing; Ah! you ſpotted wanton, what 
© a rambler you have become of late; 


© the wolves will feaſt upon you one 
© day; what is the matter with you, 


my pretty child? Yet what elſe can it 


© be, but that you are a female, and 


* conſequently inconſtant! a plague 
© upon your diſpoſition, and all thoſe 
© youreſemble : return, return, my dar- 


: I ling 3 and if you are not ſo happy, at 
* 


© leaſt you will be more ſecure, in the 
fold among your companions ; for if 
you, whoought to watch over and guide 
© the reſt, ſtray about in this imprudent 
© manner, what muſt become of them? 
Theſe words of the goatherd diverted 
thoſe who heard them, eſpecially the 


/ 
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© to.oppoſe it. Take this morſel, and 
aſſuage your choler with a cup of 
wine, and in the mean time the goat 
will repoſe herſelf.” | „ 
So ſaying, he preſented to him, on 
the point of a fork, the hind-quarter of 
a cold rabbit, which was thankfully 
accepted by the goatherd ; who having 
taken a long draught, and compoſed 
himſelf, ſaid to the company, Gentle- 
© men, you muſt not take me for a ſim- 

© pleton; becauſe I talk to this animal 
© as if it were a rational creature; for 
really there is a, niyſtery concealed 
© beneath the words I have uttered. I 


A KXR „ 


am a peaſant, tis true, yet not ſo 


* ruſtick but that I know how to con- 
« verſe with men as well as beaſts.— 
© I firmly believe what you ſay, replied 


the curate; for I myſelf have expe- 


© rienced that the mountains produce 
© learned men, and that philoſophers 
© are to be found within the ſhepherd's 
cot. At leaſt, reſumed the goat- 
herd, © the cottage may contain thoſe 
© who are warned by woeful expe- 
© rience; and to convince you feelingly 
that what 12 is true, I, though 
undeſired, and ſelf- invited, ſaving the 
good pleaſure of this good company, 
« entreat a moment's hearing, while 1 
« recount a true ſtory, which will con- 
firm what that gentleman,” pointing 
to the curate and myſelf have ob- 
6 ſerved.” | | 4 
To this propoſal Don Quixote replied, 
As this affair ſeems to bear ſomething _ 
of the ſhadowof an adventure, I for my 
art will gladly give you the hearing, 
as 4 and ſo will all thoſegentlemen, 
who are perſons of taſte, and lovers of 
curious novels, that ſurprize, delight, 
and entertain the ſenſible hearer; for 
« I hope your ſtory will certainly pro- 
« duce theſe agreeable effects: begin 
then, friend, we are all attention. 
Buy your leave, cried Sancho, I will 
een betake myſelf with this piece of 
* paſty to yonder brook, and lay in ſtore 
6 Ne three days; for I have heard mx 
© maſter Don Quixote obſerve, that the 
« ſquire of a knight-errant ought to eat 
«© as often and as much as he can; be- 
« cauſe they are frequently ſo bewil- 
| Nu z « ders 


1 282 DON QUIXOTE, 1 
ö 0 « dered in woods and foreſts, that it © it extended to diftant cities, and 4 
Ai « will take them fix whole days to diſ- even made it's way into the king's - 
1 0 c engage themſelves; and if a man's * court, filling the ears of all ſorts of 4 
oy 1 « belly or his bags be not well lined * people, who came from all parts to "* 

1000 c with 3 there he may ſtay, as *© ſee her, as if ſhe had been ſome 1 
e © he often does, till he withers into great curioſity, or miracle- working 2 
[ tall « perfe&t mummy.'—* You are in the image. Her father watched over M 
|| {fill « right, Sancho,“ ſaid the knight, *go her with great care, and the took 

1100 c where you will, and eat as much as * great care of herſelf; for truly, a 

$8.11 you pleaſe; for my own part, my * maiden's own prudent reſerve is a F 

e e groſſer appetite is ſatisfied, and now I * better guard upon her conduct than 9 
Ie want refreſhment for the mind, which * all the bolts, and ſpies, and padlocks 
| | 1 I ſhall enjoy in liſtening to this honeſt © upon earth. The father's wealth : 

| | iti) £ countryman's ſtory.— We ſhall all * and the daughter's beauty moved a 

1 © ſhare in the repaſt, replied the canon, great many people, both of town and 
1 who intreated the peaſant to perform his * country, to demand her in marriage; 
[ Mit. _ promiſe. but he, like one who has the diſpo- 
100 Then the goatherd gave the goat, * ſal of a rich jewel, was perplexed 
1100 which he held by the horns, two flaps in his mind, and could not deter- 
10 on the buttocks, ſaying, © Lie down by mine in favour of any one of the 

400 my ſide, you ſpeckled Nanny; we ſhall * infinite number that ſolicited his 
$01 1118 © have time enough to return to the © conſent. Among the crowd of her 
B89 [000 | fold.“ The creature ſeemed to under- * ſuiters, I was one who conceived 
F | 
| 


ſtand his meaning, for he was no ſooner great and flattering hopes of ſucceſs, 
10 ſet than ſhe lay down very quietly, and * becauſe her father knew me to be 
A 5 looking in his face, gave him to under- * his townſman, of an honeſt family, 
06. ſtand that ſhe was attentive to what he „in the flower of my age, rich in Yo 
t was going to ſay; upon which he began © wealth, and in point of underſtand- 5 
en his ſtory in theſe words. ili ing not very poor, She was alſo | 


ee © courted by another young man of 
0 555 A our town, who was in every reſpect 
Ae THE STORY WHICH THE GOAT- my equal; fo that her father was 
| A HERD RECOUNTED TO THE CON - © perplexed, and wavered in his choice, 
10 DUCTORS OF DON QUIXOTE. * becauſe he thought his daughter 
N 2 5 : would be well beſtowed upon either 
oy 0 9 HRE E leagues from this val- „of us; wherefore, in order to deli- 
A | _ * ley ſtands a village, which * ver himſelf from this ſuſpenſe, he 
10 though ſmall, is one of the richeſt * reſolved to communicate our de- 
e * mall this country; and therein dwelt © mands to Leandra, (for that is the . 
| Wil. © a farmer in great repute: and albeit “name of this wealthy maiden, who i 
een < reſpect follows worldly wealth, he © hath made me miſerable) and ſince . 
11 0 0 £ was more beloved for his virtue than * we were equal in all qualifications, to : 
1 ö Il © reſpeCted for his riches; but what he“ referthe whole affair to the choice and £ 
1 I regarded as the beſt part of his good * deciſion of his beloved daughter. 8 
16 * fortune, (as he himſelf was wont © An example worthy to be followed i 
|| Wit * to ſay) was a daughter he had, of „by every father in the ſettlement of ; 
| 0 © ſuch exceeding beauty, rare diſcre- „his children : not that I would have ; 
1 Jil tion, modeſty, and grace, that every “ parents leave them to their own : 
101 * one who ſaw and knew her, mar- choice, in things that are manifeſtly f 
10 * velled at the happy talents with „wicked and haſe; but firſt propoſe ] 
110 * which Heaven and nature had en- © a number of prudent ſchemes, out *] 
e riched her body and her ſon]. In « of which they may be allowed to | 
it WA © the cradle ſhe was handſome, and “„ fix upon that which is moſt to their | 
1 Wt © continually increaſed in beauty, till * liking, I know not to which of 
[|| WI! at the age of ſixteen ſhe was a molt © us Leandra gave the preference ; 
i inchanting creature: the fame of her *© this only I know, that her father 
ll Wt * charms began to ſpread over all the “ put us off, on pretence of his daugh- 
[| 10 © neighbouring villages; but what * ter's tender years, in general terms, 
[} I need I ſay the neighbouring villages! © which neither laid him under any 
[1 W | "3 | 
1 1 
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obligation nor gave us any cauſe of 
© complaint. I think proper to tell 
© you, that J am called Eugenio, and 
my rival Anſelmo, that you may be 
© acquainted with the names of the 
« perſons principally concerned in this 
© tragedy, which is ſtill depending 3 
© though one may eaſily foreſee, that 
© it muſt have a melancholy end. 

© But, to return to my ſtory : juſt 
© about that time, there came to our 


town one Vincent de La Roſa, the fon 
© of a poor labouring man that lived 
in the village: this Vincent, who 


© was juſt returned from being a ſol- 
© dier in Italy, and other foreign parts, 
© had been carried away, when he 
© was a boy about twelve years of age, 


© by a captain that chanced to march 


© through the town with his com- 


« pany z and now, after an abſence of 


© another dozen of years, he returned, 
© in the garb of a ſoldier, pinked up 


in a thouſand colours, and bedecked 


© witha power of glaſs toys and ſlender- 
© chains of ſteel. To-day he dreſſed 
© himſelf out in one gay ſuit, to-mor- 
© row in another: but all his finery and 


© gewgaws were of little weight or va- 
tue. The labouring people, who are 


naturally malicious, nay, when idle- 
neſs gives them opportunity, down- 


right malice itſelf, obſerved and took 
an exact account of all his ornaments 


and fine apparel, and found that he 
had no more than three ſuits of diffe- 
rent colours, with garters and hoſe; 
but he found means to diſguiſe them 
by ſuch inventions, that one who 
had not been at the pains to detect 
him, would have ſworn that he had 
appeared in more than ten different 
dreſſes, and in upwards of twenty 
of feathers; and you 
mult not think it impertinent or 
fooliſh in me to give you this ac- 
count of his cloaths, becauſe they 


bear a conſiderable ſhare in the ſtory. 


He uſed to ſeat himſelf upon a ſtone, 
under a tall poplar that grew in 
our market-place, and there keep 


us all gaping around him at the ex- 


ploits which he recounted; if you 
would take his word for it, there 
was not a country on the face of the 
earth, which he had not ſeen, nor 
a battle in which he had not ſerved ; 
he had killed a greater number of 


© Moors than ever Tunis or Morocco 


produced; and, by. his own account, 


DON QUIXOTE, 
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« fought more fingle combats than 
© were ever maintained by Gatte, 


LY 


© Luna, Diego Garcia de Paredez, 


and a thouſand more whom he 
named, gaining the victory in each, 
without loſing one ſingle drop of 
his blood; then he would ſhew the 
marks of wounds, which though 
not to be diftinguifhed, he gave us 
to underſtand were the effects of 
 muſket-ſhot he had received in diffe- 
rent actions and encounters; finally, 
with incredible arrogance, he uſed 


who knew his extraction, and ſay 
that his own arm was his father, 
his family the work of his own 
hands, and being a ſoldier, he owed 
© nothing even to the king himſelf ; 


with all his boaſting, he knew ſome» 


© thing of mufick, and could thrum upoa 
«© the guittar ſo as that ſome peopl, 
© ſaid he made it ſpeak, But his ta- 
© lents did not end here; for he was 
« alſo a piece of a poet, and wrote 
© ballads a league and a half Jong, 
« upon every filly trifle that hap- 
« pened in the village. Well, then, 
© this ſoldier whom I have deſcribed, 
* this Vincent de La Roſa, this brag- 
© gadocio, this gallant, this muſician, 
© and poet, was often ſeen and ob- 
ſerved by Leandra from the win- 
dow of her apartment, that looked 
towards the market-place. She was 
* captivated by the tinſel of his gau- 
© dy cloaths, and inchanted by his 
© ballads; for he gave away twenty 
© copies of each that he compoſed; the 
© feats he related of himſelf, reached 
© her ears: in ſhort, (as the devil 
© himſelf muſt certainly have or- 
© dained) ſhe fell in love with him, 
even before he had the preſumption 
© to make any attempt upon her heart; 
© and, as in the affairs of love every 
«© thing is eaſily accompliſhed by the 
© man who is already in poſſeſſion of 
6 the woman's affection, Leindra and 
© Vincent ſeon came to a right un- 
© derftanding; and before any one of 
© her numerous admirers had the leaſt 
© inkling of her inclination, ſhe had 
© already raging it, by leaving the 
© houſe of her loving and indulgent 
* father, (mother ſhe had none) and 
running away with the ſoldier, who 
© triumphed in that enterprize, and 
more effectually than in any one he 
© had ever undertaken. 
| | . 
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© This event filled not only the 
whole village, but likewiſe all who 
heard of it, with admiration : I, for 
my part, was amazed, Anſelmo 
aſtoniſhed, the father overwhelmed 
with ſorrow, and the relations with 
ſhame. Juſtice, however, being ſoli- 
cited, the troopers immediately took 
the road, examined every copſe and 
thicket thereabouts, and after a 


© ſearch of three days, found the gid- 
© dy Leandra in the cave of a moun- 
* tain, naked to the ſmock, and ſtrip- 


to the preſence of her afflicted father, 
and queſtioned about her misfor- 
tune, ſhe frankly owned that Vin» 
cent de La Roſa had impoſed upon 


© ſake her father's houſe, promiſing 
to conduct her to Naples, which, 


© he ſaid, was the moſt beautiful and 
© flouriſhing city in the whole world; 
that ſhe inadvertently and fondly 
believed his falſe profeſſions, and 


robbing her father, put herſelf un- 


| © der his protection that ſame night 
© ſhe was miſſed, when he carried her 


* toa rocky mountain, and confined 


her in the cave where ſhe was found: 
* ſhe likewife affirmed that the ſoldier, 
without making any attempt upon 


her virtue, had ſtripped her of all 


© ſhe had, and left her in that forlorn 


© condition; a circumſtance that ſur- 
* prizedall who heard it, the ſoldier's 
* continence being ſo incredible; but 
* ſhe inſiſted upon it with ſuch earneſt 
© aſſeverations, that the diſconſolate 


(father was in ſome ſort comforted, 


* making little account of the money 
* he had loſt, ſince his daughter was 


© allowed to keep the jewel which 
© when once loſt there is no hope of | 


6 retrievinge 


The ſame day that Leandra ap- 
peared, her father removed her from 


© our eyes, and ſhut her up in a 
© monaltery of a neighbouring town, 


hoping that time would efface ſome 


« part of the bad opinion his daugh- 
« ter had incurred. The tender years 


of Leandra ſerved as an excuſe for 
her miſconduR, eſpecially with thoſe 


s who are not concerned in the affair; 
but thoſe who know her diſcretion 


Dod Quixote. 


ped of a great quantity of money 
and precious jewels, which ſhe had 
carried, off when ſhe made her eſ- 
cape. When ſhe was brought back 
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her; that under promiſe of mar- 
* riage, he had perſuaded her to for- 
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and good ſenſe, do not afcribe her 
fault to ignorance, but to mere le- 
vity, and the natural diſpoſition o 
women, which is always injudicious 
and imperfect. Leandra being thus 
ſecured, Anſelmo's ey es were blind 
to every thing that could yield him 
pleaſure; and mine remained in dark- 
neſs, without the leaſt glimpſe of 
light to direct them to any agreea- 
ble object: the abſence of Leandra 
increaſed our affliction, and exhauſt- 
ed our patience; we curſed the ſol- 
dier's finery, and exclaimed againſt 
her father's want, of care. At length 
we. agreed to quit the village, and 
repair to this valley, where he feed- 
ing a vaſt flock of ſheep, which are 
is own property, and I tending a 
numerous fold of goats, which are 
alſo mine, we ſpend our lives un- 
der the cool ſhade of lofty trees, 
and give vent to our paſſion, either 
by ſinging, in concert, the praiſe or 


each by himſelf ſighing in the lonely 
_ grove, and ejaculating his complaint 
to Heaven. In imitation of us, many 
more of Leandra's lovers have be- 


mountains, and the exerciſe of the ſame 
be transformed into a paltoral Arca- 


ſhepherds and folds, and every cor- 
ner reſounding with the name of the 
fair Leandra. One curſes and calls 
her fickle, inconſtant, and immodeſt; a 
ſecond condemns her credulity and 
lightneſs of behaviour; a third ac- 
quits and forgives her, while ſhe is 
arraigned and reproached by a fourth; 
ſome celebrate her beauty; others find 
fault with her diſpoſition: in ſhort, 


extravagance riſen, that ſome of them 
complain of her diſdain, though they 
never ſpoke to her; and others, in 
their lamentations, pretend to feel 


© already mentioned, her fault was 
© known before her mclination was ſu- 
ſpected: there is not the hollow of a 


© rock, the margin of a rill, nor the A 
© ſhade of a tree, that is not occupied 


© by ſome ſhepherd, recounting his 

* misfortune to the winds; wherever 

© an echo can be formed, it repeats the 
| name 


diſpraiſe of the beautiful Leandra, or 


taken themſelves to theſe rugged 
employment; ſo that this ſpot ſeems to 


dia, every field being crouded with 


ſhe is cenſured and adored by them 
all; nay, to ſuch a pitch hath their 


the rage of jealouſy, which is a paſ- 
fon ſhe never infpired; for, as I have 


ere Ay 
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name of Leandra; the hills reſound 
with Leandra; the rivulets mur - 
mur. Leandra; in ſhort, Lean- 
dra keeps us all inchanted and per- 
plexed, hoping we know not how, 
- and dreading we know not whit, 
Among the wrong-headed ſociety, he 
that ſhews the leaſt, though he has 
the greatelt ſhare of judgment, is my 
rival Anſelmo; who, notwithſtanding 
all the cauſe he has to be diſſatisfied, 
complains of abſence only, turning 
his lamentation to the ſound of the 
rebeck, which he touches with admi- 
rable ſkill, in verſes that ſhew the ex- 
cellence of his genius. I follow a 
more ealy, and in my opinion, a wiſer 
courſe; namely, toinveigh againſt the 
levity of the ſemale ſex; their fickle- 
neſs, their double dealing, their 
rotten promiſes, their broken faith; 


in beſtowing their afſections. 
gentlemen, are my reaſons for the diſ- 
courſe you heard me addreſs to m 

goat, whom (becauſe ſhe 1s a female) 
I deſpiſe, although ſhe be the beſt of 
the fold. This is the ſtory I promiſed 
to recount, and if I have been prolix 
in the narration, I ſhall not be brief 


command. 
in which I have plenty of new milk, 
and moſt ſavoury cheeſe, with abun- 
dance of the fruit in ſeaſon, no leſs 
agreeable to the taſte than to the view. 


.CHAP. XXV. 


OF THE QUARREL THAT HAPPEN- 
ED BETWEEN DON QUIXOTE AND 
THE GOATHERD, WITH THE CU- 

 RIOUS ADVENTURE OF THE 
DISCIPLINANTS, WHICH THE 

KNIGHT HAPPILY ATCHIEVED 
WITH THE SWEAT OF HIS BROW. 


HIS ſtory of the goatherd gave 
infinite pleaſure to all that heard 
it, eſpecially to the canon, who ob- 
ſerved, with admiration, his manner 
of relating it, as diſtant from the ruſ- 
tick pbraſe of a peaſant as near ap- 
proaching to the pblite ſtile of a cour- 
tier; and therefore, he ſaid the curate 
had juſtly obſerved, that the mountains 


ſometimes produced learned men. 


Every body made proffers of ſervice to 


Eugenio, but he that ſuewed himſelf 


and, finally, their want of judgment 
Theſe, 


P . MST” 


in what ſervice you ſhall pleaſe to 
Hard by is my cottage, 


285 
moſt liberal in compliment was Don 
Quixote, who ſaid to him, Truly, 
© brother goatherd, were it poſſible 
© for me to undertake any new adven- 
« ture, I would forthwith ſet forward 
in your behalf, and deliver Leandra 
from that monaſtery, in which ſhe 
is, doubtleis, detained againſt her 
will, in ſpite of the abbeſs and all 
that ſhould oppoſe: my deſign; and 
would put her into your hands to be 
treated according to your good will 
and pleaſure, ſo far as is conſiſtent 
with the laws of chilvalry, by which 
all damſels are protected from 
wrongs: though I hopein God, that 
a malicious inchanter ſball not ſo 
far prevail, but that he may be 
excelled in power, by another of a 
more righteous diſpoſition; and then 
you may depend upon my favoyr 
and aſſiſtance, according to the duty 
of my profeſſion, which is no other 
than to ſuccour the wretched and 
the weak. | | 
The goatherd ſtared at Don Quixote, 
and being ſtruck with. admiration at 
his ruetul aſpect and diſhevelled locks, 
ſaid to the Lieber who ſat near him, 
© Signior, pray, who is that man who 
© looks and talks fo wildly ?'—* Who 
© ſhould it be,“ anſwered he barber, 
* but the renowned Don Quixote de La 
« Manchal the redreſſer ot grievances, 
the righter of wrongs, the protector 
© of damſels, the terror of giants, 
« and thunderbolt of war? That 
« diſcourſe,” replied the peaſant, puts 
me in mind of thoſe books which treat 
© of knights errant, who were com- 
© monly diſtinguiſhed by ſuch titles as 
| you beſtow on that man: but, I ſup- 
« pole, you are pleaſed to be merry, 
© orelſe the apartments of this poor 
« gentleman's ſkull are but inidffe- 
« rently furniſhed.” | | 
© Your are a moſt impudent raſcall* 
(cried the knight, over-hearing what 
he ſaid) it is your fkull that is un- 
© furniſhed and unſound ; but mine is 
© more pregnant than the abominable 
© whore that brought you forth.” 8a 


' ſaying, he ſnatched up a loat, and flun 


ic at the goatherd with ſuch fury, that 
he levelled his noſe with his face, 
Eugenio, who did not underſtand 

raillery, finding himſelf maltreated 
in earneſt, without any reſpe& for the 
carpet, table-cloth, or hr mi ry ur 
upon the knight, and laying hol by 
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286 | DON QU1XOTE, 


his collar, with both hands, would 
certainly have ſtrangled him, if Sancho 
Panza had not at that inſtant ſprung to 
his maſter's aſſiſtance, and pulling his 
antagoniſt backwards, tumbled him 
over upon the table, where plates, cups, 


victuals, wine, and all went to wreck. 
Don Quixote finding himſelf diſen- 
gaged, aroſe, and in his turn, got up- 


on the goatherd, who being battered 


dy the malter, and kicked by the man, 
was creeping about on all fours in queſt 
of a table-knife, with which he intend- 
ed to take ſome bloody revenge, but 
Vas prevented by the canon and curate; 

the goatherd, however, managed mat- 
ters ſo as that he got the knight un- 
der him, when he rained ſuch a ſhower 
of kicks and cuffs upon his carcaſe, 
that our hero's countenance was as 
much overflowed with blood as his 


on; the curate and canon were ready 


to burſt with laughing, the troopers 
capered about with joy, and the 


whole company hallooed, accord- 


ing to the practice of the ſpectators 
when two dogs are engaged: Sancho 


Panza alone was Giltragted, becauſe he 
could not get out of the clutches of one 


of the cauon's ſervants, who hindered 


him from afliiting his maſter. In fine, 
when eyery body was thus regaled and 


rejoiced, except the combatants, who 


worried eaci: gther, they heard a trum- 
t utter ſuch a melancholy note, that 


they could not help turning their 
| heads, and looking towards the place 
from whence the ſound ſeemed to 

come : but he on whom it made the 
greateſt impreſſion was Don Quixote; 
Who, though lying under his antago- 
Diſt, very much againſt his inclination, | 


and more than ſufhciently pummelled, 
faid to the goatherd, Brother devil, 
(for ſure, thou canſt be nothing elle, 


+ who haſt ſtrength and valour ſufficient 
« to oyercome my efforts) I beg a 
_ © truce for one hour only; becauſe the 


« doleful found of that trumpet which 


© ſalutes our ears, ſeems to ſummon 


« me to {ome new adventure,” 


The goatherd being by this time 


heartily tired of drubbing, as well as of 


being drybbed, immediately complied 


with his requeſt; and Don Quixote 
ſtarting up, directed his view towards 


the place whence the ſound ſeemed to 


iſſue, where he deſcried a great number 


of people drelſed in white like diſci- 


#* Pcrſons hired to whip themſelves on fck e 


— 


plinants, coming down the fide of 2 
neighbouring hill. That year the hea- 
vens had witheld refreſhing ſhowers 
from the earth; and through all the 
villages of that diſtrict the people infti- 
tuted proceſſions, diſciplines, and pray- 
ers, beſeeching God to open the foun- 
tains of his mercy, and favour them 


with rain: for this purpoſe, the inha- 


bitants of a neighbouring village were 
then going in pioceſſion to a holy her- 


mitage built on an eminence that ſkirted 


the valley; and Don Quixote ſeeing the 
ſtrange dreſs of the diſciplinants “, 
without recollecting that he had tre- 


quently ſeen ſuch habits betore, con- 
cluded the whole to be an adventuie, 
which it was the province of him as a 
| knight-errant to atchieve: what ſerved 


to confirm himin this notion, was an 


image cloathed in black, which was 


carried before them, and which he ſup» 
poſed to be ſome princels whom thoſe 
diſcourteous robbers were carrying off 
by force. | 

This whim no ſooner entered his 
brain, than he ran with great agility to 
Rozinante, who was feeding very quiet- 
ly, and taking the bridle and ſhield, 


which hung upon the pummel of the 
ſaddle, clapped the bit in his mouth 


in a twinkling, and demanding his 
{word from Sancho, mounted his feed, 
and braced his target, calling aloud to 


the company, Now, honvurable gentle- 


© men, ye ſhall perceive the importance 
of thoſe who profeſs the order of 
knight errantry | now, I ſay, ye ſhall, 


* 


lady, who is at preſent a captive, be- 
hold how much knights-errant ought 
to be eſteemed. 

So ſaying, he clapped heels to Rozie 
nante, (ſpurs he had none) and at a 
hand-gallop (for we do not find in this 
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true hiſtory that gver Rozinante went 


full-ſpeed) rode up to attack the diici- 


plinants, Though the canon, curate, 
and barber, made efforts to detain him, 


they found it impraRticable ; he was 
even deaf to the cities of Sancho, who 


 bawlcd with great vociferatiun: Where 


are you going, Signior Don Quixote? 
what devil poſſeſſes and provokes you 
to act againſt our Catholick faith! 
take noticc—a plague upon me! take 
notice that this is no other than a 
proceſſion of diſciplinants, and that 
lady carried on the bier the bleſſed 
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in the deliverance of that excellent 
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image of the immaculate Virgin! 
Conlider, - Signior, what you are 
about, for ſure I am you do not 
know!” | 

In vain did Sancho ſtrain his lungs; 
his maſter was ſo intent upon overtak- 
ing the apparitions, and ſetting the lady 
in black at liberty, that he heard not 
one ſyllable; nor if he had, would he 
have returned, even if the King had 
commanded him ſo to do. When he 
approached the proceſſion, he ſtopped 
Rozinante, who was already out of 
breath, and with a hoarle diſordered 
voice, pronounced, * You there, who 
„perhaps diſguiſe yourſelves for no 
© good, ſtop, and give ear to what I am 
going to lay.' Prog 
Thoſe who carried the image were 
the firſt that halted, and one of the four 
prieſts who ſung eee obſerving 
the ſtrange aſpect of Don Quixote, the 
leanneſs of Rozinante, with other ridi- 


R a „ a4 


culous circumſtances belonging to both, 


anſwered in theſe words: * Friend, if 
« you have any thing to ſay, ſpeak 
« quickly ; for theſe our brethren are 
© all this while ſcourging their own 
« fleſh 3 and we cannot, nor is it reaſon- 
© able we ſhould tarry to hear any thing 
« that cannot be comprehended in two 


« words.'—" I will comprehend what 


© have to ſay in one, replied the 
Knight; „and it is this: I command 


vou inſtantly to ſet free that beautiful 


lady, whoſe tears and melancholy de- 
« portment clearly demonſtrate that you 
are carrying her off, contrary to her 
© inclination, after having done her 
© ſome notorious wrong; and I, who 
© was born to redreſs ſuch grievances, 


© will not ſuffer you to proceed one ſtep 


« farther, until the ſhall have obtained 
that liberty ſhe deſerves.” 


From theſe words, concluding that he 


mult be ſome madman, all of them be- 


gan to laugh very heartily; and their 
mirth acting as a train of gunpowder 


to the knight's choler, he drew his 


ſword, and without uttering another 


word, attacked the bearers; one of 
whom, leaving his ſhare of the load to 
his companions, oppoled himſelf to this 


aggreſſor, brandiſhing a fork pr pole, 


on which (when they were wearied) 
they ſupported the bier. Don Quixote, 


with a furious back-ſtroke, cut this 


implement in two; but with the piece 
which remained in the hand of the de- 


DON QUIXOTE., 
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fendant, received ſuch a thwack upon 
the ſhoulder above his ſword-arm, that 
his buckler was unable to ſuſtain the 
ſhock of ſuch a rude aſſault, and down 
came the poor knight, in a moſt lament- 
able condition. 9 
Sancho Panza, who came puffing af- 
ter his matter, ſeeing him tall, called 
aloud to his antagoniſt to forbear; for 
he was a poor inchanted knight, who 
had never done the leaſt harm to man, 
woman, or child; but the peaſant's for- 
bearance was not owing to this excla- 
mation of the ſquire, ſo much as to the 
ſituation of Don Quixote, who neither 
moved hand nor foot; ſo that believing 
he had done his buſineſs, he haſtily ga: 
thered up his froek, and fled througlt 
the field as nimble as a buck. By this 
time the whole company were come up 
to the place where Don Quixote lay; 
and thoſe belonging to the proceſſion 
ſeeing ſo many people running towards 
them, accompanied by the troopers with 
their croſs-bows, began to be in dread 
of ſome miſchievous event, and formed 
themſelves into a circle around the 
image: then the diſciplinants lifting 
up their hoods, and wielding their 
ſcourges, and the prieſts their Jong ta- 


pers, waited the aſſault, with full de- 


termination to defend themſelves, and, 
if poſſible, act offenſively againſt all 

who ſhould attack them. But for- 
tune diſpoſed of things more favour- 

ably than they expected; for all that 

Sancho did, was to throw himſelf upon 
the body of his maſter, who he be- 

lieved, was actually dead, and utter 
the moſt doleful and ludicrous lamen- 

tation that eyer was heard. The curate 
was immediately known by a brother 
of the cloth, who belonged to the pro- 
ceſſion, and this acquaintance diſpelled 
the apprehenſion which both ſquadrons 
had began to conceive: Our licentiate 
told his friend in a few words who Don 

Quixote was, upon which he and the 
whale crowd of diſciplinants went to 
ſee whether or not the poor knight was 
dead, and heard Sancho Panza, with 
tears in his eyes, lamenting in theſe 
words: * O flower of chivalry, who, 

© by the ſingle ſtroke of a cudgel, haſt 
* finiſhed the career of thy well-ſpent 
© life! O thou honour of thy family, 
thou glory of La Mancha! aye, and 
© of the whole world, which being de- 


© prived of thee, will ſoon be filled 
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© with evil-doers, who will proſper 
© without fear of chaſtiſement for their 
E wicked deeds! Oh, thou waſt more 
© liberal than all the Alexanders that 
© ever lived! for thou gaveſt me, for 
© eight months ſervice only, the beſt 
© iſland that ever the ſea ſurrounded. 
© Oh! thou waſt humble with the 
© hauvghty, and haughty with the hum- 
© ble, tempting dangers, enduring diſ- 
< graces, in love without cauſe, imi- 
«© rating the good, ſcourging the wick- 
c 
6 
« 
c 


ed, a profeſſed enemy to every thing 
that was baſe; in ſhort, a knight- 
errant, and that is every thing in one 


«© word!” | | 
The cries and groans of Sancho re- 
vived his maſter, and the firſt words he 
pronounced were theſe: He who is 
£ condemned to live abſent from thee, 
moſt amiable Dulcinea ! 1s ſubjected 
to much greater hardſhips than theſe. 
Friend Sancho, help to lay me on the 


inchanted car; for I am incapable 


c 
c 
c 
C 
of preſſing Rozinante's ſaddle, this 
© whole ſhoulder being cruſhed to 
pieces.“ That I'll do very willing- 
ly, dear maſter, replied the ſquire; 
© and let us return to our own habita- 
tion, in company of theſe gentlemen, 
* who wiſh you well; and there we will 
. 
* 
c 
o 
c 
c 
c 


lay a ſcheme for another ſally, which, 


I hope, will be more fortunate and 


creditable.—“ You are in the right, 


Sancho," replied Don Quixote, and 

it will be very prudent in us to let the 

malign influence of the ſtars paſs 

MT TS RES 

The canon, curate, and barber, ap- 
proved of his intention, and being ex- 
tremely diverted with the ſquire's ſim- 
plicity, conveyed the knight to his for- 
mer ſituation in the waggon. The pro- 


ceſſion was formed anew, and ſet for- 


wards accordingly: the goatherd took 
his leave of the company; the troopers, 
being unwilling to go farther, were 
paid by the curate for their trouble; the 
canon having intreated the prieſt to in- 
form him by letter of Don Quixote's 
tate, with regard to the continuation or 
cure of his extravagance, bade him fare- 
wel, and proceeded on his journey; in 


ſhort, thers was a general ſeparation, 


till at length the curate, barber, Don 
Quixote, and Panza, wereleft by them- 
ſelves, with the truſty Rozinante, who, 
with the patience of 


and beheld every thing that paſſed, 


* 


his maſter, bore 


DON QUIXOTE. 


The waggoner yoking his oxen, ac- 
commodated the knight with a truſs of 
hay, and with his uſual phlegm jogged 
on according to the prieſt's directions, 


till, at the end of fix days, they ar- 


rived at their own village, which they 
entered about noon; and it chancing to 
be Sunday, the market- place through 
which they were obliged to paſs was 


crouded with people, who running to 


ſee what was in the cage, recognized 
their townſman, and were ſtruck with 
aſtoniſhment. A. boy ran immediately 
to his houſekeeper and niece, whom 
when he informed of their maſter's ar- 


rival, in a moſt meagre, withered con- 


dition, ſtretched upon a truſs of hay, 
in a waggon; it was a piteous thing to 
hear the cries that were uttered by theſe 
worthy ladies, who buffetted them 


ſelves through vexation, and vented 


bitter curſes againſt the wicked books 
of chivalry z which lamentations, buf- 
fettings, and curſes, were repeated with 
greater violence than ever, when they 
{aw the knight enter his own gate. Z 
Sancho Panza's wife, who had got 
intimation that he was gone with Don 


Quixote in quality of his ſquire, hear- 


ing of his return, ran ſtraight to her 
huſband, and the firſt queſtion ſhe aſæk - 
ed was, whether or not the aſs was in 
good health? when the ſquire anſwer- 
ed, that the aſs was in better health 
than his maſter, Thanks be to God, 
cried ſhe, * for that and all his other 
© mercies. But, now tell me, friend, 
© what good you have got by your 
* ſ{quireſhip ? Have you brought home 
© a new petticoat for me, or ſhoes for 
© your children? I have brought no 
© ſuch matters, my dear, replied San- 
cho, © but things of greater conſidera- 
tion and importance.'—* I fam. glad 
© of that, with all my heart!” ſaid the 
wife; „pray ſhew me theſe things of 


greater conſideration and importance, 


© that the ſight of them may rejoice my 
© heart, which hath been ſo ſad and 
© diſcontented all the weary time of 
© your. being away.'— You ſhall ſee 
© them at home, anſwered Sancho; 


and heark'ee, wife, make yourſelf eaſy 


© for the preſent; for, an it pleaſe God 
© that we ſet out again in queſt of ad- 
« ventures, you ſhall ſpeedily behold 
« your huſband an earl, or governor of 
an ifland; T don't mean your com- 


mon iſlands, but one of the beſt that 


fever 
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DON QUIXOTE, 


«© ever was ſeen.*—" The Yard in hea- 


< ven grant it, huſband ; for I am ſure 


© we have need enough of ſuch wind- 
c falls: but tell me, what is an iſland ; 
c for, truly, I know not the meaning ot 
the word? Honey was not made 
c for the mouth of an aſs,* ſaid the 
ſquirez you ſhall ſee what it is, all 
cin good time, my dear; aye, and ad- 


'© mire to hear all your vaſſals call you, 


© my lady.'—* What is that you ſay, 
Sancho, of ladies, iſlands, and vat- 
© ſais?* cried Joan Panza; for that was 
the name of the ſquire's wife, though 


- ſhe was not related to Sancho before 


marriage; but it is the cuſtom in La 
Mancha for the women to take the 
names of their huſbands. * Don't be 


nin ſuch a hurry to know every DNS, 


2 replied the ſquire; it 1s ſuf- 
cient that I tell thee nothing but 
truth ; let this, therefore, ſtop that 
mouth of thine. Mean time, .how - 
ever, I care not if 1 tell thee, that 
it is one of the moſt pleaſant occu- 
pations in the world for an honour- 
able perſon, like me, to be ſquire 


to a knight-errant, when he is in queſt 


of adventures. True it is, the greateſt 
part of them do not fall out quite 
ſo much to one's liking as one could 
wiſh; for, out of a hundred in which 


nerally croſs and unfortunate. That 
I know by experience, having been 
ſometimes threſhed, and ſometimes 
blanketted; but, howſomever, it is a 
curious paſtime to be always in ex- 
pectation of adventures, croſſing huge 
mountains, ſearching woods, climb- 
ing rocks, viſiting caſtles, lodging at 


inns, where we live at rack and 


- 

4 

o 
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o 
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* 

c 

o 

« 

we are engaged, ninety-nine are ge- 

* 

„ 

c 

c 

60 

c 

* 

o 

4 

© manger, and the devil a farthing to 
8 


pay. . 
While this converſation paſſed be- 


tween Sancho and his wife, the houſe- . 


keeper and niece received Don Quixote, 


whom they undrefſed and put to bed 


in his old chamber, while he eyed them 


aſkance, without being able to compre- 


hend where he was. The curate laid 
his injunctions on the niece to cheriſh 


her uncle with great tenderneſs, and 


charged them both to take eſpecial care 
that he might not eſcape again, giving 
them an account of the trouble he had 
been at in bringing him back to his own 


huouſe. Here they raiſed their voices again 
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in concert, renewing their curſes upon 
the books of chivalry, and beſeeching 
Heaven to confound the authors of ſuch 
madneſs and lyes to the loweſt pit of 
hell; in ſhort, they were half diſtrac- 
ted with the apprehenſion of loſing him 
again, as ſoon as his health ſhould be 
re- eſtabliſſied; and this was actually 
the caſe. . — | 
'But the author of this hiſtory, al- 
though he enquired with the utmoſt cu- 
riofity and diligence, | concerning the 
ations of Don Quixote m his third 


ſally, could never find any ſatis factory 


and authentick account of them; only, 
fame hath preſerved ſome memoirs in 
La Mancha, by which it appears that 
Don Quixote, when he ſet out the third 
time, went to Saragoſſa, where he was 
preſent at a moſt celebrated tournament, 
in which many things happened to him 
worthy of his genius and valour: but 
with regard to his death and burial, he 
could obtain no information; and muſt 
have remained entirely of that 
event, had he not luckily met with an 
old phyſcian, who had in his cuſtody a 
leaden box, which he ſaid he found un- 


der the foundation of an ancient her- 
mitage that was repairing. 
contained ſome ſkins of parchment, on 


This box 


which were written in Gothick cha- 
raters and Caſtilian verfe, many of 
our knight's exploits, with a deſcription 
of Dulcinea's beauty, Rozinante's fi- 
gure, Sancho's fidelity, and Don Quix - 
ote's own funeral, celebrated by divers 
epitaphs, and panegyricks on his life 
and morals. All that could be read, 
and fairly copied, are thoſe which are here 
inſerted by the faithful author of this 
new and ſurprizing hiſtory, who, in re- 
compence for the immenſe trouble he has 
undergone in his enquiries, and in ex- 
amining the archives of La Mancha, 
that he might publiſh it with more cer- 
tainty, deſires the reader to favour him 
with the ſame credit which jntelligent 
perſons give to thoſe books of chi- 
valry that paſsſo currently in the world 
and herewith he will reſt fully ſatisfied ; 


and perhaps be animated to ſearch after, 


and find out other hiſtories, if not as 
authentick, atleaſt as full of invention 
and entertainment. | 
The verſes which were written in the 
firſt ſkin of parchment found in the 
leaden box were theſe— 
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THE ACADEMICIANS OF ARGAMA- 

$SILLA, A TOWN OF LA MANCHA, 
ON THE LIFE AND DEATH OF THE 
VALIANT DON QUIXOTE DE LA 
MANCHA, HOC SCRIPSERUNT. 


MONICONGO, ACADEMICIAN OF AR- 
GAMASILLA, ON THE SEPULTURE 
OF DON QUIXOTE, | 

tC A PH 
F HE bully that La Mancha deck'd 


With ſpoils that ſhame the Cretan 


Jaſon, 


: Whol e ripe, and wit uncheck'd, 


The trumpet of renown ſhall blazon; 
That arm, whote valour did extend 
To Gzta, from remote Cathay; 
That mule, which did the welkin rend 
With verſe which brazen plates diſplay; 
Who Amadis left far behind, 
And deem'd Galaor a mere baby, 
Whole valour with ſuch luſtre ſhin'd, 
As ſhew'd ev'n Belianis ſhabby; 
He that on Rozinante rode, 
Now mingies with this clay- -cold clod! 


PANIGUADO, ACADEMICIAN or AR- 


| GAMASILLA, IN PRAISE OF DUL- 
FINEA DEL TOBOSO, 


s Oo N . 


Tur maid, you ſee, with cheeks ſo 8 | 


High-cheſted, vigorous, and frouzy, 
Dulcinea, fam'd Toboſo's princeſs, 
Don Quixote's gen'rous flame evinces: 
For her, on foot, he did explore 
The ſable mountain o'er and o'er, 
Through many a weary field did halt, 
And all through Rozinante's fault. 
Hard fate! that ſuch a dame ſhould die 
In ſpite of him and chivalry; | 
That he whoſe deeds e*en ſtones proclaim, 
Should mourn a oiſappornted flame! 


CAPRICHOSO, A MOST INGENIOUS 
' ACADEMICIAN OF ARGAMASIL- 
LA, IN PRAISE OP ROZINANTE, 


THE RENOWNED STEED OF DON 


 QUIXOTE DE LA MANCHA, 


| O N a proud trunk of Adamant, 


Whoſe bloody branches ſmell'd of war, 
La Mancha's frantick wight did plant 
Fils ſtandard glitt'ring from afar. 


* The horſe of Orlando Furioſo was called Brigliadoroz as Bayardo was the name 


There hung his arms; there gleam'd his 
ſword, 

That wont'to level, hack, and hew; 
Yet ſhail the wond'ring moſe afford 

For new expl its, a ſtile that's new. 

Let Gaul of Amadis be proud, 

Greece boaſt the champions the hath bore; 
Don Quixote trinmpbe o'er the crowd 
Of all the warlike knights of. yore: 
For neither Gaul nor Greece can vie 
With fam'd La Mancha's chivalry. 

Ev'n Rozinante wears the bay; 
Let Brilladore and Bayard bray“. 


BURLADOR, AN ARGAMASILLAN 
ACADEMICIAN, ON SANCHO 


8 ON G, 


| Hrn E Sancho view of body ſmall, 


But great in worth, in action clear, 
The beſt and ſimpleſt ſquire of all 
The world e'er ſaw, | vow and ſwear. 
And earl he ſurely might have been, 
H 4d not this knaviſh age of braſs, 
With infolence and envious ſpleen, 
Conſpir'd againſt him and his aſs; 
That ais, on which he gently trotted 
At gentle Rozinante's tail! 
Vain man, with flatt'ring hope beſotted, 
l e in a dream, my proſpects fail! 


CACHIDIABLO, ACADEMICIAN OF 
| ARGAMASILLA, ON THE SEPUL- 
TURE OF DON QUIXOTE, 


F 


O N Rozinante's back | 
The knight that whilome travell'd 

Thro' highway, path, and track, 

Is here bemir'd and gravell' d: 
And eke as ſtiff as he, 
The block of Sancho b 
A truſty ſquire, perdie! 

As ever mortal man ſaw. 


x PITAP 0 


T1QUITOCK, ACADEMICIAN or 
' ARGAMASILLA, ON THE SEPUL- 

TURE OF DULCINEA DEL ro- 
- BOSO, ' 


H ERE lies Dulcinea, once ſo Has; 
But now her fat all melts away; 
For death, with an inhuman thump, 
: Has turn'd her into duſt and a 


6 , 


of the ſteed belopging to Ruggiero, the ſecond, if not bes firſt hero | in > en 8 incoin- 
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DON QUIXOTE. 


Of a true breed ſhe ſurely ſprung, 


And wanted not external grace; 
Don Quixote's heart with love ſhe ſtung, 
And ſhone the glory of her race. 


"Theſe were all the verſes which could 
be read; the reſt being worm-eaten, 
were delivered to an academician, that 


291 


he might attempt to unravel their mean- 
ing by conjecture. This taſk we un- 
derſtand, he has performed with infi- 
nite pains and Rudy, intending to pub- 
liſh them to the world, in expeRation of 
the third ſally of Don Quixote. 


* Forſe altri canterd cen miglior plettre. 


'END OF THE SECOND VOLUME. 
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PART I. VOL, II. 


T EAVENS! with what eagerneſs, muſt thou be waiting for this 
prologue, courteous reader, whoſoever thou art, gentle or fim- 


ple, in hopes of finding it replete with reſentment, reproaches, and re- 


venge, againſt the author of the Second Don Quixote; him, I mean, 


who, it is reported, was engendered at Tordeſillas, and brought forth 


in Tarragona. But, truly, I have no intention to give thee that ſa- 


tisfaction: for, although injuries may awaken indignation in vulgar 
| breaſts; mine, I hope, will always be an exception to that rule Thou 


wouldſt be glad, perhaps, to find me beſtowing upon him the epithets 


of aſs, blockhead, and inſolent coxcomb; but ſuch low revenge never 
once entered my imagination: his own conſcience will ſufficiently 


chaſtiſe him; let him therefore chew the cud of remorſe, and digeſt 
it if he can. I own, I cannot help feeling the unjuſt reproach, when 
he taxes me with lameneſs and old age, as if it had been in my 
power to retard the lapſe of time; or that I had been maimed in ſome 
tavern-brawl, and not on the moſt glorious occaſion that ever the paſt 
or preſent age beheld, or poſterity can ever hope to ſee. If my 
wounds do not brighten in the eyes of every ſpectator, they are at 


leaſt eſteemed by thoſe who know where they were acquired“; and 


who thinls that a ſoldier who falls in battle makes a much more 
noble appearance than he who ſaves himſelf by flight. 'This opinion 
is ſo rooted within my own breaſt, that, were ſuch an impoſſibility 
propoſed and effected, I would rather be lame as I am, with the ſhare 
I had in that ſtupendous action, than ſound of body, without the 
honour of having been there. The wounds that appear in a ſoldier's 
countenance and boſom, are ſo many ſtars to guide the reſt of man- 
kind to the haven of honour, and the deſire of honeſt praiſe; and it 
ought to be obſerved, that an author does not write with his grey hairs, 
but according to the dictates of his underſtanding, which is uſually 
improved by years and experience. I perceive alſo, that he calls me 
envious; and, as if I were utterly ignorant, is at the pains to deſcribe 


the nature of envy; though I proteſt, of the two kinds, I only har- 


bour that which is pure, virtuous, and noble. This being the caſe, 


as it undoubtedly is, I have not the leaſt inclination to inveigh again 
any prieſt, eſpecially one who bears the office of familiar to the holy 


inquiſition; and if what he ſays be advanced in behalf of him whoſe 
cauſe he ſeems to eſpouſe, he is altogether miſtaken, in my opinion, 


of that perſon, whoſe genius I adore: I admire his works, together 


with his continual occupation in the practice of virtues; but I am ac- 
tually obliged to this honourable author, for ſaying that my novels . 
are more ſatirical than exemplary, though he owns they are good of 


The battle of Lepanto. 
+ Novelas Exemplares. 
their 


ecxciv PREFACE 


their kind; for, without being exemplary, they cannot poſibly be 

good. 3 
: I ſuppoſe, gentle reader, thou art by this time of opinion, that 1 
walk with great circumſpection, and ſcrupulouſly confine myſelf within 

the bounds of modeſty, conſcious that it is inhuman to heap affliction 

on the afflicted; and that this gentleman's muſt needs be very great, 
fince he dares not appear in the open field, and in the face of Hea- 
ven, but conceals his name, and difſembles his country, as if he had 
been guilty of high treaſon: tell him, therefore, in my name, if ever 
thou ſhouldſt chance to find him out, that I do not at all think myſelf 
injured by what he has done, for well do I know, what temptations 
the devil ſpreads before us; and that one of his moſt effectual ſnares, 
is to make a man believe that he has capacity to write a book, by which 

he ſhall obtain an equal ſhare of money and reputation. In confir- 
mation of what I ſay, I will beg the favour of you to tell him a ſhort 
noty; 5 of: Noo ones, „ | | 1 

1 5 was in Seville, a certain madman ſeized with the moſt divert- 7 
ing whim that ever entered the brain of a lunatick. He uſed to walk | 

with a hollow cane, pointed at one end; and whenever he met with a 

dog in the ſtreet, or in any other place, he clapped his foot on one of 

the creature's hind-legs, pulled up the other with his hand, and ap- 

plying, as well as he could, the pipe to his polteriors, inſtantly blew 

him up as round as a ball. This operation being performed, he clap- 

ped him twice on the belly, and diſmiſſed the patient, ſaying, very 

i gravely, to the mob that never failed to gather round him, Gentle- 
men, I ſuppoſe, now, you think it is an eaſy matter to blow up a 
© dog!” In like manner, I fay, I ſuppoſe your worſhip thinks it 

© an eaſy matter to write a book.“ If this ſtory ſhould not be to his 

| liking, be ſo good, friendly reader, as to tell this other, which alſo re- 
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lates to a dog and 3 madman. | Tor: 

There was another ideot in Cordova, who had a trick of carrying 

upon his head a piece of marble, or heavy ſtone; and, as often as he 
perceived any dog off his guard, he would approach him lily, and let 

it fall plump upon his head. This was no joke to the poor dog, who 5 
uſed to run barking and howling the length of three whole ſtreets, jerry 
before he ventured to look behind. But, among others, he one day 43 
happened to diſcharge his burden on a cap-maker's favourite dog; 
down went the ſtone upon his head, and the injured beaſt ſet up the 

howl: the maſter ſeeing what paſſed, was filled with indignation, 

j ſnatched up his meaſure, and ſallying out upon the lunatick, did not 

i leave a whole bone in his ſkin; ſaying, at every blow he beſtowed, - 

Dog! raſcal! uſe my ſpaniel in this manner! Did not you ſee, bar- 

_ © barous villain, that my dog was a ſpaniel! Thus repeating the word 
ſpaniel a great many times, he beat the aggreilor into jelly. 

Ihe madman being documented, ſneaked off, and kept his chamber 
2 whole month; at the end of which, he returned to his former paſ- 
time, with a greater {tone than ever, and coming up to a dog that lay 
aſleep, conſidered him with great attention, but was afraid of dif- *$ 

charging the ſtone, ſaying, © Ware ſpaniel!” In ſhort, all the dogs 3 
he afterwards met with, whether curs or maſtiffs, were in his opinion = 
ſpaniels; ſo that he never ventured to repeat his experiment.——Now. 
this may be the fate of our hiſtorian, who will not chuſe to open the 
flood-gates of his wit again, 1n compoſing books, which, if bad, are 
harder than ſtone, | | | 


Tell 


ſupports me againſt all the ſtrokes of adverſe fortune; and lon 


® * cexcv 
Tell him, likewiſe, that J value not his threats a farthing, when he 
ſays that his performance will deprive me of bread; but anſwer him 
with a quotation from the famous interlude of the Perendenga: © To 
< four and twenty, live, my lord, and Chrift be with us all.* _ Long 
live the great Count de Lemos, whoſe well-known Chriſtian er e 
r life to 
the tranſcendent charity of the moſt illuſtrious archbiſhop of Toledo, 
Don Bernardo de Sandoval y Rojas; if there was not one printing- 
preſs in the whole world, or if more books were publiſhed againſt me 
than there are letters in the couplets of Mingo Rebulgo; theſe two 
princes, unſolicited by any adulation or other kind of praiſe on my 
part, but purely out of their own benevolence, have been pleaſed to 
honour me with their countenance and favour, in which I think myſelf 

infinitely more happy and rich, than if I had been conducted to the 


higheſt pinnacle of fortune, in the ordinary way. Honour may be 


enjoyed by a poor, but never by a vicious man; nobility may be cloud- 
ed by indigence, but never altogether obſcured; for virtue, ſhining” by 
it's own internal light, even through the inconveniences and crannies 


of poverty, will recommend itſelf to the eſteem of high and princely 
minds, and of conſequence obtain their favour and protection. Thou 


needeſt ſay no more to him; nor will I give thee any farther trouble, 


except to obſerve that thou art to conſider this ſecond part of Don 


Quixote, as a work of the ſame artificer, and compoſed of the ſame : 
materials with the firſt, in which I preſent the knight at full length; 
and, in ſhort, exhibit him dead and buried; that no man for the fu- 


ture, may preſume to raiſe freſh evidence againſt him; thoſe already 


examined being ſufficient for the purpoſe. The more ſo, as a man of 


honour has already given an account of his ingenious follies, without 
any intention to reſume. the ſubject; for there may be too much even 


of a good thing; and the ſcarcity of thoſe things which are in them- 
ſelves indifferent, often brings them into ſome degree of eſtimation. 
I had almoſt forgot to tell thee, that thou mayeſt expect the Perſiles, 
which I am now finiſhing, together with the ſecond part of Galatea, 


Pp APPROBATION. 
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TD Y order of Signior Doctor Gutierrez de Cetina, vicar-general of 
B the city of Madrid, where his majeſty keeps his court, I have 
peruſed the ſecond part of the ſage knight, Don Quixote de La Man- 
cha, written by Miguel de Cervantes Saavedra; in which I can find 
nothing unworthy of a zealous Chriſtian, or deviating from that reſpect 
which 1s juſily due to good example and moral virtue. On the con- 
trary, the performance contains much erudition and profitable amuſe- 
ment; not only in the well-ſupported ſequel of his deſign, to extirpate 
thoſe vain and lying books of chivalry, which had already too far 
ſpread their infection; but alſo in the purity of his Caſtilian language, 
unadulterated with inſipid affectation, which every man of ſenſe ab- 
hors; and in his manner of correcting the vicious, who generally feel 


the point of his ſatire. Vet he ſo wiſely obſerves the laws of Chriſ- 


tian rebuke, that the patient labouring under the infirmity which he 
intends to cure, may, in ſuch ſweet and palatable medicine, even 
without his own knowledge, or the leaſt hindrance and loathing, ſwal- 


low down an effectual deteſtation for vice; ſo that he will find himſelf 
at once delighted and reformed, in conſequence of an art which is 


| known to few. There are many authors, who not knowing how to 
blend and mix inſtruction with delight, have ſeen all their tedious la- 
bours miſcarry; becauſe, not being able to imitate Diogenes, as a 
learned philoſopher, they have preſumed licentiouſly, not to ſay ob- 
ſcurely, to mimick him as a cynic, giving ear to ſlander, and inventing 
things that never happened, by which means they enlarge the vicious 


capacity of thoſe whom their harſh reproofs ſtigmatize; and, perhaps, 


| ſtrike out new paths of lewdneſs hitherto unknown; ſo that inſtead of 


reformers, they become teachers and abettors of vice. In this manner 


they grow hateful to men of ſenſe, and loſe all their credit, if they 


had any, with the people, who refuſe to encourage their writings; while 
the vicious are rather hardened than amended by their raſh and impru- 
dent corruption; for the knife and cauſtick are not proper for all kinds 


of tumours, ſome of which are more ſucceſsfully treated by ſoft and 
gentle remedies, by the application of which, the experienced and 
learned phyſician often attains his end of diſcuſſing them; a period 


much more eligible than that which is obtained by the barbarity of 


Keel. 


as if he was ſomething miraculous, are inflamed with the deſire of ſee- 
ing the author of thoſe books which have met with ſuch general ap- 


plauſe, on account of the decency and decorum, as well as the agree- 


able ſweetneſs of his ſtile, in Spain, France, Italy, Germany, and 

Flanders. This I can with great truth affirm, that on the twentieth 

aadfifth day of February, in this year of God, one thouſand fix _ 
= Pas e 


The writings of Miguel de Cervantes have met with a very different 
reception, not only from our nation, but likewiſe from ſtrangers; who, 
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APPROBATION.. cexcvii 


dred and fifteen, IJ attended my maſter, his grace Don Bernardo de 
Sandoval y Rojas, cardinal archbiſhop of Toledo, when he returned 
the viſit of the French ambaſſador, who came to treat about a double 
match between the princes and princeſſes of France and Spain; and 
ſeveral gentlemen of that country, belonging to the embaſſy, Who 
were equally ſenſible and well-bred, as well as lovers of the Belles 
Lettres, in their converſation with me and the other chaplains of the 
cardinal, defired to know what books of genius were in higheſt eſteem 
among us; I chanced to mention this pertc: mance, which was then 
under my examination: but no ſooner did they hear the name of Mi- 
guel de Cervantes, than they began to expatiate upon the high eſteem 
in which France and the neighbouring kingdoms held his productions; 
namely, the Galatea, which one of them could almoſt repeat, with 
the noyels, and the firſt part of Don Quixote. Such were the com- 
mendations they beſtowed upon them, that I offered to introduce them 
to the author, whom they honoured with a thouſand demonſtrations of 
regard. They were curious to know his age, profeſſion, quality, and 
fortune; and when I found myſelf obliged to tell them he was a ſoldier 
and a gentleman, oppreſſed with poverty and old age; one of them 


replied in theſe very words: What! does not Spain load ſuch a man 
with riches, and maintain him out of the publick treaſury ?? 


Ano- 
ther of thoſe gentlemen, hearing this obſervation, interpoſed, ſaying, 
with great vivacity, * If neceſſity compels. him to write, God grant 
that he may never enjoy affluence; but, in being poor, enrich the 
« world with his works.“ | ts = | 


| I believe this will be thought rather too much for a certificate; and 
ſome will ſay, that I have even incroachad upon the bounds of flat- 
| tery; but the truth of my allegation diſproves that ſuſpicion, and ac- 


quits me of the charge; beſides, in this age, adulation is beſtowed 
upon none but thoſe who are in a capacity of greaſing the fiſt of the 
Aatterer; who, though he praiſes in fulſome fiction, expects to be re- 


warded in ſubttantial truth. 


[aa + rig Tur LicenTiare Marques Torres, 


THE ORDINARY LICENCE. 
Y order and command of the lords of council, I have cauſed to 
be examined, the book ſpecified in this petition: which book con- 


tains nothing to the prejudice of religion or morals; but, on the con- 
trary, is fraught with much lawful amuſement, blended with moral! 


| philoſophy ; wherefore it may be allowed to be printed. 


— Docrox GuTirnnez os Cerina. 
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Y order and command of the lords' of council, I have peruſed 


D the ſecond part of Don Quixote de La Mancha, written by Mi- 
guel de Cervantes; a book that contains nothing to the prejudice of 
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our holy catholick faith, or ſound morals; on the contrary, much honeſt 
recreation, and agreeable amuſement, ſuch as the ancients judged not 
only allowable, but convenient for the commonwealth: even the, ſevere 
Lacedemonians erected a ſtatue to the goddeſs of laughter; and the 
Theſſalians inftituted feſtivals to the ſame power, according to: Pauſa- 
nias, quoted by Voſſius, lib. ii. De feignis eccleſ. cap. 10. for exhilarat- 
ing the melancholy, and raiſing the dejected ſpirits; as obſerved by 
'Tully in his firſt book, De Legibus; and by the poet, who ſays, In- 
 terpone tuis interdum gaudia curis. Which maxim hath been the 
guide of this author, who has mingled fiction with truth, delight with 
inſtruction, and morals with pleaſantry; diſguiſing the hook of reproof 


with the bait of ſprightly entertainment, and fulfilling the ſequel of his 
well- executed ſcheme, to depreciate and expel the books of chivalry, 


from the miſchievous contagion of which he hath purged theſe king- 
doms, with admirable diligence and dexterity. In ſhort, it is a 5 
worthy of that great genius which is the honour and ornament of our 
nation, and the envy and admiration of ſtrangers. This is my opi- 


| nion, with ſubmiſſion, &c. 


Madrid, March 17, 


5 Fo. JosrPH DE VALD!VIELSO. 
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tion the remembrance of things paſt; 


quently went to ſee the hou 
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PART II. BOOK, 1. 


VOLUME III. 


OF THE BEHAVIOUR OF THE CU- 
' RATE AND BARBER, WITH RE- ' 


GARD TO DON QUIXOTE'S INFIR- 
o x | 


ID Hamet Benengeli, in 
the ſecond part of this hiſ- 
tory, containing the third 


Fs 
of 


month, - that they might 


but, during all that time, the 


and niece, on whom they laid 


injun&ions to cheriſh the knighted 
great care and tenderneſs, and treat him * 
with ſuch comfortable food as ſhould * 
be moſt agreeable: to his ſtomach: and 
ſup» * 
' poſed that his whole diſorder lay. The 

adies affured them it was their chief 


brain, in which they reaſonably 


ſtudy, which they would proſecute with 


all imaginable care and ſatisfaction; 
for they began to perceive: that their 


maſter, at certain intervals, gave tokens 


of being in his right wits. This in- 


formation afforded great pleaſure to the 
two friends, who now concluded they 
bad acted wilely in bringing him home on 


— 


% 


” 


. 


ſally of Don Quixote, re- 
lates that the curate and 
barber forbore to viſit him 


the inchanted waggon, as hath been re- 
counted in the laſt chapter of the fir{ part 
of this ſublime and punRuail hiftory; and 


determined to pay him a vilit, that they 


might be convinced of his amendment, 
which they deemed almolt impoſſible ; 
though they agreed to avoid, with great 


care, the fubje& of chivalry, that they 
might run no riſk of ripping up the 
wound fo lately cloſed. 

In thort, they entered his chamber, 
and found him fitting upon his bed, in 


a wailtcoat of green baize, and a red 
Toledan night-cap, fo meagre, ſhrunk, 
and withered, that he looked like an * 
Egyptian mummy z he received them 
very courteoully, and when they en- 
quired into the ſtate of his health, ſpoke ' 
of his indiſpolition and himſelf with 


great judgment and elocution. The 
con verſation happening to turn on what 
is called reaſons of ſtate, and modes of 
adminiſtration, they amended certain 


abuſes, and condemned others, reform- 
ing one cuſtom, and baniſhing another; 


as if each of the three had been a new 


legiſlator, a modern Lycurgus, or re- 


generated Solon; and in ſuch a manner 


did they furbiſh up the common-wealth, 


that one would have imagined they had 


committed it to 222 and brought 
out another quite different from that 


which they put in. Don Quixote ſpoke 


on every lobject that was handled, with 


tuck 


* 
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ſuch diſeretion, as actually convinced the 
two examiners, that he was quite ſound, 
and had recovered the right exerciſe 
of his judgment; while the niece and 
houſekeeper, who were preſent all the 
time, thought they could never be thank- 
ful enough to God, when they heard 
their maſter talk ſo ſenſibly. But the 


curate altering. his firſt reſolution, which 


was to avoid the ſubje& of chivalry, 
now determined to make an experiment, 
by which he ſhould be thoroughly ſatis- 
fed, whether the knight's cure was real 
or imaginary; with this view, he from 
one thing to another came to mention 
ſome news from court; and among other 
pieces of intelligence, ſaid he was cer- 


tainly informed that the Turk had taken 


the ſea, with a powerful armament, 


though his deſign was not known, nor 


could it be gueſſed where the expected 
florm would burſt; but that thele pre- 


parations, which keep us almoſt con- 


itantly in arms, had alarmed all Chriſ- 


tendom; and that his majeſty had or- 
dered the coaſts of Naples and Sicily, 


with the iſland of Malta, to be provided 
_ againſt all attempts. To this intima- 
tion Don Quixote replied, © His ma- 


would take my advice, I would fur- 
© nith him with an expedient, which I 


believe our ſovereign at preſent little 


thinks of. 

The curate no ſooner heard theſe 
words, than he ſaid within himſelf, 
Lord have mercy upon thee, poor Don 
Quixote! if Jam not miſtaken, thou 


art juſt going to caſt thyſelf headlong 


© from the higheſt pinnacle of madneſs, 


into the profound abyſs of thy folly.“ 


But the barber, who immediately adopted 
the ſame ſuſpicion, alked the knight 
what that expedient was, which he 


thought ſhould be put in practice by way 


of prevention; obſerving, that it was, 
perhaps, ſuch a ſcheme as deſerved to 
be inſerted in the liſt of thoſe imperti- 
nent advices uſually offered to crowned 
heads. 


Quixote, will be pertinent, not im- 


« pertinent,'—" I don't ſay otherwiſe,” 
 zeplied the barber; © I only made that 
+ obſervation, becauſe experience hath 
| « ſhewn that all, or the greateſt part of 
* thoſe projects which have been offered 
to his majeſty, are either impoſhbie, 


prieſt, 
the knight, to have what I ſay here 
6 


W ma ̃ •ů⁊e d! a ae wo 


© Mine, Mr. Shaver, ſaid Don 


DON QuIx OTE. 


© extravagant, or prejudicial to the ſtate," 


— My ſcheme,” anſwered the knight, 
is neither impoſſible nor extivdgant; 
© but, on the contrary, the moſt eaſy, 
« juſt, brief, and expeditious, that ever 
« projeftor conceived.' —-* Methinks 


your worſhip is very flow in delivering 


© it, Signior Don Quixote, ſaid the 
« I ſhould not chuſe, anſwered 


carried by to-morrow morning, to the 
ears of the lords of the council; by 
which means, another may reap the 
credit and reward of my labour. 
For my own part, cried the barber, 
J here give my word, before God! 
never to diſcloſe what your worſhip 
ſhall impart, either to king or knave, 
or any mortal man; an oath I learned 
in the romance of the Curate, who, 
in the preface, gives the king notice 
of the robber that ſtole his hundred 
ducats, and ambling mule.*— I am 
not acquainted with the ſtory,” ſaid 


Don Quixote, * but the oath is a good 


« oath, becauſe I am convinced that Mr. 
Nicholas is an honeſt man.'—* Be that 


© as it will,” replied the curate, * I will 
© be bound for him, and undertake, that 
jeſty has acted like a moſt prudent 
warrior, in providing for the ſafety of 
© his dominions, that the enemy may 

not find them unprepared; but, if he 


with regard to this affair, heſhall ſpeak 


on pain of whatever penalty you ſhall 
think proper to inflict. And who 
will be ſecurity for you, Mr. Cu- 
_ rate?” ſaid the knight. My pro- 
feſſion, anſwered the prieſt, «by which | 
I am bound to keep ſecrets. Body 
of mel' cried Don Quixote, his 
majeſty has nothing to do, but to ifſue 
a proclamation, commanding all the 
knights-errant in Spain to aſſemble at 
his court, by ſuch a day; and al- 
though not more than half a dozen 
ſhould come, among theſe ane may be 


| fo 4, who is alone ſufficient to over- 


ray the whole Turkiſh power. 


© Pray, gentlemen, give attention, and 


take me along with you; is it ſuch a 
new thing, for a ſingle knight to eut in 
pieces a whole army of two hundred 
thouſand men, as if they had but one 


common throat, or were made of gin- 


ger · breadꝰ How many hiſtories are 
there, think you, filled with ſuch mar- 
vellous exploits ? Unfortunate it is for 
me, (I will not ſay, for any other) 
that the renowned Don Belianis is not 
now alive, or ſome knight of the in- 
numerable race of Amadis de Gaul; 
for if any one of them was now liv- 


* 
6 
* 
6 
c 
c 
c 
4 
6 
6 
* 
6 
> 
„ 
c 
* 
o 
* 
6 
. 
6 
c 
6 
c 
6 
. 
6 
c 
C 
0 
0 * gs 


no more than if he was actually dumb, 


© ing, to confront the Turks, in good 
© ſooth, I ſhould not chuſe to farm 
their e queſts; but God will pro- 
© vide for his own people, and produce 
© ſome champion, who, if not equal 
© in valour to former knights-errant, 
© at leaſt will be inferior to none of 
* them in point of courage“; Heaven 


© more.' —* Lack-a-day!” cried the 


I'll be hanged, if my uncle is not 
«© reſolved to turn knight-errant again.” 
—* A knight-errant,' replied Don Quix- 
ote, I will ive and die; and the Turks 
may make their deſcents or aſcents, 
© when they will, with all the power they 
© are maſters of. I ſay again, Heaven 


© I beg you will give me leave to tell 
© a ſhort ſtory of what happened at Se- 
© ville; it comes fo pat to the purpoſe, 
© that I have a ſtrong inclination to re- 
late it. Don Quixote and the curate 
anted his requeſt, and the reſt yielded 
him attention, when he began in theſe 
words. 


relations had ſent thither on account 


had taken his degrees in the canon 
law, at Oſſuna; and many were of 


at Salamanca, he would not have been 
been confined ſome years, took it in his 


ſtored to his right wits; and in this 
imagination, wrote to the archbiſhop, 
earneſtly entreating him, with many 
ſenſible arguments, to give order that 
he ſhould be extricated from the mi- 
ſery in which he lived; ſince, through 
the mercy of God, he had recovered 
his loſt judgment, though his rela- 
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DON QUIXOTE: 


«© knows my meaning; I will ſay no 


niece, when ſhe heard this inſinuation, 


© knows my meaning.“ Here the bar - 
ber interpoſing, Gentlemen, ſaid he, 


e was in the mad-houſe at Se- 
ville, a certain lunatick, whom his 


of the defect in his judgment; he 


opinion, that if he had acquired them 
a bit the wiſer z this graduate, having 


head, that he was quite well, and re- 
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in deſpite of truth, were reſolved that 


© he ſhould be mad to the day of his 
death. The archbiſhop, perſuaded 
by the many ſenſible and pathetick 
letters he received, ordered one of his 
« chaplains to go to the rector of the 
* mad-houſe, and enquire into the truth 
of what the licentiate alledged, and 
© even to talk with himſelf, that, if he 
* ſhould find him quite recovered, he 
might bring him away, and ſet him 
© at liberty. The chaplain obeyed the 
command of his grace, and the rector 
© aſſured him that the man was ſtill 
© mad; for although he would very of- 
ten talk like a perſon of excellent un- 
* derſtanding, at the long run he com- 
© monly broke out into folly and non- 
© ſenſe, as abſurd as the firſt part of his 
© diſcourſe was rational and diſcreet ; 
© however, he himſelf might make the 
experiment, by converſing with the 
licentiate. The chaplain according- 
4 
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ly went to his apartment, and talked 
with him a whole hour and more, 
during which time the Junatick did 
not utter one vague or incoherent 
ſentence ; but, on the contrary, ſpoke 
ſo judiciouſly, that the chaplain could 
not help believing him quite ſound of 
intelle&t ; among other things, he told 
him the rector was his enemy, and 
pronounced him ſtill diſtra&ed, though 
with lucid intervals, that he might not 
loſe the preſents which he received from 
his relations; ſo that the greateſt cauſe 
of his misfortune was no other than 
« his own affluenteſtate, which to enjoy, 
his adverſaries craftily pretended to 
doubt of the mercy which the Lord had 
© vouchſafed him, in re-converting him 
© from a beaſt into a man; in ſhort, he 
© talked ſo effectually as to render the 
rector ſuſpected, to prove his relations 
© covetous and unnatural, and himſelf 
© ſo diſcreet, that the chaplain deter- 
© mined to carry him forthwith to the 


tions kept him ſtill in confinement, 


* archbiſhop, that his grace might be 
that they might enjoy his eſtate, and, 


_ © perſonally ſatisfied of the truth. With 


* Ridiculous as this ſcheme may ſeem to be, ſuch an expedient has actually ſucceeded . 
in practice. During the captivity of John King of France, his dominions were ravaged 
by above one hundred thouſand peaſants, who, under the name of Jacquieers, aſſem- 
bled in arms to exterminate the nobleſſe; and among other horrid outrages, murdered 
every gentleman that fell in their way. The Ducheſs of Normandy and Orleans, toge- 
ther with three hundred ladies of rank, retired for protection to Meaux, where they 
were ſurrounded, and would have actually periſhed by the ſwords of theſe banditti, had 
they not been reſcued by the Count de Foix, and the captal of Buch ; who, hearing of 
their diſtreſs, haſtened to their relief with no more than ſixty knights; and, without 
heſitation, attacked that furious multitude with ſuch bravery and vigour, that they were 
ſoon routed and diſperſed. 5 
* this 
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« this laudable intention, he deſired the 
« re&tor to order the licentiate to be dreſ- 


tered the houſe: the rector again ad- 
viſed him to conſider what he was 
about; for the licentiate was, with - 
out all queſtion, ſtill diſtracted. But 
theſe cautions and counſels: had no 
effect in diſſuading the chaplain from 
carrying him off, and the rector ſee- 
ing the archbiſhop's order, was oblig- 
ed to obey; ſo that the licentiate re- 


decent and new. Seeing himſelf thus 
diveſted of the badge of his diſorder, 


found intelle&s, he beſought the chap- 
lain, that he would be {o charitable 
as to allow him to gò and take leave of 
his companions in affliction; the other 
granted his requeſt, and ſaid he would 


patients; upon which they went up 
ſtairs, followed by ſeveral perfons 
who chanced to be then preſent. The 
licentiate, going to the gate of a cell, 
in which there was a furious madman, 
though at that time he was calm and 
quiet, ſaid to him, “ Brother, have 


4% you any commands for me? I am 
b going to my own houſe, for God, of 


« his infinite goodneſs and mercy, with- 
ce out any deſert of mine, hath been 


4 pleaſed to reſtore unto me the uſe of 
ce my reaſon, and I am now perfectly 
« recovered; ſo that there is nothing 
ce impoſſible to the power of the Al- 


mighty; put, therefore, your hope 


ce and truſt in him, who, as he hath re- 


« ſtored me to my former ſtate, will 
« grant the ſame indulgence to you, 
« if you confide in his protection. I 
cc will take care to ſend you ſome cor- 
4% dial food, and be ſure, at all events, 
c to eat it; for, you muſt know, I 


et conclude from experience, that all 


ic our diſorder proceeds from an empty 


« ſtomach, and the bram's being filled 


4c with wind. Take heart, brother, 


« take heart; for deſpondence under 
«& misfortune conſumes the conſtitution, 
« and haſtens the ſtroke of death.“ 
This diſcourſe being overheard by 


« another lunatick, who was confined 
© in a cell oppoſite to that of the furious 
« patient, he ſtarted. up ſtark naked 
from an old mat on which be lay, and 


ſed with the cloaths in which he en- 


ceived his own cloaths, which were 


and habited again like a perſon of 


accompany him, in order to ſee the 


, confines, nor indeed in any 


DON QUIXOTE« 


.roared aloud, © Who is that going 
* away ſo ſober and fo ſound?” The 
5 licentiate replied, Tis Jy brother, 
«© ho am going home, being under 
“ no neceſſity of tarrying longer in this 
« place; thanks be to Heaven for the 
„ fignal favour I have received l' 
% Take care what you ſay, Mr. Li- 
«© centiate, and let not the devil deceive 
you,“ anſwered the madman : „ halt 
cs 
«« yourſelf the trouble of being brought 
% back.“ —“ I know that I am per- 


6 fectly recovered,” ſaid the licentiate, 


& and ſhall have no farther occaſion to 


6 viſit the Stations “.“ - You re- 
% covered!“ cried the other, “ good! 
© we ſhall ſee—adieu— but, I ſwear 
* by Jupiter, whoſe majeſty I repre- 
„ ſent on earth, that, for the tranſ- 
cc greſſion this day committed in Se- 


6 ville, by diſcharging you from the 
c“ hovle, as a perfon of ſound judg- 
« ment, I will take ſuch vengeance as 


« ſhall be a monument of wrath for 
«© ever and ever, amen. Do'ſt thou not 
& know, pitiful licentiate, that all this 


is in my power, being, as I have al- 
ready obſerved, - Jove the thunderer, 
„ho wield the flaming bolts, with 
«© which J uſe to threaten, and can de- 
© ſtroy the univerſe? But with one evil 
« only will I chaſtiſe this ignorant peo- 


«& ple; I will not ſuffer one drop of 
& rain to fall upon the city, nor it's 


de this diſtrict, for the {pace of three 
c whole years, reckoning from the day 
& and minute in which this dreadful 
«© menace is made. Thou free'! thou 
& ſound! thou recovered! and I mad! 


« I diſtracted and confined! I will 
* ſooner hang myſelf than rain one 


« ſpoonful.” The by-ſtanders were 
very attentive to the vociferous excla- 


* mations of this madman, when our 


© licentiate turning to the chaplain, and 


taking him by the hand, ſaid, ** Dear 


& Sir, give yourſelf no uneaſineſs or 


“concern about what lie ſays; for if 


«© he who1s Jupiter, witholds refreſhing 
&« ſhowers from the earth, I who am 


« Neptune, the father and god of wa- 


de ters, will rain as often as I pleaſe, 
& ſhould there be occaſion for it, in 
« conſequence of the privilege I poſ- 
« fefs.” To this promiſe the chaplain 


* A certain number of churches through which they made circuits, uttering an ap- 


pointed prayer at each, 


bs, replicd, | 


a little, ſtay where you are, and ſpare 


art of 
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DON QUIXOTE, 303 
t replied, © Nevertheleſs, Signjor Nep- 
« tune, it will not be politick to in- 


« cenſe Signior Jupiter; therefore, your 


« worſhip will be ſo good as to ſtay 


« where you are, till ſome other day, 


% when we may have more leiſure and 


« convenience to remove you.” Thee 

rector and the reſt of the company 

« could nothelp laughing, the chaplain 

« was out of countenance, the licen- 

c tiate was Supped, and ſent back to 
0 


c his cell; and 


ends my ſtory.” 
© And this is the ſtory, Mr. Bar- 


ben faid Don Quixote, * which 
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came ſo pat to the purpoſe, that you 
could not help relating it? Ah, Mr. 


Shaver! Mr. Shaver! he muſt be 


blind indeed, that cannot ſee through 
the bottom of a ſieve. Is it poſſible 
your worſhip does not know that com- 
2 in point of genius, virtue, 

auty, and deſcent, are always odi - 
ous and ill received? 1, Mr. Barber, 
am not Neptune, 2 of waters z 
neither do I ſet up for being thought 


a wiſe man, knowing that I am not 


ſo; the ſole end of my labours is to 
convince the world of it's error, in 
not ſeeking, to renew thoſe moſt happy 
times when the order of knight- er- 
rantry exerted itſelf in full — — 
but this depraved age of ours is un- 
worthy of taſting that felicity which 
was enjoyed by thoſe ages, when 
knights errant undertook the charge, 
and burdened their ſhoulders with 

the defence of kingdoms, the protec- 

tion of damſels, the relief of wards 


and orphans, the chaſtiſement of the 


proud, and the promotion of the hum- 
ble. The greateſt part of your mo- 
dern knights ruſtle in damaſks, bro- 


cades, and other rich and ſplendid 


attire, inſtead of rattling in coats of 


mail; no knight now ſleeps in the 
open field, expoſed to the inclemency | 
of the weither, armed at all points 


cap- a- pee; no watrior, in this dege- 
nerate age, fits on horſeback, and 
without diſcngnging his feet from 
the ſtirrups, but leaning upon his 


lance, endeavours-to take as it were 


a ſnatch of ſleep, after the example 
of former knights-errant; no cham- 


_ pion, now-a-days, coming olit of 


ſome dreary wood, immediately enters 
another rocky wilderneſs, through 
which he reaches the barren and de- 


ſerted coaſt of the rough and ſtormy 


ſea, where, finding in lome creek, a 


© crazy boat without bars, ſails, maſt; 
© or tackle, he intrepidly throws him- 
« ſelf into it, and launches out upon 
© the implacable billows that whirl him 
© aloft to heaven, and thier ſink him to 
© the profound abyſs, while his un- 
© ſhaken ſoul defies the ſtorm ; then, 
© when he dreams of no ſuch matter, 
© he finds himſelf three thouſand leagues 
© and more from the place where he em- 
© barked, and leaping aſhore on ſome 
© remote and unknown country, at- 
© chieves adventures worthy to be writ- 
© ten, not on parchment, but on braſs. 
© But how ſloth triumphs over activity, 
© jdleneſs over toil; vice over virtue, 
© arrogance over valour, and the theory 
© over the practice of arms; which ob- 
© tained and ſhone reſplendent in thoſe 
© golden ages that ona kniglits- 
« errant, Pray, tell me, who could be 
© more honourable and valiant than the 
© famous Amadis de Gaul? who more 
© diſcreet than Palmerin of England? 
© who more inſinuatirig and pliant than 
« Tirante the White? who more gal- 
© Jant than Liſuarte of Greece? who 
© more hacked and hacking than Don 
© Belianis? who more intrepid than 
© Perion of Gaul? or; who mote dar- 
© ing than Felixmarte of Hircania? 
© who mote ſincere than Eſplandian ? 
© who more deſperate than Cirongilio 
© of Thrace? who more braye chan Ro- : 
« damont? who more prudent than King 
© Sobrino? who ore er. than Reynal- 
do? who more invincible than Roldan? 
© and who more gallant and courteous 
© than Rugero ? from whom (according 
© to Turpin, in his Coſmographia) the 
« preſent Dukes of Ferrara atedeſcended. 
All theſe, with many more whiich I 
could name, Mr.Curate, wereknights- 
c errant, and the very light and glory of 
« chivalry ; theſe, or ſuch as theſe, are 
© the champions propoſed by my feheme, 
* which, ſhould it take place, would 
c effeQually ſerve his majeſty's purpoſe, 
© ſpare an infinite expence, and the 
Turk would even tear his owit beard 
© in deſpair; in that caſe I would tarry 
© where I am, fince the chaplain would 
© not think fit to enlarge me; and if 
6 
not rain, here am I ready to fruſtrate 
« his intent; this T mention; that Mr. 
© Baſon, there, may know I underſtand 
© his meaning.'—* Verily, Signior Don 
Quixote, ſaid Mr. Nicholas, I 
meant no harm, ſo help me God! my 
| Q.q 6 intention 


Jupiter, as the barber faid, would 
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intention was good, and therefore 
your worſhip ought not to be difpleaſ- 
ed.'—* Whether I am diſpleaſed or 


know beſt.” | 
Here the curate interpoſing, ſaid, 
© Though I have hitherto ſcarce open- 


ed my mouth, I cannot be eaſy un- 


« der a ſcruple which tears and gnaws 
my conſcience, and which aroſe 


© from what Signior Don Quixote hath , 


« juſt now aſſerted.'—* In greater mat- 
© ters, Mr. Curate may command me,” 
anſwered the knight; © out with your 
« ſ{cruple, then; for ſcruples of con- 


© ſcience are very uncomfortable com- 
© panions.'—* With your good permiſ- 
ſion,” replied the prieſt, © this it is: 


I can by no means perſuade myſelf 


that the whole tribe of knights-er- 


rant, whom your worſhip have nam- 


ed, were really and truly earthly per- 


trary, I imagine all theſe things are 
fictions, fables, and lying dreams, 


Cc 
c 
e 
Cc 
4 
© ſons of fleſh and blood; on the con- 
6 
6 
© recounted by men who are awake, or 
6 


rather by thoſe who are half aſleep.“ 
— That, ſaid Don Quixote, is ano- 


ther error incident to many people, 


knights ever exiſted; and I have, on 
divers and ſundry occahons, endea- 


times, indeed, I have not ſucceeded 
in my attempts; however, I have 
frequently gained my point, by ſup- 
porting it on the ſhoulders of de- 


have with my own eyes beheld Ama- 
dis de Gaul, who was a tall man, 


with a black beard, his aſpe& ſome- 


ciſe of ſpeech, ſlow to anger, and 


all the knights-errant that ever were 
recorded in hiſtory; for, according to 
the ideas formed: by reading theſe 
hiſtories, and by comparing their ex- 
ploits and diſpoſitions, ſound philo- 
ſophy may diſcover their lineaments, 


nior Don Quixote, ſaid the barber, 
how large do you think the giant 


the affair of giants, anſwered the 


DON QUIXOTE. 


not,” replied the knight, I myſelf 


who do not believe that any ſuch 
voured to diſſipate that almoſt general 
miltake by the light of truth. Some 
monſtration; and truly the caſe is fo 


clear, that I couid almoſt affirm I 


of a fair complexion, well furniſhed 
thing between mild and ſevere, con- 


ſoon appealed. In the ſame manner, 
methinks, I could delineate and paint 


ſtatures, and complexions.— Sig- 


Morgante muſt have been?“ “ As to 


knight, © there are different opinions; 
« ſome' affirming, and others denying, 
© the exiſtence of any ſuch beings: but 
the Holy Scriptures, which ſurely can- 
© Not full dos atom in point of truth, 
© put that affair beyond all diſpute, in 
« relating the ſtory of that Philiſtine 
Goliath, who was ſeven cubits and 
© an half in height; a moſt amazing 
« ſtature! Beſides, in the ifland of 
© Sicily, ſeveral thigh and ſhoulder- 
bones have been dug up, ſo large as 
to manifeſt, that the perſons to whom 
© they belonged muſt have been huge 
giants, as tall as high towers; and 
« 
= 
c 
7 
6 
6 
5 
* 
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this can be proved by mathematical 


demonſtration; but, nevertheleſs, I 
I will not pretend to aſcertain the ſize 


the hiſtory which gives a particular 


account of his exploits, that he often 
flept under a root: now, if there was 


any houſe capacious enough to re- 
ceive him, his magnitude could not 


A 


© be very extraordinary.*—* No, ſure- 


© ly,” ſaid the curate: who, being di- 


verted with his extravagant aſſer- 


tions, aſked his opinion concerning 
the looks and perſons of Reynaldo de 
Montalban, 
relt of the Twelve Peers of France, 


who were all knights-errant. With 
regard to Reynaldo, anſwered Don 


Quixote, © I will venture to ſay, he 


was broad viſaged, and of a rud- 


dy complexion, with large rolling 
© eyes, full of punQilio, exceſſively 


and vagabonds. As for Roldan, or 
Rotolando, or Orlando, (for he 1s 
mentioned in hiſtory by all theſe 
names) it is my opinion, and I af- 
firm, that he was of a middling 
ſtature, broad-ſhouldered, ſomewhat 


and carrotty beard, hairy all over, 
with a frowning aſpect, ſparing of 
ſpeech, though very affable and well 
© bred.'—* If Roldan was not more 
© comely than you have repreſented 
© him,” replied the curate, © I do not 
© wonder that Angelica the Fair diſ- 
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© dained and deſerted him, for the gal- 


« lantry, mirth, and pleaſantry of the 
© little ſmock-faced Moor, to whoſe 
© embraces ſhe yielded; and, ſurely, 
© the was in the right, to oy the 
© ſmoothneſs of Medoro to _ 

e s © nels 


of Morgante; though I believe he 
was not very tall, becauſe I find in 


on Orlando, and the 


cholerick, and a friend to robbers 


bandy legged, of a dark complexion: 


e rough- 
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c neſs of Roldan.'— That ſame An- 
q gelica, Mr. Curate, ſaid the knight, 
„was an unſettled rambling young 

£ woman; that longed after novelties, 
é and left the world as full of her im- 
« pertinent actions as of the fame of 


© her beauty. She undervalued a thou- 


c ſand noblemen, a thouſand valiant 
and diſcreet admirers, 
« tented' herſelf with a yellow hair- 
© ed page, who had neither fortune 


nor reputation, but that of being 
grateful to his friend. The renowned 


Arioſto, who ſung the praiſes of her 
© beauty, either not daring or not de- 
c ſigning to rehearſe what happened to 
6 her after her baſe intrigue, becauſe 
che deemed it a theme not extremely 


_ © honourable for his muſe, dropped her 


© at theſe lines: 


c Another bard may ſing, in loftier lay, | 
5 How he obtain'd the ſceptre of Cathay,” 


And truly this was a fort of prophe- 
© cy, for the poets are alſo called wates, 
< which in Latin ſignifies 4:viners, and 
© it was plainly verified in the event, an 


_ © Andaluſian bard having ſince that 
time ſung in verſe her tears and la- 


mentation, as the moſt famous and 


© ſublime genius of Caſtile hath cele- 
© brated her beauty.“ | 


Pray tell me, Signior Don Quix- 


© ote, ſaid the barber, among all 
© thoſe authors who have written in her 


c praiſe, hath not ſome one or other 


_ © compoſed a ſatire againſt my Lady 
Angelica? I firmly believe, re- 


plied the Knight, that if Sacripante or 
f Roldan had been bards, they would 
have made the damſel ſmart ſeverely, 
it being natural and peculiar to poets, 
who are diſdained and rejected by 
their falſe miſtreſſes, whether real or 


ſatires and lampoons; a reſentment 
© altogether unworthy of generous 


_ © breaſts; but hitherto I have not met 


© with any ſuch defamatory verſes 
© againſt the Lady Angelica, though 


''4 ſhe made ſtrange confuſion in the 


© world,*—* That is a wonder, indeed!” 
ſaid the curate. When hearing the 
houſekeeper and niece, who had ſome 


time before quitted the company, bawl- 


ing aloud in the yard, they ran out to 
ſee what was the occaſion of ſuch noiſe, 


DON QUIXOTE. 


and con- 


K «a a a 


imaginary, to revenge themſelves by 


885 


CHAP. II. 


THE NOTABLE FRAY THAT HA - 
PENED BETWEEN SANCHO AND 
DON QUIXOTE'S NIECE AND 
HOUSEKEEPER — WITH OTHER 
DIVERTING INCIDENTS. 


HE hiſtory relates, that the noiſe 
which Don Quixote, the curate, 
and barber heard, was occaſioned by 
the niece and houſekeeper ſcolding at 
Sancho, who ſtruggled to get in and 
ſee his maſter, while they defended the 
door. What does the ſwag-bellied 
* lurcher want in this houſe?” - ſaid 
the houſekeeper: get you home, bro- 
„ther; it was you, and none but you, 
© that turned my poor maſter's brain, 
* inticing him from his own home, to 
© ſtroll about the highways.” To this 
apoſtrophe Sancho replied, * Houſe- 


© keeper of Satan! tis my brain that's 


6 turned; *twas I that was enticed to 
« ſtroll about the highways, and not 
thy maſter, for he carried me a ramb- 


lingz fo that you have reckoned with- 
out your hoſt. *T was he that wheed- 
© led me from my own houſe, with the 


© promiſe of an iſland, which I expett 
to this good hour,'—* Devil choak 
thee with iſlands, thou curſed cormo- 
rant!* cried the niece: and pray 
what is an iſland; is it any thing to 


© eat, thou gorbellied glutton, ha? 


© No, not to eat, but to govern,” an- 
ſwered Sancho, and a fat government 
© it is. Better than four cities, or the 
« places of any four of the king's al- 
cades. “ Re that as it will,” ſaid the 
houſekeeper, © thou ſhan't ſet foot in 
* this houſe, thou hag of miſchief, and 
© bundle of malice! go and look after 
© thy own family, fatten thy hogs, and 
© Jet us hear no more of theſe iſlands or 
© oil-lands.” | | 

The curate and barber were highly 
entertained with this dialogue; but Don 
Quixote tearing that Sancho would open 
his budget, and diſburden himſelf of 
{ome miſchievous load of folly, by 
blabbing things not much to his credit, 


called him in, bidding the women hold 


their tongues, and give him entrance. 
Sancho being accordingly admitted, the 
curate and barber took their leave of 
Don Quixote, whole recovery they de- 
ſpaired of, ſeeing him fo unalterably 
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fixed in his folly, and ſo wholly poſ- 
ſeſſed with the frantick ſpirit of knight- 
errantry, * You ſhall ſee, neighbour,” 
ſaid the curate to the barber, that 


© when we leaſt think of it, this poor 


6 A will make another ſally.— 
That I make no doubt of, anſwered 


the barber, but I don't wonder fo 
© much at the madneſs of the knight, 


© as at the ſimplicity of the ſquire, who 
© believes ſo devoutly in this iſland, 
E that I think all the invention of man 


© could not extract it from his ſkull.” 
God mend them!” replied the cu- 
rate: * meanwhile, let us keep a ſtrict 


© eye over their behaviour, and obſerve 


© the operation of their joint extrava- 


E gance; for the madneſs of the maſter 
s ſeems to have been caſt in the ſame 
4 mould with the fooliſhneſs of the 
© man, and in my opinion, the, one 


c without the other would not be worth 
© a farthing.'—* True, ſaid the bar- 
ber; and I ſhould be glad to know 


£ what they are now talking of.— I 
© dare ſay, replied the curate, the 
£ niece and houſekeeper will give us a 


© for they are none of thoſe who can 


c reſiſt the ge ary See lifening.” ' 


In the mean time, Don Quixote hav- 
ing ſhut himſelf up in his apartment 


with Sancho, ſaid, It gives me much 
© concern, Sancho, to hear thee ſay, as 


© thou doſt, that I enticed thee from 


© thy cottage, when thou knoweſt that 
41, at the ſame time, quitted my own 


© houle; together we ſet out, lived and 


© travelled together; ſharing the ſame _ 
„ fortune and the ſame fate, If 
'© thou hait been once toſſed in a blan- 


© ket, I have been bruiſed an hun- 


© dred times; and this is the only 


© pre-eminence I enjoyed.' — And 


a © that's but reaſonable, replied San- 
cho, according to your worſhip's own 
© remark, that mis fortune belongs more 


© to knights-errant than to their ſquires. 
— There you are miſtaken, Sancho,“ 
ſaid Don Quixote; © for the Latin adage 


« ſays, Quando caput dolet, &fc,' — 


f Nay,” quoth Sancho, * I underttand 
© no lingo but my mother-tongue.'— 


© The meaning,* ſaid the maſter, * is, 
When the head aches, all the members 
I, therefore, as thy 


© are affected. 
© Jord and maſter, am thy head, and 
© thou, as wy ſervant, dre a part of 
© me; fo that whatever miſchief has 
* happened, or may happen to me, 


5 good account of their converſation; _ 


DON QUIXOTE, 


© ought to extend to thee likewiſe, 
© in the ſame manner as I bear a ſhare 
© in all thy ſufferings.'—* Sq it ought 


© to be,* ſaid Sancho, but when I, as 
© a member, was toſſed in a blanket, 


* my head fat peaceably on the other 
© fide of the wall, and beheld me vault- 
© ing in the air, without feeling the 
© leaſt uneaſineſs; and fince the mem- 
© bers are obliged to ache with the head, 
© I think it is but juſt that the head 
© ſhould ache with the members.'— 
How canſt thou affirm, Sancho, re- 


plied Don Quixote, that I felt no 


© pain while thou was toſſed in the 
© blanket? Say, or think ſo no more; 
© for I was, at that time, more afflicted 
© in mind than thou in body. | 
© But let us wave this ſubject for the 
preſent, and time will, no doubt, of- 
fer an opportunity of conſidering it 
more maturely, and of ſetting every 
thing to rights: and tell me, friend 
Sancho, how am I ſpoke of in this 
place? What ſay the vulgar? What 
character do I bear among the gentry? 
and how am I treated by the knights? 
What is their opinion of my valour, 
exploits, and courteous behaviour? 
and how do they reliſh the deſign I 
have undertaken of raiſing and reſtor- 


ing to the world the long- forgotten 


order of knight-errantry? In ſhort, 
Sancho, I deſire that thou wilt inform 


me of every thing thou haſt heard 


good, or ſubtracting from the evil; 
it being the duty of faithful ſervants 
ta repreſent the truth to their maſters 
in it's own native form, neither ex- 
aggerated by adulation, nor dimi- 


niſhed by any other vain reſpect: and 


let me tell thee, Sancho, if the naked 
truth was always conveyed to the ears 
of princes, undiſguiſed by flattery, 
we ſhould fee better days, and other 
Kras would deſerve the name of the 
iron age more than the preſent, which 
would be juſtly looked upon as the 
age of gold. Remember this advice, 
dancho, and inform me with honeſty 
and diſcretion, of all that thou know- 
eſt in regard to what I have aſłed. 
© That I will with all my heart, Six,” 
anſwered Sancho, on condition that 
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© your worſhip won't be offended with 


© the truth, ſince you defire to ſee is. in 
it's nakedneſs, juſt as it came to my 
© knowledge.'—* I thall not be offended 
in the leaſt,' replied Don Quixote: 

FA 3 © ſpeak. 
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DON QUIXOTE. 


© ſpeak therefore freely, without going 
© about the buſh.” 

Well, then,' aid the ſquire, © in the 
firſt place, you muſt know that the 
common ple think your worſhip a 
tark-ftaring madman, and me a moſt 
notorious Pol: the better fort ſay, 
that, ſcorning the rank of a private 
gentleman, you have put Don b re 
your name, and dubbed yourielf 
knight, with a ſmall garden, a few 


on both ſides. The knights, forſooth, 


ſhould pretend to vie with them, eſpe- 
cially thoſe needy ſquires who ſole 
their own ſhoes, and darn their black 


vation, ſaid Don Quixote, cannot 
affect me; for I always wear good 


My doublet may, indeed, be torn, 
but then it is by my armour, not by 
time.“ Touching the valour, cour- 
teſy, adventures, and deſign of your 
worſhip,” ſaid Sancho, there are dif- 
ferent opinions. Some ſay, he is mad, 
but a diyerting madman; others allow 


third ſet obſerve that he is courteous, 


are handled ſo ſeverely, that neither your 
worſhip nor I have a whole bone Jett.” 
Vou ſee, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, 
that whenever virtue ſhines in an emi- 
nent degree, ſhe always meets. with 
perſecution. Few or none of the 
celebrated heroes of antiquity could 
eſcape the calumnies of malice: Ju- 
lius Cæſar, a moſt daring, wiſe, and 
valiant general, was accuſed of be- 
ing ambitious, and not over-cleanly 
in his cuſtoms or apparel ;' Alexander, 
who by his atchievements acquired 


drunkard z and Hercules, renowned 
for his labours, reported to have been 
lewd and effeminate ; Don Galaor, 


grumbled at for being exceſſively 
quarrelſome; and Amadis himſelf 
ridiculed as an arrant whiner. There- 
fore, ſon Sancho, among ſo many 
aſperſions thrown upon ſuch great 
* men, I may well overlook what is 
s faid againſt me; ſince it is no worſe 
s than what thou haſt repeated. 
© That's the very thing, body of my 
father! replied Sancho. What, is 


acres of land, and a doublet clouted 


are affronted that your ſmall gentry 


hoſe with green ſilk . That obſer- 
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that he is valiant, but unlucky; a 


butimpertinent; and in this manner we 


the name of Great, was ſaid to be a 


brother of Amadis de Gaul, was 


30 
© there any thing more! ſaid his ma- 
ſter. More! cried the ſquire, © the 
© tail is yet unfleaed. What you have 
© heard is but cakes and gingerbread 
© but, if your worſhip would know all 
the backbitings we ſuffer, I will this 
moment bring hither one who can 
inform you of every circumſtance, 
without «loſing a crumb; for, laſt 
night, the ſon of Bartholomew Car- 
raſco arrived from Salamanca, where 
he has been at his ſtudies, and got a 
batchelor's degree; and when I went 
to welcome him home, he. told me 


worſhip's hiſtory, in which you go by 
the name of The Ingemous Squire 
Don Quixote de La Mancha; and 
that I am mentioned in it by my own 
name of Sancho Panza, as well. as 
my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, with 
other things that paſſed between you 
and me only; at hearing of which 
J eroſſed myſelf through fear, won- 
« dering how they ſhould come to the 


© knowledge of the hiſtorian. “ You 
may depend upon it, Sancho, ſaid 


Don Quixote; the author of our hiſtory 
muſt be ſome ſage inchanter; for 
nothing is hid from' writers of that 
claſs.'—<" How can he be a ſage in- 
chanter,* ſaid Sancho, when batch. 
elor Sampſon Carraſco (for that's 
© the name of him who told me) ſays 
the author of our hiſtory is called 
Cid Hamet Bean-and-jelly?'—* That 
* name is Mooriſh,” replied Don Quix- 
ote. * Very like,” ſaid the ſquirez * for 
© I have often heard, that the Moors 
© are very fond of beans. and jellies. 
— Thou muſt ceitainly be miſtaken, 
Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, in the 


a a «a a 6a 


_ © ſurname of that Cid, which, in 


© Arabick; ſignifies Signior.—“ Very 
« poſlible,” anſwered the ſquire; ©* but 
if your worſhip defires to ſee the 
* batchelor, I will bring him hither in 
© a twinkling.'—-+ Thou wilt oblige 
me very much, my friend,” ſaid Don 
Quixote; © for what thou haſt told me 
has bred ſuch doubts and ſuſpenſe 
within me, that I cannot eat a mor- 
« ſe] with any ſatisfaction, until I am 

© informed of the whole affair. Then 
© T'll go ſeek him,” replied Sancho: 
who, leaving his maſter, went in queſt 


of the batchelor, with whom he re- 


turned in a little time, and a moſt plea - 


{ant dialogue enſued. 
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THE LUDICROUS CONVERSATION 
THAT PASSED BETWEEN DON 
QUIXOTE, SANCHO PANZA, AND 
THE BATCHELOR SAMPSON CAR- 
RASCO. | | FN 


J ON Quixote remained extremely 
| penſive, in expectation of the bat- 
chelor Sampſon Carraſco, from whom 


he hoped to hear news of himſelf, in 
print, according to Sancho's informa- 


tion ; though he could hardly perſuade 


himſelf that there could be ſuch a hiſ- 
tory extant; the blood of his enemies 
whom he had ſlain, being ſcarce, as yet, 
dry upon the blade of his ſword, and yet 
they would have his high atchievements 
already recorded in printed books. He 


therefore imagined that ſome ſage, either 
friend or foe, had caſt them off, by the 


power of inchantment: if a friend, in 
order to aggrandize and extol them above 
the moſtdiſtinguiſhedexploits of knight- 


errantryz if an enemy, to annihilate 


and depreſs them beneath the meaneſt 


actions that ever were recorded of any 
«© Although,” ſaid he, within 
himſelf, the deeds of ſquires are never 


© committed to writing; and if my hiſ- 
tory actually exiſts, ſeeing it treats 


* 
© of a knight-errant, it muſt, of ne- 
* ceſſity, be pompous, ſublime, ſur- 


_ © prizing, magnificent, and true.“ This 
reflection conſoled him a little; but he 


became uneaſy again, when he recol- 
lected that his author was a Moor, as 


appeared by the name of Cid; and that 


no truth was to be expected from that 


people, who are all falſe, deceitful, and 
chimerical. 


He was afraid that his 
amours were treated with ſome inde- 
cency, that might impair and prejudice 
the honour of his Lady Dulcinea del 
Toboſo, wiſhing for nothing more than 


a true repreſentation of his fidelity, and 
the decorum he always preſerved, in 


refuſing queens, empreſſes, and damſels 


of all ranks, thus keeping the impulſe 


of his paſſions under the rein. Toſſed, 


therefore, and fluctuating on theſe and 


many other fancies, he was found by 
Sincho and Carraſco, whom the knight 


received with out courteſy. 1 
The batchelor, though his name was 


Sampſon, was not very big, but a great 
wag, of a pale complexion and excel- 


lent underſtanding 3 he was aboyt the 
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DON QUIXOTE. 


age of four and twenty; had a round 
viſage, flat noſe, and capacious mouth, 
all ſymptoms of a miſchievous diſpoſi- 
tion, addicted to jokes and raillery ; as 
appeared when he approached Don 
Quixote, before whom he fell upon his 


knees, ſaying, Permit me to kiſs your 
« 


moſt purffant hand, Signior Don Quix- 
e de La Mancha; for by the habit 
of St. Peter, which I wear, though 


the firſt four, your worſhip is one of 
the moſt famous knights-errant that 
ever were, or ever will be, within the 
circumference of the globe! Bleſſed 


thrice bleſſed that curious perſon who 
took care to have it tranſlated from 
the Arabick into our mother-tongue, 


K R K _ OO COD. 


*Tis true, then, that there is a hiſtory 
'of me, and that the ſage who com- 
poſed it is a Moor.“ So true, Sig- 
nior,” ſaid Sampſon, © that, to my 
certain knowledge; there are twelve 
thoufand volumes of it this day in 
print; tet Portugal, Barcelona, and 


contradi& me if they can. It is even 
reported to be now in the preſs at 
Antwerp; and I can eaſily perceive, 


© that there is ſcarce a nation or lan- 


© guage into which it will not be tran- 


© ſlated.'—* One of the things, ſaid 


Don Quixote on this occaſion, © which 
ought to afford the greateſt ſatisfac- 
tion to a virtuous and eminent man, 

is to live and ſee himſelf celebrated 
in different languages, and his actions 
recorded in print, with univerſal ap- 
probation ; I ſay, with 3 
becauſe, to be repreſented otherwiſe, is 
worſe than the worſt of deaths. 

In point of reputation and renown, 

ſaid the batchelor, your worſhip alone 


© bears 'away the palm from all other 


© knights-errantz; for the Moor in 
Arabick, and the Chriſtian in his lan- 
_ guage, have been careful in painting 
the gallantry of your worſhip to the 


ing dangers, your patience in adver- 
ſity, your fortitude in the midſt of 


the honour and chaſtity of your pla- 
tonick love for my Lady Donna Dul- 
cinea del Toboſo.“ " 8 

Here Sancho interpoſing, ſaid, * I 


* never 


I have received no other orders than 


be Cid Hamet Benengeli, who wrote 
the hiſtory of your greatneſs! and 


for the entertainment of mankmd !* 
Don Quixote, raiſing him up, ſaid, 


Valencia, where they were printed, 


life; your vaſt courage in encounter- 


wounds and miſchance, together with 
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© never heard my lady called Donna 
© -Dulcinea, but ſimply the Lady Dul- 
© cinea del Toboſo ; ſo that there the 
© hiſtorv is Wrong. '— © That is no 
material objection, anſwered Car- 
raſco. * No, ſure,” replied the knight. 
© But tell me, Mr. Batchelor, which 
of my exploits is moſt eſteemed in 
this hiſtory, '—* As to that particu- 
far, ſaid the batchelor, © there are as 
© many different opinions as there are 
« different taſtes. Some ſtick to the 
« adventure of the wind-mills, which 
to your worſhip appeared monſtrous 
giants; others, to that of the fulling- 
mills; this reader, to the deſcription 


of ſheep; while another magnifies 
that of the dead body, which was 
carrying to the place of interment at 


them equals the adventure of the Be- 
nedictine giants, and your battle 
with the i er Biſcayner,” 

Here Sancho interrupting him again, 
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ſaid, Tell me, Mr. Batchelor, is the 


© adventure of the eas gk men- 
© tioned, when our modeſt Rozinante 
© longed for green peas in Decem- 


ber“. Nothing, replied Sampſon, 


© has eſcaped the pen of the ſage au- 


© thor, who relates every thing moſt 


© minutely, even 'to the capers which 
© honeſt Sancho cut in the blanket,'— 
© I cut no capers in the blanket,” an- 
ſwered Sancho; but in the air, I grant 
vou, I performed more than I de- 
© fired.”—* In my opinion, ſaid Don 


Quixote, there is no human hiſtory 


that does not contain reverſes of for- 


© tune, eſpecially thoſe that treat of 


© chivalry, which cannot always be 


© attended with ſucceſs.” —* Neverthe- 

© leſs,” reſumed the batchelor, ſome who 

© have read your pox? | ſay they 
0 


© ſhould not have been ſorry, had the 
. © author forgot a few of thoſe infinite 
* drubbings which, in different en- 
© counters, were beſtowed on the great 
© Don Quixote,'—* But in this con- 
« fiſts the truth of hiſtory,” ſaid the 
ſguire, 5 


DON: QUIXOTE. 


of the two armies, which were af- 
terwards metamorphoſed into flocks 


Segovia: one ſays, that the deliverance 
of the galley- ſlaves excels all thereſt; 
and a ſecond affirms, that none of 
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Don Quixote obſerved, that they 
might as well have omitted them; for 
thoſe incidents, which neither chan 
nor effect the truth of the ſtory, ought 
to be left out, if they tend to depre- 
ciate the chief character. Take my 
© word for it,' ſaid he, © ZEneas was 
not ſo pious as Virgil repreſents him, 
nor Ulyſſes ſo prudent as he is ex- 
© hibited by Homer,'—"" True, ſaid 
Sampſon ; / but it is one thing to com- 
© pole as a poet, and another to record 
© as an hiſtorian: the poet may re- 
© late or rehearſe things, not as they 
© were, but as they ought to have been; 
© whereas an hiſtorian muſt tranſmit 
them, not as they ought to have 
been, but exactly as they were; with- 
out adding to, or ſubtracting the 
leaſt tittle from the truth. Since 
this Mooriſh gentleman has told all 


that, among the drubbings of my 
maſter, he has mentioned mine alſo 

for they never took the meaſure of 
his ſhoulders, without croſſing my 
whole body : but at this I ought not 
to wonder, ſince, as he obſerves, 
when the head aches, the members 
ought to have their ſhare of the 
pain.'— © You are a fly rogue, San- 
cho, replied Don Quixote; © and I find 
you don't want memory, when you 


think proper to uſe it,'— If I had 
all the mind in the world, ſaid San- 


cho, © to forget the blows I have re- 
© ceived, the marks, which are ſtil} 
«* freſh upon my carcaſe, would by 
© no means allow me,” | | 
Hold your peace, Sancho, faid the 
knight, and don't interrupt Mr: 
© Batchelor, whom I intreat to pro- 
© ceedz' and let me know what more is 
© ſaid of me in this ſame hiſtory.'—= _ 
Aye, and of me too, cried Sancho; 


© who, they ſay, am one of the prin- 


* cipal perſonages of it. You mean 
© perſons, and not perſonages, friend 
Sancho,“ ſaid Sampſon. -+ What! 
© have we got another reprimander of 


words r' ſaid the ſquire; * fince it is 


© come to this, we ſhall never have 
done. Plague light on me! San- 
© cho!* replied the batchelor, * if you 
© are not the ſecond perſon of the hiſ- 


* Pedir cotufas en el golfo, Walde to look for tartuffles in the ſea; a proverb ap- 
in their expectations, and unreaſonable in their 


plicable to thote who are too fanguine 
deſires. 


— * 


the truth, ſaid Sancho, I don't doubt 
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too late. | { 
f Finding it impoſlible to tranſlate the original pun or blunder, I have ſubſtituted ano- 


— 222 — — 
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« tory; and there are many who would 
rather hear you ſpeak than the firſt 
character in the book; though ſome 
there be alſo, who ſay you are ex- 
ceſſively credulous, in believing there 
could be any foundation for the go- 
vernment of that iſland, which was 
promiſed to you by Signior Don Quix- 
ote, here preſent.*' — There is no 


thou art advancing in years, Sancho, 
age will vring experience; and then 
thou wilt be more qualified and fit to 
govern than thou art at preſent.— 


iſland which I cannot govern with 
theſe years, I ſhall never govern, wete 


chief is, that this ſame iſland is de- 


a. 


want noddle to govern it. — Re- 
commend it, Sancho, ſaid Don Quix- 


ote, © to the direction of Heaven, which 
does all for the beſt, and may, per- 


© haps, exceed your expectation ; for 
not a leaf can move upon a tree, 


True,” ſaid Samplon, if it be the 
will of God, Sancho ſhall not want 
a thouſand iſlands, much lefs one, to 
govern.'—* I have ſeen governors in 
my time,” quoth Sancho, * who; to 


ſole of my ſhoe, and yet they were 


plate.'—-" "Thoſe were not governors 
of iſlands,” replied Sampſon, but 
of other governinents more eaſily ma- 
naged; for ſuch as govern iflands 


tical knowledge. I know very 
well how to cram , ſaid Sancho; 


but as to the matted cawl, I will nei - 
ther meddle nor make, becauſe I 


who will diſpoſe of me the beſt for 
Sampſon Carraſco, infinitely pleaſed 
and rejoieed that the author of our 
by the faith of a good tquire! if he 
had faid any thing of me, that did 
* Aun ay ſol en las bardat. 


DON QUIXOTE; 


time loſt *, ſaid Don Quixote; © while 


*Fore God! Sir,* ſaid Sancho, the 


IJ as old as Methuſalem : the miſ- 


layed 1 don't know how ; not that I 


without the permiſſion of God,'— 


my thinking, did not come up to the 


called your lordſhip, and ſerved in 
ought at leaſt to have ſome gramma- 


don't underſtand it; but leaving this 
government in the hands of God, 


his own ſervice, I am, Mr. Batchelor 


hiſtory has ſpoke of me in ſuch a 
manner as not to give offence ; for, 


© not become an old Chriſtian, as I ams 
the deaf ſhould have heard of it. 
© That were à miracle, indeed l' an- 
ſwered Sampſon. Miracle or no mi- 
© racle,” ſaid Sancho, let every man 
© take care how he ſpeaks or writes of 


© honett people, and hot ſet down at a 


« venture the firſt thing that comes into 
© his jolter-head. | 


« One of the faults that are found 


* with the hiſtory, added the batche- 
lor, is, that the author has inſerted 
in it a novel, intitled, The Imperti- 
nent Curioſity, Not that the thing 
© it{elf is bad, or poorly executed, but 
© becauſe it is unſeaſonable, and has 
« 
* 


nothing to do with the ſtory of his 
worſhip Signior Don 5 I'll 


lay a wager,” cried Sancho, that this 


© ſonof a cur has made a ſtrange hodge- 
© podge of the whole.'— Now I find, 


ſaid the knight, © that the author of 


my hiſtory is noſage; but ſome igno- 
rant prater, who, without ether judg- 


taken to write it at random, like Or- 


6 
- 
ment or premeditation, has under- 
* 
© baneja the painter of Ubeda, whe 
» 


being aſked what he painted, anſwer- 
ed, “ Juſt as it happens;“ and when 
© he would ſometimes ſcrawl out a 
© miſhapen cock, was fain to write un- 
der it in Gothick letters, This is a 
6 cock;” and my hiſtory being of the 


fame kind, will need a commentary 


to make it intelligible.*—* Not at all, 
anſwered Sampſon, it is already fo 
plain, that there is not the leaſt ambi- 
« guity in it; the very children handle 
it, boys read it, men underſtand, and 
old people applaud it: in ſhort, it is 
© fo thumbed, ſo read, ſo well known 


© by every body, that no ſooner a 


© meapre horſe appears, than they ſay, 
« There goes Rozinante!“ but thoſe 


who peruſe it moſt, are your pages; 


* 

© you cannot go into a nobleman's an- 
© tichamber where you won't find a 
© Don Quixote, which is no ſooner laid 
© down by one, than another takes it 
up, ſome ſtruggling, and ſame intreat- 
ing for a ſight of it; in fine, this 


_ © hittory is the moſt delightful and leaſt 


« prejudicial entertainment that ever was 


© ſeen; for in the whole book there is 


There ls {till ſun-ſhine on the wall, i. e. It is not yet 


cher in it's room, on the word Grammatical, which 1 think has at leaſt an equally good 
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not the leaſt ſhadow of a diſhonour- 
able word, nor one thought unworthy 
of a good Catholick.'—" To write 
otherwiſe,” ſaid Non Quixote, were 
not to publiſh truth, but to propagate 
lyes; and thoſe hiſtorians who deal in 
ſuch, ought to be burnt like coiners 
of falſe money; but I cannot imagine 
what induced the author to avail him- 
ſelf of novels and ſtories that did 
not belong to the ſubject, when he 
had ſuch a fund of my adventures to 
relate: he, doubtleſs, ſtuck to the pro- 
verb, So the gizzard is crammed, 
it matters not how *; for truly, had he 
confined himſelf to the manifeſtation 
of my reveries, my fighs, my tears, 
my benevolence, and undertakings, 
he might have compiled a volume 
larger, or as large, as all the works of 
 Toſtatus bound together +. Really, 
Mr. Batchelor, according to my com- 
prehenſion, it requires great judg- 
ment, and a ripe underitanding, to 
compoſe hiſtories, or indeed any books 
whatever; for to write with elegance 
niuſes only. The wiitielt perſon in 
for he mult be no ſimpleton Who can 
exhibit a diverting repreſentation of 
folly. Hiſtory is a facred ſubject, be- 
caule the ſoul of it is truth; and 


reſide: yet there are ſome who com- 
poſe and caſt off books, as it they 
were toſſing up a diſh of pancakes.” 
© There is no book fo bad, laid the 
batchelor, but you may find ſome- 
thing good in it. Doubtleſs, re- 
plied the kniglit;“ but it frequently 
happens, that thoſe who have deſerv- 
edly purchaſed and acquired great re- 
putation by their writings, loſe it all, 
or at leaſt forfeit a part of it, in print- 
ing them.'—* The reaſon,” ſaid Samp- 
ſon, * is, that printed works are pe- 
< ruſed with leiſure, conſequently their 
© faults eaſily oblerved; and the greater 
© the reputation of the author 1s, the 
© more ſeverely are they ſcrutinized; 
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and wit, is the province of greit ge- 


the comedy is le that plays the fool; 


where truth 1s, there the divinity will 
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© men celebrated for their genius, great 
« poets, and illuſtrious hiſtorians, are, 
for the moſt part, if not always, en- 
© viel by thoſe whoſe pleaſure and par- 
© ticular entertainment conſiſts in criti- 
«© ciling the works ,of others, without 
© having obliged the world with any 
© thing of their own.'—* That is not 
© to be wondered at,” ſaid Don Quix- 
"te; for there are many theologiſts 
who make but a poor figure in the 
pulpit, and yet are excellent in diſ- 
cerning the faults and ſuperfluities of 
thoſe who preach well. —“ That is 
all true, Signior Don Quixote, ſaid 
Carraſco; * and I could with that thoſe 
© cenlurers were either a little more com- 
© paſſionate, or ſomething leſs {crupu- 
lous, than to inſiſt upon ſuch blemiſhes 
of the work they decry, as may be com- 
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pared to little ſpots in the ſun, and 
as aliquando bonus dormitat Homerus, 
cone how long the author watched, 
in order to diſplay the light of his per- 
formance, with as littie ſhade as poſ- 
ible. Perhaps, too, thoſe things which 
diſguſt them are no other than moles, 
that ſometimes add to the beauty of 
the face on which they grow; and 
therctore I afhrm, that he who pub- 


becauſe it is abſolutely impoſſible to 
compole ſuch an one as will pleaſe and 
entertain every reader,*'—* I believe 
tew will reliſh that which treats of 
me,” ſaid the knight. Quite the 
contrary,” an{wered Sampſon; * for, as 
ftultorum infinitus eft numerns, the 
number of thoſe who are delighted 
with your hiſtory is infinite; though 
ſome accule the author's memory as 
falſe or faulty, becauſe he has forgot 
to tell who the thief was that ſtole 
Sancho's Dapple, of whom there was 
not a word mentioned: we can only 
infer from the hiſtory, that he. was 
ltolen; and by-and-by we find the 
ſquire mounted on the ſame beaſt, 
without knowing how he was retriev- 
ed. They ſay, likewiſe, that he has 
omitted telling what Sancho did with 


* The original is, © De paje, y di heno, el jergonelleno;' i. e.. The bed is filled, though it 


© be with hay and firaw,” 


+ Alphonſus Toitatus, biſhop of Avila, was ſaid to have known every thing that could 


be known. 


He made a figure at the council of Baſil; wrote twenty-ſeven volumes; and 


dying in the fortieth year of his age, was interred in the church of Avila, with this 
epitaph; == Hic fupor oft mundi, qui ſcibile diſcutit omne. 
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lines a book runs an immenſe riſk; 
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thoſe hundred crowns which he found 
in the portmanteau, in Sierra More- 
na; and which are never mentioned 
though many people deſire to know 
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is one of the chief defects in the 
work," Ce 

Mr. Sampſon,” anſwered the ſquire, 
TI am not in an humour at preſent to 
give accounts and reckonings of that 
affair; for I feel a certain qualmiſh- 


recruit it with a couple of draughts 
of old ſtingo, I ſhall be in moſt griev- 
ous taking *; I have the cordial at 
home, and mv dame waits for me; 
but when I have filled my belly, I 


will return and ſatisfy your wor- 
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they ſhall defire to aſk, both with re- 
„ gard to the loſs of my beaſt, and the 

yr Pending of the hundred crowns.” So, 
without expecting a reply, or ſpeaking 
another word, he hied him home, while 
Don Quixote defired and intreated the 


batchelor to ſtay and do penance with 


him. The batchelor accepted the invi- 


tation, and ſtayed; a pair of pigeons. 
was added to the knight's ordinary .he 


talked of nothing but chivalry at table, 
and Carraſco encouraged the diſcourſe. 
The repaſt ended, they took their after- 
noon's nap, Sancho returned, and the 
former converſation was renewed, 


CHAP, rv. 


IV WHICH SANCHO PANZA SATIS- 
FIES THE DOUBTS, AND AN- 


SWERS THE QUESTIONS OF BAT- 


CHELOR SAMPSON CARRAScO; 
WITH OTHER INCIDENTS WOR- 
THY TOBERECITEDANDKNOWN, 


ANCHO returning to his maſter's 
houſe, reſumed the former conver- 
ſation, to gratify Mr. Sampſon, who 
{aid he wanted to know when, in what 


manner, and by whom his aſs had been 
ſtolen ; © You muſt know, then,“ ſaid 


he, that very night we fled from the 
© holy brotherhood, and got into the 
Brown Mountain, after the miſven- 
« tureſomge adventure of the galley- 


DON QUIXOTE, 


what uſe he made of them; and this 


neſs in my ſtomach, and if I don't 


ſhip, and all the world, in whatever 


ſlaves, and the corpſe that was carry- 
ing to Segovia, we took up our quar- 
ters in a thicket, where my maſter and 
I. being both fatigued, and ſorely 
bruiſed in the frays we had juſt fi- 
niſhed, went to relt, he leaning upon 
his lance, and I lolling upon Dapple, 
as if we had been ſtretched upon four 
feather-beds; I, in particular, ſlept 
ſo found, that the thief, whoſoever 
he was, had an opportunity of com- 
ing and propping me up with four 
ſtakes, fixed under the corner of my 
pannel, on which I was left aſtride; 
lo that he flipped Dapple from under 
me, without my perceiving it in the 
leaſt.— And this is no difficult 
© matter, nor new device,” ſaid Don 
Quixote; „for the ſame thing happen- 
ed to Sacripznte at the ſiege of Al- 
braca, where, by this contrivance, 
his horſe was ſtolen from between his 
legs by the famous robber Brunelo +.” 
— When morning came,” procegded 
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Sancho, I no ſouner began to ſtretch 
© mylelf, than the ſtakes gave way, 


and down I came to the ground with 
a vengeance; I looked for my beaſt, 


guſhed from my eyes, and I ſet up a 


our hiſtory has not ſet down, you may 
depend upon it, he hath neglected a 


many days after this miſchance, as I 
chanced to be travelling with my lady 
the Princeſs Micomicona, deſcrying 
a perſon riding towards me in the ha- 
bit of a gypſy, I immediately knew 
my own aſs, and diſcovered the rider 
to be Gines de Paſſamonte, that im- 
poſtor and notorious malefactor, whom 
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oalley-chain,* | 
The error lies not in that part of 
© the hiſtory,” replied the batchelor, 


© but conſiſts in the author's faying that 
_ 


Sancho rode on the ſame aſs, before 
„it appears that he had retrieved him.” 


— As to that affair, ſaid the ſquire, 


I can give you no ſatisfactory anſwer 
perhaps it was ah overſight in the hiſ- 
* torian, or owing to the careleſſneſs of 


© the printer. Donhtleſs it was fo," 
replied Sampſon z 4 but what became 


* In Spaniſh, Me pondra en la eſpina de Santa Lucia; i. e.“ Will put me on St. 
© Lucia's thorn: applicable to any uneaſy ſituation, . woes EE, 
' + As related in the famous poem of Orlando Inamorato, compoſed by Boyardo, of 


of 


which the Orlando Furioſo of Arioſto is the continuation. 


o—_ 


and finding he was gone, the tears, 


lamentation, which, if the author of 


very excellent circumſtance; a good 


my maſter and I delivered from the 
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laid up or Jaid out 5 T laid them 


childrenz and thoſe crowns were the 
cauſe of my goſſip's bearing patiently 
my ramblings and rovings in the ſer- 
vice of my lord and maſter Don Quix- 


I had come home without my aſs, 
and never a croſs in my pocket, I 
might have expected a welcome the 
wrong way. Now, if you have any 
thing elſe to aſk; here I am ready to 
anſwer the king in perſon; and it 
matters not to any perion, whether I 
did or did not bring them home, or 
whether I ſpent them or lent them; 
for if the blows I have received in our 


maravedis a-piece, another hundred 
crowns would not quit one half of 
the ſcore; therefore, let every man 
lay his hand upon his heart, and not 
pretend to miſtake an hawk for a 
hand-ſaw *; for we are all as God 
made us, and agreat many of us much 
worle.* 9 | 
© I will take care,” ſaid Carraſco, * to 


he may not forget to infert what ho- 
neſt Sancho obſerves, as it will not a 
little contribute to raiſe the value of 
the work.“ Mr. Batchelor," faid 
the knight, did you, in reading it, 
« perceive any thing elſe that ought to 
© be amended?” — There might be 
© ſome things altered for the better,” 
replied Carraſco; * hut none of ſuch 


© conſequence as thoſe already men- 
tioned. . And pray, reſumed Don 


Quixote, * does the author promiſe a 
© ſecond part ??—* Ves, ſaid Sampſon, 
but he ſays he has not yet found it, 
nor does he know in whoſe poſſeſſion 
it is; ſo that we are ſtill in doubt, 
whether or not it will ſee the light: 


wiſe becauſe ſome people ſay, that ſe-, 
cond parts are never good, while 
others obſerve, that too much already 
| hath been written concerning Don 
Quixote, it is believed that there will 


a third ſort more jovial than wiſe, who 
cry, Quixote for ever! let the knight 


+ In the original, Black for white.“ 


DON QUIXOTE. 
of thoſe hundred crowns ? were they 


out,” anſwered Sancho, in neceſſa- 


ries for my own perſon, my wife, and © clined ?” ſaid the knight. 


ote; for if; after ſuch a long abſence, 


peregrinations were to be repaid with 
money, rated at no more than four 


apprize the author of the hiſtory, that 
if it ſhould come to another edition, 
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on that account, therefore, and like- 


be no ſecond part; though there is a 


313 
ce engage, and Sancho Panza harrangue; 


cc come what will, we ſhall be ſatisfied.” . 
— And how does the author ſeem in- 


How?“ 
anſwered Carraſco, * to ſet the preſs 
© a-goinpg, as ſoon as he can find the 
hiſtory, for which he is now ſearch- 
ing with all imaginable diligence; 
thereto ſwayed by intereſt, more han 
by any motive of praiſe.—“ Since 
the author keeps intereſt and money 
in his eye,” ſaid Sancho, * it will be 
a wonder if he ſucceeds ; for he'll do 
nothing but hurry, hurry, like a tay- 
lor on Eaſter-eve; and your works 
that are trumped up in a haſte, are 
never finiſhed with that perfection 
they require: I would have Mr. Moor 
take care, and conſider what he is 
about; for my maſter and I will fur- 
niſh him with materials, in point of _ 
adventures and different events, ſuffi- 
cient to compoſe not only one, but a 
hundred ſecond parts. What! I ſup- 
poſe the honeſt man thinks we are 
now fleeping among ſtraw; but let 
him lift up our feet, and then he will 
ſee which of them wants to be ſhod y 
all that I ſhall ſay is, if my maſter 
had taken my advice, we might have 
been already in the fields, redreſſing 
grievances, and righting wrongs, ac- 
carding to the uſe and cuſtom of true 
Knights-errant.“ 8 
Scarce had Sancho pronounced theſe 
laſt words, when their ears were ſaluted 
by the neighing of Rozinante, which 
Don Quixote conſidered as a moſt happy 
omen, and determined in three or four 
days to ſet out on his third expedition; 
accordingly, he declared his intention 
to the batchelor, whoſe advice he aſked. 


with regard to the route he ſhould take. 


Sampſon ſaid, that in his opinion, he 
ought to direct his courſe towards the 
e A of Arragon, and go to Sara- 
goſſa, where, in a few days, was to be 


held a moit ſolemn tournament on the 
feſtival of St. George; there he would 


have an opportunity of winning the- 
palm from the Arragonian knights, 
which would raiſe his reputation above 


that of all the champions upon earth: 


he applauded his deſign as a moſt va- 
liant and honourable determination, and 
begged he would be more cautious. in 
encountering dangers, becauſe his life 
was not his own, but the property of 
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all thoſe who had occaſion for protection 
and ſuccour in diſtreſs, 
© That is the very thing J repoſe, 


Mr. Sampſon," ſaid the ſquire; for 


my maſter thinks no more of attack- 
ing a hundred men in arms, than 
a hungry boy would think of ſwal- 
lowing half a dozen pippins“. Body 
of the univerſe! Mr. Batchelor, if 
there are times for attacking, there 
are alſo ſeaſons for retreating; the 
© cry mult not always be © St. Jago! 


heard, and, if Il remember aright, my 
c maſter himſelf has often obſerved, 


the extremes of cowardice and raſh- 


have him fly without good reaſon, 
nor give the aſſault when he is likely 
to be overpowered by numbers; but, 
above all things, I give my maſter no- 


him, it ſhall be on condition that he 


which caſe, I will jig it away with 


and to ſword, even againſt baſe- born 


plebeians with cap and hatchet, is a 


the reputation of being valiant, but 
of being the beſt and loyaliſt ſquire 
that ever ſerved a knight-errant z and 
if my maſter Don Quixote, in conſi- 
deration of my 
ſervices, ſhall be pleaſed to beſtow 
upon me one of thoſe many iflands 
which his worſhip ſays will fall in his 
way, I ſhall very thankfully receive 
the favour; and even if he ſhould not 
keep his word, here ſtand J, ſimple 


pend upon another, but truſt in God 
alone; beſides, the bread I eat, with- 
out a government, mayhap will re- 
liſh better than the dainties of a go- 
vernor; and how do I know but the 


devil may, in theſe governments, raiſe 
© fome ſtumbling-block, over which I. 


DON QUIXOTE, 
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„ charge, Spain + !”* eſpecially as I have 


that valour lies in the middle, between 


neſs; this being the caſe, I would not 


tice, that if he carries me along with 
fight all the battles himſelf, and I be 
obliged to do nothing, but tend his 
perſon, that is, take careof his belly, 
and keep him ſweet and clean; in 
E but to think that I will put 
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great and faithful 
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as I am, and one man muſt not de- 


* Literally, badeas, a kind of water melon. 8 
I o This is the cry uttered by the Spaniards when they charge in battle. 
1 Baylar el agua delante, is a phraſe applicable to thoſe who do their duty with ala» 


crity, taken from the practice of watering the courts in Spain, au office which the maids 
perform with a motion that reſembles dancing, pri | | 


4 


ſhall fall and beat out my grinders ? 
Sancho I was born, and Sancho will I 
die ; but, nevertheleſs, if by the fas 
vour of Providence, I could fairly and 


A a 


obtain an iſland, or ſome ſuch mat- 
ter, I am not ſuch a ninny as to throw 


the heifer is offered, be ready with the 
rope; and, When good fortune comes 


come. 2 | | 
© Brother Sancho, ſaid the batchelor, 


you have ſpoke like a profeſſor; but 


for all that, put your truſt in God, 
and Signior Don Quixote, who inſtead 
of an iſland, will give you a whole 


kingdom.'—* The one as likely as the 


other,” anſwered Sancho; though I 
dare venture to aflure Signior Carraſco, 


ſhall beſtow upon me, will not be put 


into a rotten ſack; for I have felt my 
own pulſe, and find myſelf in health 


ſuſficient to rule kingdoms and go- 
vern iſlands, as I have, upon many 
other occaſions, hinted to my maſter,” 
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—*© Conſider, Sancho,” ſaid the batche- 
lor, that honours often change the 


© diſpoſitionz and, perhaps, when you 
come to be governor, 
know the mother that bore you.“ 


ſquire, with thoſe who were born 


who have got four inches of old chriſ- 


will find I am incapable of behaving 


— God 
knight; but this will appear when you 
arrive at the government, which me- 
* thinks I have already in mine eye.“ 


He then intreated the batchelor, if he 


was a poet, to favour him with a copy 
of verſes on his intended parting from 
his miſtreſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, 
and defired that every line might begin 


with a letter of her name, ſo that the 


initials being joined together, might 
make Dulcinea del Toboſo. Carraſco, 
though he owned he was not one of the 


famous 


ſoftly, without much riſk or anxiety, 
it away; for, as the ſaying is, When 


to thy door, be ſure to bid it wel- 


ou will not 
That may be the caſe, anſwered the 
among mallows; but not with me, 


tian ſuet on my ribs; then if you 
come to conſider my diſpoſition, you 


ungratefully to any perſon whatever. 
grant it to be ſo, ſaid the 


HE 
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ſhould be included. 
6 done, at all events, ſaid Don Quixote; 
© for if the name be not plain and ma- 


DON QUIXOTE. 


famous poets of Spain, who were ſaid to 
be but — and a half, * promiſed to 
compoſe ſuch an acroſtic as he deſired, 


which, by the bye, he foreſaw would be 


no eaſy taſk, becauſe the name conſiſted 
of ſeventeen letters, and if he ſhould 
make four ſtanzas of four lines each, 
one mult be left out; or ſhould they be 


compoſed of five, called. decimas or 
roundelays, three letters would be want-_ 


ing to compleat the number; however, 


he would endeavour to ſink one letter as 


much as he could, ſo that in four ſtan- 
zas the name Dulcinea del Toboſo 
© That muſt be 


© nifeſt, no woman will believe that ſhe 
© was the ſubje& of the poem.“ This 


affair being thus ſettled, as alſo the 


time of their departure, which was fixed 


at the diſtance of eight days, Don 


Quixote charged the batchelor to keep it 
ſecret, eſpecially from the curate, Mr. 
Nicholas, his niece, and houſekeeper, 


that they might not obſtruct his honour- 


Car- 


able and valiant determination. 


raſco, having promiſed to oblerve this 


caution, took his leave of the knight, 
whom he begged to favour him on every 
occaſion, with an account of his good 


or evil fortune; and Sancho went home, 


to provide eyery thing neceſlary for their 
expedition. 8 2 


CHAP:.Y.- 


OF THE SAGE AND PLEASANT DIA- 
LOGUE BETWEEN SANCHO PANZA 


AND HIS WIFE TERESA PANZA, 
WITH OTHER INCIDENTS WOR- 
THY TO BE MOST HAPPILY RE- 
CORDED. | | 


this chapter as apoeryphal, becaute 


it repreſents Sancho Panza ſpeaking in a 


ſtile quite different from that which 


might be expected from his ſhallow un- 


derſtanding, and making ſuch ingenious 
obſervations, as he thinks it impoſſible 
he ſhould know; but he would not 
leave it out, that he might punctually 


h tranſlator ſays he looks upon 
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perform the duty of a faithful tranſlator, 
and therefore proceeds in theſe words. 
Sancho returned to his own houſe in 


ſuch high ſpirits, that his wife perceived 


his gaiety at the diſtance of a bow-ſhot, 
and could not help ſaying, « What is 
© the matter, friend "$A that you 
«* ſeem lo joytul?* To this queſtion the 
ſquire anſwered, © An it pleaſed God, 
* wife, I ſhould be very glad if I were 
© not ſojoyful as I ſeem to be. Tru- 
Ys huſband,” replied Tereſa ®, « I 
on't underſtand you; and cannot 
conceive what you mean, by ſaying 
you ſhould be very glad, an it pleaſed 
God, you were not ſo joyful; for, 
; ws though I be, I am always glad 
with what makes me joyful.'—" Mark 
me, Tereſa,' ſaid the ſquire, I am re- 
« joiced, becauſe it is determined that I 
© ſhall return to the ſervice of my ma- 
* {ter Don Quixote, who is going to 
© make a third ſally in queſt of adven- 
* tures, and I mult accompany him in 
* his expedition; for ſo my deſtiny will 
© have it, together with the comfortable 
and lively hope of finding another 
© hundred crowns like thoſe 1 have ex- 
. * on the other hand, ſorry am 
© I to part with thee and my children; 
© and if God would permit me to eat 
© my bread dry-ſhod at home, without 
* dragging me over clifts and crols- 
© paths; (and this might be done at a 
«* tmall expence, if he would only ſay 
the word) it is plain that my joy 
« would be more firm and perfect; 
© whereas that which I feel at prelent, is 
© mingled with the melancholy thoughts 
© of leaving thee, my duck; wherefore 
« 1 juſtly ſaid I ſhould be glad, an it 
© pleaſed God, I were leſs joyful.— 
© Verily, Sancho, ſaid his wife, ever 
« ſince you made yourſelf a member of 
« knight-errantry, you talk in ſuch a 
© round-about manner, that there is no 
© underſtanding what you ſay.— ! Let it 
* ſuffice,” anſwered the ſquire, © that Jam 
© underſtood by Gods, who is the under- 
© ſtander of all things; and there let it 
« reſt: meanwhile, take notice, goſſip, 
© it will be convenient for you to tend 
© Dapple for theſe two or three days 
6 with ſpecial care; let his allowance 


* Alonzo de Ercilla, author of the Auraucana; Juan Rufo de Cordova, author of the 
Auftriadaz Chriſtopher Verves de Valentia, author of the Mouſerrattez and as for the 
half, Cervantes in all probability meant himſelf. 


+ Sancho's wife has already been mentioned under the names of Juana and Mary, and 


now ſhe is called Texeſa. 
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be doubled, that he may be enabled 


pannel and the reſt of the tackle, for 
we are not going to a wedding, but to 
traverſe the globe, and give and take 
dry blows with your giants, dragons, 
and hobgoblins, and hear nothing but 
hiſſing, roaring, bellowing, and bleat- 


of lavender, were it not our doom to 
encounter with Yanguefians and in— 


that ſquires-errant do not eat the bread 
of idleneſs,” replied Tereſaz and 


pray to our Lord, to deliver you from 
ſuch misfortunes.— I tel] thee, wife," 


faid Sancho, *it I did not expect to 
ſee myſelf in a little time governor of 


an iſland, I ſhould drop down dead 
upon the ſpot.'—* By no means, dear 
huſband,” cried Terefa, * Let the hen 


hope you will live, though the devil 
run away with all the governments 
upon earth; without a government 
did you come from your mother's 
womb; without a government have 
you lived to this good hour; and with- 


out a government ſhall you go or be 


carried to your grave,. in God's own 


time: there are many in the world 
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© who have no governments, and yet, 
for all that, they live and are number- 
© ed among the people. Hunger is the 
© beſt ſauce, and as that is never want- 
ing among the poor, they always reliſh 
* what they eat; but take care, Sancho, 
& 
« 
. 
* 
„ 
. 
6 
« 
o 
4 
0 


if you come to a government, that you 


do not forget me and your children: 
conſider, Sanchico has already fifteen 


good years over his head, and that it 


is time for him to go to ſchool, if in 
caſe his uncle the abbot has a mind to 
breed him to the church: conſider too, 
that your daughter Mary Sancha, will 


not break her heart if we marry her, 
for I am much miſtaken if the does 
not long for a huſband, as much as 
vou do for a government; and the 


© ſhort and long of it is, you had better 


© have your daughter ill buckled as a 


wife than well kept as a concubine.“ 
© Take my word for it, anſwered 
Sancho, * if by the bleſſing of God I 


come to any ſort of government, I in- 


tend, my dear, to match Mary Sancha 


« ſo high, that nobody ſhall come near 
© her, without calling her, your lady- 
6 ſhip.*—-+ Never think of that, Sancho!” 


DON QUIXOTE: 


to carry arms; and look out for the 


ing; and all this would be but flowers 
chanted Moors. —“ I very well believe 


therefore, huſband, I ſhall continually. 
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cried Tereſa, „match het with lie 
equal, which will be more prudent 


© than to raiſe her from clogs to pattens, 


fiom good fourteen-penny hoyden 
grey, to farthingales and petticoats of 
fiik, and from Molly and thou, to 
Donna and my lady ſuch- a- one; the 
girl's head would be quite turned, and 
ſhe would be continually falling into 
ſome blunder, that would diſcover the 
coarſe thread of her home-ſpun breed- 
ing. —“ Shut that fooliſh mouth of 
thine,” ſaid Sancho; in two or three 
years practice, quality and politeneſs 
will become quite familiar to her; or; 
if they ſhould not, what does it ſig- 
nify? Let her firſt be a lady, and then 
happen what will.'—* Meddle, San- 
cho, with thoſe of your own ſtation, re- 
lied Tereſa, * and ſeek not to lift your 
head too high ; but remember the pro- 
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verb that ſays, When your neighbour's 
live, though ſhe have the pip; and I 


fon comes to the door, wipe his noſe, 
and take him in. It would be a fine 
thing, truly, to match our Mary with 
a great count or cavalier, who would, 
when he ſhould take itin his head, look 
upon her as a monſter, and call her 
country wench, and clod-breaker's' 


and hemp-ſpinner's brat; that ſhall. 
never happen in my life-time, huſ- 
band; it was not for that I brought 


up my child; do you find a portion, 
and as to her marriage, leave that to 
my care: there is Lope Tocho, old 


low, ſtout and wholelome, whom we 
all know, and I can perceive that he has 
no diſlike to the girl; beſides, he be- 
ing our equal, ſhe will be very well 
matched with him; for we ſhall al- 
ways have them under our eye, and 


the two families will live together, 


parents and children, ſons-in-law and 
grandſons, and the peace and bleſſing 
of God will dwell amongſt us; where- 


fore you ſhall not match me her in 


your courts and grand palaces, where 
ſhe will neither underſtand nor be un- 
derſtood.— Hark ye, you beaſt and 
yoke- fellow for Barrabas!* replied 
Sancho, why would thou now, with- 
out rhime or reaſon, prevent me from 
matching my daughter, ſo as that my 
grand-children ſhall be perſons of 
quality? remember, Tereta, I have 
often heard my elders and betters ob- 
ſerve, He that's coy when fortune's 
© kind, may after ſeek but never find. 
And ſhould not I be to blame, if, 
| © now 
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s now that ſhe knocks at my door, I 
+ ſhould bolt it againſt her? Let us, 
$ therefore, take the advantage of the 
s favourable gale that blows.” 3 
It was this uncommon ſtile, with 
what Sancho ſays below, that induced 
the tranſlator to pronounce the whole 
chapter apocryphal. | 


Can't you perceive, animal, with 


# half an eye, proceeded Sancho, that 
£ ] ſhall act wiſely, in devoting this 
body of mine to ſome beneficial go- 
vernment that will lift us out of the 
dirt, and enable me to match Mary 
Sancha according to my own good 
pleaſure: then wilt thou hear thyſelf 


thyſelf ſeated at church upon carpets, 
cuſhions, and tapeſtry, in deſpite and 
defiance of all the ſmall gentry in the 


Sanchica ſhall be a counteſs, though 
thou ſhouldſt cry thy heart out,'— 
Look before you leap, huſband,” an- 
ſwered Tereſa: after all, I wiſh to 
God this quality of my daughter may 
not be the cauſe of her perdition ; take 
your own way, and make her ducheſs 
or princeſs, or what you pleaſe, but 
T'll aſſure you, it ſhall never be with 
my conſent or good-will; I was al- 


ways a lover of equality, my dear, 
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and can't bear to fee people hold 
+ their heads high without reaſon. 
© Tereſa was I chriſtened, a bare and 
* ſimple name, without the addition, 
© garniture, and embroidery of Don or 
» 
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Donna; my father's name is Caſeajo, 


and mine, as being your ſpouſe, Te- 
reſa Panza, though by rights I ſhould 
be called Tereſa Caſcajo: but as the 
king minds, the law binds; and with 
that name am I contented, though it 
be not burdened with a Don, which 
weighs ſo heavy, that I ſhould not be 
able to bear it; neither will I put it in 
the power of thoſe who ſee me dreſſed 
like a counteſs or governor's lady, to 
ſay, © Mind Mrs. Porkfeeder ; how 


. T proud ſhe looks! it was but yelterday 
4 ſhe toiled hard at the diſtaff, and went 
« to maſs with the tail of her gown 
"on 


about her head, inſtead of a yeil; but 
* naw, forſooth, ſhe has gat her fing far- 


called Donna Tereſa Panza, and find 


pariſh; and not be always in the ſame 
moping circumſtances, without in- 
creaſe or diminution, like a picture in 
the hangings: but no more of this; 
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head as if we did not know her.“ If 
God preſerve me in my ſeven or five 
ſenſes, or as many as they be, I ſhall 
never bring myſelf into ſuch a quan- 


dary: as for your part, ſpouſe, you 
may go to your governments and 
iſlands, and be as proud as a peacock 
but as for my daughter and me, by 
the life of my father! we will not ſtir 


one ſtep from the village; for, The 


at home as if ſhe were lame; and, The 
maid muſt be ſtill a doing, that hopes 
to ſee the men come a wooing. You 
and Don Quixote may therefore go to 
your adventures, and leave vs to our 
miſventures; for God will better our 
condition, if we deſerve his mercy; 
though truly I cannot imagine who 
made him a Don; I am ſure, neither 
his father nor grandfather had any 
ſuch title. *—* 1 tell thee, wife,“ re- 
plied the ſquire, thou halt certainly 
got ſome devil in that carcaſe of thine; 
© the Lord watch over thee, woman! 


what a deal of (tuff haſt thou been 


tacking together, without either head 
or tail? What the devil has your Caſ- 
cajos, jewels, proverbs, and pride, to 
do with what I have been ſaying? 
Beark ye, you ignorant beaſt, for 
ſuch I may call thee, as thou haſt. 
neither capacity to underitand my diſ- 
courſe, nor prudence to make-ſure of 
good fortune when it lies in thy way, 
were I to ſay, that my daughter ſhall 
throw herlelt trom the top of a ſteeple, 
qr go ſtrolling about the world, like 
tne Infanta Donna Uraca, thou 
wouidit have reaſon to contradict my 
pleaſure; but if, in two turnings of a _ 
ball and one twinkling of an eye, our 
good fortune ſhould lay. a title acroſs 
our ſhoulders, and raiſing thee from 
the ſtubble, ſet thee in a chair of ſtate, 
under a canopy, or lay thee upon a 
ſota, conſiſting of more velvet almo- 
hadas*, than there are Moors in all the 
family of the Almohadas in Morocco; 
whercfore wouldſt not thou conſent, 
and with me enjoy the good- luck that 
falls ? — I'll tell thee wherefore, 
huſband, * replied Tercſa, * becauſe, as 
the ſaying is, What covers, diſcqvers 
© thee; the eyes of people always run 
* ſlightly over the poor, but make an 
halt to examine the rich; apd if a per- 


4 thingales and jewels, and holds up her © ſon ſo examined was ongę poor, then 


* Almohada ſignifies a cuſhion, 
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comes the grumbling and the ſlander- 
ing; and he is perſecuted by back- 
© biters, who ſwarm in our ſtreets like 
bees. 
Give ear, Tereſa, and liſten to what 
I am going to ſay, anſwered Sancho: 
for mayhap thou haſt never heard ſuch 
a thing in all the days of thy life; 
and I do not now pretend to ſpeak 
from my own reflection, but to repeat 
the remarks of the good father who 
preached laſt Lent in our village. He 
{aid, if I right remember, that all 
objects preſent to the view, exiſt, and 
are impreſſed upon the imagination, 
with much greater energy and force, 
than thoſe which we only remember 
to have ſeen. (The arguments here 
uſed by Sancho, contributed alſo to 


make the tranſlator believe this chapter 
apocryphal; becauſe they ſeem to ex- 
 ceed the capacity of the ſquire, who 
1 thus: ) From whence it hap- 


< pens, that when we ſee any perſon 


ourſelves invited, and, as it were, 
compelled to pay himrel pect; although 
the memory ſhould, at that inſtant, 
repreſent to us ſome mean circum- 


that defect, whether in point of fa- 
mily or fortune, f is already paſt and 
removed, and we only regard what 
is preſent to our view; and if the 
perſon, whom fortune hath thus raiſ- 
ed from the lowneſs of oblivion to 
the height of proſperity, be wel]- 
bred, liberal, and courteous, without 


what he was, but reverence what he 
now is, except the children of Envy, 
from whom no thriving perſon is ſe- 


you,' ſaid Tereſa: you may do what 


brain with your rhetorick and har- 
ranguing, for if you be revolved to 
do what you ſay—" * You muſt call 
it reſolved, woman, and not revolved,” 


cried Sancho. Never plague yourſelf 


© to diſpute with me, huſband,” anſwer- 
ed Tereſa: * I ſpeak as God pleaſes, 
© and meddle not with other people's 


concerns. If you are obſtinately bent 


c upon this ſame government, I deſire 


magnificently dreſſed, and ſurrounded 
with the pomp of ſervants, we find 
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ſtances of his former life; becauſe 


pretending to vie with the ancient no- 
bility, you may take it for granted, 
Tereſa, that nobody will remember 


cure.“ I really do not underſtand 


you will; but ſeek not to diſtract my 
: WII LE this i itte conver- 


ſation paſſed between Sancho 


you will carry your ſon che alon 
with you, and from this hour — 
him the art of that profeſſion; for it 
is but reaſonable that the ſons ſhould 
inherit and learn the trade of their 
fathers. . A's ſoon as I have obtain- 
ed my government, ſaid Sancho, I 


will ſend thee money for him by the 
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abundance that will lend to a gover- 


nor who has no money of his own; 
and be ſure you cloath him in ſuch a 
manner as to diſguiſe his pretent con- 


dition, and make him appear like 


what he is to be. — 
money, anſwered Tereſa, and I 
will dreſs him up like any branch of 
palm“. — Well, then, ſaid Sancho, 
we are agreed about making our 


That day 


daughter a counteſs= 


1 behold her a countels,* cried the 


wife, * I ſhall reckon her dead and 


may uſe your pleaſure: for we women 
are born to be obedient to our huſ- 


bands, though they are no better than 
blocks.“ 


So ſaying, ſhe began to weep as bit - 
ty; as if ſhe had aQually ſeen her 
daughter laid in her grave. Sancho 


conſoled her, by ſaying, that although 
ſhe muſt be a counteſs, he would defer 
her promotion as long as he could. 
Thus ended the converſation, and the 
ſquire went back to Don Quixote to 
concert meaſures for their ſpeedy de- 


Pärture. 


CHAP; VI; 


OF WHAT PASSED BETWEEN DON 


QUIXOTE,HIS NIECE, AND HOUSE=- 
KEEPER, BEING ONE OF THE 
MOSTIMPORTANT CHAPTERS OP 
THE WHOLE HISTORY. 


Panza and his wife Tereſa Caſcajo, 


Don Quixote's niece and houſekeeper 


were not idle; for, collecting from a 
thouſand ſymptoms that their maſter 
wanted to give them the flip a third 
time, and return to the exerciſe of his 
unlucky knight-errantry, they endea- 
voured, by all — means, to divert 


* Alluding te the bough that is adorned and carried in JR on Palm 3 
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* Send you the 


buried; but, I tell you again, you 
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him from his extravagant deſign; but 
all they could ſay was like preaching to 
the deſart, or hammering cold iron, 
However, among many other argu- 
ments, the houſekeeper ſaid to him. 


As I hope to be ſaved, dear maſter, if 


your worſhip will not ſettle at home in 


your own houſe, but are reſolved to 
ſtray about the mountains and val- 
lies, like a troubled ghoſt, in queſt of 
what you term adventures, but what 
I call miſchances, I will complain in 


and the king, that they may apply 
ſome remedy to your diſorder.“ To 
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this declaration, the knight replied, 
Mrs. Houſekeeper, how God will! 


accept of thy complaints I know not; 


neither can I gueſs in what manner 
his majeſty will anſwer thy petition: ' 
this only I know, that if I were 


king, I would excuſe myſelf from an- 


ſwering that infinite number of im- 


pertinent memorials which are daily 
preſented; for one of the greateſt of 


the many fatigues that attend royalty, 


is that of being obliged to liſten and 


would not have his majeſty troubled 


with any affair of mine. — Pray, 


Sir,“ ſaid the houſekeeper, are there 


no knights at court ??—* Yes, there 
are many, anſwered Don Quixote; 
and it is reaſonable, that there ſhould ' 


be always a good number in atten- 
dance to adorn the court, and ſupport 
the pomp and magnificence of ma- 
jeſty. — ! Would it not be better, 
then, for your worſhip,' replied the 
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matron, to be one of that number, 


and ſerve your king and maſter quiet- 
© ly and ſafely at court ?*—* You muſt 
© know, good woman, ſaid Don Quix- 


ote, all knights cannot be courtiers; 
* 


neither can or ought all courtiers to 
plenty of both; and though we are 
all Knights, there is a great difference 
between the one fort and the other; 
threſholds of their own apartments, 


fer either heat, cold, hunger, or thirſt, 
in their journey; whereas, we real 


and day, on horſe · back and afoot, to 


* A dreſs put upon convicted hereticks. 


perſon, and raiſe up my voice to God 


be knights-errant : there ought to be 


your courtiers, without croſſing the 
travel over the world, in maps, gra- 


tis, and never know what it is to ſuf- 


knights-errant meaſurethe whole globe 
with our own footſteps, expoſed night 
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the ſummer's ſun and winter's cold, 

and all the inclemencies of the wea- 
ther; we not only ſeek to ſee the pic- 
ture, but the perſon of our foe, and 


on all emergencies and occaſions at- 


tack him, without paying any regard 
to the triffing rules of challenges; 
whether, for example, his ſword and 
lance be ſhorter or longer than our 
own; whether he wears about him 
any relick or ſecret coat of mail; or 
whether the ſun and wind be equally 

divided; with other ceremonies of 
that nature, which are uſually ob- 
ſerved in duelling, and which, though ' 
I know them punctually, thou art 
little acquainted with: thou muſt alſo 
know, that a good knipht-errant, 
though he fees ten giants, whoſe heads 
nut only touch, but overtop the 
clouds, with legs like lofty ſteeples, 
and arms reſembling the maſts of vaſt 
and warlike ſhips z while each eye, 
as large as a mill- wheel, beams and 


burns like a glaſs furnace, is by no 


means confounded or abaſhed ; but 
on the contrary, with genteel de- 
meanour, and intrepid heart, ap- 


proaches, aſſaults, and, if poſſible, 


vanquiſhes and overthrows them in a 
twinkling, though they are armed 
with the ſhell of a certain fiſh, ſaid to 


be harder than adamant ; and inſtead 


of a ſword, uſe a keen ſcymitar of 
damaſked ſteel, or a huge club, armed 
with a point of the ſame metal, as I 
have ſeen on a dozen different occa- 
ſions. All this I have mentioned, 
good woman, that thou mayeſt ſee 
what difference there is between 
knights of different orders; and eve- 
ry prince ought, in reaſon, to pay 


greater reſpect to this ſecond, or ra- 
ther this firſt ſpecies of knights er- 
rant, among — 

hiſtory, there have been ſome who 


om, as we read in 


were the bulwarks not only of one, 
but of many kingdoms,” 


Ah, dear Sir,* cried the niece, in- 


terrupting him, * confider that all thoſe 
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ſtories of knights-errant are nothing 
but lyes and invention ; and every one 
of the books that contain them de- 
ſerve, if not to be burnt, at leaſt to 
wear a ſan benito *;" or ſome other 
badge, by which it may be known for 
an infamous perverter of virtue and 
good ſenſe. By the God that pro- 
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tes me l' cried the knight, wert 


thou not undoubtedly my niece, as 


being my own ſiſter's child, I would 
chaſtiſe thee in ſuch a manner, for the 
blaſphemy thou haſt uttered, that the 
whole world would reſound with the 
example. How ! ſhall a pert baggage, 


who has ſcarce capacity enough to 


manage a dozen lace bobbins, dare 
to wag her tongue in cenſuring the 
hiſtories of knights-errant? What 


would Signior Amadis ſay to ſuch - 


preſumption? But, ſurely, he would 
forgive thy arrogance z for he was the 


moſt humble and courteous knight of 
his time, and beſides the particular 
champion and protector of damſels: 


but thou mighteſt have been heard by 
another who would not treat thee ſo 
gently; for all are not affable and 
well- bred; on the contrary, ſome there 
are extremely brutal and impolite. 


All thoſe who call themſelves knights, 


are not intitled to that diſtinction; 
ſome being of pure gold, and others 


of baſer metal, notwithſtanding the 


denomination they aſſume. But theſe 


laſt cannot ſtand the touchſtone of 
truth: there are mean plebeians, who 
ſweat and ſtruggle to maintain the 


appearance of gentlemen ; and, on 


the other hand, there are gentlemen 
of rank who ſeem induſtrious to ap- 


pear mean and degenerate ; the one 
ſort raiſe themſelyes either by ambi- 
tion or virtue, while the other abaſe 
themſelves by viciouſneſs or ſloth ; fo 
that we mult avail ourſelves of our 
underſtanding and diſcernment, in 
diſtinguiſhing thoſe perſons, who, 
though they bear the ſame appellation, 
are yet ſo different in point of charac- 
ter.'—"+ Good God!* ſaid the niece, 


that your worſhip ſhould be fo learn- - 


ed, that even, if need were, you might 
mount the pulpit, or go a preaching 
in the ſtreets, and yet remain in ſuch 


woeful blindneſs and palpab)e folly, 
as to perſuade the world that you are 


a valiant and vigorous righter of 
wrongs, when you are old, feeble, 


and almoſt crippled with age; but, 


above all things, to give yourſelf out 


for a knight, when you are no ſuch. 


thing; for, though rich gentlemen 


may. be knighted, poor gentlemen, 
like you, ſeldom are.“ 


There is a good deal of truth in 


what thou haſt obſerved, couſin,” re- 
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tell thee ſuch things, concerning fami- - 


lies, as would raiſe thine admiration 
but theſe I ſuppreſs, that I may not 


ſeem to mix what's human with what's 


divine, Take notice, however, my 
friends, and, be attentive to what I 
am going to ſay: all the families in 
the world may be reduced to four 


kinds, which are theſe; one that, 


from low beginnings hath extended 
and dilated to a pitch of power and 
greatneſs z another, that from great 


beginnings hath continued to preſerve 


and maintain it's original importance z 


a third, that from vaſt beginnings 


hath ended in a point, diminiſhing 
and decaying from it's foundation, in- 


to an inconſiderable point like that of 


a pyramid, which in reſpe& of it's 


baſe, is next kin to nothing; a fourth, 


and that the moſt numerous, had nei- 
ther a good foundation, nor reaſon - 


able ſuperſtructure, and therefore ſinks 


into oblivion, unobſerved; ſuch are 


the families of plebeians and ordinary 


people. The firſt, that from low be- 


ginnings hath mounted to power and 


greatneſs, which it preſerves to this 
day, is exemplified in the houſe of 
Ottoman, that from an humble ſhep- 
herd, who gave riſe to it, attained 
that pinnacle of grandeur on which it 
now ſands; the ſecond ſort of pedi- 
gree, that without augmentation hath 


preſerved it's original importance, is 


exhibited in the perſons of many 
princes, who are ſuch by inheritance, 
and fupport their rank without ad- 


dition or diminution, containing them 
ſelves peaceably within the limits of 


their own dominions ; of thoſe who, 
from illuſtrious beginnings have dwind- 


led into a point, there are a thouſand 
examples in the Pharaohs and Ptole- 


meys of Egypt, the Cæſars of Rome, 
with all the tribe, if they may be ſo 


called, of our Median, Aſſyrian, 


Perſian, Greek, and Barbarian princes, 
monarchs, and great men. All theſe 
families and ſtates, together with their 
founders, have ended in a very incon- 


ſiderable point; ſince, at this day, it 


is impoſſible to trace out one of their 


deſcendants; or, if we could, he 


would be found in ſome baſe and low 
degree. I have nothing to ſay of the 
plebeians, who only ſerve to increaſe 


the number of the living, without 
« deſerving any other fame or panegyrick. 


replied Don Quixote; and I could © From what I have ſaid, Iwould have 
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you infer , my precious wiſe-acres, 
«£ that there is a great confuſion of pedi- 
e grees; and that thoſe only appear 
© grand and illuſtrious, whoſe repre- 
« ſentatives abound with virtue, libera- 
« lity, and wealth: I ſay, virtue, li- 
© berality, and wealth; becauſe the vi- 
© cious great man is no more than a 
c great ſinner 3 and the rich man, with- 
out liberality, a mere covetous beg- 
gar; for happineſs does not conſiſt 
in poſſeſſing, but in ſpending riches ; 
and that not in ſquandering them 
away, but in knowing how to tiſe 
them with taſte, Now a poor knight 


birth, but the practice of virtue, be- 
ing affable, well-bred, courteous, 
kind, and obliging; a ſtranger to 
pride, arrogance, and flander; and, 
above all things, charitable ; for, by 


poor, he may ſhew himſelf as ge- 
nerous as he that diſpenſes alms by 
found of bell: and whoſoever ſees 


deſcended of a good family. Indeed, 
it would be a fort of miracle to find 
it otherwiſe; ſo that praiſe is always 
the reward of virtue, and never fails 
to attend the righteous. There are 
two paths, my children, that lead to 


learning, the other that of arms; 
now J am better qualified for the laſt 
than for the firſt; and (as J judge 
from my inclination to arms) was 
born under the influence of the planet 
Mars; fo that I am, as it were, ob- 
liged to chuſe that road, which I 
will purſue in fpite of the whole uni- 
verſe : you will therefore fatigue 


ing to perſuade me from that which 
Heaven inſpires, fortune ordains, rea- 
ſon demands, and, above all things, 
my own inclination dictates; know- 
ing, as I do, the innumerable toils 
annexed to knight-errantry, I ani al- 
ſo well acquainted with the infinite 
benefits acquired in the exerciſe of 
that profeſſion. I know the path of 
virtue is very ſtrait, while the road 
of vice is broad and ſpacious. I know 
their end and iſſue is different: the 
wide extended way of vice conducts 
the traveller to death; while the nar- 


5 row toilful path of virtue leads to 


+. 


«© per) 


has no other way of ſignalizing his 


giving two farthings chearfuily to rhe 


him adorned with theſe virtues, al- 
though he ſhould be an utter ſtranger 
to his race, will conclude that he is 


wealth and honour; one is that of 


yourſelves to no purpoſe, in aitempt- 
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© happineſs and life not that which 
"herh, but that which hath no end; 


and I know, as our great Caſtilian 
© port obſerves 


. 


&« By theſe rough paths of toil and pain, 
«& Ph' immortal ſeats of blits we gain, 
ce Deny'd to thoſe who heedleſs ſtray 

« In tempting pleaſure's flow'ry way.“ 


Ah! woe is me l' cried the couſin, 
© my uncle is a poet too! he knows 
every thing, and can do every thing: 
{ I'll lay a wager, if he ſhould turn 
* bricklayer, he could build a houſe 
© like any cage.'— I do aſſure thee, 
„ niece,” replied Don Quixote, if 
* thole knightly ſentiments did not 
* wholly engroſs my attention, there 
is not a+ thing on earth that I could 
© not make, nor a curioſity that ſhould 
not go through my hands, eſpecially 
* bird- cages and tooth- picks. . 
Here the converſation was interrupted 
by a knocking at the gate; which, as 
they found upon enquiry, was made 
by Sancho; whoſe preſence was no 
ſooner intimated, than the hoplekeeper 
ran away to hide herſelf, that ſhe might 
avoid the ſight of him whom ſhe ab- 
horred: the niece, therefore, opened 
tie door, and his maſter came out to 
receive him with open arms; then, 
ſhutting themſelves up together, ano- 


ther dialogue paſſed, no ways inferior 
» | 


to the former. 
CHAP, VII. 


OF WHAT PASSED BETWEEN DON 
QUIXOTE AND HIS SQUIRE; WITH 
' OTHER SURKPRIZING INCIDENTS. 


1 houſekeeper ſeeing that her 
muaſter and Sancho were locked 
up together, immediately gueſſed the 
ſabje& of the converſution; and ima- 
gining, that the reſult of this conſulta- 
tion would be a third ſally, ſhe put on 
her veil, and full of trouble ànd anxiety, 
went in queſt of the batchelor Samipfon 
Carraſco, thinking, that as he was a 
well ſpoken man, and her maſter's new 
friend, he might perſuade him to lay 
aſide ſuch an extravagant deſign: ac- 
cordingly, ſhe found him taking a turn 
in his own yard, and fell upon Her 
knees before him, in a cold'ſweat, oc- 
caſioned by her yexation, Carraſco ſee- 
ing her appear with ſuck marks of ſor- 
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322 DON QUIXOTE, 


cow and conſternation, ſaid, © What is 


© the matter, Mrs. Houſekeeper ? what 


a 


hath befallen you ? ſomething ſeems 
to have harrowed up your very 
foul ?*—< Nothing at all, dear Mr. 
Sampſon,” cried the houſekeeper, © on- 
ly my maſter is breaking cut; he 
is certainly breaking out l'“ How 


„ o w 


any part of his body unſound ?'— 
Where ſhould he break out;* replied 
the other, but through the gate of 
his madneſs ? My meaning, dear bat- 


chelor of my ſou! ! is, that he is go- 


ing to make another ſally, (and that 
will be the third) ſearching up and 
down the world for what he calls ad- 


ventures, though I cannot imagine 


why they ſhouid have that name“: 
the fit time, he returned fo battered 


and bruiſed, that they were tain to 


lay him acroſs an aſs, like a ſack of 
oats, becauſe he could not fit up- 
right; the lecond time, he was 


brought home in a waggon, ſtretched 


and ccoped up in a cage, in which 


ſuch a woeful plight, that he could 


ſcarce be known by the mother that 


bore him, ſo lank and meagre, with 


his eyes ſunk into the loweſt pit of 
his brain; ſo that before I could 


bring him into any tolerable degree 
of ſtrength, I expended more than ſix 
hundred new-laid eggs, as God and 
all the world know, as well as my 
hens, that will not ſuffer me to tell a 
lye.'— That I verily believe', ſaid 
the batchelor; © your hens are ſo good, 


c plump, and well bred, that they would 
© rather burſt than ſay one thing, and 
mean another. Well, then, Mrs. Houſe- 
© keeper, nothing elſe hath happened, 
© neither have you met-with any other 
« misfcrtune, but the apprehenſion of 


© what your maſter Don Quixote will 


c do?'—* Nothing elſe,” ſaid ſhe. «* Give 


N 


yourſelf no trouble then,” reſumed the 
batchelor, but go home a God's name, 
© and get ready ſomething-hot for my 


© breakfaſt; and in your way, repeat 
„St. Apollonia's prayer, if you can; 


6 I will follow, in, a little time, and 
© then you ſhall ſee wonders.'—* Dear 
© heart !* . cried the houſekeeper, * St, 
© Apollonia's prayer, ſay you? that I 


'* ſhould repeat if my maſter had the 


* tooth-ache'; but, lack-a-day ! his diſ- 
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breaking out ?* ſaid Sampſon; * 1s- 


© temper lies in his ſkull;' I know 
© whatT ſay,” anſwered Sampſon: take 
my advice, Mrs. Houſekeeper, ' ant 
do not pretend to diſpute with me'; 
for I would have thee to know that J 
am a batchelor of Salamanca; there's 
no higher batcheleering than that.” 
She accordingly moved homeward, while 
Sampſon went to communicate to the 
curate that which will be in due time 
diſcloſed. | | X- 

While Don Quixote and Sancho were 
cloſeted together, there paſſed between 
them a converſation which the hiſtory 
recounts with great punctuality and 


truth.“ Signior,” ſaid the {quire, © I have 


© at length traduced my wife to conſent 
_ whereloeve; you pleaſe to carry me.” — 
Say reduced, and not traduced, San- 
cho,” replied the knight. I nave 
once or twice, if my memory ſerves 


worſhip not to correct my words, if 


c 
. 
c 
6 
c 
L 
o 
you underitand my meaning; and 
c 

64 


bre you would ſay, Sancho“ or devil, 


% don't underſtand thee :” then if 1 


© fail in explaining myſelf, you may 
correct me as much as you pleaſe; 
for Jam lo foſlile.— I edo not un- 
derſtand thee now, cried Don Quix- 
ote, nor can I comprehend what 
thou wouldſt be at, in ſaying I am 
ſo foſſil. 80 fothile!' faid the 
ſquire; that is, whereby as how [ 
am jult fo.'—* Nay, now thou art 
more and more unintelligible,” re- 
plied the knight. If your wor- 
© ſhip does not underſtand me now,” 


MM @ 


anſwered Sancho, I know not how 


to expreſs it; for I am already at 
my wit'send, and Lord have mer- 
cy upon me. O] now I con- 
ceive thy meaning, ſaid the knight; 
thou woulſt ſay thou art ſo docile, 
gentle, and tractable, as to com- 
* prehend every thing I ſay, and 
© retain whatſoever I ſhall teach thee, 
— © I'll lay a wager,” ſaid the ſquire, 
that from the beginning, you knew 
my meaning by my mumping, but 
wanted to confound me by leading 
me into a thouſand more blunders.” 
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It may be ſo, ſaid the knight, but 


in reality, what ſays Tereſa?— 
Tereſa,“ anſwered Sancho, * ſays 


I muſt be ſharp with your worſhip. 


® The original, ventura, ignifies good luck as well as adventures. 


9 e 


that I ſhall attend your worſhip 


me, ſaid Sancho, * intreated voor 


when you can't make it out, I de- 


« Faſt bind, faſt find; He that ſhuffles 


© does not always cut; and that, A 


© bird in the hand is worth two in the 


« haſh: now I know, that A wite's - 


© counſel is bad, but he that will not 
© take it is mad,'——*. So lay I, re- 
plied Don Quixote; proceed, triend 


« Sancho, you ſpeak like an oracle 


© to-day.'— Why then the caſe is 
this, reſumed Sancho; your wor- 
« ſhip very well knows we are all 
« mortal, here to-day, and gone to- 
morrow; for the lamb goes as faſt 
as the dam; and no man in this 
world can promiſe himſelf more 
hours of life than God is pleaſed to 
grant him; bec auſe death 1s deaf, and 
when he knocks at the door of life 
is always in a hurry, and will not 
be detained either by fair means or 
force, by ſceptres or mitres, as the 
report goes, and as we have often heard 
it declared from the pulpit,'—* All 
this is very true, ſaid the knight, 
but I cannot gueſs what you drive at.“ 
— þ What I drive at, anſwered Sancho, 
is, that your worſhip would appoint 
me a certain monthly falary for the 
time I ſhall ſerve you, to be pa:d out 
of your eitate; for I do not chuſe to 
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late, or low, or never. God will pro— 
tet me with my own. In ſhort, I 
would know what I have to truſt to, 
whether little or much; for, The hen 
clucks though but on one egg; Many 
littles make a mickle; and, He that is 
getting aught, is loung nought. True 
it is, if it ſhould happen, which I nei 
ther believe nor expect, that your wor- 
ſhip can give me that iſland you have 


greedy or ungrateful, but that I will 
ſuffer my rent to be appraiſed, and my 
ſalary deducted in due portion“. To 
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all portions ought to be proportioned.” 
. —* Funderſtand you,” replied the {quire, 
I ſhoyid have ſaid proportion, inſtead 
© of portion; but that is of no ſignifica- 
tion, ſince my meaning is compre- 
4 hended by your worſhip. — Aye, and 
* ſo thoroughly comprehended, ſaid 
Don Quixote, that I have penetrated 
into tte inmoſt receſſegof thy thoughts, 
and perceive the mark at which thoſe 
é innumerable ſhafts of thy proverbs 


on rata. 


. DON QUIXOTE, 


depend upon recompences that come 


. 
* 
- 
. 
- 
* 


c 
, promiſed me ſo long; Jam not fo 


be ſure, friend Sancho, ſaid the knight, 


7 


When Sancho 
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© are aimed. Look you, Sancho, I 
© would appoint thee a {alary, if I could 
find in any hiſtory of Kknights-errant, 
one precedent, by which I might diſ- 
© cover, or have, the leaſt glimpſe of 

what they uſed to give monthly or 
« yearlyz but I have carefully peruſed 
© all, or the greateſt part of thoſe hiſto- 
© ries, and cannot remember to have 
read, that any knight-errant ever paid 
© a certain ſalary to his ſquire. I only 
know, that all of them [truſted to 
© favour, and when it was leaſt in their 
thoughts, provided their . maſters 
chanced to be fortunate, they found 
* themſelves rewarded. with an iſland, 
or ſomething equivalent, and at leaſt 
« were honoured with rank and title. 
If with theſe hopes and expectations, 
you are willing to.return to my ſer- 
« vice, do it a- God's name; but it you 
„think I will unhinge and deviate from 
the ancient cuſtoms of, chivalry, you 
are grievoully miſtaken: Wherefore, 
* .friend, Sancho, you may go home 
again; and declare my intention to your 
wife Tereſa; and if ſhe is pleaſed, 
and vou are willing to depend upon 
my favour, bene gurem; if not, let 
* us make hands and part: While there 
are peas. in the dove-houſe, I ſhall. 
never want pigeons; and remember, 
im child, that it is better to be rich in 
hope, than poor in poſlellion; and that 
© good claim is preferable to bad pay. 
I talk in this manner, Sancho, to 4 
that I can pour forth a volley of pro- 
verbs as well as you; aud finally, I 
mult, aud will give you to underſtand, 
that if you do not chuſe to ſerve me 
oy thoſe terms, and ſhare, my fortune, 
« whatſoever it may be, 1 pray God 
may proſper and make a ſaint of you; 
for my part, I ſhall not want ſquires 
„more obedient and careful, though 
© leſs. troubleſame and talkatise than 
% your worſhip : | 


* 
* 


heard this firm reſo - 
lution of his maſter, the ſcy began to 
- Jour, and down, flagged the wings of his 
heart in a moment; tor he had believed 
that the knight would not ſet out with- 
out him for all the wealth in the world. 
While he thus remained penſive and de- 
jected, in came Sampſon Carraſco, fol - 
lowed by the niece, who was very de- 
ſirous to hear with what arguments he 


* I have ſubſlituted this play upon the word proportion, in lieu of Sancho's blundering 


- would 
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would diſſuade her uncle from going 
again in queſt of adventures. Sampſon, 
who was a notable wag, no ſooner en- 
tered, than embracing the knight, as at 
firſt, he pronounced with an audible 
voice, O flower of knight-errantry, 
© reſplendent ſan of arms, thou glory 
and mirrour of the Spaniſh nation! 


| © may it pleaſe the Almighty, of his 


c infinite power, that if any perſon or 


© perſons ſhall raiſe any impediment to 


© obſtru& thy third ſally, they may 
4 never extricate themſelves from the la- 


© byrinth of their deſires, or accompliſh 


© what they ſo unjuſtly wiſh!' Then 
turning to the duenna, Mrs, Houſe- 


© keeper, ſaid he, you need not now 
repeat St. Apollonia's prayer; for I 


know it is the preciſe determination 
of the ſtars, that Signior Don Quix- 
ote ſhall again execute his new and 
lofty plan: and I ſhould greatly bur- 
den my conſcience if I forbore to in- 


force of his valiant arm, and the vir- 


his delay he retards the righting of 


many other things of that nature, 
which regard, concern, depend upon, 


errantry. 3 
Quixote, beautiful and brave; may 


before to-morrow morning; and if any 
thing be wanting to forward your ex- 
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and, if need be, to ſerve your mag- 
© nificence in quality of ſquirez an of- 


© fice, in the execution of which 1 


c ſhould think myſelf extremely happy.” 
Don Quixote hearing this oe, 


turned to Sancho, ſaying, * Did not 1 


tell thee, Sancho, that I ſhould not 
want-for ſquires? Take notice who it 
is that offers to attend me; who, but 
the unheard-of batchelor Sampſon 
Carraſco; the perpetual darling and 
delight of the court- yards belonging 
to the Salamancan ſchools; ſound of 
body, ſtrong of limb, a ſilent ſufferer 
of heat and cold, hunger and thirſt, 
and endued with all thoſe qualifica- 
tions which are requiſite in the ſquire 
of a knight · errant: but Heaven will 
not permit me, for my own ſatisfac- 
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DON QUIXOTE, 


timate, and defire, that this knight 
will no longer withold and detain the 


tue of his heroick ſoul; becauſe, by 
wrongs, the protection of orphans, 


the honour of maidens, the favour of 
widows, the ſupport of wives, with 


and appertain, to the order of knight- 
Signior Don 
your worſhip and grandeur ſet out 


pedition, here am I, ready to make _ 
it good with my perſon and fortune; 


tion, to break and demoliſh this pil. 


* lar of learning, this urn of ſciences, 
© and to hew down ſuch an eminent 
© branch of the liberal arts. No, let 
* this new Sampſon ſtay at home, and 
* honour the place of his nativity, to- 
« gether with the grey hairs of his an- 
© cient parents; while I make ſhift with 
© any ſort of ſquire, ſince Sancho will 


* not vonchfafe to go along with me.. 
yes, I do vouchſafe!* cried 


4 . 
Sancho, blubbering; * it ſhall never de 


© ſaid of me, dear maſter, that when 
the vituals were eaten up, the com- 


« pany ſneaked off; I am not come of 


© ſuch an ungrateful ſtock; for all the 


world, and eſpecially my own townſ- 


men, know what fort of people-the 


Panzas were, of whom I am deſcend- 
ed; beſides, IJ have perceived, and am 


ſenhble, by many good works, and 
more good words, that your worſhip 
is actually inclined to do for me; and 
if J have haggled more than enough 


about my wages, it was to pleaſe my 


wife, who, it ſhe once takes in hand 


to perſuade me to any thing, no coop- 


er's adze drives the hoops of a barrel 


as ſhe drives at her purpoſe, until ſne 

hath gained it; but, after all, a man 
muſt be a man, and a woman a wo- 
man: now, I being a man every inch 


of me, when or whereſoever I pleafe 


to ſhew myſelf, (that I cannot deny) 1 


houſe, in ſpite of the devil, the world, 
and the fleſh; and therefore your wor- 
ſhip has no more to do but prepare 
your will, with the codicil, ſo as that 
it cannot be rebuked; and then let us 
take our departure, that we may not 
endanger the ſoul of Mr. Sampſon, 
whoſe. conſcience, he ſays, prompts 
him to perſuade your worſhip to make 
a third ſally through the world; and 
here I promiſe again to ſerve your 


worſhip faithfully and wages? a8 
the 


well as, and better than, al 


ſquires that ever attended the kniglits- 
errant, either in paſt or preſent time. 
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The batchelor was aſtoniſhed at hear- 
ing the manner and concluſion of San- 
cho's = for although he had read 
the firſt part of his maſter's hiſtory, he 


never believed him ſo diverting as he is 


there repreſented; but now, hearing him 

talk of the will and codicil that could 

not be rebuked, inſtead of revoked, he 

was convinced of the truth of -what he 

had read, and confirmed in the * 
| | o 
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DON QUIXOTE, 
of his being one of the moſt ſolemn __ 


ſimpletons of the preſent age; ſaying, 
within himſelf, two ſuch madmen as 


the maſter and his ſquire, are not to be 


paralleled upon earth. In fine, Don 
Quixote and Sancho were reconciled, 
and embraced each other; and, in con- 
ſequence of the opinion and aſſent of 
the great Carraſco, whom they looked 


upon as an oracle, it was determined 


that they ſhould depart in three days, 
during which they would have time 
to provide themſelves with neceſſaries 
for the journey, and find a compleat 
helmet for the knight, who inſiſted upon 
carrying one along with him into the 
field. Sampſon, accordingly, under- 
took to accommodate him, ſaying he 


could command an helmet that was in 


poſſeſſion of a friend of his; though 
the brightneſs of the metal was not a 


little obſcured by the ruſt and mould 


which it had contraQted. 

Innumerable were the curſes which 
were vented againſt the batchelor by the 
houſekeeper and niece, who tore their 
hair, and ſcratched their faces; and 
like the hired mourners, formerly in 
uſe, lamented the departure, as if it 


had been the death of their maſter. But 


Sampſon's view in perſuading him to 


another ſally, was to execute a deſign 
_ _ which he had concerted with the curate 
and barber, as will appear in the ſequel. 


In ſhort, during thoſe three days, Don 
Quixote and Sancho furniſhed them- 


ſelves with every thing they thought 


they ſhould have occaſion for; the ſquire 
pacified his wife, the knight appeaſed 
his niece and houſekeeper, and on the 
evening of the fourth. day, without 
being perceived by any living ſoul but 


the batchelor, who inſiſted upon ac- 


companying them half a league out of 
town, they ſet out, and took the road 
to Toboſo; Don Quixote mounted on his 
truſty Rozinante, and Sancho throned 
upon his old friend Dapple, with a pair 


of bags well-lined with belly-timber, 
and a purſe of money, which his maſter 


depoſited in his hands, in caſe of ac- 

cidents in their expedition. | 
Sampſan, embracing the knight, in- 

treated him to write an account of his 


good or evil fortune, that he might con- 


gratulate or ſympathize with him, as 
the laws of friendſhip require. Don 
Quixote aſſured him, he would comply 
with his requeſt; the batchelor return 


_ conſequence of 
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ed to the village, and the other two pur- 


ſued their way towards the great city of 
Toboſo. | | 


CHAP. WI. 


AN ACCOUNT OF WHAT HAPPENED - 
TO DON QUIXOTE, IN HIS JOUR- 
NEY TO VISIT HIS MISTRESS 


DULCINEA DEL TOBOSO, 
, B ESS Eb be the almighty Ala,” 
ſaith Cid Hamet Benengeli, in 
the beginning of this chapter; and this 
benediction he repeats three times, in 
nding Don Quixote 
and Sancho in the field again; obſerv- 
ing, that the readers of this agreeable 


hittory may aſſure themſelves that, from 


this period, the exploits of the knight 
and his ſquire begin. He therefore 
perſuades them to forget the former ad- 
ventures of our ſage hero, and fix their 
attention upon thoſe which are to come; 
and which now begin in the road to To- 
boſo, as the others took their origin in 
the field of Montiel; and truly his de- 
mand is but reaſonable, conſidering the 
fair promiſe he makes. Thus, therefore, 
he procesds | 
| Scarce had Sampſon left Don Quixote, 
and Sancho by themſelves, when Rozi- 


nante began to neigh, and Dapple to 


bray moſt melodiouſly; a circumitince 
which was looked upon by both our ad- 
venturers as a fortunate ſignal and moſt 


happy omen; though, to deal candidly 


with the reader, the brayings of the aſs 
exceeded in number the neighings of 
the horſe; from whence - Sancho con- 
cluded, his fortune would ſurmount and 
overtop that of his maſter. But whe- 
ther or not he founded his belief on his 
knowledge in judicial aftrology, I can- 
not determine, the hiſtory being ſilent on 
that ſubject; yet certain it is he had 
been heard to {ay when he ſtumbled or 
fell, that he wiſhed he had not ſtirred 
over his own threſhold ; for nothing was 
to be got by a ſtumble or fall but a torn 


ſhoe, or broken bone; and truly, ſimple 


as he was, he had ſome reaſon for making 

that obſer vation. 18216 * 

Friend Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, 

© the night is ſo far advanced, that we 

© ſhall not be able to reach Toboſo by 
© day-light; yet thither 1 am deter- 

' © mined to go, before I engage in any 
| * 2 other 
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other adventnre, that I may receive 
the benediction and good leave of the 
peerleſs Dalcinea, by the help of 
which I fhall certainly atchieve, and 
bappily perform the molt perilous ex- 
ploits; for nothing in this life exalts 
the valour of knights-errant ſo much 
as the favour of their miſtreſſes.—“ J 


am of the ſame way of thinking,” re- 


plied the ſquirez but I believe your 
« worſhip will find ſome difficulty in 


1 


6 
[ 


* 
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ſeeing her in a proper place for court- 


ſhip, or indeed for receiving her bleſ- 


ling, unleſs ſhe throws it over the 
pales of the yard through which I 


ſaw her for the firit time, when I car- 


ried the letter that gave an account of 


the folly and mad pranks I left your 


worſhip committing in the heart of the 
brown mountain.'—* D:d{t thou then 
actually imagine, ſaid Don Quixote, 
that thoſe were the pales of à yard, 
over or through which thou ſaweſt that 
paragon of gentleneſs and beauty ? 


Certainly they could be no other than 
galleries, arcades, or corridores, ſuch 


as belong to rich and royal palaces.— 
It may be ſo, anſwered Sancho,“ but 
either my memory fails me very much, 


or to me they ſeemed no better tha 

0 
.c 
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the pales of a farmer's yard.*—=" Be 
that as it will,” reſumed Don Quixote, 
thither we will go, and at any rate 
get fight of her: for be it through 
pales, windows, crannies, or the rails 


of a garden, fo the leaſt ray of that 
ſun of beauty reach mine eyes, it 
will eniighten my - underſtanding, 


and fortify my heart in ſuch a man- 


ner, that I ſhall remain the une- 


qualled phoenix of valour and difcre- 


cretion.'— Truly Sir,” ſaid the ſquire, 
when I ſaw that ſame ſun of my Lady 
Duleinea del Tobolo, it was not ſo 


bright as to ſend forth any rays at 
all; but the caſe was, the wheat that 
her ladyſhip was winnowing, as I 
told you before, raiſed ſuch a cloud 


of duſt about her, as quite darkened 
her countenance.'—* Wilt thou ſtill 


perſiſt, Sancho,” replied the errant, 


in ſaying, thinking, believing, and af- 
firming, that my mittreſs Dulcinea 


was employed in ſuch a mean office, 
io wide of all that is or ought to be 
practiſed by perſons of rank, who are 


created and relerved for other exer- - 
ciſes and amuſements, that denote + 


their quality at the diſtance of a bow- 


ſhot. Thou ſeemeſt to forget, O0 
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DON QUIXOTE. 


© Sancho! thoſe verſes of our poet, i 


which he paints the labours that in 
their chryttal bowers engroſſed the 
four nymphs, who, railing their heads 
above the waves of their beloved Ta- 
gus, fat down to work in the verdant 
meadow thoſe rich and filken webs, 
which, as the ingenious poet deſcribes, 


were with gold and pearls adorned 


and interweaved. In this manner my 
mittreſs muſt have been employed 
when thou ſaweſt her; but ſome 
wicked inchanter, envious of my hap- 


pineſs and fame, converts and perverts- 


every thing that yields me pleaſure, 
into ſhapes and figures different from 
it's real appearance; and in that hiſ- 
tory of my atchievements which they 
ſay is printed, if the author be ſome 
ſage who is an enemy to my ſucceſs, 
I am afraid he hath confounded one 
thing with another, and clogged every 


fact with a thouſand falſhoods ; ſtray- 
ing from his ſubject, to recount 


actions quite foreign to the ſkilful de- 


tail of a true hiſtory. O envy ! thou 


root of infinite miſchief, and canker- 
worm of virtue! The commiſſion of 
all other vices, Sancho, 1s attended 
with ſome ſort of delight; but envy 
produces nothing in the heart that 
harbours it but rage, rancour, and 
diſguſt,'— So ſay I, maſter,” anſwer- 


ed Sancho; * and I ſuppoſe, in this le- 


6 
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gend or hiſtory of us, which Batohelor 
Carralco ſays he has ſeen, my re- 
putation goes like a jolting hackney- 
coach, and is toſſed about, as the 
ſaying is, like a tennis-ball; though 
in good faith, I never ipoke an ill 
word of any inchanter whatſomever; 
nor am I rich enough to ſtir up envy 


in any living ſoul: true it is I ama 


little waggiſh, and have a ſmall ſpice 
of knavery at bottom: but all this is 
crowned and covered with the broad 
cloak of my ſimplicity, which is al- 
ways natural and never affected; and 
if there was nothing elſe but my be 
lieving, as I always do firmly and 
ſincerely, in God, as well as in all 
that is owned and believed by the holy 


Roman catholick church; and mybeing 


a mortal enemy, as I certainly am, to 
the Jews, the hiſtorians ought to have 


mercy upon me, and uſe me tender- 


ly in their writings : but let them ſay 

what they will, I naked was born, 

and naked remain; and if I lole no- 

thing, as little I gain; though, pro- 
| + yided 


DON QUIXOTE, 


t yided I ſee myſelf mentioned in a book, 
© and circulate through the world from 
© hand to hand, I don't valve what they 
can ſay of me a fig s end. 5 

© That obſervation,” ſaid Don Quix- 
ote, puts me in mind of what happen - 
© ed to a famous poet of this age, who 
© having compoſed a ſevere ſatire againſt 
the court ladies, omitted to inſert one 
cin particular, by name, {o that it was 
£ doubtful whether or not ſhe was im- 
plied in any part of the performance. 
The lady, thus neglected, complained 
to the poet, aſking what he had ſeen 
in her character unworthy of being 


A 


him to enlarge the ſatire, that ſhe 
might be included in the ſupplement, 
or look tohimſelf. The author com- 
plied with her requeſt, laſhing her in. 
terms not fit to be named; and ſhe 
was perfectly well ſatisfied with the 
fame of being infamous. Of a piece 
with this ambition was that reported 
of the ſhepherd, who ſet fire to the 
celebrated temple of Diana, reckoned 
one of the wonders of the world, with 
no other view than to render his name 


ſevere edit, prohibiting all perſons 
whatever from making mention of 
his name, either by word or writing, 
that he might not accompliſh his aim, 
it is very well known at this day, 
that his name was Eroſtratus. This 
likewiſe bears an affinity to that occur- 
rence which paſſed at Rome, between 
that great emperor Charles the Fifth, 
and a certain knight. The emperor 
went to vilit the famous temple of the 
Rotunda, which was of old called the 
Pantheon, but is now more happily 
named the Church of All- ſaints, the 
moſt entire edifice that remains of 
heathen Rome, and which molt of all 
evinces the grandeur and magnificence 
of it's founders. It is built in the 
ſhape of half an orange, of a vaſt ex- 


has but one window, or rather a round 
lanthorn at it's top, from whence the 


ſtructure, being attended by a Roman 
knight, who deſcribed the excellence 
and ingenious contrivance of that vaſt 
and memorable work; and, after they 
© had deſcended, ſaid to him, “ Sacred 
* Sir, a thouſand times was I ſeized 
© with an inclination to claſp your ma- 
« jelty in my arms, and throw myſelf 
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deſcribed among the reſt, and defiring 


immortal; and although there was a2 


tent, and very well lighted, though it 


emperor conſidered the inſide of the 
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« down from the lanthorn, in order to 
te cternizemy name. Ithank you, 
© replicd the emperor, for having re- 

& ſiſted ſuch a wicked ſuggeſtion, and 

© henceforward will never give you an 
«© opportunity of repeating ſuch a proof 
4 of your loyalty; avoid my Pa 

© and never preſume to ſpeak to me 
again.“ But, notwithſtanding this 


© ſevere command, he conferred upon 


him {ome extraordinary favour. My 
meaning, Sancho, is, that the deſire 
of fame is a moſt active principle in 
© the human breaſt. What doſt thou 
© imagine was the motive that prevailed 
© on Horatius to throw himſelf from 
© the bridge, armed at all points, into 
* the depth of the river Tyber? what 
© induced Mutius to burn his hand and 
© arm? what impelled Curtius to dart 
* himſelf into the flaming gulph which. 
opened in the midſt of Rome? what 
* prompted Cæſar to paſs the Rubicon, 
in ſpite of all the unfavourable omens 
* that appeared? and, to give you a 

© more modern inftance, what conſi- 

«© deration bore the ſhips, and left on 
© ſhore, encompaſſed with enemies, thoſe 
* valiant Spaniards in the new world, 
© under the conduct of the moſt cour- 
© teous Cortez ? All theſe, and many 

© other great and various exploits, are, 
© were, and ſhall be performed, in con- 
« ſequence of that dekire of fame, which 
© flatters mortals with a ſhare of that 
© immortality which they deem the me- 
«© rited reward of their renowned at- 
© chievements ; although we catholick 
« Chriſtian knights-errant ought to pay 
« greater attention to that glory which 

© 1s to come, and eternally ſurvives 

within the etherial and celeſtial man- 
* ſions, than to the vanity of that fame, 
vvhich is obtained in this preſent pe- 
© rithable ſtate, and which, conſidered 
in it's longeſt duration, muſt end at 
© Jength with the world itfelf, which 
e hath it's appointed period. Where- 
© fore, Sancho, our works muſt not ex- 
« ceed the limits preſcribed by the Chriſ— 
tian religion, which we profeſs. We 

© muſt, in ſlaying giants, extirpate pridez 
< get the better of envy by benevolence 
© and virtue; reſiſt anger with patience 
© and forbearancez conquer gluttony 
© and floth by temperance and watch - 
«© fulneſs; luxury and lewdneſs by our 
© fidelity to thoſe whom we conſtitute 
© miſtrefſes of our inclination; and idle- 
© neſs by travelling through all parts of 
| | JJ T 
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« the world in queſt of opportunities to 
« evince ourſelves not only Chriſtians, 
« but, moreover, renowned knights, 


« Thus, Sancho, thou ſeeſt the means 
of acquiring that ſuperlative praite 


c: which produces fame and reputation.” 


All that your worſhip hath hither- 
© to ſaid, replied the ſquire, I un- 
© qerſtand perfeAiy well; but, for all 


© that, I wiſh you would diffolve me 


© one doubt, which hath this moment 
« ſtruck me in the noddle.—“ Thy 
meaning is reſolve, Sancho,“ ſaid the 
knight : in good time, out with it, and 


„IJ will give thee ſatisfaction, as far as 
© my own knowledge extends.'— Tell 


c me, then, Signtor,” proceeded Sancho, 
< where now are all thoſe Julys and 
+ Augults, and adventureſome knights 
© who died ſo long ago?'—* The Hea- 
„ thens,* anſwered Don Quixote, are 
& doubtleſs in hell; and the Chriſtians, 
if they were good catholicks, either 
© in purgatory or in heaven.'——* Right, 
ſaid the ſquire; © let us next enquire, 
© if the tombs that contain the bodies 
© of that ſort of gentry are lighted with 


* ſilver lamps; or the walls of their 


«< chapels adorned with crutches, wind-: 
© ing-ſheets, perriwigs, legs, and eyes, 


„ made of wax; if not, pray in what 


© manner are they adorned ?* To this 


queſtion Don Quixote anſwered, that 


the ſepulchres of the heathen heroes 
were, for the moſt part, ſumptuous 
temples; the aſhes of Julius Cælar 
were placed upon the top of a fone 
pyramid, of vaſt dimenſions, ſtill to 
be ſcen at Rome, under the name of 


St. Peter's obeliſk; the emperor Adri- 


an's tomb was a building as large as 
a a good village, formerly called Moles 
_ Adrian, but at preſent the Cattle of St. 
Angelo; and Queen Artemiſia buried 
her huſband Mauſolus in a monument, 


that was accounted one of the ſeven _ 
wonders of the world: but none of 


theſe ſepulchres, nor any other be- 
longing to the heathens, were adorned 
with ſhrouds, offerings, or marks, to 
denote the ſanctity of the perſons 
there buried. So I perceive,” ſaid 
Sancho; and now tell me, whether it 
© be more meritorious to ſlay a giant, 
© or raiſe up the dead to life again? — 
© The anſwer is plain,* replied the 
knight; © it is more meritorious to re- 
F animate the dead.*—* Then I have 
caught you. fairly, cried the ſquire; 
+ he who revives the dead, reſtores fight 


DON QUIXOTE, 


to the blind, ſtraightens the crooked, . 
heals the ſick; before whoſe tomb the 
lamps continually burn, whoſe cha- 
pels are filled with devout people who 
adore his relicks upon their knees; 
I fay, he ſhall have more fame in this 
world, and that which is to come, than 
all the heathen emperors and knights- 
errant that ever lived have left or will 
leave behind them. '—* I am very ſen- 
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© ſible of the truth of what you alledge, 


_ anſwered the knight. Now this fame, 


this grace, this prerogative, or what 
you call it,” reſumed the ſquire, is 
veſted in the bodies and relicks of the 
ſaints; and with the approbation and 
licence of our holy mother church, 
they have their lamps, tapers, ſhrouds, 
crutches, pictures, perriwigs, eyes, 
and Jegs, whereby the devotion of the 
people is increaſed, and their own 
Chriſtian fame promulgated ; the bo- 
dies and relicks of ſaints are carried 
upon the ſhoulders of kings, who kits 
the very fragments of their bones, 
with which they enrich and adorn 
their moſt precious altars and orato- 
ries. What wouldſt thou have me 
inter from all this?” ſaid Don Quix- 
te. My meaning,” rephed Sancho, 
is, that we ſhould turn ſaints imme- 
diately, and fo with the greater diſ- 
patch acquire that fame which we are 
in ſearch of; and pray take notice, 
Signior, it was butyefterday, or t'other 
day, as one may fay in compariſon, 
that they canonized and beatified two 
bare- footed friars; and people now 
think it a great happineſs to be al- 
lowed to touch and kiſs the iron chains 
with which they girded and torment- 
ed their poor bodies, and which are 
in greater eſteem than the ſword of 
Orlando, which, as the report goes, 
is kept in the armoury of our lord the 
king, whom God in Heaven bleſs: 
wherefore, dear maſter, it is better to 
be an humble friar of any order what- 
ever, than the moſt valrant knight 
that ever breathed ; for, with God, 
© two dozen of diſciplines will more 
© avail than as many thouſand back - 


C 
c 
c 
6 
. 
4 
6 
. 
c 
c 
c 
4 
6 
c 
c 
c 
c 


0 
0 
c 
0 
c 
6 
c 
c 
6 
6 
c 
6 
[ 4 
c 
c 
c 
6 
6 


_ © ſtrokes, whether they be beſtowed, an 


giants, dragons, or hobgoblins.'— 
All this is very true, anſwered Don 
Quixote; © but we cannot all be friars; 


and various are the paths by which 


God conducts the good to Heaven. 

© Chivalry itfelf is a religious order, 

© and ſome that were knights are no- 
e E ſaints 


DON QUIXOTE. 


4 ſaints in glory.'—* True, reſumed 

the ſquire; bur I have often heard jt 
J | | 

© obſerved, that there are more friars 

« than/knights in Heaven.“ — The 


« reaſon,” ſaid the knight, is, becauſe 


there is a-greater number of monks 
than of the other order.“ And yet 
there are many knights-errant,” re- 
plied the ſquire. * There 1s, indeed, a 
good number, anſwered Don Quix- 
ote; © but very few that deſerve the 
4 name. We! 
In this, and other ſuch diſcourſe, they 
paſſed that night and the following day, 
without encountering” any thing wor- 


thy of being mentioned; a circumſtance |, 


that chagrined ovr knight not a little, 
Next day, however, in the twilight, 


they deſcried the great ci y of Toboſo; 


at ſight of which Don Quixote's ſpirits 
were exhilarated, and. Sancho's deprei}- 
ed, becauſe he did not know where to 
find the houſe of Dulcinea, whom he 
had never ſeen, neither had his malter 
ever beheld this peertefs princes; fo that 
the one ſuffered” perturbation from the 
defire of ſeeing her, and the other be- 
cauſe he had not ſeen her; and, indeed, 
Sancho could nat contrive how to ma- 


nage the affair, when his maſter ſhould 
ſend him to Toboſo. In fine, Don 


Quixote reſolved to enter the city in the 
dark,; and with this view they tarried 
Tn, a. grove of oakss not far from the 
gate, till the night was advanced; then 
entered the town, where they met with 
things which amount to things indeed. 


* 
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* SEE IN THE'PERUSAL OF IT. 


II was midnight, or thereabout, when 
1 Don Quixote and Sancho, leaving 
their covert, entered the city of Tobaſo, 
which was then in profound ſilence, 
all it's inhabitants being aſleep, and 
lying with outſtretched legs, as the ſay- 
ing is. The night was clear, though 
Sancho withed'it otherwiſe; that in the 
darkneſs he might find an excuſe for 
his impoſition; and nothing was heard 
in the whole town but the barking of 
dogs, which thundered in Don Quix- 
ote's ears, and very. much diſturbed 


time, they were ſaluted by the braying 
of aſſes, the grunting of hogs, and the 
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mewing of cats; which different notes 
being augmented by the ſtillnéſs of the 
night, were conſidered as ill omens by 
the enamoured knight, who, neverthe - 
leſs, ſaid to his ſquire, Son Sancho, 
* lead on to the palace of Dulcinea, 
* whom, perhaps, we ſhall find awake.“ 
— Body of the ſun!' cried Sancho, 
what palace ſhould I lead to? when I 
ſaw her highneſs ſhe was in a very 
ſmall cottage.”—* Then ſhe muſt have 
been retired,” ai.ſwered the knight, 


to divert herſelf with hep daniels, ac- 

cording to the uſe and cuſtom of prin- 

ceſſes and ladies of rank. —“ Signior,” 
ſaid the ſquire, © fince your worſhip, in 
« ſpite of all that I can fay, will 
© have my Lady Dulcinea's houſe to 
© be a cattle, is this an hour to find the 
gate open? and will it be decent for 
« ns to- throw the whole tamily into 
* confuſion and uproar, by making a 
* 
0 
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to dome ſmali apartment of her caſtle, 
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racket, and demanding entrance, at. 
this time of night? Do you think we 
are going to a bawdy- houſe, like your 
fornicators, who rap and knock, and 
enter at any hour of the four and 
twenty ?'—* Firſt of all, let us fairly 
find the caſtle,” replied the knight, 
and then I will tell thee what is to be 
done; and take notice, Sancho, for 
cither mine eye fight fails me, or that 


the palace of Dulcinea.'—* Advance, 
then, auſwered Sancho; perhaps it 
may be ſo; and yet, though I ſhauld 
fee it with mine eyes, and touch it 
with my hand, I will believe it as 
much as I believe it is now twelve 


o'clock at noon.” | 


* 


Don Quixote, however, proceeded; 


and having gone about two hundred 


paces, came up with the building that 
produced the ſhadow, and 3 it 
an high ſteeple, found it was no cattle, 


but in reality the principal church in 


town. * We are arrived at the eathe- 
* dral, Sancho, ſaid he,. * So I per- 
© ceive,” replied the ſquire, and God 
© grant we be not arrived at our graves! 
© for it is no good ſign to be ſtrolling. 
© about church-yards at theſe hours: 
© beſides, I have already told your 
* worſhip, . (if my memory ſerves me 
right) that my lady's houſe ſtands in a 
© blind alley. The curſe of God 
light on thee, for a block head as thou 
© art!” cried Don Quixote; © where didſt 
thou ever hear of caltles and royal pa- 
| b 1 t 2 * laces 
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5 
laces built in blind alleys?' “ Sig- 
* nior,” anſwered Sancho, every coun- 
«* try has it's own cuſtoms; and perhaps 
© it is the cuſtom here, in Toboſo, to 
* raiſe palaces and grand edifices in 
© blind alleys; TI therefore humbly be- 
« feech your worſhip to let me ſearch 
© all the ſtreets and alleys I ſhall meet 
6 with; and who knows but in ſome 
corner | may light on this ſame 
« caſtle, which I wth the dogs had de- 
© voured, before it had brought us to 
© ſuch perplexity and confuſion?” — 
* 

© things that appertain to my miſtreſs, 
ſaid the knight; „let us ſpend our ho- 
« liday in peace, and not throw the 
c helve after the hatchet.—“ Well, I 
© will be pacified, anſwered the ſquire; 
though how can I endure your wor- 
© ſhip ſhould expect that I who have 
« ſeen my lady's houſe but once, 
© ſhould know it always, and even 
< find it out in the middle of the night, 
« 
o 
* 
c 


when you yourſelf are at a loſs, though 


you mult have ſeen it a thouſand 


times?“ You diſtract me, Sancho,“ 


ried Don Quixote; heark ye, here- 
© tick, have not I told you a thouſand 


«A 


1 never ſaw the peerleſs Dulcinea, nor 


lace, being only enamoured by hear- 


have not ſeen her, no more have I.“ 
That is impoſhble,* reſumed the 


Knight; © at leaſt, you told me you 
had ſeen her winnowing wheat, 


Vhen you brought back an anſwer to 
£ the letter with which I ſent you to 
< her habitation.' — © Truly, Signior, 


vou muſt not depend upon that, an- 


ſwered Sancho; * for you muſt know, 
my ſeeing her, and bringing back the 


© anſwer, was alſo upon hearſay; and 


I am as incapable of piving any AC- 
coun of the Lady Pu 
of pulling the moon by the noſe.” 


ſpoke with the miſtreſs of my foul, 
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was actually 


Talk reſpectfully, Sancho, of thole 


times, that in all the days of my life, 
« ever croſſed the threſhold of her pa- 


ſay, and the great reputation of her 
beauty and diſcretion?'—* I hear your 
worſhip ſay ſo now, replied Sancho; 
and tell you in my turn, that if you 


more queſtions, | 
cinea, as I am 


Sancho! Sancho!” ſaid Don Quixote, 
there is a time for jeſting, and a time 
when jokes are very unſeaſonable; 

though I ſay I have never ſeen or 
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there is no reaſon for thy making the 


* ſame declaration, which thou knove. 
© eſtis ſo contrary to the truth. 

While they thus converſed together, 
they perceived a perſon paſſing that way 
with a couple of mules; and by tlie noiſe 
of a plough- mare, which they dragged 
along, juitly concluded that he was a 
peaſant who had riſen before day to go 
to labour: they were not miſtaken; it 
a labourer, who went 
along ſinging the ballad of Ronſceval- 
les*; which the knight no ſooner heard, 
than he exclaimed, * Let me die, San- 
cho! if any thing lucky will befal 
* us to-night; don't you hear what 


that peaſant is ſinging ?'— Ves, ſai 


Sancho; but what has the defeat at 


. 
6 
© thing with regard to our good or evil 
6 fortune.” | 


Don Quixote ſaid to the peaſant, who. 


was by this time come up, Can you 
< tell me, honeſt friend, and the bleſ- 
ſing of God attend you, in what 
part of this city ſtands the palace of 


c 
c 
* 


have been but a few days in town, in 
lands I till; but in that houſe that 
fionts you live the curate and ſexton 


5 your worſhip an account of that 
ame princeſs; for they keep a regiſter 
of all the inhabitants of Toboſo, 


thing as a princeſs in the whole place: 


6 
6 
o 
« 
0 
6 
c 
6 
6 
there are, indeed, many ladies of fa- 
6 

© ceſs in her own houſe.*— She whom 
4 


the knight. 
the peaſant; * but I ſhall be evertaken 


* by the morning.” So ſaying, he drove f 


on his mules, without waiting for any 


Sancho, ſeeing his maſter in ſuſpence, 


nior, ſaid he, day begins to break, 
and it will not be altogether conve - 
nient to let the ſun find us here in the 
ſtreet; we had better quit the city, arid 
look out for ſome wood in the neigh- 


bourhood, where your worſhip may 
Like our Chevy Chaſe, 


6 enjoy 


Ronſcevalles to do with our affair? 
It he had ſung the ballad of Calay- 
nos, it would have been the ſame 


the peerleſs princels Donna Dulcinea 
© de] 'Tobofo ?'—*+ Signior, anſwered. 
the young man, I am a ſtranger, and 


the ſervice of a rich farmer, whoſe 1 


of the parith, and either or both can 


though, I believe, there is no ſuch 
ſhion, and every one may be a prin- 


I aſk for muſt be one of theſe,” ſaid. 
It may be ſo, anſwered 


and over and above diſſatisfied, * Sig- 
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enjoy the cool ſhade; and I will 1e- 
turn by day, and ſearch every hole 
and cranny in Toboſo for this houle, 
caſtle, or palace of my lady, and it 
will be very unfortunate, indeed, if I 
cannot find it; and if I have the good 
luck to meet with her ladyſhip, I will 
tell her. where and how I hare left 
your worſhip, in expectation of her 
contriving ſome means whereby you 
may viſit her, without any prejudice 
to her honour and reputation.'— 
Sancho, cried Don Quixote, thou 
haſt uttered a thouſand ſentences 
within the compaſs of a few words: 
the counſel thou haſt given me I re- 
liſh, and moſt willingly receive. Come, 
my ſon, let us go in quelt of tome 
thicket, where I may embower mv 
ſelf, while thou ſhalt return to ſeek, 
ſee, and talk with my miſtreſs, from 
whoſe courteſy and diſcretion I hope 
to receive more than miraculoys fa- 
vours.“ po 
Sancho burned with impatience to 
ſee his maſter fairly out of town, that 


he might not detect the falſhood of the 


anſwer which he pretended to bring 


from Dulcinea, while he remained in 


the Brown Mountain: he therefore preſſ- 


ed him to depart, and about two miles 


from the city they found a thicket or 
wood, where Don Quixote took up his 


reſidence, while Sancho went back to 
commune with Dulcinea; and, in the 


courſe of his embaſſy, met with adven- 


tures that demand new credit and trefl 


attention. 15 


CHAP. x. 


GIVES AN ACCOUNT OF THE STRA- 
TAGEM WHICH SANCHO PRAC- 
TISED, IN ORDER TO INCHANT 
THE LADY DULCINEA— WITH 


OTHER CIRCUMSTANCES EQUAL 


IL LUDICROUS AND TRUE. 


uk author of this ſtupendous 


hiſtory, when he comes to relate 


what is contained in this chapter, ſays, 


he would have willingly paſſed it over 
in ſilence, becauſe he was afraid that it 
would not be believed; for here. the 
madneſs of Don Quixote ſoars to the 
higheſt pitch of extravagance that can 
be imagined, and even by two bow- 
ſhots, at leaſt, exceeds all credit. and 
conception: yet, notwithſtanding this 
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jealouſy and apprehenſion, he has re- 
counted it in the ſame manner as it/hap- 
pened, without adding to the hiſtory, or 
detraQting one tittle from the truth, un- 
dervaluing the riſk he runs of being 
deemed apocryphal: and ſurely he was 
in the right; for truth may bend, but 
will never break, and always ſurmounts 
falſhood, as oil floats above water. 
Wherefore he proceeds in the narrative, 
faying— C 
Don Quixote having taken his ſta- 


tion in the foreſt, grove, or wood, near 


to the great city of Toboſo, ordered 
Sancho to go back to town, and not re- 
turn to his preſence before he ſhould 


have ſpoken to his miſtreſs, and begged, 


in his name, that ſhe would be pleaſed 
to grant an interview to her captive 
knight, and deign to beſtow upon him 
her bleſſing, through which he might 
expect the moſt happy iſſue to all his 
attempts and enterprizes. 2 
The ſquire, having undertaken to ex- 
ecute this command, and to bring back 
as favourable an anſwer as he had 
brought the firſt time; Go, my ſon,* 
ſaid the Knight, and be not confound- 


ed when you find yourſelf beamed 


upon by that reſplendent ſun of beau- 
ty, Which is the object of your en- 
quiry: happy thou, above all the 
tquires that ever lived! Be ſure to 
retain in thy memory every circum - 
ſtance of thy reception; obſerve if 
ſhe changes colour, while thou art 
delivering my meſſage; if ſhe is dif- 

compoſed, and under confuſion at the 
mention of my name; whether ſhe 
inks upon her cuſhion, or happens at 
the time to be ſeated under the rich 
canopy of her authority; if ſhe be 
ſtanding, take notice whether or not 
ſhe ſometimes ſupports herſelf on one 
foot, ſometimes on the other; and if 
ſhe repeats her anſwer more than once, 
changing it from kind to harſh, from 
ſour to amorous; and if ſhe lifts up 
her hand to adjuſt her hair, although 
it be not diſordered; finally, ſon, 
mark all her geſtures and emotions; 
and if thou bringelt me an exact de- 
tail of them, I ſhall be able to di- 
vine lier moſt abſtruſe ſentiments, 
touching the concerns of my paſſion: 
for know, Sancho, if thou art ſtill 
to learn, among lovers, the leaſt ge- 
ſiculation in their external behaviour, 
while the converſation turns upon 
their amours, is, as it were, a meſ- 
| « ſenger 
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ſenger that brings a moſt certain ac- 
count of what paſſes within the ſoul. 
Go, friend, and enjoy thy fate, ſo 
much more fayourable than thy ma- 
ſter's; and- return with much more 
ſucceſs than that which I dread and 
expect in this cruel ſolitude, where J 
now remain.'—* I go,” replied San- 
cho, and will return in a twinkling; 
© therefore, good your worſhip, do en- 
„courage that little heart of yours, 
which, at preſent, muſt be no bigger 
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the ſaying is, A ſtout heart flings 
misfortune; Where you meet with no 
| hooks, you need expect no bacon ; 


where the hunter leaſt expects her. 
This I obſerve, becauſe, though we 
did not find the palace and caſtle of 


day, I hope to ftumble upon it, when 


her.'—* Sancho, ſaid the knight, 
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tion of the proverbs you utter. 
This was no fooner ſaid, than Sancho 
ſwitching Dapple, quitted the knight, 


who remained on horſeback, reſting his 


legs upon his ſtirrups, and leaning upon 


his lance, his imagination being engroſſ. 


ed by the moit melancholy ſuggettions, 


Here let us leave him, and proceed with 
Sancho Panzaz who, parting from his 


maſter, in equal perplexity and confu- 
ſion, no ſooner found himſelf clear of 
the wood, than Jooking back, and per- 
ceiving that Don Quixote was not in 


ſight, he alighted from his aſs, and ſit- 


ting down at the root of a tree, began 
to' catechiſe himſelf in theſe words: 
Brother Sancho, be ſo good as to 
let us know, where your worſhip is 
going? Are you in ſearch of ſome 
ſtray beaſt ?—No, truly!—What then 
is your errand?— Why, really, I am 
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cho? Where, but in the great city of 
Toboſo.— Well, 8 by whoſe order 
are you going upon this enquiry ?—B 

peer Ke the ue phed Right Don 
Quixote de La Mancha, the righter of 
wrongs, who gives thirſt co the hung- 
ry, and food to thole that are dry.— 
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than a hazle-nut; and conſider, as 
and again, The hare often ſtarts, 


my lady in the night; now that it is 


J leaſt expect to ſee it; and if fo be 
I once catch it, let me alone With 


God grant me better fortune in my 
deſires than you have in the applica- 


going in ſearch of a thing of nought, 
a princeſs, God wot! and in her, the 
ſun and the whole heaven of beauty.— 
And, pray, where may you expect to 
meet with this that you mention, San 
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All this is mighty well; but do you 
© know the houſe, Sancho? My matter 
« ſays, it muſt be ſome royal palace, 
or ſtately caſtle. But have you never 
once ſeen this ſame princeſs? Neither 
I nor he ever ſet eyes on her. - And 
do you think it will be well beſtowed, 
if the inhabitants of Toboſo, getting 
notice that you are come with an in- 
tention to wheedle away their prin- 
ceſſes, and diſturb their dames, ſhould 


grind your ribs to a paſte, with pure 
cudpelling?—Verily they would not be 
much to blame, unleſs they conſider- 
ed, that ] do nothing but execute my 
maſter's command, and being only a 
meſſenger, am not in fault, —Never 
truſt to that, Sancho; for the Man- 


able, and will not ſuffer themſelves to 
be ticxled by any perſon whatever. 
Ecod! it you are once ſmoaked, you 
will come but ſcurvily off, —Bodi- 
kins! ünce that be the caſe, why 
1uld I plague myſelf, ſeeking a cat 
with three legs, for another man's 
pleaſure? —Belides, you may as well 
{eek for a magpye in Rabena, or a 
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© batchelor in Salamanca, as for Dul- 
c 
c 


cinen in Toboſo.— The devil, and 
none but the devil, has ſent me on 


> 

© this fool's errand l' 4, 
Tue relvlt of this ſoliloquy was ano- 
ther, that broke out in theſe words: 


La) 


at an end. This maſter of mine, as 
I have perceived by a thouſand in- 


among ſtraw; and truly I am not 
much behind him in tolly; nay, in- 
deed, I am more mad than 'he, 
ſeeing I ſerve and follow him, if 
there be any truth in the proverb 


and I will tell you your manners: 
and the other, Not he with whom 
you was bred, but he by whom 


certainly is, a madman; aye, and ſo 
mad As for the moſt part to miſtake 


to be black, and black to be white; 

as plainly appeared when he took the 

windmills for giants, the mules of the 

friars for dromedaries, the flocks of 

ſheep for oppoſite armies; and a great 
many other things in the ſame file: I 

1 a | N n STS lay, 


break every bone of your ſkin, and 


chegans are as cholerick as hondur- 


There is a remedy for every thing but 
death, under whoſe yoke we muſt all 
paſs, will we nill we, when this life is 


ſtances, is mad enough to be ſhackled 


that ſays, Tell me your company, 


you are fed. Now he being, as he 


one thing for another, affirming white 


by 
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t fav, it will be no difficult matter to 
© make him believe the firſt country- 
© wench I ſhall meet with to be bis 
© miſtreſs Dulcinea; and if he boggles 
gat ſwallowing the cheat, I will twear 
© Juſtily to the truth of what I affirm; 
© and if he ſwears alid, I. will ſwear 
again; and if he is poſitive, I will be 
©. more politive; ſo that come what will, 
* my obſtinacy ſhall always exceed his. 


© Perhaps, by this ſtubborn behaviour, 


I fhall get rid of all ſuch troubleſome 
© meſſages for the future; when he finds 
© what diſagreeable anſwers I bring; or 


* perhaps, which I rather believe, he 


„will think that one of thoſe inchant- 


ers, who, he ſays, bear him a grudge, ' 


© hath tranſmographied her ſhape, in 
© order to vex and diſquiet him.” 

- Sancho having found out this expe- 
dient, was quite calm and ſatisfied in 


his mind, and thinking he had brought 


the bulineſs to a good bearing, remain- 
ed where he was til] the evening, that 


Don Quixote might think he had ſuffi- 
cient time to execute his orders, and re- 


turn. Every thing ſucceeded fo well to 
his wiſh, that when he got up to mount 
Dapple, he deſcried three country wench- 
es riding from 'Toboſo, towards the 
place where he ſtood, upon three young 


he or the-afles, for the author does not 


declare their ſex; though in all likeli- 
hood they were of the female gender, 
as your village maidens commonly ride 
upon ſhe-aſſes; but this being a circum - 


{tance of ſmall. importance, we ſhal! 


not give ourſelves any trouble to aſcer- 
tain it. ENT.” . 

In ſhart, Sancho no ſooner perceived 
the wegches, than. he rode back at a 
round trot to his maſter, whom he tound 
ſighing bitterly, and pouring forth a 


_ thouſand amorous complaints; the 


knight ſeeing him arrive, Well, friend 


Sancho, ſaid he, is this day to be 


„ marked with a white or black tone?“ 


—* Your worſhip,” anſwered the ſquire, 
© had better mark it with red ochre, 


like the titles on a profeſſor's chair, 
«© that it may be ſeen the better by thoſe 
© who look at it.. At that rate, re- 
plied Don Quixote, thou bringeſt me 
good news.'——" So good, anſwered 


Sancho, © that your worſhip has nothing 


to do but to mount Rozinante, and 


< gallop into the plain, where you will 


© ſee my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo and 
two of her damſels coming. this way 
to pay you a vilit,'—" Gracious God! 
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cried the knight, what is that you 
« ſay, friend Sancho? Take care how 
you deceive me! endeavouring, by 
* feigned joy, to enliven my real ſad- 
© nefs.”— What ſhould I get by de- 
 ceiving your worſhip ?* ſaid the ſquire; 
© Beſides, you can eaſily be ſatisfied of 
© the truth of what I ſay. Make haſte, 
* Signior, come and ſee our miſtreſs the 
« princeſs, arrayed and adorned; in. 
* ſhort, as ſhe ought to be; her dam- 
- 
& 
c 
c 
c 
L 
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lels and ſhe are all one flame of gold; 
all covered with pearls, diamonds, 
rubies, and brocade, more than ten 
hands deep; their hair flowing looſe 
about their ſhoulders, like ſo many 
ſun beams waving with the wind; 
and moreover they are mounted on 
< three pied belfreys, that it would do 
© one's heart good to ſee them.'—* Pal- 
© freys, you mean, Sancho, ſaid the 
knight. There is no great difference,” 
anſwered the ſquire, © between paltreys 
and belfreys; but, be that as it will, 
they are the fineſt creatures one would 
deſire to lee, eſpecially my Lady Dul- 
« cinea, who is enough to ſtupify the 
five ſenſes,'—" Come, then, my ſon,” 
replied Don Quixote, and as a gra- 


© ruity for bringing. this piece of news, 


« equally welcome and unexpected, I 
beſtow upon thee the ſpoils of the firſt 
adventure I ſhall atchieve; and if 
thou art not ſatisfied with that recom- 
pence, I will give unto thee the foals 
that ſhall this year be brought forth 
by my three mares, which thou 
knoweſt we left with young upon our 
town common,'—* I ſtick to the 
foals, cried the ſquire, for as to the 
ipoils of our firſt adventure, I queſ- 
tion whether or not they will be worth 
accepting.“ T 
By this time, they were clear of the 
wood, and in ſight of the three coun- 
try-maidens ; when the knight lifting 
up his eyes, and ſurveying the whole 
road to Toboſo, without ſceivg any 
thing but them, began to be troubled in 
mind, and aſked Sancho if the ladies 


had got out of town when he left them. 


+ Out of town? ſaid Sancho. © What! 
are your worſhip's eyes in the nape of 
“ your neck, that you don't ſee them 
© coming towards us, glittering and 
« thining. like the ſun at noon'2'— I 
4 {ee nobody, replied the knight, but 
three country-wenches riding upon 
* aſſes. . God deliver me from the 
© devil! crird the ſquire, * 1s it pol- 

üble 
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© ſjble that three belfreys, or how - d'ye- 
£ call- ums, white as the driven ſnow, 
© ſhould appear no better than aſſes in 
your worſhip's eyes? By the Lord! 
I'll give you leave to pluck off every 
© hair of my beard if that be the caſe.” 
— Then I tell thee, Sancho,* ſaid his 
maſter, they are as certainly he or ſhe- 
< afſes as I am Don Quixote, and thou 


© Sancho Panza; at leaſt, ſo they ſeem to 
me. —“ Hold your tongue, Siguior,' 


replied Sancho, * and never talk in that 


© manner, but ſnuff your eyes, and go 


© and make your reverence to the miſ- 


© treſs of your heart, who is juſt at 


4 hand. 


So ſaying, he advanced wands the 


damſels, and alighting from Dapple, 


ſeized one of their beaſts by the halter; 


then fell upon his knees before the ri- 
der, to whom he addreſſed himſelf in 
this manner: © Queen, princeſs, and du- 


© cheſs of beauty, will your highnels 
and greatneſs be plealed to receive 


into grace and favour your captive 


ſtone, utterly confounded and depriv- 
ed of pulſe, at ſeeing himſelf in pre- 
ſence of your magnificence; I am 
Sancho Panza his ſquire, and he is the 
erplexed and down-trodden knight 
Don Quixote de La Mancha, alias 
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nance.” 


By this time Don Quixote having 


placed himſelf on his knees, by Sancho, 
gazed with ſtaring eyes and troubled vi- 
non, upon the object which the ſquire 


called queen and princeſs; and per- 


ceiving nothing but a country-wench's 
viſage, and that none of the moſt agree- 
able, for it was round and flat-noſed, 
he remained in the utmoſt confuſion and 
ſurprize, without daring to o__ his 
lips. The other two damſcls were 
equally aſtoniſhed at ſeeing a couple of 


knight, who fits there ſtupified to 


the Knight of the Rueful Counte- 


DON QUIXOTE. 


© Would I had the currying that aſs's 
© hide of thine : mind, forſooth, how 
© your (mall gentry come and pals their 
© gibes upon us country-folks ; as if 
© we could not give them as good as 
© they bring. Go about your buſineſs, 
© friend, and leave us to mind our'n, 
© and fo God b'w'ye.* CRT En 
Here the knight interpoſing, ſaid; 
© Riſe, Sancho, 2 plainly perceive 
* that fortune, not yet tired of perſe - 
© cuting me, hath barred every avenue 
© by which any comfort could arrive at 
© the miſerable foul that this carcaſe 
contains: and thou! the effence of 
© every thing that is deſirable in nature, 
© thou ſum of human perfection, and 
© ſole remedy of this affſicted heart, by 
© which thou art adored! although that 
© malicious inchanter, my inveterate 
© enemy, hath ſpread clouds and cata- 
© rats before mine eyes, to them and 
them only changing and transforming 
thy unequallcd beauty into the ap- 
« pearance of a poor country-wench; 
if he hath not alſo altered my figure 
© into that of ſome frightful ſpectre 
© horrid to thy view, deign to look upon 
© me with complacency and love; be- 
© cauſe thou mayeſt perceive, by this 
© ſubmiſſive poſture I have aſſumed, 
© even before thy perſon thus diſguiſed, 
© the humility with which my ſoul 
© adores thy charms.'—"" You may go 
© kiſs my grannam,* cried the damſel; 
© I'm a fine Madam, truly, to hear ſuch 
© gibberiſh; we ſhould be more obliged 
© to you if you would get out of our 
© way, and let us 
© affairs.” | 
Sancho accordingly quitted his hold, 
leaving her free to go whither ſhe would, 
and highly pleaſed with the iſſue of his 
ſtratagem. The ſuppoſititious Dulci- 
nea no ſooner found herſelf at liberty, 
than pricking her palfrey with a goad 


go about. our own 
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which was in the end of a ſtick 
ſne had in her hand, the creature gal- 
loped acroſs the field with great ſpeed, 
and feeling the application more ſevere 
than uſual, began to plunge and kick in 
ſuch a manner, that my lady fell to the 
ground. Don Quixote perceiving this 
accident, ran with great eagerneſs to 
raiſe her up, and Sancho made haſte to 
adjuſt and gird on the pannel, which 
had got under the aſs's belly. This af- 
fair being ſet to rights, the knight went 
to lift his inchanted miſtreſs in his 
arms, and place her on her ſeat againz 


| | ſuch different figures knecling before 
i their companion, whom they had de- 
N tained; but ſhe, breaking ſilence, pro- 
f nounced in a moſt ungracious and re- 
ö ſentful manner, Get out of the way, 
and let us paſs, for we are in a hurry.” 
To this apoſtrophe Sancho replied, « O 
« princeſs and univerſal Lady of To- 
© boſo! do not your magnificent bowels 
« yearn, to ſee upon his marrow-bones 
_ © before your ſublimated preſence, the 
very pillar and prop of knight-er- 
«© raniry ?* One of the other two hearing 
this pathetickremonſtance, bauledaloud, 


— = K 
B 
bY © Ih „ b = 
r — 


ATT, 


— N _— - 2 
ere 


— 
apes — 


ä 2 


* 
- — 
— — e;N7——·w.ꝛ̃ e ot — 


2 — 
vw 


—ͤꝗ—b—— cn rene 


— 
— 
br cans — — mags 


a” 2 
. 
— —— — 


. 
—— — — 
I 23A ry ena 


— —-— — = 


E · . „ — 


* 
Ao 


W - mm um ae a . 7, .., -= ́m:ꝙmꝙ . :mãͤuwp . gm ma rnrI e 9 6 


DON QUIXOTE, 


but ſhe, ſtarting up from the ground, 
ſaved him that trouble; for, retreating 
a few paces backward, ſhe made a ſmall 
run, and clapping both: hands upon the 
crupper, leaped upon the pannel as 


nimble as. a falcon, ſeating herſelf - 


aſtride like a man. k 

By St. Roque! cried Sancho, © my 
lady miſtreſs is as light as a hawk, 
and can teach the moſt dextrous horſe- 
© man to ridez at one jump ſhe has 
« ſprung into the ſaddle, and, without 
« ſpurs, made her paltrey fly like any 
© zebra: and truly, her damſels are not 
a whit behind; for they go ſcouring 
along as ſwift as the wind.“ This 
was actually true; for Dulcinea was no 


ſooner remounted than the other two 


trotted after her, and at laſt diſappear. 
ed, after having gone more than half a 
league, at full ſpeed, without once 
looking behind them. | 


Don Quixote followed them with his 
eyes, until they vaniſhed; then turning 
to his ſquire, Sancho, ſaid he, © thou 
© ſrelt how I am perſecuted by inchant- 
ers, and mayeſt perceive how far the 


tends; ſeeing they have deprived me 
of the pleaſure I ſhould have enjoyed 
at the ſight of my miſtreſs in her own 
beauteous form. Surely, I was born 
to be an example of miſery; the very 
mark and butt for all the arrows of 


ſerve, Sancho, that thoſe traitors were 


phoſis of my Polcinea, but have 
transformed and changed her into the 
baſe and homely figure of that coun- 
try-wench; robbing her, at the lame 
time, of that which is ſo peculiar to 


ſcent which is the reſult of their liv- 
ing among flowers and perfume; for 
know, my friend, when I went to 


thou ſayelt it was, though to me it 
ſeemed neither more nor leſs than a 
ſhe-aſs, I was almoſt ſuffocated and 


garlick!* | 5 | 
O ye miſcreants!' cried Sancho, 


chanters would to God, I could ſee 
you all ftrung by the gifls, like fo 
many haddocks!* much you know, 
much you can, and much more will 
you ſtill be doing. Was it not 
enough, ye knaves, to changa the 
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malice and grudge they bear me ex- 


misfortune; nay, thou art alſo to ob- 
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not contented with a ſimple metamor- * 
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ladies of faſhion, I mean, that ſweet 
lift Dulcinea upon her palfrey, as 


poiſoned with a whiff of undigeited 


O ye malicious and miſchievous in- 


335 
pearls of my lady's eyes into a couple 
of cork-tree galls, and her hair of 
ſhining gold into the briſtles of a red 
cow's tail; and, in ſhort, ſo tranſma- 
graphy every feature of her counte- 
nance; without your meddling with 
the ſweetneſs of her breath, by which 
they might have diſcovered what was 
concealed beneath that bark of home- 
lineſs: though, to tell the truth, I faw 
not her homelineſs but beauty, which 
was exceedingly increaſed by a mole 
upon her upper lip, ſomething like a 
whiſker, conſiſting of ſeven or eight red 
hairs, like threads of gold, as long as 
my hand.'—* According to the cor- 
reſpondence which the moles of the 
face have with thoſe of the body,” 
ſaid Don Quixote, © Dulcinea muſt 
have juſt ſuch another on the brawny 
part of her thigh, of the ſame fide 
but hairs of ſuch a Jeng are, me- 
thinks, rather too long for moles.— 

I do aſſure your worſhip, anſwered 
ancho, they ſeemed as if they had 
come into the world with her.— I 
very well believe what you ſay, my 
friend, replied the knight; “for na- 
ture hath beſtowed nothing on Dul-» 
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wherefore, if thou hadſt ſeen an hun- 
dred luch moles, in her would they 
be ſo many moons and reſplendent 
ſtars: but tell me, Sancho, that which 
you adjuſted, and which to me ſeemed 
a pannel, was it a plain pad or a ſide- 
{ſaddle ?'—* It was a great ſide- ſad- 
dle,* anſwered the ſquire, * ſo rich that 
half the kingdom would not buy it.” 
—* And why could not I ſee all this!“ 
ſaid the knight, I ſay again, San- 
© cho, and will repeat it a thouſand 
© times, that I am the moſt unfortu- 
© nate of men.“ | a 
The rogue Sancho, finding his maſter 
ſo dextroully gulled, and hearing him 
talk in this mad (train, could ſcarce re- 
frain from laughing in his face; in 
fine, a good deal more of this ſort of 
converſation having paſled between them, 


they remounted their beaſts, and took 


the road to Saragoſa, where they ex- 
pected to arrive time enough to be 
preſent at the ſolemn feltival yearly ce» 
Fg in that famous city; but before 
they accompliſhed their journey, they 
met with adventures, which, for their 
variety, novelty, and greatneſs, deſerve 
to be read and recorded, as in the ſe- 
quel, 


CHAP. 


Un: 


her former ſhape. 
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CH A P. xl. 


OF THE STRANGE ADVENTURE 
WHICH BEFEL THE VALIANT DON 
QUIXOTE, WITH THE CART OR 
WAGGON CONTAINING THE PAR- 
LIAMENT OF DEATH. | 5 


1 ON Quixote jogged along exceed- 
1 ingly penſive, his thoughts being 
engroſſed by the ſcurvy trick which the 
inchanters had played him, in tranſ- 


forming his miſtreſs Dulcinea into the 


diſagreeable figure of a country-wench 


and he could not conceive what reme- 
dy he ſhould find for reſtoring her to 


ſorbed in this reflection, that he inſenſibly 
dropped the reins upon the neck of Ro- 


zinante, who being ſenſible of the liberty 
he enjoyed, at every two ſteps turned 
pluck at the inviting 


aſide to take a 
paſture with which thoſe fields abound- 
ed. At length Sancho Panza rouzed 
him from this fit of muſing, ſaying, 


Signior, melancholy was not made for 
_ © beaſts, but for men; and yet if men 
encourage melancholy too much, they . 


become no better than beaſts: good 


what you're about, take hold of Ro- 
zinante's reins, rouze up, awake, and 


ſhew that gaiety which all knights- 


devil is the meaning of all this faint- 
heartedneſs? Sure you don't know 


Satan rather run away with all the 
Dulcineas upon earth; for the health 

of one ſingle knight is of more value 
£ than all the inchanted perſons or trans- 


_ © formations that ever were known. 


© Peace, Sancho, cried Don Quixote, 
with a voice that was none of the faint- 
eſt, Peace, I fay! and utter not ſuch 
© blaſphemies againſt that inchanted 
lady, of whole diſgrace and misfor- 
tune I am the ſole cauſe: for, from 


chance hath ſprung.'—* So ſay J, an- 


ſwered Sancho; for, He that hath ſeen 


her before, let him look at her now, 
and her fortune deplore.— Well 
mayeſt thou make that obſervation, 


ſa welt her in the full perfection of her 
beauty; as the inchantment did not 
extend ſo far as to diſturb thy viſion, 
or conceal her charms from thy view. 


DON QUIXOTE.. 


So much was he ab- 


your worſhip be contented, mind 


N 
errant ought to have. What the 


whether we are here or in France! let 


the envy of my wicked foes, her miſ- 


Sancho, ſaid the knight, © ſeeing thou 


© No! againſt me alone, and my long- 
© ing eyes, was the force of it's poiſon 
© directed! Yet, nevertheleſs, Sancho, 
© I cannot help obſerving, that you 


© made but an indifferent picture of her 
c 


o 
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you likened her eyes to pearls; now, 


har to dead whitings than to living 
beauties; and, in my conjetture, 


© Dulcinea's muſt be rather like green 
emeralds, arched over with two ce- 


c 
c 
c 
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leſtial rainbows: thoſe pearls, there- 


which, without doubt, you have miſ- 
© taken for her eyes.'—* Nothing more 


beauty; for if I rightly remember, 


eyes reſembling pearls, are morg pecu- 


fore, muſt be compared to her teeth, 


- 


© likely,” anſwered the ſquire, for 1 


« 


© as your worſhip by her uglineſs; but 


© Jet us recommend this whole buſineſs 
.C 


to God, who fore-ordains every thing 
that is to happen in-this vale of tears; 
in this evil world of ours, where 


* 
c 


© ſcarce any thing is to be had, with- 


out a mixture of falſhood, knavery, 


© and fin. One thing, dear fir, of all 


© and that is, to think what method 1s 
© to be fallen upon, when your wor- 
© ſhip, after having vanquiſhed ſome 
© giant or knight, ſhall command him 


© to go and preſent himſelf before the 
beauty of the Lady Dulcinea; where 
will this poor giant, or this poor mi- 
ſerable object of a vanquiſhed knight, 


find out the perſon to whom he is ſent? 
Methinks I fee them ſtrolling up and 
down,and gaping about thro'the ſtreets 
of Toboſo, in queſt of my Lady Dulci- 
nea; and if they ſhould ſtumble upon 
her in their way, they would no more 
know her than they would know my 
father.'—*Sancho,'relumedDonQuix- 


extend ſo far as to diſguiſe Dulcinea 


O 


to the eyes of thoſe vanquiſhed giants 


others, gives me the greateſt pain; 


was as much confounded by her beauty 


and knights who ſhall preſent them-_ 


ſelves before herz and in one or two 


of the firſt whom I ſhall conquer 


and fend thither, we will make the 
experiment, comminding them to re- 


turn and give me an account of what 


c 
c 
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© te, perhaps the inchantment will not 
* 
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ſhalt happen to them, with regaid to 


that affair.“ Truly, S1gnior,” faid 


* 
Sincho, I heartily approve of your 
© worſhip's ſcheme; becauſe, by this 
© artifice, we will ſoon learn what we 
want to know; and if ſo be that ſhe 

6 
54 are the moſt unfurtunate PR 
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1s only concealed from your worſhip, 
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© of the two; for as my Lady Dulcinea 


« enjoys good health and ſfatisfation, 
© we will comforr ourſelves, and make 
© the beſt of a bad bargain, going about 
© in queſt of adventures, and leaving 
the reit to time, who is the beſt phy- 
« ſician for theſe and other greater ca- 
c Jamitics.” 48} | 

Don Quixote would have replicd, but 
was prevented by the appearance of a 
ſort of waggon that crolled the road, 
full of the itrangeſt figures that can be 
imagined, and conducted by a frighiful 
dæmon that drove the mules. The cart 
being altogether open, without tilt or 
cover, the firſt figure that ſtruck the eyes 
of Don Quixote, was Death itſelf in 


human ſhape; next to which appeared 
an angel with broad painted wings; 


on one fide, ſtood an emperor with a 
crown (ſeemingly) of gold, upon his 
head; and hard by Death, was the god 
Cupid, with his bow, quiver, and ar- 
rows, but without the bandage on his 
eyes; there was likewiſe a knight arm- 
ed cap-a-pee, except that he wore nei- 


ther helmet nor head-piece, but a hat 


adorned with a plume of variegated 


feathers. Beſides theſe, there were 


other perſonages of different counte- 
nance and dreſs; ſo that the whole 
groupe appearing of a ſudden, diſcom- 
pod our hero a little, and filled the 

eart of Sancho with fear; but Don 
Quixote ſoon recollected himſelf, and 
rejoiced, becauſe he looked upon it as 
ſome new and perilous adventure. On 
this ſuppoſition, and with an effort of 
courage capable of encountering the 
greatelt danger, he placed himſelf be- 
fore the wain, and with a loud and 
threatening voice, pronounced, Driver, 
£ coachman, devil, or whatſoever thou 
© art, tell me ſtraight, whither thou art 
going, and who thoſe people are whom 


© thou driveſt in that carriage, which 


looks more like Charon's bark than 


any modern vehicle.“ The devil 


ſtopping his waggon very courteouſly 
replied, © Signior, we are players be: 
© longing to the company of Angulo el 
Malo, and have, this morning, which 
© is the octave of Corpus Chriiti, been 
* repreſenting, in a village og the other 
< tide of yon hill, the piece called the 
Parliament of Death, which we are 
going to act over again, this very 
© evening, in that other village now in 
« fizht ; we therefore travel in our ha- 
bits, to {aye ourtelves the trouble of 


undreſſing and drefing anew ; this 


young man plays the part of Death, 
that other repreſents an angel; the 


04 

c 

c 

woman, who is the author's wife, 
acts the queen; he with the plume of 
« feathers is our hero; the emperor you 
© may diſtinguiſh by his gilded crown 3 
© and I am the devil, which is one of 
© the beſt characters in the perform- 
c 
c 
c 
c 
o 
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ance, for I myſelf am the chief ac- 


tor of this company. If your wor- 
ſhip is defirous of knowing any thing 
elſe concerning our affairs, queſtion 
me freely, and I will anſwer with the 
utmoſt punctuality, for being a devil 
I underitand every thing.” | 
© By the faith of a knight-errant ! 


ſaid Don Quixote, when I firſt de- 


« ſcried the waggon, I thought myſelf 
© on the eve of {ome great adventure; 
and now I affirm, that a man ought 
© to examine things with more ſenſes 
© than one, before he can be aſſured of 
the truth; proceed, my honeſt friends, 
© a-God's name, in order to exhibit 
© your entertainment, and if I can ſerve 
« you in any reſpect, you may com- 
mand my endeavours, which ſhall be 
© heartily and freely exerted for your 
* 
c 
* 


advantage; for, from my childhood, 
I have been a great lover of maſques 


and theatrical repreſentations.“ 


While this converſation paſſed be⸗ 


tween them, they chanced to be over- 


taken by one of the company, drefled 


in motley, hung round with a number 


of morrice-hells, with a pole in his 
hand, to the end of which were tied 
three blown ox-bladders. This mer— 


ry- andrew advancing to Don Quixote, 


began to fence with his pole, beating 


the ground with his bladders, and ſkip» 
ping about, fo that his bells rung con- 
tinually: till at length Rozinante, being 
diſturbed at the uncommon apparition, 
took the bridle between his teeth; and 


the knight being unable to reſtrain him, 


began to gallop acroſs the plain with 
more nimblenets than could have been 
expected from the bones of his ana- 
tomy. Sancho ſceing his matter in 


danger of falling, leaped from Dapple, 


and ran with all dilpatch to give him 
all poſſible aſſiſtance; but before he 
came up the knight was overthrown 
cloſe by Rozinante, who had come to 
the ground with his lord; and this was 
the uſual end and conſequence of all his 
frolickſome adventures. Scarce had 
Sancho quitted his beaſt, to run to the 
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aſſiſtance of his maſter, when the blad- 
der-ſhaking devil jumped upon Dapple, 
and began to belabour him with his 
rattle; ſo that being frightened at the 
noiſe, rather than with the ſmart of the 
application, he took to his heels, and 
flew towards the village where they in- 
tended to perform. Sancho ſeeing, at 
the ſame time, the career of Dapple, 
and his maſter's fall, ſcarce knew which 


of theſe misfortunes he ought firſt to re- 
medy; but at length, as became a loyal 


ſervant and truſty ſquire, his love for 


his maſter prevailed over his tenderneſs _ 
for the beaſt; though every time he 
ſaw the bladders raiſed aloft, and diſ- 


charged upon Dapple's buttocks, he 
felt the pangs and tortures of death, and 
would rather havereceived every thwack 
upon the apple of his own eye than have 


ſeen it fall upon the leaſt hair of his 


aſs's tail, „ 
In this ſtate of perplexity and tribu- 


lation, he arrived at the place where 


Don Quixote lay in a very indifferent 


plight, and helping him to mount Ro- 


zinante, * Signior,” ſaid he, the devil 
© hasrunaway witn Dapple,'— Which 


4 devil? cried the knight, © He with - 
© the bladders,* anſwered the ſquire. 
I will retrieve him,” replied Don Quix- 
ote, even if he ſhould conceal him, 


in the darkeſt and deepeſt dungeon in 


© hell; follow me, Sancho, the waggon 
4 moves flowly, and the mules ſhall 


© atone for the loſs of Dapple.” 
„There is no occaſion for puttin 
© ourſelves to that trouble,“ ſaid the 


{quires * good your worſhip, be paci- 
« fied! for I ſee the devil has quitted 


© my aſs, and returned to the reſt of his 
© crew.” | . 
This obſervation was actually true 


the ground, in imitation of the knight 


and Rozinante; upon which the devil 
- trudged on foot to the village, and the 
aſs returned to his right owner. 
c all that, ſaid Don Quixote, * it will 


For 


a 


not be amiſs to puniſh the troop for 
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nation will harbopr no ſuch thoughts,” 


anſwered Sancho; „take my advice, 
and never meddle with players, who 


« area ſet of people in ſuch high fa- 
c vour with the publick, that 1 have 
known an aQor taken up for two 
F murders, and yet ſcape ſcot-free ; 


Dapple and his new rider had come to- 


that devil's incivility, though it ſhould 
be in the perſon of the emperor him 


p 
c 
c 
c 
6 
6 
6 
C 
ſelf.'—* I hope your worſhip's imagi- & 
C 
c 
C 
6 
Cc 
* 
0 


DON QUIXOTE. 


your worſhip muſt know, that being 
the miniſters of mirth and pleaſure, 


and eſteemed by every body ; eſpe- 
cially if they belong to the king's 
company, or to ſome grandee; in 


like princes in their manners and 
dreſs.* —* Nevertheleſs,” replied the 
knight, that farcical devil ſhall not 
© eſcape unpuniſhed, or applaud himſelf 
© for what he has done, though all 


c 
c 
c 
« 
c 
c 
c 
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© mankind ſhould appear in his favour.“ 


So ſaying, he rode towards the wag- 
gon, which was by this time pretty 


near the village, and called aloud, 
Stay, my merry men; halt a little, 
© and I will teach you how to treat the 
© aſſes and cattle belonging to the 


« ſquires of Kknights-errant.” Don 


Quixote hallooed fo loud as to be heard 


and underitood by the people in the 
waggon, who judging, by his words, 


the intention of the ſpeaker, Death in- 
ſtantly jumped out of the cart, and was 
followed by the Emperor, the Devil- 
driver, and the Angel, with the Queen 
and Cupid in their train; in ſhort, the 


whole company armed themſelves with 


ſtones, and, drawing up in order of : 
battle, ſtood without flinching to re- 


ceive the aſſailant at point of pebble. _ 


The knight perceiving them arrang- 
ed in ſuch a formidable ſquadron, their 
arms lifted up in a poſture that threat- 
ened a powerful diſcharge of ſtones, 
checked Rozinante, and began to con- 
ſider in what manner he ſhould attack 


them, with leaſt hazard to his perſon. 


During this pauſe, Sancho came up, 
and ſeeing him bent upon aſſaulting ſucli 
a well-compacted brigade, It will be 
the height of madneſs,” ſaid he “ ta 


© attempt any ſuch adventure: conſi— 


againſt the pricks; and that there is 


a bell of braſs; you ought alſo to re- 


neſs than of true valour, for one man 
to attack a whole army, in which Death 


will not prevail upon you to be quiet, 
you ought to be diverted from your 
purpole, by knowing certainly, that 
among all thoſe enemies, in the ap- 


* pearanceg 


they are favoured, protected, affiſted, 


which caſe all, or moſt of them, look 


der, dear Sir, that there is no kicking 


no armour upon earth ſufficient to de- | 
fend your body from ſuch a ſhower, 
unleſs your worſhip could creep into 


member, that it ſavours more of raſh- 
and emperors fight in perſon, being 


aided and aſſiſted both by good and 
evil angels; and if that conſideration 
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an enamoured knight-errant. 


DON QUIXOTE., 


pearances of kings, princes, and em- 
perors, there is not ſo much as one 
ſingle knight-errant.' — * Now, in- 
deed,” cried Don Quixote, thou haſt 
hit upon the ſole reaſon that can and 
« ought to diſſuade me from my deter- 
© mined deſign; I neither can nor ought 
to draw my ſword (as I have told thee, 
£ on many other occaſions) againlt any 
s perſon who hath not received the ho- 
« nour of knighthood; to thee, San- 
£ 
. 
a 
C 
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cho, it belongs, if ſo thou art inclin- 
ed, to take vengeance for the injury 

done to Dapple, while I from hence 

will aſſitt and encourage thee with ſa- 

lutary advice,*—* Signior, anſwered 
the ſquire, © there is no occaſion to take 
vengeance of any perſon whatever 
for it is not the part of a good Chriſ- 
tian to revenge the wrongs he hath 
ſuffered : beſides, I will prevail upon 
my als to leave the affair to my in- 
clination, which is to live peaceably 
all the days that Heaven ſhall grant 
me in this life.“ Since that is thy 
determination,“ replied the knight, 
honeſt Sancho, diſcreet Sancho, chriſ- 


ventures more dignihed and ſubſtan- 
tial; for this country ſeems to pro- 


traordinary too.“ 


He accordingly turned his horſe, 


Sancho went to catch Dapple, while 
Death, with his whole flying ſquadron, 
returned to their waggon, and proceed- 
ed on their journey. Thus was the dil- 


mal adventure of the waggon of Death 
happily terminated by the wholeſome 


advice which Sancho Panza gave to his 
maſter; who next day met with ano- 
ther equally ſurprizing, in the perſon of 


CHAP, XII. 


or THE 65TRANGE ADVENTURE 


THAT HAPPENED TO THE VA- 
LIANT DON QUIXOTE, IN HIS EN- 
COUNTER WITH THE KNIGHT 
OF THE MIRROURS, 


= night that followed the ren- 


counter with Death, Don Quixote 
and his ſquire paſſed among ſome tall 
and ſhady trees; the knight, by San- 
cho's perſuaſion, having eaten of what 
was found in the ſtore that Papple car- 


= 


tian and ſincere Sancho, let us leave 
theſe phantoms, and go in quelt of ad- 


miſe a great many, and thoſe very ex- 
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ried, During this meal, Sancho ſaid 
to his maſter, * What a fool ſhould 1 
© have been, Signior, if I had choſen, 
by way of gratification, the ſpoils of 
your worſhip's firſt adventure, in- 


rily, a bird in hand is worth two in 


6 

c 

© ttead of the three foals? Verily, ve- 
c 

* 


the buſn.—“ But, for all that, an- 


ſwered Don Quixote, * hadſt thou ſuf. 
fered me to attack them, as I intend- 
ed, thou wouldſt have enjoyed among 
the ſpoils the emperor's golden crown, 
with Cupid's painted wings, which I 
would have ſtripped off againſt the 
grain, and put into thy poſſeſſion.— 
The ſceptres and crowns of your 
ſtage· emperors are never made of pure 
gold, but of tin or tinſel,” replied the 
ſquire. True,* ſaid the knight, © the 
* ornaments of comedy ought not to be 
© rich and real, but feigned and arti- 
© ficial, like the drama itſelf, which I 
would have thee reſpect, Sancho, and 
receive into favour, together with 
thoſe who repreſent and compoſe it; 
for they are all inſtruments of great 
© benefit to the commonwealth, hold- 
© ing, as it were, a looking-glaſs al- 
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© turally delineated all the actions of 
life; and no other compariſon what - 
ever repreſents to us more lively what 
we are, and what we ought to be, 
than comedy and her attendants ; for 
example, haſt thou never ſcen a play 
acted, in which kings, emperors, 
popes, knights, ladies, and many 
other characters were introduced? 
One acts the ruffian, another the 


ſharper, a third the merchant, a fourth 
the ſoldier, a fifth the deſigning fool, 


and a ſixth the ſimple lover; but the 


play being ended, and the dreſles laid 


[ 4 
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© afide, all the aftors remain upon an 
equal footing.—“ Yes, I have ſeen 
© all this,* anſwered Sancho. Then 
© the very ſame thing, ſaid the knight, 
© happens in the comedy and commerce 
© of this world, where one metts with 
« 
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lome people playing the parts of 00 


perors, others in the characters of 
popes; and, ſinally, all the different 
perſonages that can be introduced in 
a comedy; but when the play is done, 
that is, when life is at an end, 
Death ſtrips them of the robes thut 
diſtinguiſhed their ſtations, and they 
become all equal in the grave.'*—* A 
brave compuriſen!* cried Sancho, 
though not ſo new but I have heurd 

es © if 


ways before us, in which we ſee na- 
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340 po QUIXOTE. 


© jt made on divers and ſundry oeca- 
ſions, as well as that of the game of 
cheſs, during which every piece main- 
tains a particular ſtation and charac- 
ter; and when the game 1s over, they 
are all mixed, jumbled, and ſhaken 


the grave.'—* Sancho,“ reſumed the 
knight, every day you become lels 
© ſimple and more diſcreet.'— Yes,” 


Kid the ſquire, © ſome {mall portion of : 


* your worſhip's difcretion muſt needs 
{tick to me; as lands which are, in 
their own nature, ſapleſs and barren, 
being well dunged andeultivated,come 
to yield excellent fruit. My meaning 
ts, that your worſhip” s converſation 
hath fallen like dung upon the barren 
delart of my underſtanding, which 


ſervice and communication, will, I 


ſnall not diſgrace, nor ſtray from the 
path of that ,good breeding which 


narrow Capacity. 


Don Quixote could not help ſmiling 


at the affected terms in which Sancho 
delivered himſelf, though what he faid 
of his own improvement was actually 


true: for at certain times he talked to 


admiration; and yet, when he attempt- 


ed to argue, or {peak in a polite ſtile, 


his efforts always, or for the moſt part, 
ended in precipitating himſelf from the 
pinnacle of ſimplicity to the depth of ig- 


norance ; his chief talent laying in his 
memory, which never failed to furniſh 


him with proverbs that he lugged into 
his diieourſe, whether they were pat to 


the purpoie or not, as may be ſeen and 


obſerved through the whole courle of 


this hiſtory, 
In this, and other fych comveriation: 
the greateſt part of the night elapied, 


| when Sancho began to be inclined to 


let fa}l the portcullices of his eyes, as 
he termed it, when he wanted to go to 
fleep: he therefore unpannelled Dapple, 


„to let him graze among the rich palture 


with which the place abounded; but 
Rozinante's ſaddle he would not re- 
move, in conſequence of his maſter's 
expreſs order, which was never to un- 
ſaddle his feed while they were in the 
£21d, or did not fleep under ann it 


together in a bag, like mortals in. 


being cultivated by the time of my 


hope, produce bleſſed fruit, ſuch as 


your worſhip hath beſtowed on my 


being an ancienteſtabliſhed cuſtom, ob. 
ſerved by all knights-errant, in theſe 
caſes, to take the bridle out of the horſe's 
mouth, and hang it upon the pummet 
of the ſaddle, but to leave the ſaddle 
itſelf untouched. This expedient was 
accordingly performed by Sancho, who 
turned Rozinante looſe with Dapple 
and between theſe two animals ſuch a 


ſtrict reciprocal] friendſhip ſubſiſted, that, 


according to tradition from father to 
ſon, the author of this true hiſtory wrote 
particular chapters on this very ſubject; 

but, in order to preſerve the decency and 
decorum which belongs to ſuch an he- 
roick compoſition, omitted them; though 
ſometimes he ſeems to neglect this pre- 
caution, and writes, that theſe two 


friends uſed to approach and ſcrub each 
other moſt lovingly; and after they had 
reſted and refreſhe| themſelves, Rozi- 


nante would ſtretch his head more than 


half a yard over Dapple's neck, while 
the two were wont to ſtand in this pol- 
ture, with their eyes fixed upon the. 


ground, three whole days together; at 
lealt, till they were parted, or compelled 
by hunger to go in queſt of ſuſtenance ; 
ray, it is conlidently reported, that the 


author had compared their mutual at- 


tachment to the friendſhip of Nitus or 
Euryalus, or that which ſubſiſted be- 
tween Pylades and Oreſtes. - If this be 


the caſe, we may with admiration con— 
ceive how firm the fellowſhip of thoſe 


two pacifick animals mutt have been; to 


the utter confuſion of mankind, wh ſo 
little regard the Jaws of friendſhip and 


ſociety, according to the common ſay- 
ing, There is no truſt in profeſſion; 
© the ſtaff will turn into a {pear*;” and, 
as the (ong goes, © The modes of the 
court ſo common ere grown, that a 


„true friend can hardly be met.“ Let 


no man imagine the author went out of 
his road, in comparing the friendſhip of 


| brutes with that of the human ſpecies; 


for men have received valuable hints, 


and learned many things of importance 
from beiilſts, ſuch as the clyſter from 
ftorks, gratitude and the ule of vomits 


from dogs, vigilance from the crane, 


foreſight and frugality trom the ant, 


honelty trom the elephant, and loyalty 


from the horſe. 


In fine, Sancho went to fleep at the 


* As the Original quotation is a fragment that will not compleat the — I haze 
taken the liberty to make the wien ajtovecher Ehelich. 
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root of a cork-tree, and Don Quixote 
began to ſlumber under an oak; but 
being in a very little time awaked by a 
noiſe behind him, he ſtarted up, and 
employing both eyes and ears to diſtin- 
puiſh whence it proceeded, he perceived 
two men on horſeback, one of whom, 
letting himſelf drop, as it were, from 
the ſaddle, ſaid to the other, Alight, 
my friend, and unbit the horſes; for 


this place ſeems to abound with paſ- 


türe for them, and with filence and 
« ſolitude, which are the neceſſary food 
of my amorous thoughts.“ He had 
no ſooner pronounced theſe words, than 
ke threw himſelf upon the ground, and 
his armour rattled as he fell, furniſhing 


Don Quixote with a manifeſt proof of 
his being a knight-errant: he therefore. 
approached Sancho, who was aſleep, and 


ſhaking him by the arm, with no ſmall 
difficulty, brought him to himſelf; ſay- 
ing, in a low voice, Brother Sancho, 
© here is an adventure,'—* God grant 
© it may be a good one, anſwered the 
ſquire; and pray, Signior, whereabouts 
may her ladyſhip be?'— Where?” 
laid Don Quixote, turn thine eyes this 
* way, and behold lying upon the graſs 
a knight-errant, who, by what I have 
already obſerved, cannot be over and 


throw himſelf upon the ground, with 
evident marks of vexation, and heard 
his armour clatter in his fall.“ But 
how has your worthip found that this 
is an adventure?” replied the ſquare. 
I will not poſitively ſay that at 1s 
© altogether an adventure,” anſwered the 
knight, „but rather the beginning of 
© one; for thus they uſually commence : 
© but hark! he ſeems to tune a lute or 
* rebeck, and by his hawking and hem- 
ming, I ſuppole he is going to ſing.” 


— In good faith, it is even fo,” ſaid 


Sancho, and he mult be ſome knight- 
* errant in love.*—* All knights-errant 

are ſo, reſumed Don Quixote; * but 
let us liſten, and by the thread of his 


for, Fiom the abundance of the heart 
the tongue ſpeaketh.“ . 


o 
o 
« ſong, diicover the clue of his thoughts; 
= 


Sancho would have made ſome reply, 


but was prevented by the voice of the 


Knight of the Wood, which was nei- 


ther very {weet nor dilagreeablez and, 


liſtening with ſurprize, they heard him 
ſing the following ſong : | | 


above eaſy in his mind? for I ſaw him 
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© QUBJECTED to thy ſov'reign will, 
© Ah, cruel maid ! my fate decree; 
© The ſentence, tho' inhuman, ſti ll 
© Shall never þe declin'd by me. 


II, 


© Say, that my death thy joy would move, 
My breath with fre-dom I'll reſiga— 
© Or wouldſt thou liſten to my love, 
© The God himſelf ſhall whiſper mine. 


III. 


© This heart, thy vaſſal whilſt I live, 

© Like ductile wax, and diamond hard, 
© Thy ſtamp will yieldingly receive, 

© And keep th' impreſſion unimpair'd.“ 


The Knight of the Wood finiſhed 
this complaint with an * Ah! that ſeem- 
ed to be heaved from the very hottom of 
his ſoul, and ſoon after exclaimed, in a 
ſorrowful tone, O thou moſt beautiful 
and ungrateful woman upon earth! is 
it poſſible, that the moſt ſerene Cafil- 

dea de Vandalia has doomed this her 
captive knight to conſume and exhauſt 
himſelf in continual peregrinations, in 
harſh and rugged toils? Is it not 
enough that I have eſtabliſhed the 
fame of thy beauty above all com- 
pariſon, by the exiorted confeſſion of 
all the knights of Navarre, Leon, 
Tarteſia, Cattile, and finally of La 
Mancha? $f : 
Not ſo, neither,” cried Don Quixote, 
interpoſing; * for I, who am of La 
Mancha, never made any ſuch ac- 
© knowledgment; neither could I, or 
© ought I, to make a confeſſion ſo pre- 
© judicial to the beauty of my own miſ- 
© trels: therefore, Sancho, this Knight 
© mult certainly be diſordered in his 
judgment; but let us liſten, perhaps 
© he will explain himſelf.—“ Very 


like, anſwered the ſquire, he ſeems 


© to be in the humour of complaining 


© for a whole month.” 


But this was not the caſe; for the 


Knight of the Wood, hearing people 


talk ſo near him, proceeded no farther 
in his lamentation, but ſtarting up, 
called with a courteous and fonorous - 
voice, * Who is there? are you of the 
number of the happy or alifted ?— 
Of the affl Red,' replied Don Quixote. 
—* Come hither, then,” reſumed the 
lir ipger, and depend upon it you will 

find 
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« find the very eſſence of ſorrow and 

© affliction," 2 "IM 
Don Quixote hearing him ſpeak in 

ſuch civil and pathetick terms, went to- 


wards him, with Sancho at his back, 


when the complaining knight took him 
by the hand, ſaying, * Sit down, Sir 
knight, for that you are one of thoſe 
who profeſs knight-errantry, I am 
convinced by finding you in this 
place, accompanied by ſolitude and 
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culiar companions of thoſe. who be- 
long to our order.” 1s fg 
To this addreſs Don Quixote replied, 
I am a knight of that order you men- 
tion; and though melancholy, miſ- 
chance, and misfortune have taken, 
up their habitation in my ſoul, they 


that compaſſion which I feel for the 


juſt now uttered, I gather that your 
misfortunes are of the amorous kind ; 
I mean, that they proceed from the paſ- 
ſion you entertain for that beautiful 


complaint.“ While this converſation 
paſſed, they ſat down together upon the 
graſs, with all the marks of amity and 
good fellowſhip, as if at break of day 


they had not been doomed to break each 


other's head. Perchance, Sir Knight,” 
ſaid the ſtranger, you are in love ?'— 
£ By miſchance I am ſo, anſwered Don 
Quixote, though the vexation that pro- 
« ceeds from well-placed affection 
© ought rather to be deemed a benefit 
© than misfortune.—“ True, ſaid the 
Knight of the Wood, * if our judgment 
6 and reaſon are not diſturbed by diſ- 


© dam, which, if exerted ſeverely, ſeems 


ga- kin to revenge.*—I never was diſ- 


© dained by my mittreſs,* replied Don 
Quixote. No, indeed, (cried Sancho, 


who ſtood hard by) my lady in as 
© meek as a lamb, and as ſoft as but- 
6 ter. 8 ; 


The ſtranger knight aſked if that 
was his ſquire; and the other anſwering 


in the affirmative, I never ſaw a 


«© ſquire,* ſaid he, that, like him, durſt 
© intrude upon his maſter's converſa- 


© tion; at leaſt, I can ſay ſo much for 
© mine, who, though as tall as his fa- 
© ther, was never known to open his 
lips, when I was engaged in diſcourſe.” 
—* In good faith! cried Sancho, © I 


have ſpoke, and will ſpeak again, be- 


fore as good a man as but let that 


the dews of night, which are the pe- 


have not been able to baniſn from it 


unhappy. From the ſoliloquy you 


ingrate whom you named in your 


DON QUIXOTE, 


© reſt—the more you tir it, the more it 
6 Wilk—— hs OT ONO As 

Here the other ſquire took hold on 
Sancho by the arm, ſaying, Let you 
© and I go ſomewhere, and talk our 
* bellies-full, in our own way, and 
© leave our maſters at liberty to recount 
* their amours; for ſure I am, the night 
will be ſpent before they are done.” 
— With all my heart, replied Sancho, 
and I will tell your worſhip who I 
am, that you may ſee whether or not 


© I am {qualified to be ranked among 


© your talking ſquires.* They accord- 


_ ingly retired together, and between them 


paſſed a converſation every bit as merry 


as that of their maſters was grave. 


CHAP. XI. 


IN WHICH 1S CONTINUED THE AD- 


VENTURE OF THE KNIGHT OF 
THE WOOD—WITH A SAGE, UN- 
COMMON, AND AGREEABLE DIA- 
LOGUE, THAT PASSED BETWEEN 
THE TWO SQUIRES, : 


HE knights and their ſquires 
being thus parted, the firit en- 
tertained each other with the ſtory of 
their loves, while the laſt indulged them- 


ſelves with a reciprocal account of their 


own lives: but the hiſtory firſt of all 


records the converſation of the domeſ- 
ticks, and then proeeeds to relate what 
paſſed between the maſters. The ſquires, 


therefore, having choſen a ſituation at a 
convenient diſtance from the knights, 


he of the wood accoſted Sancho in theſe 


words; * Signior, this is a troubleſome 
life that we ſquires to knights errant 
lead; in good ſoothe, we earn our 


bread with the ſweat of our brows, 


which is one of the curſes that Gol 
denounced againſt our firſt parents.'— 
It may allo be ſaid,” replied Sancho, 


that we earn it with the froſt of our 
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© bodies; for no creatures on earth ſuf- 
* fer more heat and cold than the mi- 
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ſerable ſquires of knight-errantry; and 


even that would be more tolerable, if 
we had any thing good to eat; for, 


Hearty fare lightens care, as the 


ſaying is; but we often pals a whole 
day, nay ſometimes two, without 
ever breaking our faſt, except upon 
the winds of heaven.'—" All this,' 
ſaid the other, © may be endured, with 
* the hope of reward: for it the knight- 
| © errant 
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'8:6rrant- is not extremely unfortunate, 
his ſquire muſt, in a very little time, 
+4 ſee himſelf recompenſed with the hand - 
'« {ſome government of ſome iſland, or 
« with the poſſeſſion of a profitable earl - 
dom. For my own part, anſwered 
Sancho; I have already told my ma- 
« (ter, that I ſhall be ſatisfied with the go- 
« yernment of an ifland, which he has 
been ſo noble and generous as to promiſe 
me, divers and ſundry times. And 
« I,” ſaid the ſtranger, am contented with 
« a canonſhip, which my maſter has al- 
ready beſpoke for me, on account of my 
faithful ſervices.—“ It ſeems, then, 
your maſter muſt be an eccleſiaſtical 
knight, replied Sancho, * ſeeing he can 
provide for his ſquire in the church: but 
« as for mine, he is a mere layman; 
4 


though I remember, that certain very 


© wile e (and yet, I believe, not 
very honeſt at bottom) adviſed him to 
« procure for bimſelf an archbiſhoprick; 


but he would be nothing but an em- 
peror: and I was then in a grievous . 


«© quandary, for fear he ſhould.take it 
© in his head to be of the church; in 
© which caſe, I ſhould not have been 
qualified to hold a beneficez for your 
« worſhip muſt know, though I look 
“like a man, I am no better than a 


© beaſt at church- matters. Verily,” 
ſaid he of the wood, your worſhip 


miſtakes the matter quite; your go- 
vernments of iſlands are not at all 
deſirable; ſome are vexatious, ſome 
are beggarly; others attended with 
much melancholy and fatigue; in 
ſhort, the moſt creditable and orderly 
brings along with it a load of dare and 
inconvenience, that lies heavy on the 
ſhoulders of the unhappy perſan whoſe 
lot it is to bear it: it would be abun- 
dantly better for us to undergo this 
accurled fla very, to return to our own 
homes, and there amule ourſelves with 
more agreeable paſtime; ſuch, for ex- 
ample, as hunting or fiſhing; for 
what ſquire is there on earth, ſo poor 
as to want a horſe, a couple of hounds, 
and a fiſhing- rod, wherewith- to 
entertain himſelf at his own habita- 
dien $005; 7 | 158 5 
For my own part, anſwered San - 
cho, * L want none of theſe convenien- 
* cies; true it is I have not a harſe, 
but then I am in poſſeſſion of an als, 
which is worth my maſter's ſteed twice 
over. God let me never ſee a joyful 
Eaſter, if I would truck with him 
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© for four buſhels of barley to boot; 
« you may laugh, if you will, at the 
« price I ſet upon Dapple, (for that is 
the colour of my beaſt;) then, I ſhould 
© never be in want of hounds; for-there 


are plenty, and to ſpare, in our town, 
and you know nothing is ſo reliſhing 


© as to hunt at another's expence.— 


© Really and truly, Signior Squire, 


refumed the ſtranger, 1 am fully re- 
« folved and determined to quit theſe 


© knights-errant, with all their crazy 
© pranks, and betake myſelf to my own 
© town, where I will bring up my chil- 
©« drenz for, thank God, I have three, 


© like as many oriental pearls.'—* And 


. * T have a couple, faid Sancho, that 
may be preſented to the pope in per- 


© ſon; eſpecially; my daughter, whem I 
breed up to be a counteſs, by the bleſ- 
ſing of God, though it be contrary 
to her mother's inclination.—“ And 
of what age may this young lady be, 
whom you are breeding for a coun- 
teſs? ſaid the ſquire of the wood. 
Fifteen years, or thereabouts, an- 


A 
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ſwered Sancho; but ſhe is as tall as a 
© ſpear 


„ freſh as, an April morn, and 
© ſtrong as a porter. Theſe are qua- 
lifications not only for a counteſs, but 
even for the nymph of the green- 
wood-tree,* ſaid the other: ab, the 
whoreſon baggage! what a buxom jatle 
ſhe muſt be. Sancho, nettled at this 


- 


A K a 


epithet, replied, * She is no whore, nei- 


© ther was her mother before herz nor 


| © ſhall either of them be ſo, an plcale 


God, whilſt I live: ſo I think you 


might talk more civilly; for, conſider- 
ing your worſhip has been bred among 
. © knights-errant, Who are, as it were, 


© courteſy itſelf, methinks your wores 
© might be better choſen.'—* How little 
© are you acquainted with the nature of 
« commendation, Signior Squire?“ an- 


| © {wered he of the wood. Don't you 


© know, that when any cavalier; at a 


bull feaſt, wounds the bull dexte- 


. roully, or when any perſon behaves 


. © remarkably. well, the people exclaim, 


«© Howcleverly the ſon of a whore has 


, done it?“ and that which looks like 


reproach, is on ſuch occaſions a nota - 
* ble commendation. Take. my word, 


- © $ignior,. you ought to renounce all 
children, if their behaviour does not 


« entitle the parents to ſuch praiſe.”— 
Ido renounce them, anſwered San- 
cho; * at that rate, and for that reaſon, 
your worſhip may call my wife and 

Xx © daughter 
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« find the very eſſence of ſorrow and 
c affliction.” 8 
Don Quixote hearing him ſpeak in 
ſuch civil and pathetick terms, went to- 
wards him, with Sancho at his back, 
when the complaining knight took him 
by the hand, ſaying, Sit down, Sir 
knight, for that you are one of thoſe 
who profeſs knight-errantry, I am 
convinced by finding you in this 
place, accompanied by ſolitude and 
the dews of night, which are the pe- 
culiar companions of thoſe who be- 
long to our order.“ 8 
To this addreſs Don Quixote replied, 
I am a knight of that order you men- 
tion; and though melancholy, miſ- 
chance, and misfortune have taken, 


a 


have not been able to baniſh from it 
that compaſſion which I feel for the 
unhappy. From the ſoliloquy you 


misfortunes are of the amorous kind ; 


ingrate whom you named in your 
complaint.“ While this converſation 


paſſed, they ſat down together upon the 


graſs, with all the marks of amity and 
good fellowſhip, as if at break of day 


they had not been doomed to break each 
other's head. * Perchance, Sir Knight,” 


ſaid the ſtranger, you are in love? — 
£ By miſchance I am ſo, anſwered Don 
Quixote, though the vexation that pro- 
« ceeds from well-placed 


Knight of the Wood, * if our judgment 
6 and reaſon are not diſturbed by diſ- 
© dam, which, if exerted ſeverely, ſeems 


a- kin to revenge. I never was diſ- 


< dained by my miſtreſs, replied Don 
Quixote. No, indeed, (cried Sancho, 
who ſtood hard by) my lady in as 
4 meek as a lamb, and as ſoft as but- 


6 ter.” | | 
The ftranger knight aſked if that 
was his ſquire; and the other anſwering 
in the affirmative, I never ſaw a 
ſquire, ſaid he, that, like him, durſt 
© intrude upon his maſter's converſa- 


tion; at leaſt, I can ſay ſo much for 
mine, who, though as tall as his fa- 
ther, was never known to open his 
lips, when I was engaged in diſcourſe.” 
— In good faith!* cried Sancho, © I 
© have ſpoke, and will ſpeak again, be- 
fore as good a man as—but let that 


DON QUIXOTE, 


up their habitation in my ſoul, they 


juſt now uttered, I gather that your 


I I mean, that they proceed from the paſ- 
ſion you entertain for that beautiful 


affection 
© ought rather to be deemed a benefit 
© than misfortune.—“ True, ſaid the 
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© reſt—the more you ſtir it, the more it 
6 vill —. Re | 
Here the other ſquire took hold on 
Sancho by the arm, ſaying, * Let you 
© and I go ſomewhere, and talk our 
« bellies-full, in our own way, and 


leave our maſters at liberty to recount 


their amours; for ſure I am, the night 
© will be ſpent before they are done.” 


— With all my heart, replied Sancho, 
© and I will tell your worſhip who 1 
© am, that you may ſee whether or not 


© I am {qualified to be ranked among 
© your talking ſquires.* They accord- 


ingly retired together, and between them 


paſſed a converſation every bit as merry 


as that of their maſters was grave. 


CHAP. XIIL 


IN WHICH IS CONTINUED THE AD- 
VENTURE OF THE KNIGHT OF 
THE WOOD—WITH A SAGE, UN- 
COMMON, AND AGREEABLE DIA- 


LOGUE, THAT PASSED BETWEEN 


THE TWO SQUIRES, 


PHE knights and their ſquires 


being thus parted, the firit en- 
tertained each other with the ſtory of 


their loves, while the laſt indulged them- 


ſelves with a reciprocal account of their 


own lives: but the hiſtory firſt of all 


records the converſation of the domeſ- 
ticks, and then proceeds to relate what 


paſſed between the maſters. The ſquires, 
therefore, having choſen a ſituation at a 
convenient diſtance from the knights, 


he of the wood accoſted Sancho in theſe _ 
words: Signior, this is a troubleſome 


life that we ſquires to knights errant 
© leadz in good ſoothe, we earn our 
bread with the ſweat of our brows, 
which is one of the curſes that Gol 
denounced againſt our firſt parents.*— 


bodies; for no creatures on earth ſuf— 
fer more heat and cold than the mi- 
ſerable ſquires of knight-errantry; and 
even that would be more tolerable, if 
we had any thing good to eat; for, 
Hearty fare lightens care, as the 
ſaying is; but we often pals a whole 
day, nay ſometimes two, without 
ever breaking our faſt, except upon 
the winds of heaven.'—* All this,” 


ſaid the other, © may be endured, with 


© the hope of reward: for if the knight- 
| « errant 


It may alſo be ſaid, replied Sancho, 
that we earn it with the froſt of our 
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DON QUIXOTE, 


e :exrant- is not extremely unfortunate, 
© his ſquire muſt, in a very little time, 
ſee himſelf recompenſed with the hand- 
'© {ome government of ſome iſland, or 
« with the poſſeſſion of a profitable earl- 
dom. For my own part, anſwered 
Sancho; I have already told my ma- 
« (ter, that I ſnall be ſatis fied with the go- 
© vernment of an ifland, which he has 
been ſo noble and generous as to promiſe 
me, divers and ſundry times. And 
I,' ſaid the ranger, am contented with 
a canonſhip, which my maſter has al- 
ready beſpoke for me, on account of my 
faithful ſervices.—“ It ſeems, then, 


4 


knight,” replied Sancho, © ſeeing he can 
provide for his ſquire in the church: but 
as for mine, he is a mere Jayman; 
though I remember, that certain very 
 wiſe-pexlons. (and yet, I believe, not 
very honeſt at bottom) adviſed him to 
procure for himſelf an archbiſhoprick; 
but he would be nothing but an em- 


quandary, for fear he ſhould.take it 
in his head to be of the church; in 
which caſe, I ſhould not have been 
qualified to hold a beneficez for your 
worſhip muſt know, though I look 
like a man, I am no better than a 
beaſt at church- matters. Verily,,” 
ſaid he of the wood, your worſhip 
« miſtakes the matter quite; your go- 
© vernments of iſlands are not at all 
deſirable; ſome are vexatious, ſome 
are beggarly; others attended with 
much melancholy and fatigue; in 
ſhort, the molt creditable and orderly 
brings along with it a load of gare and 


* 


1 


ſnoulders of the unhappy perſon whoſe 
lot it is to bear it: it would be abun- 
dantly better for us to undergo this 
accurſed flavery, to return to our own 
homes, and there amuſe ourſelves with 


ample, as hunting or fiſhing; for 
what ſquire is there on earth, ſo poor 
as to want a horſe, a couple of hounds, 
and a fiſhing- rod, wherewith to 


tion ?? | 2 | 
For my own part, anſwered San- 
cho, © L want none of theſe convenien- 
* cies; true it is I have not a horſe, 
but then I am in poſſeſſion of an als, 
which is worth my maſter's ſteed twice 
over. God let me never ſee a joyful 
Eaſter, if I would truck with him 
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your maſter muſt be an eccleſiaſtical 
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peror: and I was then in a grievous }. 
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inconvenience, that lies heavy on the 


S ot 


more agreeable paſtime; ſuch, for ex- 


entertain himſelf at his own habita- 
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© for four buſhels of barley to boot; 
you may laugh, if you will, at the 
« price I ſet upon Dapple, (for that is 
© the colour of my beaſt;) then, I ſhould 


never be in want of hounds; for there 
are plenty, and to ſpare, in our town, 


and you know nothing is fo'reliſhing 
© as to hunt at another's expence. — 
© Really and truly, Signior Squire, 
reſumed the ſtranger, * 1 am fully re- 
© folved and determined to quit theſe 
© knights-errant, with all their crazy 


_ © pranks, and betake myſelf to my own 


© town, where I will bring up my chil- 
© dren; for, thank God, I have three, 
© like as many oriental pearls.— And 


. © T have a couple, faid Sancho, that 


may be preſented to the pope in per- 
« ſon; eſpecially; my daughter, whom I 
© breed up to be a counteſs, by the bleſ- 
ſing of God, though it be contrary 
to her mother's inclination.—“ And 
of what age may this young lady be, 
whom you are breeding for a coun- 
teſs? ſaid the ſquire of the wood. 
Fifteen years, or thereabouts, an- 


ſwered Sancho; but ſhe is as tall as a 


ſpear, freſh as an April morn, and 
ſtrong as a porter. Thele are qua- 
lifications not only for a counteſs, but 
even for the nymph of the green- 
wood tree, ſaid the other: ab, the 
whoreſon baggage! what a buxom jade 
ſhe muſt be. Sancho, nettled at this 
epithet, replied, * She is no whore, nei- 


ther was her mother before her; nor 


© ſhall either of them be fo, an pleaſe 
© God, whilſt I live: ſo I think you 
© might talk more civilly; for, conſider- 
ing your worſhip has been bred among 
knights-errant, who are, as it were, 
courteſy itſelf, methinks your words 
might be better choſen.'—* How little 
are you acquainted with the nature of 
commendation, Signior Squire?“ an- 
ſwered he of the wood. Don't you 
know, that when any cavalier, at a 
bull feaſt, wounds the bull dexte- 
© rouſly, or when any perſon behaves 


_ © remarkably. well, the people exclaim, 
„How cleverly the ſon of a whore has 


„ done it?“ and that which looks like 
© reproach, is on ſuch occaſions a nota- 
ble commendation. Take. my word, 


- © Signior, you ought to renounce all 
children, if their behaviour does not 


« entitle the parents to ſuch praiſe. '— 
© I do renounce them, anſwered San- 
cho; at that rate, and for that reaſon, 
your worſhip may call my wife and 

N x © daughter 
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© daughter as many whores as you 
< pleaſez for both in word and deed, 
© they richly deſerve the name; and that 
I may ſee them again, I beſeech God 


which will be the caſe, if he delivers 
me from this dangerous employment 


by a purſe of one hundred ducats, 
which I found one day in the midſt 


devil continually ſets before mine eyes, 
here and there and. every where, a bag 
full of doubloons, which, at every 
ſtep, methinks I have faſt in my 
clutches, hugging it in my arms, 


murmuring, all the toils and fatigues 
I undergo, in the ſervice of the wiſe- 
acre my maſter, who, I know, is more 
of a madman than a knight.” | 

© $0 that, according to the proverb, 


replied the ſtranger, * Covetouſneſs burtts 
© the bag. But if you talk of wiſe- - 


acres, there is not a greater in the 


of thoſe concerning whom people ſay, 


turn wiſe, and is going about in queſt 
of that which, when he hath found 


moured of one Cafildea de Vandalia, 
the moſt fickle dame that ever was 
ſeen; but her cruelty is not the foot 


got other crotchets of greater impor- 
tance grumbling in his gizzard, which 
ere long will more plainly appear.'— 


| « There is no road ſo ſmooth,” reſumed 
Sancho, but you'll meet with rubs and 


< hollows in it. Other people vſe beans, 
„ but I boi] whole kettles full. Mad- 


© neſs is 1 A more accompanied and 
4 followed after, than diſcretion ; but 


E if it be true, as it is commonly alledg- 
ed, that company in affliction leſſens 


F the weight of it, I ſhall comfort my- 


to deliver me from this mortal ſin, 


of ſquire, which I have incurred a 
ſecond time, being ſeduced and inticed - © 


of the Brown Mountain; and the 


and carrying it home to my own 
houſe, where I purchaſe mortga- 
ges and eftates, and live like any 
prince; and while I pleaſe myſelf 
with theſe notions, I bear, without 
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univerſe than my maſter, who is one 


He is burdened like an aſs, with 
another man's load; for truly he is 
turned mad, that another knight may 


it, may hit him in the teeth. And 
pray, is he in love?* ſaid Sancho. 
Les, replied the other, he is ena- 


that he halts upon at preſent; he has 


DON QUIXOTE. 


« ſelf by reflecting that your worflirp 
«© ſerves a maſter who is as diſtracted as 
mine. Diſtracted, I grant you,” 
ſaid he of the wood, © but valiant, and 
© {till more miſchievous than valiant or 
© diſtrafted,'—< That is not the cafe 
© with my maſter,” replied Sancho, he 
has nothing at all miſchievous about 
him; on the contrary, is as dull as a 


harm man, woman or child, or to 
harbour the leaſt malice, but ſeeks to 
do good unto all mankind. A child 
may perſuade him that it is night at 
noon; and, indeed, for that very ſim- 
plicity, I love him as my own bow- 
els, and cannot find in my heart to 
leave' him, notwithſtanding all the 
mad pranks he is guilty of. But 
for all that, Signior and brother of 
mine, ſaid the ſtranger, if the 
blind lead the blind, they are both in 


had much better retire fair and ſoftly, 
and return to our own habitations; for 
they who go in ſearch of adventures 
do not always find them to their lik- 
ing.“ In | ONS 
| . this time Sancho began to 

hawk a kind of dry ſpitting; which 
being obſerved by the charitable ſquire 
of the wood, * Methinks,* ſaid he, we 
© have talked till our tongues cleave to 
© the roofs of our mouths ; but I have 
got ſomething that will agreeably 
moiſten them, at my ſaddle- bow.“ He 
accordingly got up, and going aſide to 
his horſe, ſoon returned with a large 
leathern bottle of wine, and a pye halt a 
yard long : and this is really no exagge- 
ration; for it contained a whole fed 


rabbit, ſo large, that when Sancho felt 


it, he took it for a whole goat or a large 
kid at Jeaſt, crying, as ſoon as he per- 
ceived it, How! does your worſhip | 
* uſually carry ſuch proviſion as this 
about with you?' — What 'd'ye 
think ?* anſwered the other; © d'ye 
take me for a hackney ſquire*? 1 
carry a better cupboard on my horſe's 
crupper than &er a general on his 
march.” . , tHe 
Sancho fell to, without ſtaying for 
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intreaty, and ſwallowed, in the dark, 
buge mouthfuls, with as much caſe as 


if it had been flummery, ſaying be- 


Literally, a ſquire of wool and water,” an alluſion to a cuſtom among the Spani- 
ards, whe ſometimes have domeſticks to attend them to maſs, and ſprinkle them with 
holy water; Theſy are generally ſhabby fellows, who have very poor appointments. 


twee. 


* 


beetle, and knows not what it is to 


danger of falling into theditch, We 7 


« plainly appears from this banquet, 
© which, if it did not come hither by 
< the art of iuchantment, at leaſt ſeems 


© {© to have done; this is not the caſe - 
« with ſuch an unlucky poor devil as 
Try nothing in my bags 
«© but a piece of cheeſe hard enough to 
knock out a giant's brains, accom- 
« panied by three or four dozen of car- 


me, who * 7 


«© robes, and as many hazle- nuts; 
thanks to the niggardlineſs and opi- 


nion of my maſter, and the rule he 
« obſerves, by which knights-errant 


_ © muſt maintain and ſupport themſelves 
« with nothing but dried fruits, and 


_ © the herbs of the field. '—* In good 
« faith, brother !* reſumed he of the 
wood, my ſtomach was not made for 
your ſweet thiſtle, wild pear, and 


mountain roots; let our matters pleaſe 


« themſelves with their own opinions - 
and rules of chivalry, and live ac- - 
« cording to their meagre commands; 
for my own part, I aways carry ſome 
appen what will, and 
© this bottle hanging at my ſaddle-bow, 
« which I love ſo devoutly, that I kiſs 
and embrace it almoſt every minute.” 


« cold paſty, 


So ſaying, he handed it to Sancho, who 
lifting it up to his mouth, ſtood gazing 
at the ſtars a whole quarter of an hour, 
and when his draught was out, he hung 
his head on one fide, pronouncing with 
a long ſigh, * Ah, whoreſon | how ca- 
© tholick it is! You ſee now, ſaid 
he of the wood, hearing Sancho's whore- 
ſon, © how you have praiſed the wine, 
by giving it ſuch a title.'—*Iam ſenſi- 


- 


© it is no diſparagement to any body 
to be called the lon of a whore, when 
© it is underſtood in the way of com- 


the life of what you beſt love, 1s not 
this wine from Cividad Real?“ | 
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© You have an excellent taſte, an- 
ſwered he of the wood, it comes from 
no other part, I'll aſſure you; and 
© has, moreover, ſome good years over 
© it's head. Let me alone for that,“ 
ſaid Sancho, you'll never catch me 


« tripping in the knowledge of wine, 
© let it be never fo difficult to diſtin- 
« guiſhz is it not an extraordinary 
© thing, Signior Squire, that I ſhould 
© have ſuch a ſure and natural inſtin& 
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tween whiles, * Yes, indeed, your wor- - 
« ſhip is a true and loyal ſquire, well - 
« dammed and griſted, as the ſaying is, 
„grand and magnificent withal, as 


c 
c 
64 
6 
c 
c 
c 
« 
* 
c 
6 
[ 4 
6 
0 
c 
* 
c 
- © the liquor to which it belonged ; one 
£ 
6 
c 
* 
c 
c 
* 
„ 
6 
c 
c 
c 
. 
* 
6 
6 
* 


ble, replied Sancho, and confeſs that 


mendation; but tell me, Signior, by 


in the knowledge of wine, that give 
me but a ſmell of any ſort whatever, 
and Iwill tell you exactly it's country, 
growth, and age, together with the 
changes it will undergo, and all other 
circumſtances appertaining to the myſ- 
tery? But this is not to be wondered 
at; for, by my father's ſide, I had 
two kinſmen who were the moſt ex- 
cellent taſters that La Mancha hath 
known for theſe many years; as a 
proof of which, I will tell you what 
once happened to them. A ſample ot, 
wine was preſented to them out of a a 
hogſhead, and their opinions aſked 
concerning the condition and quality; 
that is, the goodneſs. or badneſs of 


of them taſted it with the tip of his 
tongue, the other did no more than 
clap it to his noſe; the firſt ſaid the 
wine taſted of iron, the other affirmed 
it had a twang of goats leather; the 
owner proteſted that the pipe was 
clean, and. the contents without any 
ſort of mixture that could give the 
liquor either the taſte of iron, or the 
ſmell of goats Jeather: nevertheleſs, - 
the two famous taſters ſtuck to the 
judgment they had given; time paſſed - 
on, the wine was ſold, and when the. 
pipe came to be cleaned, they found 
in it a ſmall key, tied to a leathern 
thong. By this your worſhip may 
perceive, whether or not one who is 
deſcended from ſuch a race, may ven- 
© ture to give his opinion in caſes of 
© this nature. Therefore, I ſay," 
replied the ſtranger, ©* that we ought to 
quit this trade of going in queſt of 
adventures, and be contented with our 
© loaf, without longing for dainties ;. 
let us return to our own cottages, 
© where God will find us, if it be his. 
© bleſſed will. I will ſerve my ma- 
« ſter till he arrives at Saragoſſa, ſaid - 
Sancho, and then we ſhall come to a 
right underſtanding.” | 
In fine, the two honeſt ſquires talked, 
and drank ſo copiouſly, that fleep was 
fain to tie up their tongues, and allay.. 
their drought, which it was impoſſihle- 
to remove; each, therefore, graiping 
the bottle, which by this time was al 
molt empty, fell :leep, with the mor- 
ſel half chewed in his mouth. In this 
ſituation we will leave them for he 
preſent, and relate what happened be- 
tween the knight of the wood, and him 
of the rueful countenance. 12 
X x 2 CHAP. 
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CHAP. XIV. 


WHEREIN THE ADVENTURE OF THE 


KNIGHT OF THE WOOD is con- 


N the courſe of the converſation that 
paſſed between the two knights, the 
hiſtory relates, that he of the wood ſaid | 
to Don >. 7g 6k © Finally, Sir Knight, 


6. you mult know, my deſtiny, or ra- 


© ther my choice, led me to place my 
| erleſs Caſildea de 
© Vandalia. I call her peerleſs, becauſe 


„ affection on the 


_ © ſhe has no equal, either in point of 
© Rature, quality, fortune, or beauty. 
© Now this lady, in return for all my 


© virtuous inclination and amorous de- 
© fires, like the ſtepmother of Kercu- 
© les, employs me in many various 
© tails and dangers, promiſing, at the 


© 'concluſfion of each, that with the next 


© my cares ſhall be finiſhed; but thus 
© ſhe goes on, ſtringing one labour to 
“ another, without number, and I know ' 
© not which will be the laſt that is to 
produce the accompliſhment of my 
© wiſhes. At one time ſhe command 
ed me to go and challenge that fa- 
© mous gianteſs of Seville, called Gi- 
s ralda * who is fo valiant and ſtrong, ' 
(ber bddy being made of. brafs) and 
« who, without ſhifting her ſtation, is 
c the moſt changeable and fickle female. 
c in the whole world. I came, ſaw, and. 
conquered; fixing her, motionleſs to 
© one point, for during a whole week, 


© the wind blew from the north. Ano- 
© ther time, ſhe ordered me to weigh 


„ the ancient figures called the Valiant 


Bulls of Guifando+; an enterprize 


c more ſuitable to porters than to knights; 


6 nay, ſhe even commanded me to throw 


© mylelf headlong into the gulph of Ca- 


c bra, an adventure equally new and 
dangerous, and bring to her a parti- 


4 cular account of what is contained in 
c that dark and deep abyſs. I fixed the 


_ © jncotſtant Giralda, weighed the bulls 
«of Guiſando, precipitated myſelf into 
the gulph, and brought to light the 
_ © ſeerets of it's abyſs; and yet my 


hopes are dead; ah, how dead! while 


« her cruelty and diſdain are ftill alive; 


__ 
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ah, how much alive! In ſhort, to con- 
clude, the ordered me to traverſe all 
the provinces of Spain, and compel 
every knight-errant in the kingdom 
to confeſs that ſhe is preferable, in ' 


upon earth; and that I am the moſt. 
valiant and amorous knight in the 
world. In conſequence of this com- 


part of Spain, and vanquiſhed many 
knights who have preſumed to con- 
tradift my aſſertion: but I value and, 
applaud myſelf chiefly for having 
- conquered in ſingle combat, that fo ' 
renowned knight Don Quixote de La 
Mancha, and made him confefs that 
my Caſildea is more beautiful than 


all the knights in the univerſe; for 
that ſame Don Quixote hath van- 


in conquering him, have transferred 
and conveyed te my own perſon all 
his honour, glory, and reputation; 
the victor being always honoured in 
© proportion to the fame of his van - 
© quiſhed foe; wherefore, the innume- 
© rable atchievements of the ſaid Don 


© Quixote are placed to my credit, as if 
they were the effects of my own per- 


«ſonal proweſs.” _ go” 
Don Quixote was aſtoniſhed at hear- 


1ng the knight of the wood talk in this 


manner, and was a thouland times 
tempted to give him the lye; nay, « You: 
lye, was at the very tip of his tongue; 
but repreſſing his indignation as well as 
he could, that he might make the 


ſtranger's own tongue convit him of 


falſhood, he replied very calmly, That 


« your worſhip, Sir Knight, may have' 


« vanquiſhed the greateſt part of the 
0 
the whole world, I. do not pretend to 
queſtion 3. but that you have con- 
quered Don Quixote de La Mancha, 
I doubt very much; perhaps it might 
be another who reſembles him, though 
there are few ſuch.” —* How! not 
conquer him ?”* cried he of the wood; 
now, by yon canopy of Heaven, un- 
der which we fit, I engaged, over- 
came, and ſubjected that very indi- 


A braſs ſtatue on a ſteeple at Seville, ſerving for a weather-cock. 


I + Theſe are ſtone ſtatues of bulls, erected by the Romans at Guiſando, 


a town in 


Caſtile; all the inſcriptions are effaced, except the name of A. Quintus Cæcilius, 
Conſul il, 15 | 


c vidual 


point of beauty, to all the women 


mand, I have travelled over the greateſt 


his Dulcinea. Now, in that ſingle 
conqueſt, I deem myſelf ſuperior to 


quiſhed all his cotemporaries; and I, 


knights- errant in Spain, and even in 


F 

2 

— 
2. 


4 meagre, long- legged 5 lanthorn. jawed, 
6 ex figure; his hair inclining to 
« grey, 


„of the Knight of the Rueful Coun- 


« tenance; and is attended by a pea- 
4 ſant called Sancho Panza, who ſerves ' 
« him in quality of ſquire; he preſſes ' 
« the loins, and governs the reins of a 
famous ſteed hight Rozinante; and, 


« jn fine, he avows, as the miſtreſs of 


© his heart, one Dulcinea del Toboſo, 
formerly known by the name of Al- 


& donza Lorenzo; in like manner, my 


own miſtreſs, whoſe name is Caſildea, 
« being a native of Andalouſia, is now 


c diſtinguiſned by the appellation of 
«© Caſildea de Vandalia. If. all. theſe 


« proofs are not ſufficient. to evince wy” 
1 


« yeracity, here 1s my ſword, which 
© ſhall make a convert of incredulity 


c jt(elf." 


« Have a little patience, Sir Knight,” 


ſaid Don Quixote, and give ear unto 
what I am going to ſay. You mult 


upon earth; ſo that I may ſay, I love 


perſon ;. now your deſcription of him 
is ſo punctual and exact, that I ſhould 


not-ſee with my eyes, and, as it were, 
feel with my hands, the impoſſibility 
of the fat; and yet, as divers in- 
chanters are his enemies, particularly 
one who perſecutes him inceſſantly, 
ſome one among them may have aſ- 
ſumed his figure, and allowed him- 


fraud the knight of that fame which 


acquired through the whole known 
world; in confirmation of this con- 


about two days ago, thoſe perverſe in - 
- ſon of the beautiful Dulcinea del To- 
boſo, into that of a mean and plebeian 
-country-wench ; ſo that Don Quixote 
muſt have alſo undergone a transfor- 


I ſay, here is Don Qaixote himſelf, 
who will maintain it by force of arms, 
© on horſeback or on foot, or in any 
* ſhape you pleaſe.” | 
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is noſe hooked and aqualine, 
« with long, ſtraight, black muſtachios; 
« in his excurſions he aſſumes the name 


know, that ſame Don Quixote you 
mention, is the deareſt friend I have 


him as well as my own individual 


never doubt but he is actually the 
perſon you have vanquiſhed, did I 


ſelf to be overcome, in order to de- 


his gallant exploits had collected and 


jecture, I muſt alſo tell you, that 


chanters transformed the ſhape and per- 


mation. And if all this is not. 
enough to aſcertain the truth of what 
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„ vidua} Don Quixote; he is a tall, So ſzying, he ſtarted up, and graſping * 
his ſword, ſtood waiting for the reſolu- 
tion of the Knight of the Wood, Who 
with great deliberation replied; * A 
© good paymaſter needs no pawn, Sig- 
© nior Don Quixote; he who could van- 
* quiſh-you when you was transformed, 
© may well hope to reduce you in pro- 
« pria perſona; but as it is unſeemly 
for knights to perform their exploits. 
© in the dark, like robbers and ruffians, 
© let us wait for day, that the fun may 
© ſhine upon our works; and let this“ 
© be the condition of our combat, that 
© the vanquiſhed ſhall comply with the 
will of the victor, and do every thing 
© that he ſhall deſire, provided his com- 
« mands be ſuch as aknight-ervant can 


« decently obey.” _- 


Don Quixote affured him, that he 
was extremely well fatisfied with the 
condition and proviſo; upon which-they- 
went in queſt of their ſquires, who were 
found ſnoring in the very ſame atti-- 


tudes in which ſleep had ſurpized them. 


They wakened, and ordered them to 
get their horſes ready; for by ſun-riſe- 


they intended to engage in a moſt un- 


paralleled and bloody fingle combat. 
Sancho was aſtoniſhed and confoundeds 
at this ptece of news; deſpairing of his- 
_ maſter's ſafety, when he recolleRed” 
what the other ſquire had told him con- 
cerning the valour of the knight of” 
the wood, The two ſquires, however, 
without pretending to make any words, 


went to look for their cattle, and found 
the three ſteeds, with Dapple, (for they 


had ſmelled each other out) very ſociably 


met together. While they were thus em- 
ployed, Brother, ſaid he of the wood 


to Sancho, you muſt know that it is 
cuſtomary with your warriors of An- 
* dalouſia, when they are godfathers in- 
any quarrel, not to ſtand idle, with 


© their arms acroſs, while their godſons 
© areengaged. This I hint, by way of 


© apprifing you that, while our matters 


© are at it, we muſt exchange a few dry 
©. blows too.'—* That cuſtom, Signior- 


«© ſquire,” anſwered Sancho, may paſs* 
© current with thoſe ruffians' and war- 
riors you mention; but that it prevails 


among the {quires of knights-errant, 


the erdinances of chivalry by rote. 
Beſides, granting it to be fact, and 
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I can by no means believe; at leaſt, I. 
have never heard fach a cuſtom men- 
tioned by my maſter, 'who knows all” 


,expreſsly ordained, that the ſqunes 
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«* muſt go to loggerheads while their 
* maſters are engaged; I will by no 
© means comply with it, but pay the 


penalty incurred by peaceable ſquires, 
© which I am ſure cannot exceed a cou- 
©* ple of pounds of wax; and that will 
© not coſt me ſo much as the pence I 1 
© ſhould expend in the cure of my head, 


© which I ſhould lay my account with 


_ © havingſplitand divided into two halves; 
© and moreover, it is impoſſible that 1 


s ſhould fight, becauſe 1 have got no 
© {word, and never wore one in my born 


days. I know a very good remedy - 


© for that inconvenience, {aid the ſtran- 


ger: © here are a couple of linen bags, 


s of the ſame ſize; you ſhall take one, 


© and I the other, and play away upon 
_ © eachother with equal arms.'—" With 
all my heart, anſwered Sancho; that 


© ſort of exerciſe will ſerve to duſt our 
© jackets, without hurting our ſkin.— 
s Not quite ſo neither, reſumed the 
other, hr that the bags may not flap in 
« the air, we will clap into each half a 
dozen clear ſmooth pebbles, of equal 
« weight and magnitude; ſo that we 
may thwack one another without hurt 
or damage.'— Body of my father,” 
cried Sancho, mind what ſable furrs 
and flakes of carded cotton he would 
line the bags withal, to prevent them 

© from grinding our ſkulls, and making 
a paſte of our bones! Hark ye, ma- 
à ſter of mine, I'll have nothing to do 

« with them, though they were ſtuffed 
4 with balls of filk; let our maſters 
« fight as they ſhall think proper, but 
for our parts, let us drink and live 
« quietly ; for old father Time will take 

care to rid us of our lives, without 

our ſeeking occaſions to throw them 


o 
a 

 < away before the appointed ſeaſon, at 
< which, being ripe, they drop off of 
6 


their own accord,” 
© But, for all that,” replied he of the 


wood, we mult have a bout, if it 


« ſhould not laſt half an hour.'—* By 
no meaus,* ſaid Sancho; © I ſhall not be 
« ſo uncivil and ungrateful as to have 
any difference, let it be never ſo (mall, 
« with a perſon at whoſe colt I have 
4 both eaten and drank: beſides, who 
© the devil do you think can fight in 
_ © cool blood, without any ſort of anger 
or provocation ?“ I know how to 
© remove that objection, reſumed the 


ranger: © before we begin the battle, 


©. I will come up fair and ſoftly, and 
« give your worſhip two - or three ſuch 
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© hearty boxes on the ear, as will lay 
« you flat at my feet, and awaken your 
choler, though it ſhould ſleep ſounder 
than a dormouſe.'— Againſt that ex- 
pedient," anſwered Sancho, I know 
another twice as good: for I will lay 
hold on a good cudgel, and before 
your worſhip comes to awaken my 


of dry beating, that it ſhall never 
you'll have reaſon to know that I am 


be handled by any perſon whatſom- 
ever; wherefore, let every one look to 
his own affairs. Though 

the wiſeſt courſe for every man to let 
his own choler lie till and ſleep: for 
nobody knows the heart of his neigh- 
bour, and ſome who go out for wool, 
come home quite ſhorn, God him- 
ſelf beſtowed his bleſſing upon peace, 
and curſe vpon contention; for if a 


miſchief and damage which ſhall pro- 


© ceed from our quarrel, muſt be charg- 
| » 
» 


© edto your account.'—" Mighty we 


replied the ſtranger, © we ſhall ſee what 
© 1s to be done, when God ſends us 


© morning,” 


Now a thouſand kinds of painted 
birds began to warble from the trees, 
and in their various and ſprightly notes 


ſeemed to welcome and ſalute the freſh 


and joyous morn, Which already, 
through the gates and balconies of the 
_ eaſt, diſcloſed her beauteous viſage; 
while from her hair diſtilled an infinite 


number of liquid prarls, in which deli- 


cious liquor the herbs being bathed, 
| ſeemed to ſprout and rain a ſhower of 
The wil- 
lows ſhed ſavoury manna, the fountains 
laughed, the brooks murmured, the 
woods rejoiced, and the meadows adorn- 


ſeed · pearl upon the earth. 


ed themlelves at her approach. | 
But ſcarce had the light of day ren- 

dered objects diſtinguiſhable, when the 

firſt ching that preſented itſelf to the 


eyes of Sancho Panza was the noſe of 


his brother ſquire, which was ſo large as 


almoſt to over-ſhadow his whole body. 


It is actually ſaid to have been of ex- 
ceſſive magnitude, crooked in the mid- 
dle, and ſtudded all over with warts of 
a mulberry colour, like the fruit called 
5 be engena z 


choler, give your own ſuch a lullaby 
wake but in the next world, where 


not a man who will ſuffer his noſe to 


it would be 


cat that is confined, provoked, and 
perſecuted, turns into a lion, the Lord 

knows what I, who am a man, may 
turn into: I therefore, Signior Squire, 
give your worſhip notice, that all the 
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berengenaz and it hung down two fin- 
gers breadth below his mouth. The 
hize, colour, warts, and curvature of 
this feature, rendered the face ſo fright- 


ful and deformed, that Sancho no ſoon- 


er beheld it than he began to ſhake in 
every limb, like a child troubled with 
convulſions; and reſolved, in his heart, 
to endure two hundred buſfetings, be- 
fore his choler ſhould be awaked, fo as 
to fight with ſuch a hobgoblin. 

Don Quixote ſurveying his antagoniſt, 
found his vizor already down, and cloſed 
in ſuch a manner as effectually con- 
cealed his face; but he perceived him 
to be a muſcular man, of a middlins 
ſtature. Over his arms he wore a looſe 
coat or caſſock, to all appearance of the 
fineſt cloth of gold, powdered with a 
number of ſmall moons formed of the 
brighteſt looking-glaſs, which had a 
moſt magnificent, gay, and ſhewy effe&. 
Over his helmet waved a great quantity 
of green, yellow, and white plumes; and 
his lance, which leaned againſt a tree, 
Vas exceſſively long and large, armed 
with above a hand's breadth of point- 
ed ſteel. All theſe particulars were ob- 
ſerved and conſidered by Don Quixote, 
who concluded, from what he ſaw and 
obſerved, that the ſaid knight muſt be a 
perſon of Herculean flrength. Never- 
theleſs, far from being afraid, like 


Sancho Panza, he, with the moſt gal- 
lant intrepidity, thus addreſſed himſelf 


to the Knight of the Mirrours: I en- 
treat you, by your courteſy, Sir Knight, 
© if your eager deſire of fighting hath 
not deſtroyed that quality, to lift up 


your beaver a little, that L may ſee 
© whether or not the grace of your 


* countenance correſponds with the gal- 
* lantry of your demeanvur.'—-" Signior 
* cayalier,' replied he of the looking- 
glaſſes, « vhether you are victor or van- 
* quiſhed in this enterprize, you will 
have time and opportunity more than 
« ſufhcient to conſider my viſage: my 
« reaſon for not ſatisfying your de ſne 
at preſent, is, that I ſhould deem it a 
« notable injury to the beautiſul Caſil- 

dea de Vandalia, to ſpend fo much 
time as it would take to lift up my 

© beaver, before I compel you to con- 
. * feſs what you know I pretend to main- 
© tain.'—-4 Yet, while we mount our 
ſteeds, ſaid Don Quixote, you may 
$ eakily tell me if I am that ſame Don 
Quixote whom you pretend to have 


# oyercome.'—" Tov that Fyeſion I an? 


K a a a A 


© ſwer,” ſaid he of the mirrours, © that 
you are as like the knight I over- 
came, as one egg is like another; but 
as you ſay you are perſecuted, by in- 
chanters, I will not venture to affirm 
whether or not you are the ſame 2 
ſon. . That is enough, replied Don 
Quixote, to convince me that you are 
* miſtaken: nevertheleſs, to uade 
ou beyond all poſſibility of doubt, 
let us have recourſe to our horſes, and 
in lefs time than you would have taken 
to lift your beaver, if God, my miſ- 
treſs, and my arm avail me, I hall 
ſee your face; and you will ſeeI am 


you ſuppoſe me to be. 


Thus breaking off the coverſation, | 
they mounted their horſes; and Don 


Quixote turned Rozinante, in order to 


take a ſufficiency of ground for return- 
ing to encounter his antagoniſt, while 

he of the mirrours took the ſame pre- 
caution. But the firſt had not proceeded 


twenty paces when he was called back 
by the other, and the two meeting again 
half way, Take notice, Sir Knight,” 
ſaid he of the looking-glafles, * the con- 
© dition of our combat is, that the con- 
© quered, as I have already obſerved, 
© muſt be at the diſcretion of the con- 
© queror,'—I know it, anſwered Don 
Quixote, provided the commands im- 
© poſed upon the vanquiſhed be ſuch as 


© valry,'— So I underſtand the con- 
© ditions,” anſwered he of the mirrours. 


At that inftant the ſtrange noſe of 


the ſquire preſented itſelf to the eyes of 
Pon Quixote, who was no leſs aſtoniſh- 


ed than Sancho at the fight; iniomuch 


that he took him for ſome monſter, or 


new faſhioned man, ſuch as are not 


commonly found in this world. Sancho, 
ſeeing his maſter ſet out, in order to 


take his career, would not ſtay alone 


with nozzle, being afraid, that one flirt 
of ſuch a ſnout in his face wouid de- 
termine the quarrel, and lay him ſtretch- 
ed along the ground, either through fear 
or the ſeverity cf the blow, he therefore 
ran after his maſter, and laying hold 
of one of Rozinante's ſtirrups, when he 


ſaw him ready to turn, © I beſeech your 


© worſhip, dear maſter, cried he, be- 


© fore you turn to begin the combat, 


help me in climbing this cork-tree, 
© from whence I may behold, more to 
« my liking than from the ground, 
7 . 
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not that conquered Don Quixote whom 


© do not tranſgreſs the bounds of ebi- 


jip's gallatit encounter with 
| © that 


| 
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that ſume knight. J rather believe, 


Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, / that thy 


©, mati ſor clambering up is to ſce the 
„ bullfight from a ſcaffold, without 
any danger to thyſelf.—“ The truth 


* 23,” anſwered Panza, © the outrageons 


, « noſe of that ſquise-fills me with fuch 


© aftoniſhment and affright, that I dare 
not tarry along with him. - It is 


ſuch indeed, replied the knight, © that 
. © were I any other than what 1 am, 1 


© ſhould be dcared at it's appearance: 
© come, therefore, and I will help thee 
«© to afcend to the place you mention.“ 
While Don Quixote ſtopped until 
Sancho ſhould get up into the cork- tree, 


the Knight of the Mirrours took as 
much ground as he thought neceſſary, 


and imagining that Don Quixote had 


done the ſame, without waiting for 
ſound of trumpet, or other ſignal, ke 
turned his horſe, which was not a whit 


ſuperior to Rozinante, either in fleetneſs 
or appearance, and at his full ſpeed, 


Which was a middling trot, rode for- 


wards to encounter his antagoniſt; but 


ſreing him buſy in the exaltation of 


Sancho, he pulled in the reins, and 


balted in the middle of his career; a 


circumſtance that gave infinite joy to 
his ſteed, which was already ſo tired, 
that he could not move another ſtep. 
Don Quixote perceiving his enemy ap- 
proaching with fuch ſpeed, drove his 
tpurs ſtoutly into the meagre flanks of 


Rozinante, and made him ſpring for- 
wards in ſuch a manner, that the hiſ- 
| tory ſays, this was the only occaſion on 
which he was ever known to gallop; 
ſor, at all other times, his ſwifteſt pace 
was no other than a downright trot; 
and with this hitherto unleen fury he 


arrived at the ſpot where the Knight of 


the Mirrours fat,' thruſting his fpurs 
rowel- deep into the ſides of his horſe, 


without being able to move him one 


nn 


E breadth from the place where 
he had made his halt. In this confuſion 


and dilemma Don Quixote found his 


antagoniſt embroiled with his horſe, 


and embarraſſed with his lance, which, 
either through want of knowledge or of 
time, he had not as yet fixed in the reſt, 
Our Manchegan, who never minded 
_ theſe incumbrances, ſafely, and with- 


out the leaſt danger to his own perſon, 
encountered him of the mirrours with 
ſuch vigour, as to bring him, very much 
againſt his inclination, to the ground, 
over the crupper of his horſe, with ſuch 


DON QUIXOTE. 


a fall, that he lay without ſenſe or mo. 
tion, to all appearance bereft of life. 
Sancho, no ſooner ſaw him unhorſed, 
than ſliding down from the cork-tree, 
he ran down to his maſter, who havin 
alighted from-Rozinante, ſtood over the 
Knight of the Mirrours, untying his 
helmet, in order to ſee, whether or not 
he was actually dead, and to give him 
air, in caſe he ſhould be alive. Then it 
was he ſaw—who can relate what he 
ſaw, without creating admiration, won- 


der, and affright in thoſe who hear it! . 


He ſaw, ſays'the hiftory, the very face, 
the very figure, the very aſpect, the very 
phyhognomy, the very effigies, the very 
perſpective of the batchelor, Sampſon 
Carraſco; and this he no ſooner beheld, 
then raiſing his voice, he cried, Come 
© hither, Sancho, and behold what thou 
© ſhalt fee, but not believe; quick, my 
child, and contemplate the power of 


4 magick: here thou wilt ſee what thoſe 


© wizards and inchanters can do.“ 
Sancho accordingly approached, and 
ſeeing the face of batchelor Carraſco, 
began to croſs and bleſs himſelf a 
thouſand times. . | 
Mean while, the overthrown knight, 
giving no ſigns of life, Sancho ſaid to 
Don Quixote, In my opinion, maſter, 
right or wrong, your worſhip ſhoujd 


© thruſt your {word through the jaws 


© of this miſcreant, who ſeems to 
© be the batchelor Sampſon Carraſco, 


© and in him, perhaps, you may ſlay 


© one of thoſe inchanters who are your 


enemies. — That is no bad advice,” 


faid the knight, © for the fewer enemies 
© the better.” So ſaying, he drew his 
ſword, in order to put in execution the 


advice and countel of Sancho, when the 


ſquire belonging to the Knight of the 
Mirrrous, came up without his fright- 
tul nole, and cried aloud, * Take care 
© what you do, Signior Don Quixote; 


gde who lies at your feet is your friend 


the batchelor Sampſon Carraſco, and 
IJ Jam his ſquire.“ RY 


Sancho ſeeing him without his oti- 
ginal deformity, And the noſe?” ſaid 


he. 1 have it here, replied the other; 


who putting his hand in his right ſide- 
pocket, pulled out a paſte- board nofe, 


covered with varniſh, ſuch as we have 


already deſcribed. Sancho having con- 


ſidered him more and more attentively, 
broke out into à loud exlamation of 
wonder, crying, Bleſſed virgin watch 
over me! Sure this is not my neigh- 

bour 
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DON QUIXOTE: 351 


t botir and goſſip Tommy Cecial ?' 
wm The very ſame," anſwered the un- 
ſnouted ſquire, * Thomas Cecial I am, 
« your own friend -and oſſip, Sancho 
« Panza, and I will preſently tell you 
© by what round-about conduits, tricks, 
and miſchievous ſtories, I have been 
« brought hither: in tlie mean time, ſup- 
© plicate and beſeech your maſter's wor- 
© ſhip not to treat, maltreat, wound, or 


_ © ſlay, the Knight of the Looking-glaſ- 


© ſes, who now lies at his feet; for, with 


© out all doubt, he is no other than our 
1 towyſman, the inconſiderate and ill- 
© adviſed batchelor Sampſon Carraſco.” 


About this time, the Knight of the 
Mirrours came to himſelf; and Don 


| Quixote erceiving he had recovered 


the uſe of his ſetiſes, clapped the point 


df his naked ſword to his throat, ſaying, 


© Knight, you are a dead man, if you 
© donot inſtantly confeſs that the peer- 


© Jeſs Dulcinea del Toboſo excels your 


Caſildea de Vandalia, in beauty; and 
in the next place, you mult promiſe, 
(provided you eſcape with life from 
© this contention and overthrow) to go 
© to the city of Toboſo, and preſent 
« yourſelf before her, in my name, that 
© ſhe may diſpoſe of you according 
© to her good pleaſure; and if ſhe leaves 
you at your own diſpoſal, you fhall 
return in queſt of me; for the tracks 
© of my exploits will ſerve as a guide to 
conduct you to the place where I ſhall 
© be, and give me an account of what 
« hath paſſed between you; theſe con- 
© ditions being conformable to what we 
agreed upon before the combat, and 


© not deviating from the cuſtoms of 


© knight-etrantry.'—* I confeſs,” ſaid 


the vanquiſhed knight, that the elout- 


« edditty ſhoe of the Lady Dulcinea 
© de! Tobofo, exctts the diſhevelled, 


though ſhining Jocks of Cafildea: I 


« promile to go and return from her to 


© your preſence, and give you a full and 


particular detail of what you demand.” 
—* You muſt, in like manner, confeſs 
and believe, added Don Quixote, that 
the knight whom you overcame nei- 
ther was nor eould be Don Quixote 
de La Mancha, but ſome other who 
reſembled him; as I confefs and be- 
lieve, that although yoti appear to be 
the batchelor Sampſon Carrafco, you 
are not really he, but another cloathed 
in his appearance, with which my 
enemies have inveſted yon, in order 
to arreſt my arm, and reſtrain the im- 


his ſnouted ſquire. 


petuoſity of my rage, fo as that I 
* may bear the glory of my conqueſt 
© with moderation. I confeſs, judge, 
and perceive, in all reſpe&s, as you 
believe, judge, and perceive,” anſwer- 
ed the diſcomfited knight; * and I be- 
* ſeech you to allow me to riſe, if the 
* ſeverity of my fall, which hath put 


me in a miſerable plight, will permit 


mee to get up. 


He was accordingly aſſiſted in riſing, 
by Don Quixote and his own ſquire 
Tommy Cecial, from whoſe perſon 


Sancho could not withdraw his eyes, 
while he aſked a thouſand queſtions ; 


the anſwers to which manifeſtly ſhewed, 


that he was really and truly the indivi- 
dual Tommy Cecial, whom he pre- 


tended to be; but the apprehenfron 
which Sancho had conceived, from 


what his maſter ſaid touching the in- 


chanters, who had metamorphoſed the 
Knight of the Mirrours into the Batche- 


lor Carraſco, hindered him from giving 
credit to the truth of what he ſaw with 
his own eyes, Finally, both maſter 
and man remained under the influence 
of that deception, while he of the mir- 
rours, with his ſquire, in exceeding bad 
humour andevil plight, took his teave of 


Don Quixote and Sancho, to go in queſt 
of ſome place where he might beplaiſter 
and beſplinter his ribs. Don Quixote 
and Sancho returned to the proſecution 


of their journey; in which the hiſtory 
leaves them, to explain the myſtery of 
the knight of the looking-glafles and 


WHICH GIVES AN ACCOUNT AND 
INFORMATION OF THE KNIGHT 


OF THE MIRROURS AND HIS 


SQUIRE. : 
ON Quixote went on his way re- 

L 7 joicing ; he gloried, he triumphed 

in the importance of his conqueſt, ima- 
gining the knight of the mirrours to be 
the moſt redoubtable of all knights that 
had yet ever appeared ; and what af- 


forded him likewiſe great matter of com- 


fort was, that this knight, having en- 

1 by the ties of honour, 

rom which he could not deviate, with- 

out forfeiting his title to the order, he 

conceived hopes of hearing ſoon from 

Dulcinea, and — certainly in- 
1 * 


formed 
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ſequence of this agreement, Don 
ote, when overcome, (which they look- 
ed upon as a matter of little doubt and 


* 


33% 
formed whether the inchantment of that 
princeſs ſtill continued; though, in- 
deed, it happened, that he and the 
knight of the mirrours thought, at that 
time, differently upon this ſubje&; in- 
aſmuch as the latter was ſolely intent 
upon thinking how he ſhould repair the 


damage done to his carcaſe. = 


And here the hiſtorian informs his 


readers, that when Sampſon Carraſco 
adviſed Don Quixote to reſume the pro- 


feſſion of knight-errantry, it was in 
conſequence of mature conlultation be- 


tween bim, the curate, and the barber, - 
when they deliberated upon the means 


of keeping him 1n peace and quiet at 


home, ſo that his brains, for the future, 


ſhould not be diſturbed in purſuit of 
thoſe wild extravagances; the reſult of 
which was, that the only way to cure 


the frenzy of this unhappy man, was 


at preſent not to check his ungovern- 


able obſtinacy, but to humour it, and 
encourage him to go out again, as they 
ſaw it was impoſſible to prevent him; 


that Sampſon ſhould arm himſelf, and 
take an opportunity of meeting and 
challenging him, as a knight-errant ; 


that he ſhould ſettle the terms with him, 


that the vanquifhed ſhould be at the 
diſpoſal of the conqueror; that, in con- 
IX- 


difficulty) ſhould be ordered to return 
home, and not to paſs the bounds of 
his own village for the ſpace of two 
years, without the good-will and per- 
miſſion of the other; that, no doubt, 


this he would religioufly comply with, 


as not daring to violate the laws of the 
order; and that there might be hopes, 
he would either in that ſpace of time be 
naturally cured of thoſe extravagant 
follies, or they might find out fome 


method of diverting his mind from the 
farther purſuit of them. Carraſco un- 


dertook the affair very readily; and 
this Thomas Cecial, an intimate friend 
and companion of Sancho, and a queer 


+ ſort of fellow, pretFered his ſervice to 


go upon the expedition, in the quality 
of ſquire. Sampſon got himlelf ac- 


coutred in the manner you have read, 


and Cecial appeared in the terrors of 
that tremendous paſte-board noſe, to 
diſguiſe himſelf from Sancho; and be- 
ing thus equipped, they followed him 
fo cloſe, that they were very near com- 
ing up with him at the adventure of 
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© not the p 
© I ſhall have taken bodily vengeance 


the waggon of Death; they met Him 
however in the wood, where enſued 
what the attentive reader muſt already 
be acquainted with; and where, had it 
not been for Don Quixote's heated ima- 
gination, which hurried him into the 
belief that the batchelor was not the 
batchelor Signior Sampfon Carraſco, 
would have been effectually ſtopped 
in the progreſs of his univerſity de- 
grees, and would not even have found 
a neſt where he expected a flight of 
ſparrows. 

Thomas Cecial, finding the unhappy 
ſucceſs that attended their undertaking, 
faid, * Mr. Carraſco, I cannot in my 

conſcience ſee why we ought to com - 
plain; it is one thing to undertake, 
but another thing to finiſh : we look- 


hold the end! we take our march 
back again, both from a fool's er- 
rand, and you moſt handſomely drub- 
bed to boot, while he purſues his jour- 
ney in ſafety and triumph; and I 
ſhould really be curious to know which 
is the greateſt fool, he who is made 


rence,” replied the batchelor, between 
a natural and a wilful fool; that the 


former will always remain ſo, the 


© latter may ceaſe to be ſo when he has 
© a mind..“ As that is the caſe,” ſaid 
Thomas, I think I have been a mon- 
* ſtrous fool in coming here to attend 
you as your ſquire; and therefore, 
© that I may be fo no longer, I will 
« this inſtant hie me to my own habi- 
tation. —+* In that particular, you 
may do what ſeems good unto you,” 
replied Wage pang © but as for me, I ſee 

ace of my dwelling, until 


upon Don Quixote: tis not no 
© from motives of charity or benevo- 
* lence; no, tis revenge, and the an- 


© guiſhof my ribs, that prompt me to 


« perſevere in attempting the work of 
© his reformation.” 


They entertained one another in this 


manner, till they came to a village, 
where they had the good fortune to find 
a bone-ſetter, who put the batchelor's 
ribs ſomewhat to rights; and Cecial 
took the route for. his own village, leav- 
ing Carraſco deep in his meduations, 
projecting ſchemes of revenge. In due 
time, the hiſtory will again mention 

| him; 


ed upon Don Quixote as mad, and 
ourſelves as hugely wiſe; but, be-_ 


ſo by nature, or he who makes him- 
ſelf one?' — There is this diffe- 


— . N 2A 8 1 — N * 
1 . 7 2 » he > 5. 
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him; but, at preſent, let us ſhare with 
Don Quixote in the tranſports of his 
Joy. 

EKA. XI. 
WHAT HAPPENED TO DON QUIX-=- 


OTE WITH A GRAVE GENTLE- 


D ON Quixote, as we have obſery- 


ed, went on his way, glorying 
in his ſucceſs. From that day, he 
dated himſelf the moſt renowned and 
invincible of all knights that had ever 


yet gone through a courſe of labours 


on this our earth; he looked upon all 
dangers, all difficulties that poſſibly 
could come in his way, as already van- 
quiſhed, already overcome: he now 
valued not a ruſh the machinations of 
the moſt powerful inchanters. The 
very traces of former misfortunes, thoſe 


drubbings out of number he had un- 
dergone, in diſcharging the functions 
of knighthood, were now quite obli- 


terated from his memory. He thought 
no more of the ſhower of ſtones which 
had ſo ſorely afflidted his jaw-bones, 
nor the mortifying ingratitude of the 
galley-ſlaves; nor did he think any 
more of the pack ſtaves of the Yangue- 
han carriers, who had the hardinels to 
make his ſides reſound like the duſt- 


ing of a carpet: in ſhort, the idea he 
conceived of his own felicity was ſo 


great, that, Could I, ſaid he to himſelf, 
but accompliſh the great point of deli- 
* vering my celeſtial princeſs from the 
© power of inchantment, I ſhould not 
* envy the glory that ever was or will be 
« purchaſed byany knight in the univerſe.” 

He was loſt in theſe reveries, when 
Sancho interrupted him: * Signior, you 


will hardly believe what a foo] I am; 


© but it is an actual truth, that I can- 
© not keep myſelf from thinking on 
* that horrid and unmeaſurable noſe of 


my neighbour Tom Cecial.'—* And 
« (oſt thou really believe, replied the 
© other, that the Knight of the Mir- 


© rours was Sampſon Carraſco ; and 
© that thy old companion, Thomas 


© Cecial, was his ſquire?'—"" As to 
© that affair, I can ſay nothing to it, 


anſwered Sancho; only one thing I 
am poſitive in, that no one but him- 
* ſelf could have given me ſuch an ac- 
count of my houſe, my wife, and 
my children; and as to his face, 
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Carraſco, and my o 
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© when that noſe was ſlipt off, it was 
© the very individual face of Thomas. 
© Cecial, juſt as I have beheld it many 
© a time, when we were next door 
© neighbours in our village: and as for 
© his voice, I will take my oath, it is 
© the ſame to a tittle.— Come, San- 
© cho,” ſaid Don Quixote, let us rea- 
© fon coolly upon this head : what pro- 
© bability 1s there, that Sampſon C 

* 

c 

* 

o 

c 

4 

* 

* 


raſco ſhould come, as a ge gk 


rant, armed cap a- pee, to offer me 


combat? Am I his enemy, or did 1 
ever give him occaſion to bear re- 
ſentment againſt me? Do you ima- 
gine I am his rival, or that he has 
entered into the profeſſion of chivalry, 
as envying the glory I have acquired 
© by arms? But then, Sir, anſwer- 
ed Sancho, © what account can we give 


of the reſemblance of that ſame 


© knight and his ſquire to Sampſon 

Id friend Thomas 
© Cecial? And it it be inchantment, 
© as your worſhip ſays, were there no 
© other two in the world but them 


© whoſe likeneſs they could aſſume ?'— 


© It is all deſign,” anſwered the other; 


and the contrivance of thoſe curſed 


© inchanters that perſecute me, who 


© eaſily foreſceing I ſhould be victorious 


© in the combat, changed the form of 


the vanquiſhed knight into that of 


© the batchelor, that the A I 


© have for him might check the * | 
of my ſword, and ſhield him again 


the effects of my juit indignation; 
© and by that means fave the life of 
© him who by treachery and artifice 
© had attempted to take away mine, 
© But what farther proof need there be 
© of the power of thoſe inchanters, to 
© change theappearance of human coun- 


© tenances, the fair into the deformed, 


© and the deformed into the fair, thay 
« what thou thyſelf haſt lately found 
© by certain experience ? Thou, who 


© not two days ſince beheld the peer- 


© leſs Dulcinea in all the charins and 


« luſtre of perfect beauty, while at the 


© ſame time ſhe appeared to me an 
© uglyrultick wench, with bleared eyes, 
and ſtinking breath; and doubtleſs, 
© if the wicked magician could effect 
© ſuch a diabolical inchantment as that, 
© it is not be wondered at, if he did 
© the like by Carraſco and Thomas 
© Cecial, to rob me of the glory of my 
victory: however, this is my conſo- 
© lation, that the proweſs of my arm 

1 © hath 


ar- 
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© hath prevailed againſt my enemy, 


© whatever ſhape he has aſſumed.— 
© Tt is God alone who knows the truth 
© of all things, anſwered Sancho: who, 
well knowing that the transformation 
of Dulcinea was the effe& of his own 
inchantments, upon that account was 
not quite convinced by his maſter's ar- 
. but durſt not mutter the 
leaſt word, leſt ſomething ſhould have 
dropped from him, by which he might 
have betrayed himſelf. _ 5 
While they were diſcourſing in this 
manner, a gentleman, mounted in the 
jockey-faſhion, on a fine flea- bitten 
mare, came up with them, dreęſſed in a 
riding-coat of fine green cloth, faced 
with murry- coloured velvet, and a 
hunting cap of the fame; his furni- 
ture of a piece, murry- coloured and 
green; he had a belt of green and gold, 
at which hung a Mooriſh ſcymitar, 
and his buſkins were wrought in the 
ſame manner; his ſpurs were not gilt, 
but ſo finely varniſhed with green, that 
as they were more of a piece with the 
reſt of his dreſs, they N better 
than if they had been pure gold. 


When this gentleman overtook them, 


he ſaluted them with great en 
and was ſpurring on, in or 


him, ſaid, © Signior, if you are not in 
© haſte, and are a going this way, I 


© ſhould be exceeding glad to join com- 
© pany with you.'—* Sir, anſwered 


the other, I ſhould not have been in 
© ſuch haſte to paſs you, but was afraid 


© your horſe might be unruly, in the 


© company of my mare. If that be 
all, anſwered Sancho, © you may ſto 
your mare when you pleaſe, with 
c great ſafety; ours is the mo 
and moſt diſcreet horſe in the world, 
© and has more breeding than ever to let 
© his naughtineſs get the better of him 
© upon ſuch occaſions, and never tranſ- 
« preſſed in this particular but once, 
and then my maſter and I both ſuf- 


ed ſeverely in the fleſh for it: I ſay 


© once more, your worſhip may ſtop ; 
for if your mare was ſerved up in a 


© diſh, our ſteed would not ſo much 


© as ſmell to her. Upon this aſſurance, 
the gentleman ſtopped, and looked with 
amazement at the air and appearance of 
Don Quixote, who rode without his 
helmet, which hung like a wallet be- 
fore Sancho, at the pummel of his aſs's 
pannel: and, on the other hand, Don 
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er to paſs 
them, when Don Quixote calling to 


ſober 


© hero, I am now celebrated in 


Quixote beheld him with no leſs at- 
ention, conceiving him to be ſome per- 
ſon of figure and diſtinction. The tra- 
veller ſeemed to be a man about fifty; 


he had ſome, though few, grey hairs; 


his features were ſharp, and in his looks 


appeared neither levity nor moroſeneſs 7 


in ſhort, his appearance beſpoke him a 
man of conſequence. He looked with 
a kind of aſtoniſhment at Don * 
ote, as having never beheld ſuch a 
phænomenon before; the lankneſs of 
the horſe, and the tall ſtature of the 
perſon that rode him, the ſepulchral 
meagerneſs of his aſpect, his ſolemn 
gravity, the ſtrangeneſs of his armour, 
all together forming ſuch a compoſition 
as perhaps had never 
in that country. * F 
Don Quixote obſerved with what at- 
tention the traveller conſidered him; 


and, by the ſurprize he ſaw him in, 


gueſſing what he wanted to know, as 
he was himſelf the very flower of ci- 
vility, and of exceſſive complaiſance, 


he was reſolved to he beforehand with 


bim, and ſave him the trouble of aſk- 
ing any queſtion : Signior, “ ſaid he, 
I am not at all furprized to find, that 
with amazement you contemphate this 
my appearance, ſo new to you, and 
ſo different from that of other mor- 
tals; but your wonder will ceaſe, 
when I have told you that I am of 
the fraternity of thoſe knights whom 
people diſtinguiſh by the title of ad- 
venture-hunters. I have left my na- 
tive home, mortgaged my all, bid 
adieu to eaſe and pleaſure, and caſt 
myſelf upon fortune, to diſpoſe of 
me as ſhe ſhall think proper; my de- 
ſign being to awaken the loſt and de- 
cayed ſpirit of knight-errantry : it is 
now ſome time ſince I entered upon 
the refolution of accompliſhing this 
aim, during which period I have ſuf- 
fered a variety of fortune, toſſed about 
from one adventure to another, ſome- 
times triumphant, at other times not 
ſo ſucceſsful, until J have in a great 
meaſure fulfilled my deſign, having 
relieved many diſconſolate widows, 
afforded protection to many diſtreſſed 
damſels, and been of aid and aſſi ſt- 
ance to divers married women and 
fatherleſs children, the true duty and 
intent of our order; ſo that, by num- 
berleſs exploits becoming a Chriſtian 
int 
* throvgh almoſt all the nations of the 
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t habitable globe. Thirty thouſand 
copies of my renowned hiſtory are al- 
ready in the hands of the publick; 
and if Heayen does not think proper 
to put a ſtop to it, in all likelihood 
there will be a thouſand times as many 
more. In one word, Sir, I am Don 
Quixote de La Mancha, atherwiſe 
ſtiled the Knight of the Rueful Coun- 
tenance; and though I own it is **. 
beral to ſound one's own praiſes, Yet 
am I ſometimes obliged to do it; but 
then, never pnleſs when no one is by 
to do it for me; ſo that, Signior, after 


lance nor my ſhield, my horſe nor my 
ſquire, the wanneſs of my counte- 
nance, nor the lankneſs of my per- 
ſon, and all my whole compoſition 
together, ought any more to affect 
you with ſurprize, ſince you know 
the profeſſion I am of, and the order 
I belong to.“ 2 

There Don Quixote ſtopped to give 
the traveller an opportunity of reply; 
but he was ſo long before he opened his 
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mouth, that it ſeemed as if he could 


make no anſwer; however, after a long 
pauſe, Sir Knight, ſaid he, you 
© was not miſtaken, when, by the ſur- 


prize you ſaw, me in, you gueſſed the 
4 defire I had to be informed; but I 


am ftill as much ſurprized as ever, 
and though what you ſay may be 
right, that my knowing who you are 
ought to have made my wouder ceaſe, 


it is yet far from having that effect 
upon me; can it be pofſible, that there 


are indeed now in the world knights- 


errant really exiſting, and that there 


are publiſhed accounts of real ad- 
ventures? I ſhould never have once 
dreamed that there was ſuch a thing 
upon earth as any one who aſſiſted 


married women and orphans, relieved 


had not had this apportunity of being 
© convinced by now ſeeing 


ou; and 
Heaven be praiſed, that this noble 
hiſtory of your real and glorious at- 
chievements is in print, as it muſt ef- 
face and diſcredit thoſe numberleſs 
romances about knights-errant, who 
never had being, and with which the 


world was ſo peſtered and abuſed, to 


the apparent corruption of the mind 
of the readers, and the diſcredit of 
real and true hiſtory.— As to that 


circumſtance, 'Sir, there is much to 
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what I have told you, neither my 
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© in believing, that the hiſtories of 
© knight-errantry are all fable,'*—< Is 
© there any one,” anſwered the travel- 
ler, who makes a doubt of it? I 
© do, for one, anſwered Don Quixote; 
© but we will drop that ſubje& tor the 
* preſent, as I doubt not but, if we 
© continue any time travelling together, 
© I ſhall be able, by the bleſſing of 
© God, to convince you of your error, 
and to ſhew you that you are preju- 
* diced only by the number of thoſs 
© who have entertained a notion, that 
© ſuch accounts are fictitious. 

Theſe laſt words of Don Quixote 
gave the gentleman in green a ſuſpicious 
idea of his underſtanding; he had a no- 
tion that he muſt be diſordered in his 
ſenſes, and was expecting ſome other 
proof of it; but, without entering into 
farther diſcourſe, Don Quixote Fred 
his companion to let him know who he 
was, as he himſelf had given an account 
of his life and ſituation. To which 
requeſt the gentleman replied, Sir 
* Knight of the Rueful Countenance, 
© I am a gentleman born in a village 
where, if it pleaſes God, we ſhall all 
dine to-day; my fortune is better than 
moderate, and my name Don Diego 
de Miranda. I paſs my time chear- 
« fully, with my wife, my children, 
and my friends; my uſual diverſions 
are fiſhing and hunting; but I neither 

© keep hounds nor hawks, all I have 
are ſome decoy-partridges and a good 

F ferret. My library conſiſts of about 
* ſome fix dozen of Spaniſh and Latin 
© books; ſome are books of hiſtory, 
others of piety; for as to books of 
«© chivalry, I have not yet allowed them 
to come under my roof: I am more 

* inclined to the reading of profane 
* than religious authors, if the ſubje&s 
© they treat of are of an innocent na- 
© ture, if the ſtile is engaging, and the 
«© incidents affecting and ſurprizing; but, 
© indeed, Spain produces mighty few 

« performances of this ſort. I live in 
© terms of good -neighbourhood with 
© all about me; ſometimes I go to their 
© houſes, ſometimes I invite them to 
© mine; my table is neat and clean, and 
« ſufficiently affluent, without extrava- 
6 gance. I flander no one, nor do 1 
© allow backbiters to come near me; 
© my eyes pry not into the actions of 
8 * men, nor have I any imperti- 
«© nent curioſity to know the ſecrets of 
6 their lives. I go to mals every day, 
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and the poor man partakes of my 
© ſubſtance; I make no oftentation in 
© the good I do; that I may defend 
«. myfelf againſt the attacks of hypo- 
© criſy and vain-glory, well knowing, 
* that the beſt fortified heart is hardly 
proof againſt theſe fly deceivers. As 
« faras I have an opportunity, I am a 
© reconciler of differences among my 
© neighbours: I particularly pay my 
4 devotions to the bleſſed mother, and 
© have an entire dependance on the 
© mercies of God our Saviour." 

Sancho had liſtened with uncommon 


attention to what the gentleman in green 


ſaid; and this difcourſe ſeemed to him 
of ſuch exalted piety and virtue, that 
he immediately conceived ſuch a man 
muſt be endowed with the power of 
working miracles: Folly perſuaded of 
the truth of this ſuppoſition, he threw 
himſelf off his aſs, ran up to the gentle- 
man, ſeized his right ſtirrup, and with 


a heart overflowing with devotion, and 
eyes full of tears, fell a kifling his 


| feet. Which humility, when the tra- 


veller perceived, What is the matter, 


<« friend,” ſaid he; © what is the mean- 
© ing of theſe embraces ?”—*< Pray let 


life before, excepting your worfhip, 
did I never know a faint mounted on 
horſeback.— I have no title to be 
thought ſo,* anſwered the gentleman ; 
on the contrary, I am a miferable ſin- 
ner; but the fimplicity of your beha- 
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yourſelf muſt be a very good man.“ 
Upon this declaration Sancho quitted 
him, and agam remounted Dapple, hav- 
ing by his behaviour unbended the ſo- 
lemnu gravity of his maſter into a ſmile, 

and increaſed the wonder of Don Diego. 
Don Quixote then made enquiry in- 

to the number of children he had, in- 
forming him at thè ſame time, that the 


ancient ſages, who were not enlightened. 
with the knowledge of the true God, 


reckoned the gifts of fortune and na- 
ture, abundance of friends and encreaſe 
of dutitul children, as conflituting part 
of the ſupreme happineſs. * Sir, anſwer- 
ed Don Diego, I have one fon; and if I 


myſelf happier than I am; not that 
he is very bad, but becauſe he does 
not come up to what I would wiſh 
him to be. He is now eighteen years 
© of age, fix of which he has ſpent at 
* Salamanca, ſtudying Greek and La- 


DON QUIXOTE, 
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me alone, ſaid Sancho; for in my 


viour, my friend, ſhews, that you 


had none, ſhould, peradventure, think 


© tin; and when I would have had him 
© apply to ſomething elſe, I found him 
« fo dipt in poetry, if that deſerves the 
© name of ſcience, that I could not pre- 
© vail upon him to take to the ſtudy of 
© the law, which was what I wanted he 
© ſhould do; nor would he apply to di- 
© vinity, the firſt and noblett of all 
© ſciences. I was deſirous to make him 
17 honour and ornament of his fa- 
© mily, as we live in an age, and under 
* a monarch, where ufeful and virtu- 


© ous learning is ſo amply recompenſed: 


© for what is learning without virtue; 
no better thin p-arls on a dunghill ! 
© He will ſpend whole days in cxamin- 


ing whether ſuch a verie in Homer's 
© Hiad be expreſſed with propriety, whe- 


© ther ſuch an epigram of Martial is 


© to be conſtrued into a lewd ſenſe or 


not, and whether ſuch a verſe in Vir- 
gil will bear this or that meaning. In 
a word, theſe authors, with Horace, 


verſation. As to the modern authors 
of his own country, he ſcems to have 
no great reliſh for them, though, not- 
« withltanding his feeming diſregard, 


© hers now buſied in making a kind of 


© commentary upon four verſes, which, 
© I believe, are deſigned as a ſubject for 
© a prize m the ſchools.” | 

To this information, the other anſwer- 
ed, Signor, children are to be conſi- 
dered as part of the bowels of the pa- 
rents, and be they good or bad, we 
mutt treat them as tuch, and cheriſh 
them accordingly, It is incumbent 
upon parents to lead them betimes into 
the paths of decency and virtue, to 
inſti} into them ſound principles, and 
train them up in Chriſtian diſcipline, 
that by theſe means they may be the 


am not againſt uſing perſuaſion to in- 
cline them either to the ſtudy of this or 


as altogether unwarrantable; more 
eſpecially as the young gentleman 


does not ſtudy in view of getting bis 


© hvelihood, he being ſo fortunate as 
© to have that ſecured by inheritance; 
then I think he ſhould be indulged in 
purſuing whatever his genius or in- 
clination moſtly prompts him to; and 
though in poctry there is more plea- 
ſure than utility, it generally does ho- 
nour to the perſon who has a vein for 

| it. 


Perſius, Juvenal, and Tibullus, en- 
groſs the whole of his time and con- 


ſtay of their declining years, and an 
honour to their own deſcendants. I. 


that ſcience, but look upon uſing force 
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it, I liken poetry to a young, ten- 
der, and beautiful virgin, whom mauy 
other virgins, that is, all the other 
ſciences, are aſſiduous to ornament, 
enrich, and embelliſn; now as ſhe 
makes uſe of them all, fo likewile 


does ſhe reflect a luſtre upon them 


all. But then this tender virgin is 
not to be handled roughly; ſhe is not 
to be dragged through the ſtreets, ex- 
poſed in publick places, or ſtand as a 
proſtitute at the gates of palaces. 
She is a kind of alchemy of ſuch rare 
virtue, that whoever knows the nature 
of her compoſition may change her 
into pure gold of ineſtimable value: 
whoever would keep her muſt narrow - 
ly look after her; ſhe muſt not be in- 
dulged in the indecency of obſcene 
ſatire, nor allowed to run into inſipid 
ſonnets; and though ſhe may enjoy 
the profits ariſing from heroick poetry, 


weeping tragedy, or laughing come- 


dy, yet the muſe muſt not be vena]; 
no buffoons muſt have any thing to 
do with her, and ſhe muſt be kept ſa- 
cred from the unhallowed multitude, 
who neither know nor eſteem thoſe 
hidden treaſures ſhe carries about her. 


And think not that by the multitude 


I only mean the common rank of 
men; no, under that claſs I number 
all who are ſtrangers to real know- 
ledge, be they peers or be they prin- 
ces. 
thoſe qualifications I have been men- 
tioning, and with them attempts the 


ſtudy and execution of poetry, I ſay, 


his name will be famous and held in 
veneration wherever politeneſs ex- 
tends it's influence. 
ſay of your ſon's not eſteeming the 
poetry of his own country, I don't 
think he is quite right in that opi- 
nion, and for this reaſon: the mighty 
Homer did not write in Latin, becauſe 


he was a Greek; nor Virgil in Greek, 
for the ſame reaſon that he was a Ro- 


man; and, in general, every one of 
the ancient poets wrote in the language 
of his own country, and did not ſeek 
for another to clothe the majeſty of 
his ideas. As this is the caſe, I think 
it ſhould be a prevailing maxim in all 
countries; nor ſhould we undervalue 


the German poet for writing in his 
own language, nor the Caſtilian, nor 


even the Biſcayan, for writing in 
his; but, perhaps, your ſon does not 
diſlike Spaniſh poetry, but Spaniſh 


But, whoever is poſſeſſed of 


As to what you 


© poets, as being deſtitute of the know- 
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ledge of other languages or ſciences, 
that might contribute to cultivate, aſ- 
fiſt, and enliven their own natural ge- 
nius; and even this prejudice may be 
carried too far; for the maxim that a 
poet 1s born with his talent, is cer- 
tainly juſt; that is, a real poet comes 
forth a poet into the world, and with 
this natural endowment, implanted in 
him by his Creator, produces, with- 
out the help of ſtudy or cultivation, 
ſuch things as verify that of the poets 
when they ſay, Eft Deus in nobis.“ 
One ſo born a poet, if he cultivates 
his genius by the aſſiſtance of art, 
muſt be much better, nay, greatly 


preferable to him who, without natu- 


ral fire, attains to the knowledge of 
the rules only; for it is obvious, that 


as art does not exceed nature, but 


ſerves to poliſh and bring it to perfec- 
tion, ſo art aſſiſting nature, and na- 
ture ſo aſſiſted by art, form the ac- 
compliſhed poet. To conclude, Sig- 


nior, my advice is, that your ſon 


ſhould be allowed to follow the bent 
of his own inclination; and as he 
muſt be already an exceeding good 
ſcholar, having maſtered the learned 
languages, which may be looked upon 
as having mounted the firſt ſteps in his 
progreſs to the ſeat of the ſciences, 
by the aſſiſtance of that knowledge he 
will be able, without more help, to 
climb to the top of human literature, 
which as much adorns and ſets off a 
gentleman as a mitre does a biſhop, 
or the long robe the counſel learned 

in the law. If you find him writing 
ſatires injurious to private characters, 
burn his works and rebuke him; but 
it he compoſes difcourſes, that com- 


prehend for their ſubject of ſatire vice 
in general, as Horace did with ſo 


much elegance, then commend bim: 
for, though it be unlawful to mark 
and ſingle out particular perſons, it is 


© allowable to write againſt particular 


vices; for example, to write againſt 
envy, or to laſh the envious, and ſo 
of others. Here are ſome poets, in- 
deed, who, rather than baulk their 
fancy of ſaying a ſmart thing, wall riſk 
being ſent to the iſles of Pontus. As 
the manners, ſo will the verſes be; 
if the former are chaſte, the latter will 
be ſo likewiſe ; writing is the inter- 
preter of the mind, which will al- 
ways produce what is conſonant to 
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t it's own native conceptions; and when lucky thought, away he trttdd to re. 


kings, and the great men of the earth; 
once ſee this wonderful gift of poe- 
try employed on ſubje&s of wiſdom, 
virtue, and dignity, they beſtow 
marks of honour, eſteem, and mu- 
nificence upon the poet; they crowh 
him from the leaves of that tree, which 
is proof againſt the glancing thunder- 
© bolt, emblematically denoting; that 
* ſuch as wear that crown ought to be 


© ſecure againſt all hurt or offence.” 


The traveller wondered fo much at 
Don Quixote's diſcourſe, that he began 
to be ſtaggered in his mind, whether he 
was a madman or not. But as this 


converſation did not altogether hit San- 


cho's taſte, he had; in the midſt of it, 
gone out of the road, to beg a little 


milk of ſome ſhepherds who were milk. 
ing ewes hard by; and the gentleman 


in green, who ſeemed very fond of the 


good ſenſe and ingenious converſation 


of Don Quixote, was going to renew 


_ their dialogue, when the Don, ſuddenly 
lifting up his eyes, ſaw a carriage with 
the king's colours meeting them upon 

the road, and taking this for ſome new 
adventure, called to Sancho to bring 


his helmet. Sancho, hearing the voice 
of his maſter, left the ſhepherd in great 
hurry, and mounting Dapple; arrived 


_ Where Don Quixote was, to whom there 
happened a very terrible and tremendous 
adventure. | 


WHICH SETS BEFORE THE READER 
THAT HIGHEST AND MOST EX- 
ALTED PINNACLE, WHICH THE 

INCREDIBLE, MAGNANIMITY OF 
DON QUIXOTE EVER DID, OR 


EVER COULD ARRIVE AT—WITH 
THE HAPPY ISSUE OF THE AD- 


| VENTURE OF THE LIONS, 


HE hiſtory then proceeds to in- 


1 form us, that when Don Quixote 


; called upon Sancho to bring him his 
helmet, he, Sancho, was deep in bar- 


gain with the ſhepherds about fome 


curds; and finding himſelf ſummoned in 
ſuch violent haſte by his mafter, was at 


A prodigious loſs what to do with them, 


for he had paid for them, and could not 


bear the thoughts of loſing his purchaſe: 
in this extremity he had recourſe to his 


maſter's helmet, in which he ſafely ſtow- 


ed them, and hugging himſelf in this 


ceive the commands of his lord and 
maſter, who defired him to deliver h?s 
helmet; For, ſaid he, if I know 
© aught of adyentures, that which I de- 
© ſcry yonder will prove ſuch a one as 
vill oblige ine to have recourſe to 
©: A... . | 
Don Diego, upon hearing this de- 
claration, looked about him every where, 
but could difcover nothing, except a 
carriage coming towards them, with 
two or three flyitig flags, by which he 
gueſſed the carriage might be loaded 


with ſome of the king's money, and 


mentioned this obſervation to Don 
Quixote, who minded not what he ſaid, 
his brain wandering ſo upon adventures, 
that every thing muſt be one, and no- 
thing but a ſeries of one adventure upon 
the back of another; he therefore an- 


ſwered the gentleman to this effect: 


Sir, forewarned and fore-armed is 
© half the day; I am not now to learn 


© that I have enemies of all kinds, viſi- 


© ble and inviſible; neither know I the 


time, the place, the hour, nor un- 


« der what appearance they will attack 


me.“ With theſe words, turning 


about, he demanded his helmet of San- 
cho; who not having time to diſengage 


the curds from it, was obliged to deliver 


it, with that lining in the inſide, to his 
maſter, who took it, and without far- 
ther examination, clapped it in a great 
hurry upon his head, which preſſing and 
ſqueezing the curds, the whey began to 
ooze down his beard; and this circum- 
ſtance ſo ſtartled him, that he called out 
to Sancho, What can this mean? Is 
© my ſkull foftening, or my brains melt- 


Surely, this I can ſay, that if I do 
fweat, it is not through fear, though I 
am fully perſuaded this will prove a 
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© my eyes. Sancho replied not, but 
gave him a cloth, and with it ſent u 


his thanks to the Almighty,” that his 


maſter had not found out what it was. 
Don Quixote, after rubbing himſelf, 
took off his helmet, to ſee what it was 
that fat ſo cool upon his head, and, per- 
ceiving ſomething white and clotted, 
put it to his noſe, and ſnuffed at it: 


By the life of my Lady Dulcinea del 


© Toboſo,' cried he, thou haſt put 


© curds into my helmet, thou traitor, 


thou ill -· bred ſquire! To which apo- 
6 ſtrophe, 


ing, or do I ſweat from head to foot? 


moſt terrible adventure. If you have 
got any thing, let me have it to wipe 
me; for this deluge of ſweat blinds 
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ſtrophe, Sancho anſwered with great 


unconcern and tranquillity, If they 


© are curds, let me have them to eat; 
© but the devil ought rather to eat them, 
& for I am ſure it muſt be he lo put 

them there. I offer to defile your 
worthip's helmet! in good troth, I can 

erceive, by the help of that under- 
handing God has given me, that IT 
am not without my inchanters too, 
who are at me, as a fort of member 
and limb of yoir worſhip; and I'll 
he ſworn, have put that naſtineſs there, 
to inſtigate your worſhip to wrath 
againſt me, and ftir up your worſhip 


worſhip was wont to do. But this 
time they have miſled their aim, I 


ſentence of my maſter, who will eaſily 
weigh with himſelf, that I had nei- 
ther curds, cream, nor any ſuch ſtuff; 
and that, if I had, it was more likely I 
ſhould have crammed them into my 
* own guts than put them into his wor- 
* ſhip's helmet. All this is poſſible," 


cried Don Quixote: and all this the 


other gentleman ſaw, and ſaw with 
aſtoniſhment, more eſpecially when our 
hero, after having cleaned his head, 


| beard, chops, and helmet, clapped the 


latter upon his ſkull, and fixing himſelf 
in his ſeat, tried whether or not his 
{word could be eaſily drawn; then 
graſping his ſpear, * Now, cried he, 
happen what will happen, here am I, 


determined for the combat, ſhould the 
C princy of the evil ſpirits ſet himſelf in 
0 8 


© battle array againſt me.. 

By this time the carriage with the 
ſtreamers was come up, attended only 
by the driver (who rode one of the 
mules) and a man who fat upon tlie 
fore-part of it. Don Quixote wedged 
himſelf directly in their way, and called 
out; * Whither, my brethren, are you 
ound? what carriage is this? what 
© does it contain? what enſigns are 


© thole diſplayed ?* To which interro- 


gations the waggoner teplied, * The 
carriage itſelf belongs to me, afid 
© within are two ſavage lions, which 


© the general of Oran ſends to court to 


© his majeſty; the ſtreamers are the en- 
« ſigns of our lord the King, to ſhew 
© that what is here contained belongs 
* to the crown,'— Are theſe lions 
large? anſwered Don Quixote.— 
© So large, replied the man, who ſat 


upon the fore-part of the waggon, * that 


to anoint my ribs in the manner your 


trow, as I can depend upon the juſt 


359 


© lions of a more monſtrous ſize nevet 
came from Barbary into this king- 
dom. I am their keeper, and have 
© had ſeveral under my charge before 
© now, but never any ſo big as they: 
© there is a male and a female; the he 
is in the firſt cage, and the female in 
the other; they ate now ravenous 
with hunger, having had no food to- 
day, and therefore I muſt entreat you 
to get out of the way, as we muſt 
© make haſte to the place where they are 
© to be fed. To which intreaty, Don 
Quixote anſwered with a half ſmile; 
What are your lion whelps to me, 
and at this time of day too! are lion 
© whelps brought againſt me! I'll make 
© thoſe who ſent them hither—yes, by 
6 
o 
6 
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the holy God! I'll make them ſee. 


whether J am a man to be ſcared by 
lions. Come, honeſt friend, get off; 
and as you are their keeper, open the 
« cages and turh them out; for, in the 
© midi of this plain, will I make the 


« ſavage beaſts of the wilderneſs know 


© who Don Quixote de La Mancha is, 


in defiance ot the inchanters who have 


« ſent them againſt me. 
« Aha!* ſaid Don Diego to himſelf; 
© T think our Knight of the Rueful 
© Countenance has now given us a pret- 
ty inconteſtable (ample of what he is; 
© theſe curds have certainly ſoaked his 
© ſkull, and ſuppurated his brains.” 


Then Sancho came up to Diego, and 
| faid, For God's ſake, Signior, take 


© care that my maſter's worſhip does 
© not encounter theſe lions, or belike 
Wie fhall all of us be tore to pieces.” 
—* What, anſwered he, is you ma- 
ſter then really fo much out of his wits, 


that you believe and dread he will 


engage theſe ſavage monſters ?'—" He 


© js not out of his wits, replied Sancho, 


© but prodigious bold.“ 

© I'll make him give over, anſwered 
the other; then going up to Don Quix- 
ote, who was ing the keeper to 
open the cages, he ſaid, * N ee gen- 
« tlemen of the order of knights- er- 


© rant ought to go upon adventures 
© that have a probability of ſucceſs, not 


e ſuch as are quite deſperate; for that 
courage which is almoſt temerity, ſa- 
© yours rather of madnels than true 
« fortitude. Befides, theſe lions do not 
© come with any hoſtile defign againſt 


you; no, they think of nothing lefs ; 
they e be preſented to the 


king, as they are on their way 


22 t& 


— 


* 
, 
— — : 2 Y _ 


( 
: 
i! 
. 
$ 1 
HP 
| 
N 
7 
{ 
s 10 
10 4 
4 Y 
1 tf 
: 9 | 
F, 
| 
. 
2 
18 


* 
| 


= SRC 


«„ «a a a K _ a 


360 DON QUIXOTE. 


© to et, I think they ſhould not be 
« ſtopped in their journey. — Pray, 
good Signior,' ſaid Don Quixote, if 


© you will pleaſe to get away from 


© hence, and look after your ferrets and 
© decoy-partridges, do, and leave every 


* one to mind his own buſineſs : this 


© is my buſineſs, and it behoves me to 


4 know whether or not theſe lions come 


© againſt me.] Then turning to the 


| keeper, * Sirrah,” faid he, if you 


4 do not immiediately open the cages, I 


© ſwear by the living God, I will this 
© inſtant pin you to the place where 
you ſit.“ 


The carter ſeeing the obſtinate reſo- 


lution of this armed phantom, who ad- 


dreſſed him, begged for the iake of 


charity, he would let him take off his 
mules, and get with them out of dan- 
ger, before the lions were uncaged, 
For ſhould my cattle be ſlain,” ſaid he, 
_ © I am undone for ever, having nothing 


to depend upon for bread but this 


4 cart and theſe mules.'—* Man of lit- 
_ tle faith, ſaid Don Quixote, alight; 
take off thy mules, and do what thou 

© wilt; but thou ſhalt quickly ſee thou 


© haſt laboured in vain, and that thou 
© mightelt have ſpared thylclf this un- 


neceſſary trouble.“ 


The carter then got off, and unhar- 


neſſed in great hurry, and the keeper 
| ſpoke aloud, *© I call all preſent to wit- 
4 


neſs that I am forced, againſt m 
will, to open the cages, and let looſe 
the lions; and I here declare, that 


and anſwerable for, all the harm they 
ſhall do, as allo for my ſalary and 
perquiſites over and above. And 
now, gentlemen, pray take care of 


« yourſelves, and get out of the way; 
© for, as to me, I know they will do 


© me no harm.“ Don Diego again urg- 
ed him to forbear attempting ſo ex- 


travagant an action, alledging it was 


tempting of God, to think of going 


about ſuch a deſperate undertaking. 


The other replied, that he knew what 


he did; and Don Diego once more de- 


fired him to think well of what he was 
about, as he was certain that he de- 


ceived himlielf. * Signior, ſaid Don 
Quixote, if you do not care to be a 


+ ſpectator of what you think will be 


© a tragical adventure, ſet ſpurs to your 
© mare, and. provide for your own 


« ſafety.* Sancho, upon this intima- 


tion, fell a blubbering, and earneſtly be- 


this gentleman is chargeable with, 


ſought him not to think of entering upon 
this adventure; For, in compariſon 
© of this,” ſaid he, the windmills, the 
© terrible adventure of the fulling- mill 
© hammers, nay, all the exploits your 
« worſhip has performed during the 
* courle of your life, are but cuſtards 
© and puff-paſte. Conſider, Sir, con- 
tinued he, © that there can be no in- 
* chantment in this cage; I myſelf 
© have peeped through the cage, and 
© there I ſaw the claw of a real my 


lion; and ſure I am, that the 
that owns ſuch a claw muſt be bigger 


© than a mountain.— Be he large or 
© ſmall,” anſwered Don Quixote, thy 
© fear would magnify him to the big- 

* nels of one half of the globe. Be | 


gone, leave me: if I die, you know 


© our old agreement; repair to Dul- 
© cinea, I ſay no more! He ſpoke 
ſeveral other things, which ſhewed he 
was determined on what he was about, 
and that all attempts to diſſuade him 
were in vain. = | 

Don Diego would willingly have 
ſtopped him; but had neither weapons 


nor armour equal to the other's, and, 


beſides, did not think it prudent to en- 
gage with a man who was frantick ; for, 
by this time, he was convinced that 
Don Quixote was ſo in all reſpects; 
who ſtill preſſing the keeper, and re- 
peating his threats, Don Diego clapped 
ſpurs to his mare, Sancho plied his 
heels to Dapple, the carter put forward 
his mules, and all endeavoured to pet 
as faſt out of the way as they tou , 
before the beaſts were let looſe. San- 
cho deplored the fate of his maſter, 
whit he believed was juſt going to be 
ſacrificed by the hons: he bewailed his 
own hard fortune, and curſed the hour 
when he thought of ſerving him again ; 
however, amidſt the intenſeneſs of his 
grief, he ceaſed not to punch and jog 
on his aſs, that he might get from the 
cart as faſt as poſſible. The keeper, 
ſeeing that theſe runaways were now 
ſate at a ſufficient diſtance, renewed 
his expoſtulations with Don Quixote, 
who ſaid, I hear you, friend; but 
give yourſelf no more trouble with 
© arguments or entreaties, it will all 
© ſignify nothing; and therefore I de- 
© fire you will make haſte,” | 
While the keeper protracted the time 
in o ning the firſt grate, Don Quixote 
conſidered with himſelf, whether he 
had beſt alight for the combat, or con- 
| tinue 
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Publiſhed as the Act 


by Harriſon & C9 June 1, 1782. 


directs, 


in this poſture, and finding 
der a neceſſity of letting looſe the he- 


DON aux OTE. 


tinue on the back of Rozinante; and 
determined, at laſt, to fight on foot, 
leſt his ſteed might take fright at the 
fight of the lions. Accordingly, he 
leaped upon the ground, threw away 
his lance, braced his ſhield, and drew 
his ſword ; in which attitude, approach- 
ing with great ſteadineſs, he placed 


himſelf juſt before the cart, recom- 
mending himſelf, with great deyotion, 


firſt to the protection of the Almighty, 
and then to his miſtreſs Dulcinea del 
Toboſo. £ 

We muſt obſerve, that at this place 
the author of this hiſtory breaks out 
into pathetick exclamations, expreſſing 
himſelf to this purpoſe: O Don Quix- 
ote de La Mancha! renowned for forti- 
tude, brave beyond human expreſſion; 
thou mirrour, in which all heroes of 


the earth may contemplate their own 


rſections! thou ſecond and other Non 
anuel de Leon, glory and ornament 
of Spaniſh knights! how ſhall I find 
words worthy to relate this matchleſs 


atchievement: by what power of argu- 


ment ſhall I make it gain credit among 
future generations? for what enco- 
miums ever ſo exalted, even beyond 
the hyperbole, can there be, but what 
thou deſerveſt? On foot thou ſtood ſt, 
collected within thy magnanimous ſelf, 
with a {word far from being ſharp, with 
a ſhield far from bright and ſhining ; 
there, I ſay, didſt thou ſtand, waiting 
and expeCting two of the fierceſt lions 


that were ever yet engendered in the 


dens of Libya. I want words where- 
withal to embelliſh thy great atchieve- 
ments: let thy own exploits, then, be 
the harbinger of thy praiſes, O heroick 
Manchegan ! | 
The author here breaks off his ex- 
clamation, and proceeds in the recital 


of the hiſtory, ſaying, | 


The keeper ſeeing Don 1 fixed 
imſelf un- 


lion, to avoid the reſentment of this 
enraged and intrepid hero, flung the 
door of the firſt cage open, where the 
lion appeared lying, of a monſtrous 


bigneſs and terrifying aſpe& : he im- 
| mediately turned himſelf round in the 


cage, put out one of his paws, and 


ſtretching himſelf at full length, yawned 


and gaped with great compoſure, and 
then, with a tongue of about half a 
yard long, cleaned his face and eyes; 


after which he thruſt his head out of the 
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cage, and ſtared around him with eyes 
like firebrands; a ſight ſufficient to 
have ſtruck a damp into the moſt intre- 
pid heart: but Don Quixote only fixed 

is eyes attentively upon him, wiſhing 
for the minute he would leap out of 


the cart, that he ** engage and cut 


him in pieces; to ſuch an unaccount- 
able degree had his frenzy worked up 
his diſturbed imagination. But the 
lion, naturally generous, and more in- 
elinable to be gentle than rough, heeded 
not kis bravadoes or flouriſhing : on the 
contrary, after having looked around 
him, as we have obſerved, turned 
about, and ſhewing our hero his back- 
ſide, with great compoſure and tran- 
quillity, laid himſelf down again to 
reſt; which circumſtance Don Quixote 
trip. ordered the keeper to rouze 
im by blows, and oblige him to come 
forth. © Nay, that I won't,” anſwered 
he; © for, ſhould I enrage him, he 
© would immediately tear me to pieces: 
come, Sir Knight, be contented with 
what you have done, which 1s all that 
can be expected from any man's 
courage, and give over tempting for- 
tune any more. The door of his 
cage is open, and he may come forth, 
or not, as he pleaſes; but as he has 
not come out now, he will not all 
day. The l of your wor- 
ſhip's valour is ſufficiently vouched: 
I apprehend the bravery of no com- 
batant needs do more than 3 . 
his adverſary, and await him in the 
field; and if the enemy won't meet 
him, the imputation of cowardice lies 
with him, and the crown of victory 
devolves upon the other, You ſay 
true, ſaid Don Quixote; ſhut the 
door, my friend, and let me have, 
under your hand, in the belt manner 
you are able to draw it, a certificate 
of what you have now ſeen; for I 
think it is highly fitting mankind 
ſhould know that you opened the lion's 
cage; that I waited for him, and he 
camenot out; and that I waited for him 
again, and he came not out; and that 
again he laid himſelf down. I am not 
bound to do any more; ſo inchant- 
ments avaunt, and God proſper truth, 
© juſtice, and noble chivalry ! ſhut the 
« door therefore, and I will wave a 
© Ggnal for thoſe who have run off to 
return and have an account of this 
action from your own mouth.“ 
The keeper obeyed ; and Don Quix- 
| . 
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ote clapping upon the point of his 
lance the cloth Sancho had given him 
to wipe off the curds, called out to 
them who were til] purſuing their flight, 
and at every ſtep, all in a body, turning 
about their heads, and Don Diego leading 
them on; but Sancho chancing to eſpy 
the ſignal of the linen cloth, I'll be 


© bound to be crucified,” ſaid he, if my 


© maſter has not got the better of the 
c lions; for he now calls to us, They 


all ſtopped, and perceived it was Don 


Quixote who mage the ſign; upon which 
the violence of their terrors ſomewhat 


ahbated, and they approached nearer and 


nearer by degrees, till they could diſ- 
tinctly hear the voice of Don Quixote 
calling to them ; at laſt they came back 
to the cart, and Don Quixote ſaid to 
the carter, © Harneſs your mules again, 
© my friend, and go on in your jour- 
© ney; and, Sancho, give him and the 
© keeper two crowns of gold, as a re- 
© compence for the time I have detained 


© them,'——* That I will moſt willingly 
do; but where are the lions, dead or 


alive? Then the keeper very circum- 
ſtantially, and dividing his diſcourſe 


with great propriety, gave an account 


of the iſſue of this adventure, exagge- 


rating, with all his might, and all the 


power of rhetorick he could muſter up, 
the courage of Don Quixote: At ſight 
© of whom, ſaid he, the lion, over- 


venture out of the cage, though I 
held the door open a conſiderable 
time; and that, upon remonſtrating 
to the great knight, that it was tempt- 
ing of God to provoke the lion ſo far 
as to ablige him to come out by force, 
as he wanted him to have done, and 
was going to make him do whether 
he would or not, his honour had ſuf- 
fered the cage · door to be ſhut.'— 
| aged ſaid Don Quixote, what 


ments avail avght againſt true cou- 
rage? They may, indeed, and with 
eaſe, ſtand in the way of my good 
fortune; but of valour and reſolu- 
6. tion they never can deprive me. San- 
cho gave the crowns to the people; the 
4 Farter harneſſed his mules, and the 
| Keeper kiſſed Don Quixote's hand for 
his liberality, and promiled, when he 
arriyed at court, he would give an ag- 
count of this heroick atchievement to 
his majeſty himſelf. * Should the king,” 
ſaid Don Quixote, perchance enquire 
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awed, would not, or rather durſt nat, 


oft thou think now; can inchant- 
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© who performed it, tell him, it way 
the Knight of the Lions; for I am de- 

© termined, that, from this time for- 

© ward, the title I have been hitherto 

* diſtinguiſhed by, of Knight of the 

© Rueful Countenance, ſhall be chang- 

* ed, bartered, and ſunk, into that of 
© Knight of the Lions; and in this 
« alteration I imitate the example of 
© knights-errant of old, who, as they 
« pleaſed, altered their deſignations as 
© 1t beſt ſuited their purpoſes.” 

The carriage went forward, Don 
Quixote, . and the traveller in 
green, purſued their journey; and, dur- 
ing all this time, Don Diego de Mi- 
randa was ſo attentive to remark and 
obſerve the actions of Don Quixote, 
that he had not opened his mouth; but 
looked upon him as a man whoſe good 
ſepſe was blended with a ſtrange ſort of 
madneſs : the reaſon was, he knew as 
yet nothing af the fixſt part of his hiſ- 


tory ; had he read that, his amazement 


at the knight's words and actions would 
have vaniſhed, as it would have cleared 
up to him the nature of his frenzy 
but as he knew not that, he was a 
times divided in his opinion, ſometimes 
believing him in his ſenſes, and at 
other times thinking him frantick ; bee 
cauſe what he ſpoke was ſenhble, con- 
ſiſtent, and genteelly expreſſed ; but 
his actions diſcoyered all the ſymptoms 
of wildneſs, folly, and temerity. For 
© what greater ſign of diſorder,” ſajd he 
to himlelf, © can there be, than for a 
man to clap on a helmet full of curds, 
© and then take it into his head that 
* ſome magician hag liquihed his ſkull; 
© and what more certain proof of fool- 
© hardipeſs and wild frenzy, than for a 
Y Bade, in ſpite of all that can be 
© {aid to him, to reſolve to engage lions?” 
Don Quixote interrupted theſe re- 
flections and ſoliloquy of his fellow - tra- 
veller, by ſaying, * Signior Don Diego 


de Miranda, I don't doubt but that, 


in your judgment, I muſt paſs for an 
extravagant madman ; and, indeed, ng 
wonder; for, to be ture, my actions 
+ would ſeem to declaie me ſuch: but, 
© at the ſame time, I muſt beg leave to 
* ſay to you, that I am not fo difor- 
© dered, or ſo bereft of underſtanding, 
as to you I may have ſeemed. The 
gay cavalier, who in burniſhed ax- 
© mour, before the ladies, prances over 
« the liſts, makes a gallant appearance! 
© The adventurous khight too ſhews off 
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7 to advantage, when in the midſt 
of — acious Nee, in view of his 
« prince, he transfixes the furious bull, 
And a noble appearance make thoſe 
knights, who, in military exerciſes, 


© or ſuch like, are the life, ſpirit, and 


even honour of their prince's court, 
But a much more noble figure than all 
theſe makes the knight-errant, who, 
in the ſolitudes of the deſart, through 
the almoſt impervious paſſages of the 
foreſt, and over the craggy- moun- 
tains, goes in queſt of perilous ad- 
« yentures, to bring them to a ſucceſs- 
« ful iſſue, and that only to obtain 
f glory, honour, and an immortal name, 
A knight-errant, I ſay, makes a more 
« glorious appearance, when he aſſiſts 
the widow in ſome ſolitary plain, 
than the courtier knight, when he 
laviſhes his gallantry on a town- 
lady. All cavaliers have their different 
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courtier pay his attendance to the la- 
dies, adorn the court of his prince 
with the ſplendor of his equipage, en- 
tertain gentlemen of inferior fortunes 


ferent exerciſe, and direct the juſts 
and tournaments ; let him ſhew him- 
ſelf ſplendid, liberal, and munifi- 
cent; and above all, approve himſelf 
a good Chriſtian ; in acting thus, he 
will diſcharge the duties that belong 
to him. But for the knight errant, 
let him explore the moſt hidden re- 
ceſſes of the univerſe, plunge into 
the perplexities of the labyrinths; let 


waſteful wilderneſs, let him defy the 


and the piercing chillings of the nip- 
ping froſt, Lions muſt not” frighten 
him, phantoms muſt not terrify him, 
nor dragons . diſmay him; for, in 
ſearching after ſuch, eng ing with 
and getting the better o 
F ties, conkils his true and proper oc- 
9 cupation, It being my. fortune, then, 
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ſpheres, in which they act; let the 


with the hoſpitality of his ſumptuous 
table; let him propoſe matches of dif- 


him, at all times, not be afraid of 
even jmpoſſibilities ; in the barren, 


ſcorching rays of the ſolſtitial ſun, 
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© to be of this laſt order, I cannot, 
© conſiſtent with that, avoid engaging 
© in whatever I deem to be part of the 
duty of my calling; and for theſe 
© reaſons, though I knew, that en- 
© countering the lions was in itſelf an 
act of the greateſt temerity, yet it 
© immediately belonged to my profeſ- 
« ſion: I am very ſepſible that true for- 
« titude is placed between the two ex- 
© tremes of cowardice and fool hardi - 
© neſs; but then, it is better valour 
© ſhould mount even to an over-daring 
© hardineſs, than be debaſed to puſil- 
© lanimity; for, as the prodigal is more 
© likely to become truly generous than 
© the miſer, ſo will the over-courageous 
© ſooner be brought to true valour, than 
© the coward to be gourageous at all; 
and in undertaking adventures, I aſ- 
© ſure you, Don Diego, it is much bet- 
© ter to overdo than underdo, and much 
better does it ſound in the ear of him 
© to'whom it is related, that a knight 
© is daring and preſumptuous, than 
than that he is puſillanimous and 
«© faint-hearted,* | Fo 

dSignior Don Quixote, anſwered 
Diego, I think all you have ſaid is 
* conſonant to the rule of right reaſon; 
and I am of opinion, that if the laws 
and ſtatutes of true chivalry were loſt, 


faithfully recorded in your breaſt: but 
if you pleaſe, we will put on, for jt 
grows late; let us get towards my 
houſe and village, that ypu may have 
ſome reſt, and taſte of ſome refreſh- 
ment after your late fatigue, which, 
if it does not weary the body, muſt 
be heavy upon the mind, the labours 
of which often affe& the body like- 
wiſe.— I accept of your invitation, 
Don Diego,” ſaid the other, as a fa- 
* your and mark of politeneſs.” And 
haſtening forward a little quicker than 
they had done before, they arrived about 
two in the afternoon at the habitation 
of Diego, on whom Don Quixote be- 
ſtowed the appellation of the Knight of 

the Green Surtout, 


END OF BOOK I, PART u. 


they would be found depoſited and 
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PART II. 


CHAP. I. 


oer WHAT BEPEL NON QUIXOTE 


Ar THE CASTLE OR HOUSE OF 


THE KNIGHT OF THE GREEN 
SURTOUT=—=WITH OTHER OUT- 
 OF-THE-WAY MATTERS, | 


N ON Quixote found that 
0 *# Diego's houſe, like the 
Þ» D houſes of moſt country 


* gentlemen, was large and 


roomy, with the arms of 
the family over the great 
gates, cut out in rough ſtone; the but- 


tery was in the yard, the cellar was un- 


der the porch, and around were placed 
divers jars, which jars being of the 
manufactory of Toboſo, recalled the 
memory of the metamorphoſed and in- 
chanted Dulcinea; upon which, with- 
out reflecting what he ſaid, or before 
whom he poured out his ſighs and 

tears: O deareſt pledges,* ſaid he, 
which now find in bitterneſs of ſor- 
© row, but ſweet and raviſhing when 


© Heaven's high will ordained it ſo; 


O jars of Toboſo, which have recal- 
© led into my mind the dear idea of my 
« preatelt ſorrow!” This exclamation 
was overheard by the young poet, Die- 

e's ſon; who, along with his mother, 
Bad come down to receive Don Quix- 
ote. Both mother and fon were ſtruck 


with his uncouth figure; and he, alight- 
ing from Rozinante, with great good 
breeding, begged leave to kiſs the lady's 


© man of the brighteſt parts and moſt 
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hand. To which intreaty Don Diego 
added, Madam, receive, with your 
© uſual politeneſs, Signior Don Quixote 
de La Mancha, knight-errant, whom 
© I here introduce to you as a gentle- 


© intrepid courage of any in the world. 
Donna Chriſtina (for that was the la- 
dy's name) received him with all the 
marks of reſpe& and eſteem, and Don 
Quixote overpaid them in polite and 
mannerly acknowledgments; the ſame 
kind of intercourſe paſſed between him 
and the young ſcholar, whom he. took 
by his converſation to be a gentleman 
ot vivacity and acuteneſs. S's 

The author here minutely deſcribes 
Don Diego's houſe, gives an inventory 
of the furniture uſually contained in 
the houſe of a rich country gentleman; 
but the tranſlators of this hiſtory have 
thought it adviſeable not to mention 
theſe and ſuch other particular matters, 
as being rather foreign from the main 
ſcope of this biſtory, in which truth has 
more energy than needleſs and languid 
digreſſions. | 


Don Quixote was conducted into a 


hall, where Sancho diſarmed him; aftex 
which, heremained in his other accoutre- 
ments, a pair of wide walloon breeches, 


ang. 
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and a ſhamoy-leather doublet, ſtained 
with the ruſt of his armour; his band 
was collegian, neither ſtarched nor 
laced, his buſkins of the colour of dates, 
and his ſhoes of waxed leather; he gird- 
ed upon his thigh his truſty ſword, 
which hung at a belt of ſeal's ſkin, for 


it is believed he had been for ſome years 


troubled with an imbecility in his 
loins; and over all theſe was a lon 

cloak of good grey clothz but, before 
he ſtirred any farther, he applied to his 
face five or fix pitchers (the preciſe 
number not being exactly aſcertained) 
of fair water, which, neverthelels, ſill 
ran off exhibiting a whey colour; and 
it was undoubtly owning to the irregu- 
lar appetite of Sancho, and his having 
made the bargain for theſe naſty curds, 


that his maſter was now ſcoured ſo © 


white and ſo clean. In this equip- 
ment, as here deſcribed, and with a 
gallant air and addreſs, Don Quixote 
walked into another hall, where the 
young gentleman of the houſe was 
waiting to receive and entertain him, 
till dinner ſhould be got ready; for as 
to the Lady Donna Chriftina, ſhe was 
buſy in ms ta matters ſo, upon the 
arrival of this fioble gueſt, as to let it 
be ſeen ſhe knew what reception to give 


thoſe who came to viſit under her roof, 


While Don 9 was unarming, 
Don Lorenzo (that was the name of 
Diego's ſon) took the opportunity of 
that leiſure time to aſk his father, who 
that knight was he had brought home 
to them; For, ſaid he, his name 
and his uncouth figure, and your 
telling us, at the ſame time, that he is 
a knight-errant, puzzle both my mo- 
ther and me prodigioufly.'— I know 
not,” ſaid Don Diego, © what anſwer 
to make you; all I can fay is, I ne- 
ver ſaw a madman act more frantick- 
ly, and have heard him talk ſo very 
ſenſibly, as gave the lye to all his ac- 
tions: but I would have you enter 
into converſation with him, and found 
the depth of his underſtanding; you 
have ſenſe enough, and therefore 
I would have you form a judg- 
ment of him according to your own 
obſervation; to ſay the truth, I my- 
ſelf am more inclined to believe him 
diſtrated than otherwiſe." 

Upon this intimation, Don Lorenzo 
went to entertain Don Quixote, as we 
have mentioned; who, among other diſ- 


courſe, ſaid to Lorenzo, © Signior Don 
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© Diego de Miranda, your father has 
© been pleaſed to inform me a little of 
« your great genius and good judgment, 
© and particularly that you are a great 
poet. A poet, in ſome ſenſe, I 
may be, ſaid Lorenzo; / but a great 
one did I never fo much as dare even 
in my own imagination to think myſelf. 
True it is, I am a ney 7 * poet- 
ry, and of reading the poets; 
but don't at all Ke that reaſon merit 
© the title my father is pleaſed to beſtow ) 
© upon me. I love your reſerve,” 
ſaid Don Quixote * for poets are uſually 
far removed from modeſty, each think - 
© ing himſelf the greateſt in the world.“ 
No, rule holds univerſally,” anſwered 
Lorenzo, and there may be one who is 
© really a great „ and yet does not 
think himſelf ſo. There muſt be ve- 
© ry few ſuch, anſwered the other; but 
c pray, Sir, continued he, what verſes 
© are thoſe you are about, which your 
«© father ſays make you ſo anxious and 
© ftudious? for, if it be commenting 
© upon ſome theme, I know ſomewhat 
c of the art of paraphraſing, and ſhould 
© be glad to ſee what your performance 
© 1s; and if they are deſigned as a po- 
c 
- 
6 
c 
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c 
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etical prize, let me adviſe you to ob- 
tain the ſecond, for the firſt is decreed 
in view of intereſt, or in favour of the 
great quality of ſome perſon; but me- 
rit carries the ſecond : fo that, accord - 
ing to the general practice of our un- 
verſities, the third becomes the ſecond; 

© and the firſt the third; but, notwith - 
c ſtanding this acceptation, the name of 
© the firſt makes a great ſhew.'— 80 
«© far, ſurely,” ſaid Lorenzo to himſelf, 
© this gentleman ſhews no ſigns of 2 
£ diſturbed underſtanding; but we'll go 
on. - Vour worſhip, I preſume, has 
© been long at the ſchools; pray, Sir, 
,* what ſciences have you addited your- 
« ſelf to? That of knight-errantry,* 
replied Don Quixote; © a ſcience equally 
* ſublime as your poetry; and, in my 
humble opinion, even mounted a few 
© ſteps above it. That ſcience,” an- 
ſwered Lorenzo, I am hitherto a ſtran- 
ger to; it has not yet come within 
the extent of my knowledge. It is 

aà ſcience,” anſwered the other, that 
includes in itſelf virtually, moſt, 
if not all the other ſciences in the 
world; for he who profeſſes it muſt be 
© acivilian, and know the laws both 
of diftributive and communicative juſ- 
© tice, to determine, with equity. and 
| 6 propriety, 
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« nropriety, what lawfully and properly 
C ee every n 
© be a good divine and caſuiſt, that he 
* may, with clearneſs and preciſion, 
« defend the principles of the Chriſtian 
« faith, which he profeſſes, as often as 
© he ſhall berequired ſo to do; he ought 
to be a phylician, and particularly a 


£ botaniſt, that, in the midſt of deſarts 


6 and wilderneſſes, he may know thoſe 
© herbs that are of efficacy in curing 
wounds; for a knight-errant cannot 
© at every turn have recourſe to a ſur- 
geon. He ought to be an aſtronomer, 
to diſtinguiſh by the ſtars the time of 
the night, together with the climate 
and part of the globe on which he 
chances to be; he muſt be learned in 
the mathematicks, for which he will 
frequently have occaſion; and beſides 
being adorned with all the theological 
and cardinal virtues, he ought to de- 


ſcend to other minute branches of 


ſcience. I ſay, for example, he muſt 
know how to ſwim like an herring, to 
Moe an horſe, to mend a ſaddle and 


bridle ; and, returning to what we 


his fealty to God and his miſtreſs, he 
muſt be chaſte in thought, decent in 
ſpeech, liberal in action, valiant in ex- 
ploits, patient in toil, charitable with 
the needyz and finally, an aſſerter of 
truth, even though tite defence of it 
ſhould coſt him his life. Of all theſe 
great and ſmall qualities is a good 
knight-errant compoſed; fo that 
Signior Don Lorenzo may judge, 
whether it be a ſnivelling ſcience which 
is learned and profeſſed by a knight- 
errant: and whether it may not be 
compared with the ſublimeſt which 
are taught in colleges and ſchools.— 
If that be the caſe', replied Don Lo- 
renzo, © I athrm, that it has the advan- 
“tage over all others.“ How!” cried 
Don Quixote, if that be the caſe! 
What I would ſay, reſumed Lorenzo, 
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i is, that I doubt whether there ever 


© were or are knights-errant adorned 
with ſo many virtues.— I have often 
© ſaid what I am now going to repeat,” 
_ anſwered Don Quixote, that the great- 
eſt part of the world believes there 
never were knights-errantz and, in 
my opinion, if Heaven does not work 
a miracle to prove that they both did 
and do exiſt, whatever trouble may be 
taken will fail of ſucceſs, as I know 
by repeated experience, I will not, 


a > S @ „ 


Don QuIXoTE:, 
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therefore, ſpend time at preſent; in re. 


which you and many others are in- 
volved; but my intention 1s to Pray 
that Heaven will extricate you from 
your miſtake, and give you to under. 
ſtand how advantageous and neceſſary 


in paſt ages, and how uſeful they 
might be to the preſent, were it the 
cuſtom to ſolicit their aſſiſtance; but, 
now, for the fins of mankind, 1dle- 
neſs, ſloth, gluttony, and extrava- 
gance, prevail and triumph.“ Here 
Don Lorenzo ſaid within himſelf, Now 
* hath our gueſt given us the flip; but, 
© nevertheleſs, he is a whimſical mad- 
© man, and I ſhould be an idle fool, if I 
thought otherwife,” | 


* 


In this place their diſcourſe was in- 


terrupted by a call to table; and Don 
Diego aſked his fon, what he had fairly 
extracted from the genius of his gueſt. 


To this queſtion he replied, All the 
© beſt phyſicians and writers that the 
c world contains, will not extract him 
« fairly from the blotted ſheet of his 


© madneſs; but he is a party-colour-. 
© ed maniack, full of lucid intervals.“ 
They fat down to eat, and their repaſt 


was ſuch as Don Diego had ſaid upon 
the road he was wont to beſtow upon his 
friends whom he invited, neat, plentiful, 
and ſavoury; but what yielded more ſa- 
tisfaction to Don Quixote, was the won- 
derful ſilence that prevailed over the 
whole houſe, which in this particular re- 
ſembled a monaſtery of Carthuſians. 
The cloth being removed, grace ſaid, 


and hands waſhed, Don Quixote earneſt- 
ly deſired that Don Lorenzo would re- 


peat the verſes deſigned for the literary 
conteſt; and the young gentleman anſwer- 
ed, Rather 1 appear one of thoſe 
authors, who when they are requeſted 
to rehearſe their works, refuſe to grant 
the favour, and on the other hand, 
diſgorge them upon thoſe who have no 
inclination to hear them; I will repeat 
my gloſs, from which I expect no re- 


view to exerciſe my genius. It was 


mine, ſaid Don Quixote, © that no man 
ought to fatigue himſelf in gloſhng 
upon verſes; becauſe, as he obſerved, 
the gloſs could never come up to the 
text; and very often, or indeed almoſt 
always, the gloſs was foreign to the 
original propoſition; beſides, the ne 
| | 6-2 


futing and rectifying the error in 


knights-errant have been to the world 


ward, as I compoſed it ſolely with a 


the opinion of an ingenious friend of 
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DON QUIXOTE, 


© bf the gloſs were extremely narrow, 
« reſtrifting the paraphraſer from the uſe 
© of interrogations; and,“ Said he, or, 
& will ſay; as well as from changing 
© yerbs into nouns, and altering the 
© ſentiment; with other ties and ſhackles 
© incurred by thoſe who try their for- 
«© zune in this way, as you yourſelf un- 
« doubtedly know. — Verily, Signior 
Pon Quixote, cried Don Lorenzo, I 
© am very deſirous of intrapping your 
« worſhip in falſe Latin; but it is not 
in my power, for you ſlip through my 


© fingers like an eel.— I do not know,” 


anſwered the knight, what you mean 
by ſaying 1 ſlip through your fingers. 
—* TI will explain myſelf ſome other 
© time,” replied Don Lorenzo; mean- 


© while, your worſhip will be pleaſed to 


© hear the paraphraſe and the text, which 
run thus e | 


. 


c 2 OULD I the moments paſt renew, 


© Though fate ſhould other joys deny; 


Or bring the future ſcenes to view 
© In time's dark womb that rip'ning lie. 


© THE GLOSS. 


5 AS all things periſh and decay; 
© So did that happineſs I mourn, 
© On filent pinion fleet away; 5 
© Ah! never never to return. 
© At fortune's feet forlorn I lie: 
© Would ſhe again propitious ſtrew 
© Her favours, who more bleſt than I, 
© Could I the moments paſt renew! 


N .o pleaſure, palm, or wreathe I claim, 
© No wealth or triumph ſeek to find; 
For all my wiſh, and all my aim, 
is to retrieve my peace of mind. 
© Ah, fortune! thy returning ſmile 
© Would change to bliſs my deſtiny, 
And ev'ry gloomy thought beguile, 
* Though fate ſhould other joys deny. 


© Fond wiſh! impoſſible and vain; 
© No pow'r on this terreſtrial ball 
© Can time's unwearied foot detain, 
Or his accompliſh'd flight recall. 
e forward flies, nor looks behind; 
© And thoſe miſcarriage will purſue, 
© Who hope the fugitive to bind, 
Or bring the future ſcenes to views. 


© Perplex'd with hopes and fears I live, 
* Tho'death at once would eaſe my pain; 
What folly, then, for me to grieve, 
Who can that eaſy cure obtain? 
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© No! yet a wiſer courſe I'll ſteer 
© Reſoly'd my fortune ſtill te try, 


© Until thoſe happier days appear, 
In time's dark womb that rip' ning lie," 


Don Lorenzo no ſ6oner concluded his 
paraphraſe, than Don Quixote ſtartingup, 
took the young gentleman by the right- 
hand, and raiſing his voice even almoſt 
to a halloo, pronounced, Now, by the 
© heaven of heavens! noble youth, 
© you are the beſt poet in the world, 
and deſerve to be crowned with lau- 
rel, not by Cyprus or Gaeta, as an 
author ſaid, whom God pardon, but 
by the academy of Athens, did it 
now ſubſiſt, and by thoſe of Paris, 
Bologna, and Salamanca, which are 
{till in being. Heaven grant, that 
thoſe judges who deny you the firſt 
prize, may be transfixed by the ar- 
rows of Apollo, and that the muſes 
may never deign to croſs the threſhs 
olds of their doors. Signior, let. 
me hear, if you pleaſe, ſome of your 
more majeſtick verſes, that I may be 
thoroughly acquainted with the pulſe 
of your admirable genius.“ ls it not 
diverting to obſerve, that Don Lorenzo 


was pleaſed with the applauſe of Don 


Quixote, although he conlidered him as 


a madman ? O influence of flattery, how _ 


far doſt thou extend! and how unlimit- 


ed are the limits of thy agreeable juriſ- 


diction! This truth is verified in the 
behaviour of Lorenzo; who, in com- 


pliance with the deſire and intreaty of 


the knight, repeated this ſonnet, on the 


fable or ſtory of Pyramus and Thiſbe. 


SONNET. 


| FAIR Thiſbe's charms what bulwarks 


could withſtand ! 
They pierc'd e'en to her gallant lover's 
ſoul; 


| And Cupid haſten'd from the Cyprian 


| ſtrand, + 
To view the narrow paſs by which they 
BEE ſtole. oO | f 


Here ſilence ſpoke; and through that narrow | 


| breach, 
Which e'en thetimidvoice durſt not eſſay, 
Th' intrepid ſouls to perfect union ftretch 2. 
Inſpir'd, impower'd, by love's almighty 

| ſway. 
'Th' ill-fated pair to death untimely came, 
With flow'ry pleaſure's tempting bait in- 
_ tic'd: 2 
By the ſame poignard, monument, and fame, | 
At once deftroy'd, enclos'd, immortaliz d. 
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ote, when he had heard the ſonnet of 
Don Lorenzo, that amidſt the infinite 


number of conſumptive poets that now 


© exiſt, I have found one conſummate, 
© as your worſhip has plainly evinced 
« yourſelf, by the art and execution o 
« thoſe ſtanzas. | 
The knight was ſumptuoully regaled 
in the houſe of Don Diego, for the 


ſpace of four days; at the expiration 


of which he thanked his entertainer for 
the noble treatment he had received from 
his hoſpitality, and begged leave to de- 
part; for as it did not become knights- 
errant to devote much time to eaſe and 
hanguetting, he was deſirous of fulfil- 
iing the duty of his profeſiion in ſeek - 
ing adventures, with which he under- 


toad that country abounded, and in 


»hich he hoped to employ the time till 
the day of the tournament of Saragoſſa, 


 whither he was bound; but, firſt of 


all, he was reſolved to enter the cave 
of Monteſinos, about which fo many 


ttrange ftories were recounted all over 


that neighbourhood, that he might in- 


veſtigate and diſcover the origin and 
real ſprings of the ſeven lakes of Ruy- 


dera. Don Diego and his fon ap- 
plauded the glorious deſign, and deſired 
he would ſupply himſelf with whatever 
their houte or fortune could afford ; for 
they would, with the utmoſt good-will, 
pertorm that ſervice, which they equally 


_ owed to his perſonal valour and ho- 
nourable profeſſion. At length arrived 


the day of his departure, as joyful to 
the knight 25 diſmal and unfortunate to 
Sancho Panza, who had lived ſo much 


at his eale amidſt the plenty of Don 


Diego's houſe, that he could not with- 
out reluctance return to the hunger that 


_ prevails in dreary foreſts, and to the 


poverty of his ill provided bags, which, 


however, he now took care to fill and 


ſtuff with what he thought molt ne- 


ceſſary for his occaſions. 


At parting, Don Quixote addreſſing 


himſelf to Don Lorenzo, I know not,” 
ſaid he, whether I have already told 


c your worſhip, but if 1 have, let me 
© now repeat the intimation, that when 
© you are inclined to take the ſhorteſt 
and eaſieſt road to the inacceſſible ſum- 
© mit of the temple of fame, you have 
© No more to do, but to leave on one 
« fide the path of poetry, which is pret- 
0 
* 


ty narrow, and follow that of knight- 


errantry, which, though the narroweſt 


DON QUIXOTE, 
0 Bleſſed be God!” cried Don Quix- of all others, will condu& you to 


* the throne of empire, in the turning 
© of a ſtraw.“ With this advice did 
the knight, as it were, ſum up the pro- 
ceſs of his madneſs ; which, however, 
was ſtill more manifeſt in this addition: 
© Heaven knows what pleaſure I ſhould 
© feel in the company and aſſociation of 
Don Lorenzo, whom I would teach, 
by my own example, to ſpare the fall - 
en, and trample the haughty under 
foot; virtues annexed to the order I 
profeſs: but as his tender years do not 
require ſuch tutorage, nor would his 
laudable exerciſes permit him to pur- 
ſue my ſteps, I ſhall content myſelf 
with aſſuring his worſhip, that being 
a poet, he may certainly acquire re- 
nown, if he will conduct himſelf ra- 
ther by the opinion. of others, than 
his own; for no parent eyer thought 
his own offspring ugly, and this pre- 
judice is ſtill more ſtrong towards the 
children of the underſtanding.* _ 

Both father and fon admired anew 
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the ſtrange medley of Don Quixote's 


diſcourſe, in which ſo much diſcretion 
and madneſs were jumbled together; 
and were aſtoniſhed at the wilfulneſs and 
obſtinacy with which he was ſo wholly 
bent upon the ſearch of his miſadven- 
trous adventures, that conſtituted the 
very aim of all his defires. Neverthe- 


leſs, they repeated their offers of ſer- 
vice and civility, and with the good 


leave of the lady of the caſtle, Don 
Quixote and Sancho ſet out on Rozi- 
nante and Dapple. ” 


CHAP. II. 


IN WHICH IS RECOUNTED THE AD- 

VENTURE OF THE ENAMOURED 

 SHEPHERD—WITH OTHER TRU- 
LY DIVERTING INCIDENTS. 


| 2 way Don Quixote had tra- 


velled from the habitation of Don 
Diego, when he was joined by two per- 
ſons dreſſed like eccleſiaſticks, or ſtu- 
dents, and a couple of labouring men 
mounted upon aſſes; behind one of the 
ſtudents was a bundle wrapped up in 
green buckram, ſeemingly conſiſting of 
ſome linen and two pair or coarſe thread 
ſtockings ; while the other was encum- | 
bered with nothing but a couple of 
new black fencing - foils, with their but- 
tons, 'The countrymen carried other 
| things, 
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tice, that they were on their return 
from ſome great town, where they 
had made a purchaſe, and were bringing 
it home to their own village; and they, 
as well as the ſtudents, were ſeized 
with that admiration which was in- 
cident to all thoſe who for the firſt 
time beheld Don 8 indeed, they 


burned with curioſity to know what 


ſort of a creature he was, ſo different in 
appearance from other men. 
Te knight ſaluted them courteouſly, 


and underftanding their road was the 


ſame route that he deſigned to follow, 
made a proffer of his company, at the 
ſame time begging they would ſlacken 
their pace, as their beaſts travelled faſter 
than his horſe. In order to facilitate 
their compliance with his requeſt, he 
briefly told them who he was, made 


them acquainted with his office and 


profeſſion, which was chivalry, and ob- 
ſerved that he was going in queſt of 
adventures, through all parts of the 
world; giving them to underſtand, that 


his proper name was Don Quixote de 
La Mancha, and his appellative, the 
Knight of the Lions. | 


All this information was Greek or 


gibberiſh to the countrymen, but not 


to the ſtudents, who immediately diſ- 
covered the weakneſs of Don Quizote's 
brain; nevertheleſs, they beheld him 


with admiration, and one of them, in 


a reſpectful manner, accoſted him thus: 
lf your worſhip, Sir Knight, fol- 
lows no determined road, as thoſe 
who go in queſt of adventures ſeldom 
do, be ſo good as to accompany us, 
and you will be an eye-witneſs of one 
of the moſt ſplendid and opulent 
weddings that ever was celebrated in 
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around. 
When Don Quixote aſked if it was 
the marriage of any prince, which he 
ſo highly extolled, the other replied, 
It is no other than the bridal of a 
* farmer and a country maid; he the 
* richelt of all this neighbourhood, and 
ſhe the comelieſt that ever man beheld, 
The preparations are new and extra- 
ordinary; for the marriage is to be 
celebrated in a meadow adjoining to 
the village of the bride, who, by 
way of excellency, is called Quiteria 
the Beautiful, and the bridegroom is 
known by the appellation of Camacho 
the Rich: ſhe is but eighteen, and he 
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La Mancha, or in many leagues 


DON QUIXOTE. 


'things, which diſcovered and gave no- 


plays at nine- p 


369 


turned of twenty, ſo that they are 
extremely well matched; though ſome 
curious perſons, who remember all 
the pedigrees in the world, are 
pleaſed to ſay, that her family has 
in that reſpe& the advantage of Ca- 
macho's: but now a days theſe cir- 
cumſtances are altogether overlooked; 


for wealth is able to repair a number 


of flaws. In a word, Camacho 1s 


liberal, and has taken it in his head 


to overſhadow and cover the whole 
meadow in ſuch a manner, that the 
fun will find ſome difficulty in pe- 
netrating, ſo as to viſit the verdant 
plants with which the ground is 
adorned. He has likewiſe beſpoke 
choice dancers, both with ſwords and 
morrice-bells; for there are people in 


the viliage who can jingle and ſnap 
to perfection; not to mention your 


ſhoe-ſlappers, a power of whom aie 
ſummoned to the nuptials: but none 
of thoſe things I have mentioned, or 
of a great many circumſtances I have 
left untold, are likely to render the 
marriage ſo memorable as the beha- 
viour which is on this occaſion ex- 
pected from the rejected Baſilius. 
This Baſilius is a neighbouring 
ſwain, and townſman of Quiteria, 
and there is nothing but a partition- 
wall between his houſe and that of 
her parents, whence Cupid took oc- 
caſion to renew the long forgotten 
loves of Pyramus and Thiſbe; for 
Baſilius became enamoured of Qui- 
teria, even from his tender years, and 
ſhe ſmiled upon his paſſion with all 
manner of honourable indulgence; 
inſomuch that the love of the two 
children, Baſilius and Quiteria, fur- 
niſhed entertainment and diſcourſe for 
the whole village. As their age in- 
creaſed, Quiteria's father reſolved to 
forbid Bfiſius the uſual acceſs he had 
to his houſe; and, to free himſelf 


from all forts of jealouſy and ſuſpicion, 


propoſed a match between his daugh- 
ter and the rich Camacho, thinking it 


would not be fo well to give her away 


to Baſilius, to whom fortune had not 
been ſo kind as nature; though, to 
tell the truth, without envy or af- 


fection, he is the moſt active young 


man we know, an expert pitcher of 
the bar, an excellent wreftler, and 
great judge of hand- ball: he runs like 
a deer, leaps nimbler than a goat, 
ins as if he uſed in- 
3A 2 6 chantiment, 


* 


* 
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chantment, ſings like a ſky-lark, 
touches the guittar ſo as to make it 


perfectly ſpeak, and handles a foil 


like the beſt fencer in the world. 


For that ſole accompliſhment, cried 
Don Quixote, the young man deserves 


c 
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not only to be married to the beautiful 
Quiteria, but even to Queen Ginebra 
herſelf, were ſhe now alive, in ſpite 
of Sir Lancelot, and all thoſe who 
ſhould endeavour to oppoſe the 
match. Let my wife alone for 
that,” ſaid Sancho Panza, who had 
hitherto travelled, in filent attention 
ſhe, good woman, would have every 
body match with his equal, ſticking 


to the old proverb, that ſays, Let every 


gooſe a gander chuſe, What I 
would willingly ſee is the marriage 
of this worthy Baſilius; for he has 
already got my good-will, with that 
ſame lady Quiteria; and God grant 
them peace and plenty, and reſt their 
ſouls in heaven—[his meaning was 


uite the reverſc]J—* who prevent lovers 


from marrying according to their in- 


clinations, — If that was always the 


caſe,” replied Don Quixote, parents 
would be deprived of that election 
and juriſdiction they poſſeſs, to marry 
their children when and how they 
ſhall think proper; and if every 
daughter was at liberty to indulge her 


own inclination in the choice of an 


huſband, one would perhaps chuſe her 


father's ſervant, and another place her 
affection upon ſome gaudy coxcomb, 


whon; ſhe might chance to ſee paſſing 
along the ſtreet, even though he ſhould 


bea diſorderly ruffian: for love and af- 
fection eaſily blind the eyes of the un- 
derſtanding, which are fo neceſſary to- 


wards the ſettlement of one's condition 
in life; and as we are apt to commit 
very important miftakes in the article 
of matrimony, itrequires great caution, 


as well as the particular favour of 
| Heaven, to ſucceed in the choice of a 
wife. A prudent man, who is re- 


* 


ſolved to undertake a long journey, 


will, before he ſets out, endeavour to 


find a ſafe, quiet, and agreeable fel- 
low traveller. Then why ſhould not 


the ſame pains be taken by the man 
who is going to travel through the 
whole journey of life? n in 


the choice of a companion for bed, 


board, and every other purpole for 
which the wife is ſublervient to the 
huſband; a man's own wedded wite 
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DON ' QUIXOTE, 


is not like a commodity which being 
once bought may be bartered, ex- 


changed, or returned, but is an in- 


ſeparable appendage that laſts for 
life. 

Marriage is a nooſe, into which if 
the neck ſhould happen to flip, it be- 
comes inexplicable as the Gordian 
knot, and cannot be undone til] cut 


aſunder by the ſcythe of death. Much 


more could I add upon this ſubject, 
if I were not prevented by the deſire 
I have to know whether Mr. Licen- 
tiate has any thing farther to enter- 
tain us with, relative to the hiſtory 
of Baſilius.* To this hint the other, 


(call him ſcholar, batchelor, or li- 
centiate) replied, © I have not any 


c 


thing material to add, but that from 
the time he underſtood Quiteria was 
to be married to Camacho the rich, 


he was never ſeen to ſmile, or heard 


to ſpeak conſiſtently : he is thought- 
ful and melancholy, talks to him- 
elf; all which are undoubted ſymp- 
toms of a diſordered mind. He ſcarce 
either eats or ſleeps ; and what little 
he does eat is fruit; when he fieeps at 


all it is upon the bare ground, and in 
the open air, like the beaſts of the 


field. He every now and then looks 
up to heaven; at other times, like one 
ſtupid, fixes his eyes on the ground, 
and ſeems as if he was a cloathed 
ſtatue, with the drapery flowing to 


the gales of the wind : in a word, he 


gives ſuch indications of a fatal paſ- 
ſion, that we believe for certain, when 
Quiteria to morrow pronounces the 
word ““ Ves, ſhe will in that ſeal 
the ſentence of his death.” 

© God will order things better, ſaid 


Sancho, for he inflicts the wound, and 
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will alſo perform the cure. No one 
knows what may happen; there are 
a great many hours between this and 
to-morrow, and in one hour, even in 
a moment, down comes the houſe: I 
have myſelf ſeen ſunſhine and rain at 
the ſame time; a man goes to bed 
well at night, but cannot beſtir him- 
ſelf next morning. Let me know, 
the belt of ye, if any man can brag 
of having put a ſpoke in fortune's 
wheel? No one, to be ſure; and be- 
tween the Yes and No of a woman, I. 
would not venture to tliruſt the point 
of a pin, and that for a weighty rea- 
ſon, becaule there would not be room 
for it: if you will only allow me one 


8 thingy | 
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« thing, that Quiteria loves Baſilius, 
I'll yet engage to give him a wal 
« let-full of good- luck; for I have 
been told, that love wears a pair of 
ſpectacles, which ſpectacles make 
copper look like gold, and poverty 
« appear to be riches, and ſpecks in the 
« eyes to ſeem pearls.'—" A curſe on 
« thee!* cried Don Quixote, what is 
© it thou wouldſ be at! once thou art 
« ſet in to ſtringing thy proverbs, none 
© but Judas, with whom I wiſh thou 
wert, can have patience to hear thee 
© out | Say, animal, what knoweſt thou 
[4 
c 


about ſpokes or wheels, or any other 
thing whatſoever ?'— O! ſince you 


do not underſtand me,” anſwered the 
ſquire, no wonder you think it non- 
« ſenſe what I ſay; but that ſignifies no- 
thing: I underſtand myſelf, nor have 
© I ſaid many nonſenſical things yet, 
© only your worſhip always plays the 
cricket upon my words and actions.“ 
God confound thee, thou confounder 
© of all language l' ſaid Don Quixote. 
© Cricket! I ſuppoſe thou meanelt cri- 


tick. As to that matter, Sir, ſaid 


Sancho, * be not too ſevere upon me; 
© you know I was neither bred at court, 


nor ſtudied at Salamanca, to know 


© when I am right in the letter of a 
* word; and as I hope for mercy from 
God, I think it unreaſonable to ex- 
© pe that the Sayagues * ſhould ſpeak 
in the ſame manner as the Toledans ; 
though, for that matter, there are 
« Toledans who are not more nice than 
© other folks at the work of ſpeaking 
properly. — © Very true, ſaid the 
licentiate, „for how ſhould a man, 


© whoſe buſineſs is in the tan yards, 


and in the Zocodover , {peak fo good 
language as they who do nothing but 
walk from morning to night in the 
cloyſters of the cathedral? and yet 
they are all Toledans; on the other 
hand, purity, propriety, elegance, 
and perſpicuity, are to be found among 
polite people of ſenſe, though they be 
natives of Majalahonda; I ſay, peo- 
ple of ſenſe, becauſe lo great a num- 
ber of people are not ſo, and ſenſe is 
the foundation of good language, 
aſſiſted by cuſtom and uſe. 1 muſt 
tell you, gentlemen, it has pleaſed 
God, for my fins, that I have ſtudied 
the canon-law at Salamanca, and I 
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* pique myſelf a little, on being able 
© to converſe in clear, eaſy, and ex- 
* preſſive language.'—* If you had not 
© piqued yourſelf more upon your dex- 
« terity at theſe good- for nothing foils 
© you carry about with you, than upon 
© your knowledge in languages, initead 
© of lagging the hindmoſt, you might 
© have been at the head of your clals,* 
ſaid the other ſtudent. +.I tell you, Mr. 
© Batchelor, that you are the molt pre- 
judiced man in the world, in that re- 
* ſpect, for treating dexterity at the 
© (word as a matter of no ſigniſication. 
—* It is no prejudice with me, it is a 
* confirmed opinion and truth,” replied 
Corchuelo ; and if you pleaſe to make 


_ © the experiment, I will convince you. 


© You carry foils now along with you 
© and an opportunity offers; I'll ſhew 
© you that I have nerves and ſtrength, 
backed with ſuch courage as will 
prove ſufficient to demonſtrate to you 
that my opinion is not the eſfe& of 


© prejudice ; get off your aſs, and try 


your meaſured diſtances, your wheel- 
ings, your longes, and art of defence; 
and I'll engage, with only the plain 
ruſtick {kill I have, to make you ſee 
the ſtars at noon day; for I truſt un- 
der God, the man is yet unborn wha 
can make me turn my back; nor nave 
I met with any man whom I will not 
oblige to give ground,'—* As to turn- 
ing your back, or not turning your 
back, that is none of my buſineſs, re- 
lied the maſter of the ſcience; though 
it is not impoſſible but that the firſt 
ſpot you fix your toot on may prove 
your burying-ground: I mean, it is 
poſſible you may be left dead there, 
for ſlighting the noble ſcience of de- 
fence, '— That we ſhall lee preſent- 
ly, replied Corchuelo, jumping haſ- 
tily upon the ground, and ſnatching 
with great fury one of the foils, which 
the other carried upon his als. . 
Here Don Quixote cried out, © Not 


© fo, by heavens! I will be umpire 
of this fencing-match, and judge of 


© this long controverted diſpute.” 80 
ſaying, he alighted from Rozinante, 
and graſping his lance, planted himſelf 
in the very middle of the road, juſt as 
maſter licentiate, in a maſterly poſture 
and regular advances, was making to- 
wards Corchuelo, who ran at him with 


fire, 


* 
fire, as the ſaying is, flaſhing from his 
eyes; while the two country fellows, 
without diſmonnting, ſat ſtill as ſpecta- 
tors of this molt deadly tragedy. Cor- 
chuelo aſſailed him every way with high 
ſtrokes, low ſtrokes, back- ſtrok s cuts, 


_ thruſts, ſlaſhes out of munen, and as 


thick as hail; in ſhoit, he fell upon the 
licentiate like an enrag< lion, but was 
checked a little in the career of his fury 
by a ſmart puſh in the mouth trom the 
licentiate's foil, who made him kiſs the 
button, though with le 


jf it had been a relic, 1: 


licentiate, by lil. et- think 


thruſts, counted the hne 
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ſock, and went through it fo often, that 


it hung in rags like the tails of the poly 
pus: twice was Corchuelo's hat ſtruck 


off; and ſo ſpent was he, that in rage 


and ſpite, and furious choler, he flung 
the foil into the air with ſo much force, 
that one of the counts men, who went 
to fetch it, being a kind of ſcrivener, 


declared upon oath, that it wen! near 


three quarters of a league; which affi- 


davit being preſerved, has been, an is, 
a teſtimony to demonſtrate that art pre- 


voails over ſtrength, 
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triends than ever. 


Corchuelo, quite tired out, fat down 8 
and Sancho going up to him, Mr. 


© Batchelor,” ſaid he, © if you will be 


ruled by me, from henceforth chal- 


lenge no one to fence, but dare them 
to wreſtle and pitch the bar, ſince now 
you are of 4 proper age and ſtrength 
for that exerciſe; for I have heard ſay 
of theſe fencers, that they can thruſt 
you the point of a ſword through the 
eye of a ncedle.—“ I am now con- 
vinced,* anſwered Corchuelo, and 
am taught by experience a truth I 
could not otherwiſe have believed. 
So getting up, he went and embraced 
his adverſary, and they were now better 
The company not 
being willing to wait for the ſcrivener, 
who was gone after the foil, imagining 
he might be too long abſent, reſolved to 
put forward as faſt as they could, that 


they might arrive early at Quiteria's 


village, whither they were all going. 
As they travelled on their way, the li- 
centiate demonſtrated to them the excel- 
lencies of the noble ſcience of defence, 
by ſuch convincing arguments, drawn 
from the nature of truth and mathema- 
tical certainty, that every one was con- 
yinced*of the uſefulneſs of the ſcience; 


and Corchuelo particularly was made a 
. 
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convert, and entirely cured of his ob. 
ſtinacy. 

The night was juſt fallen, and before 
they came to the village, it ſeemed as if 
ſome hing like a heaven full of an infi. 
nite number of bright ſtars was be. 
tween them and it; they likewiſe heard 
an harmonious hut mixed ſound of 
fiites, tambourines, pfalters, cymbals, 
drums, and bells. As *' came nearer, 
they perceive? fan arbour, 


ihe ve _» F the en- 
| | 114 this all 
cen were not in 
the Kat itt bed by the wind; for the 


cvening was lo calm, thai there was not 
4 breath of air, ſo much as to move a 
leaf upon a tree. Bn: de lite and {pirit 
t the wedding corfiiied in the muſi- 
cians, who in bands ranged up and 
down that delightful place, tome fing- 
ing. {ome dancing, and others playing 
upon the different inſtruments. In a 
word, it looked as if joy and delight 
were ſporting and p] ying through this 
meadow: a great wany were employed 
in raihng ſcaffolds, that they might 
view from them more commodtouſly the 
plays and dances which were to be in 
that place, to ſolemnize the nuptials of 
Camacho the rich, and the obſequies of 
Baſilius. Don Quixote refuſed to enter 
the village, though both the batchelor 


and the countryman invited him: but 
he pleaded what he thought a ſufficient 


excuſe, the cuſtom of knights-errant 
to ſleep in fields and foreſts, rather than 
in towns, though under gilded roofs ; 
and therefore he turned a little aſide, 
grievouſly againſt the will of Sancho, 
who had not yet forgotten the good 
lodgings he had enjoyed in the houle of 
Don Diego. e 
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AN ACCOUNT OF THE WEDDING 
OF CAMACHO THE RICH, AND 
WHAT HAPPENED TO BASILIUS 
THE POOR. 858 | | 


1 fair Aurora had hardly al- 
lowed Phœbus time to dry up the 
liquid pearls that hung upon his golden 
locks, when Don Quixote ſhaking from 
Ins limbs the drowzy fetters of ſloth, 
got upon his legs, and called to Sancho 
Panza, who lay ſtretched along, and 
ſnoring ; which ſituation his maſter ſee- 
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DON QUIXOTE. 


ing, before he awaked him, broke out 
into this ſoliloquy : * Happy thou, and 
« bleſſed beyond the fate of other mor- 
« tals, who, neither envying nor envied, 
ſleepeſt found, with unconcern of 
ſoul! Inchanters neither perſecute, 


nor inchantments terrify thee : ſleep 


on, I ſay again, and a hundred times 
more I ſay, ſleep on; no jealouſies on 
account of a miſtreſs torture thee with 
perpetual watchings, no anxious cares 


of paying debts awake thee, no ſoli- 


citude how thou muſt to-morrow pro- 
vide for thyſelf and little ones breaks 
in upon thy ſlumbers. Ambitious 
views create thee no diſquiet, nor the 
vain pomp of this empty world occa- 


fions thee any diſturbance; thy con- 
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© cern is centered within the bounds of 
© taking care of thy aſs; for, as to tak- 
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ing care of thy perſon, that is laid 


upon my ſhoulders, a charge and 
burden that both nature and cuſtom 
have laid upon maſters; the ſervant 
ſleeps, while the maſter is awake, and 
thinking how he ſhall maintain him, 
advance him in lite, or do him ſome 
ſervice. The uneaſineſs that ariſes 
from ſeeing the heavens as it were 
| hard as brals, locked up, and refuſing 
rain to cheriſh the earth, brings no 
anxiety upon the ſervant, but upon 
the maſter; who, in the days of dearth 


and famine, is bound to provide for 


him who ſerved him in the time of 
abundant and plentiful harveſt. 
To all this effufion Sancho anſwered 
not one word, for he was faſt aſleep, nor 
would have waked when he did, but 
that his maſter jogged him with the 


ing and drowzy; and turning his face 
every way, * Umph!* ſaid he, from 
© yonder ſhady bower, if my noſtrils 
* deceive me not, proceeds rather the 
© team and ſavour of broiled raſhers of 


bacon, than the fragrance of thyme 


and jeſſamine. O' my conſcience! 
weddings that begin in this ſavoury 


mficent and abundant.— Thou epi- 
cure, ſaid Don Quixote, have done, 
and let us go ſee this wedding, and 
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ſilius. ! Let his fate be as it pleaſes,” 
quoth Sancho; © what, he poor and marry 
* Quiteria! A pretty fancy truly, for 
* one not worth a groat to think of 
* matching ſo high; *tis my opinion, a 


man who is poor ought to bleſs God 


manner, mult needs, in truth, be mag- 


na & a 


what will be the fate of the {lighted Ba- 
ſolemnized in the 
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for what he finds, and not be diving 
to find truffles at the bottom of the 
ſea, I'II lay a limb that Camacho 
can cover this ſame Baſilius from head 
to foot with ſixpenny pieces; and if 
this be fo, as it certainly is, Quiteria 
would be a pretty lady of a bride, in- 
deed, to refuſe all the fine cloaths and 
fine things that, I warrant you, Ca- 
macho has given her already, and can 
give her ſtill more; and to prefer, in- 
itead of them, a pitch at the bar truly, 
and a paſs at the foils, which, it 
ſeems, make up Baſilius's riches, Go 
into a tavern Ge a pint of wine, and 
ſee if they will take a pitch of the bar, 
or a clever puſh of the foils, in lieu of the 
reckoning; as for your abilities, and 
your refinements, and graces, that 
will bring in none of the ready; Count 
Dirlos may have them for me: but 
when they happen to take their reſt - 
ing-place on a man who has where- 
withal, O then, I wiſh no better than 
that my life may ſhew off as well as 
they do, Upon a good foundation a 
good houſe may be raiſed, and the 
very beſt bottom and beſt foundation 
of any is wealth. O! cried Don 
Quixote, have done; have done with 
this harangue: I do from my ſoul be- 
© lieve, if one would but ſuffer thee to 
go on, thou wouldſt loſe both thy eat- 
ing and ſleeping in talking.'—<* Was 
your worſhip poſſeſſed of a good me- 
© mory,' replied Sancho, * you would 
c 
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remember certain articles ſtipulated 
between us, before we ſallied forth _ 
© upon this expedition; one of which 


> © was, that I was to talk as much as I 
butt-end of his lance. He waked yawn- 


© pleaſed, provided it was not ſcandal 
© againit my neighbour, or derogating 
© from your worſhip's authority; and 
I imagine that nothing I have hitherto 
© ſaid is a breach of this agreement.'— 
© I remember no ſuch agreement,“ ſaid 
Don Quixote; but, allowing it to be 


ſo, it is my pleaſure you ſhould give 


© over, and come attend me; for now 


the inſtruments we heard laſt evening 
ſend their chearing ſounds through 
the vallies; and beyond all doubt the 


© nuptials will not be put off to the 


© ſultry heat of the noon-day, but be 
freſh cool of the 
© morning.” ; | | 
Sancho did as he was commanded, 
and putting on Rozinante's ſaddle and 
Dapple's pannel, they both mounted, 
and gently walked their beaſts into the 
e artificial 
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derate barrel. 


artificial ſhade. The firſt objet that 
preſented itſelf to the eyes of Sancho, 
was an entire bullock ſpitted whole, 
upon an elm, roaſting by a fire of wood 
of the ſize of a middling mountain, and 
round it fix pots, but not ſuch pots as 
are caſt in common moulds, for they 
were half jars, and each of them con- 
tained a whole ſhamble of meat; whole 


ſmheep found room in them, and were 


ſtowed as commodiouſly as if they had 
been ſo many pigeons. There was an 


innumerable quantity of caſed hares, 


and ready-plucked fowls that hung 


about the branches of the trees, ready 
to be ſwallowed vp in theſe receivers; 
and an infinite number of wild-fowl, 
with vaſt quantities of veniſon, were 
| likewiſe hanging about the trees, for the 


Sancho himſelf told 


air to cool them. 


above threeſcore ſkins, which, as it was 
afterwards diſcovered, were full of rich 


wines, every ſkin containing above 
twenty-four quarts. Loaves of the 
vrhiteſt bread were piled up like heaps 
of wheat on a threſhing floor; and ſuch 
a quantity of cheeſe ranged in the form 


of bricks, as ſeemed a wall; two caul- 
drons of oil, larger than a dyer's vat,. 


were ready for frying their fritters and 
pancakes; and when fried, they took 


them out with ſtrong peels, and dipped 
them in another pot that ſtood by full of 


prepared honey. The cooks, men and 


women, amounted to above fifty, clean, 
good-humoured, and all buly; in the 


belly of the roaſting bullock were ſewed 


a dozen ſucking pigs, to make it tender 


and ſavoury. Spices of all forts, which 
ſeemed to have been bought by whole- 
ſale and not by retail, ſtood in a vaſt 
cheſt. In ſhort, the preparations for the 
wedding were indeed in a ruſtick taſte, 
but in ſuch plenty and profuſion as 
might have feaſted an army. 

Sancho looked at every thing, atten- 
tively conſidered each particular, and 
was in raptures with the whole. But 


bis whole heart and affections were 


chiefly captivated by the fleſn- pots; out 
of them he would have been glad, with 
all his heart, to have filled about a mo- 
'Then the wine-ſkins 
made his bowels yearn; and after theſe 


the contents of the frying-pans, if veſ- 
ſels of ſuch immoderate ſize may be fo 


called. He could hold out no longer; 
it was not in the power of his nature to 


contain himſelf; therefore up he went 


to one of the cooks, who was buſy, and 
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© faireſt of the univerſe.” 


addreſſing himſelf to him with a humble 
and hungry air, begged that he might 
be permitted to ſop a luncheon of bread 
in one of the pots, To which requeſt 
the cook replied, Hunger does not 
© preſide over this day, thanks be to 
Camacho the rich; e'en alight, and 
ſee if thou canſt find any where a ladle, 
and ſkim out a fow! or two, and much 
good may it do thy good heart.'—" I 
{ce no Jadle,* ſaid Sancho. God 
forgive me all my fins! cried the 
cook, what a poor helpleſs thing thou 
Hart! ſtay.* So ſaying, he laid hold 
of a kettle, and dipping it at once, into 
one of the half-jar pots, brought up 
three pullets, and a couple of geele, 
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Here, ' ſaid he, eat; make a breakfaſt 
of this ſcum, and fee if you can ſtay 


* your ſtomach with it, till dinner time.“ 
— ] have nothing to put it in, ' ſaid 
Sancho. Then take ladle and all,” 
replied the cook; * for Camacho's riches 
and good fortune are ſufficient to ſup- 
« ply every thing.?“ 

While Sancho Panza paſſed his time 
in this manner, Don Quixote was at- 
tentive in obſerving about a dozen of 
countrymen, who entered in at one fide 
of this ſpacious arbour, mounted upon 
beautiful mares, each of them accoutred 


with rich and gay capariſons, and hung 


round with little bells. They were clad 
in holiday apparel, and courſed round 


the meadow in a body, and, in regular 
careers, ſeveral times, with a joyous 


Mooriſh ſhout, flouriſhing, and crying 
out, Long live Camacho and Quiteria, 
* heas rich as ſhe is fair, and ſhe the 
Which ex- 
clamation, Don Quixote hearing, ſaid 
within himſelf, It is evident they ne- 


Dulcinea del Toboſo; had they ever 
been bleſſed with a ſight of her tran- 
ſcendant charms, they would be more 
ſparing in their praiſes of this their 
Quiteria.“ e e 
Some time after there entered, at dif- 
ferent parts of the arbour, different ſets 


of dancers; one of whom conſiſted of 


twenty-four ſword dancers, all of them 
clean, well-made, jo)ly ſwains, clad in 
fine white linen, and white handker- 


chiefs embroidered with ſilk of various 
One of thoſe who were 


colours. 
mounted upon the mares aſked a youth, 
who led the band of the ſword-dancers, 


whether any of his companions had re- 


ceived any hurt? As yet," replied the 
other, 


ver have beheld the beauty of my 


* 


LAOS, 3 n TC 
J es RS Engg 


N 


a 


8 


After theſe 
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other, we are all ſafe and found, 
thanks be to God, no one is wound- 
« ed” and immediately upon that mixed 
among his companions with ſo many 
twiſtings and windings, and with ſuch 
dexterity, that though Don Quixote kad 


been uſed to behold ſuch dances, he 


never ſaw any he approved ſo much. 


Another dance likewiſe pleaſed him 
prodigiouſſy; that was another chorus 


of twelve moſt beautiful damſels, of 
ſuch an age, that none appeared under 
fourteen, nor did any ſeem to be quite 
eighteen; they were all clad in green 
fluff of Cuenca, their locks were, ſome 
plaited, ſome flowing looſe, and all fo 
fine and flaxen, as to rival thoſe of 
Phœbus himſelf, and crowned with 
garlands of roſes, of jeſſamine, and of 
woodbine. This beautiful bevy was 
led up to the dance by a venerable old 
man and an ancient matron, both more 


_ airy and agile than could be expected 


from their years. A bagpipe of Za- 
mora was their muſick, and with modeſty 
in their looks and countenances, and 
lightneſs of foot, they danced and trip- 
ped it away the prettieſt in the world. 

, entered an emblematick 
dance of eight nymphs divided into two 
bodies: the God of Love led one, and In- 


tereſt the other; Cupid with his wings, 


his bow, his quiver, and arrows; Inte- 


reft clad in gold, and filk of rich and 


various colours. 


The nymphs, atten- 
dants on Cupid, had their names diſ- 
played in white parchment, and capital 
letters on their backs: the firſt was named 


Poetry, the ſecond Diſcretion, the third 
Pedigree, the fourth Bravery. 


The 
attendants on Intereſt were likewiſe 


charaQeriſed: the firſt was Liberality, 


the ſecond Bounty, the third Treaſure, 
the fourth Quiet poſſeſſion. The whole 
maſque was preceded by a wooden 
caſtle, drawn by ſavages, clad in ivy and 
hemp dyed green, and ſo ſavage they 
looked, that they had almoſt frightened 
Sancho. On the front and on each of 


the four ſides of this machine were in- 
{cribed theſe words, * The Caſtle of 


© Diſcretion,” Four able muſicians 
played on the tabor and the pipe. Cu- 


pid, who began the dance, after he had 


made two movements, lifted up his 
eyes, and bent his bow againſt a damſel 


that ſtood upon the battlements of the 


caſtle, to whom he pronounced this ad- 
dreſs -- | | 
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© I am the God whoſe pow'r extends 
© Thro' the wide ocean, earth, and ſky; 
© To my foft ſway all nature bends, 
© Compel!'d by beauty to comply. 
© Fearleſs, I rule, in calm and ſtorm, 
- © Indulge my pleaſure to the full, 
© Things d:em'd impoflible perform, 
© Beftow, reſume, ordain, annul.“ 


aving repeated theſe ſtanzas, he ſhot 
an arrow to the top of the caſtle, and 
retired to his ſtation. Then Intereſt ad- 
vanced, and performed other two move- 
ments; after. which the tabors were 
ſilent, and the power rchearſed theſe 
lines | | | 


My pow'r exceeds the might of Love; 
© For Cupid bows to me alone, 
© Of all things fram'd by Heav'n above, 
__ © The moſtreſpeCted, ſought, and known. 
© My name is Intereſt, mine aid s 
But few obtain, though all defirez 


© Yet ſhall thy virtue, beauteous maid, 


My conftant ſervices acquire. 


Intereft retiring, was ſucceeded by 
Poetry; who, after having performed his 
motions like the reſt, fixed his eyes upon 
the lady of the caſtle, and ſaid— 


© Let Poetry, whoſe ſtrain divine 


© The wond'rous pow'r of ſong diſplays, 
© Bis heart to thee, fair nymph, conſign, 
* Tranſported, in melodious lays : 
© If haply, thou wilt not refuſe 
To grant my ſupplicated boon, 
© Thy fame ſhall, wafted by the muſe, 
© Surmount the circle of the moon.“ 


Poetry diſappearing, Liberality ad- 


vanced from the ſide of Intereſt, and, 


after ſeveral movements, repeated theſe 
lines 5 | | | 


My name is Liberality, 
Alike beneficent and wiſe, 
© To ſhun wild prodigality, 
And ſordid avarice deſpiſe : 


© Yet, for thy favour laviſh grown, 


A prodigal I mean to prove; 
© An honourable vice, I own, 
But giving is the teſt of love.“ 


In this manner, all the figures of the 
two ſquadrons advanced and retired, 
every one performing his movements, 
and repeating his verſes, ſome of which 
were elegant, and others fooliſh enough; 
but thoſe we have inſerted were all that 
Don Quixote could retain, although his 
memory was very tenacious: then mix- 
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ing all together in the dance, they winded 
and turned with great eaſe, grace, and 
agility. Cupid, 1n paſſing, ſhot arrows 
at the caſtle, while Intereſt battered it 
with round gilded earthen pots: at 
length, after the dance had continued 
a good while, this laſt pulled out a large 


purſe made of Roman cat-ſkin, to all 


appearance full of money, and throw- 
ing it at the caſtle, the boards ſeemed to 
be disjoined by the blow, and immedi- 
ately fell alunder, leaving the damſel 


quite diſcovered and defenceleſs; then 


"Intereſt, with the figures of his train, 
advancing, and throwing a great gold 
chain about her neck, ſeemed bent upon 
taking and dragging her into captivity. 
This deſign being perceived by Cupid 


and his partiſans, they made an effort to 


releaſe her, and all their motions were 
performed by the ſound of the tabors, 
to which they danced and capered in 
concert. 'Then the ſavages interpoſing, 


and effecting an accommodation, refit- 


ted and rejoined the boards of the caſtle 


with admirable diſpatch, the damſel en- 


_ cloſed herſelf anew; and thus the dance 


was finiſhed, to the infinite ſatisfaction 


of the ſpectators. 


Don A aſked one of the nymphs, 


what author had contrived and com- 
pofed this entertainment; and being 


told it was the production of the parſon, 


who had a rare noddle for ſuch con- 
ceits, I'll lay a wager,” ſaid he, © that 
© this ſame batchelor or curate is more 
a friend of Camacho than of Baſilius; 
and that he is better acquainted with 
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artfully interwoven in this maſk the 
talents of Baſilius, and the wealth 
© of his rival.* Sancho Panza over- 
hearing this obſervation, * My cock is 


the king,” ſaid he; and J hold faſt by 
Camacho. Then am I convinced, 


replied the knight, that Sancho is 
one of thoſe low-born peaſants, who 


cry, « Long life to the conqueror.” 


—* I know not,” reſumed the ſquire, 


« what ſe& I am of; but this I know æ 


perfectly well, that I ſhall never ſkim 
6 3 the fleſh-pots of Baſilius, ſuch 
Q delicate ſcum as this that I have 


« taken from the boilers of Camacho.” 


With theſe words, he produced the 
kettle full of geeſe and pullets, and 
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ſatire than prayer; for he has very 
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ſeizing a bird, began to eat with great 
glee and ſatis faction; ſaying, in de- 
fiance of the talents poſſeſſed by Baſi- 
livs, * Thou art worth juſt as much as 
thou haſt, and haſt juſt as much as thou 
art worth, There are only two fa- 
milies in the world, as my grannum 
was wont to obſerve, the Have-ſome- 
things and the Have-nothings: though 
ſhe always ſtuck to the former; and 
now a-days, my good maſter, we are 
more apt to feel the pulſe of property 
than of wiſdom, An aſs with golden 
trappings, makes a better appearance 
than a horſe with a pack ſaddle. 

Therefore, I fay again, I hold fait 
by Camacho, the plentiful ſcum of 
whoſe pots contains geeſe, hares, and 
conies, while that of Baſilius, if it 
comes to hand, or even if it ſhould 
only come to the feet, is no better 
than diſh-waſhings.* 

Sancho, cried Don Quixote, haſt 
© thou finiſhed thy harangue?'—*< It 
© ſhall be finiſhed,” replied the ſquire, 
© as I ſee your worſhip is diſpleaſed 
© with it; though, if your diſguſt had 
© not fallen in the way, I had cut out 
Vvork enough for threedays.'—* Grant 
Heaven, ſaid the knight, that I may 
* 
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ſee thee dumb before I die Y" At 
the rate we follow, anſwered Panza, 
before your worſhip dies, my mouth 
will be crammed with clay, and then 
I may chance to be ſo dumb, that I 
ſhall not ſpeak another word to the 
end of the world, or at leaſt till the 
day of judgment.'”—* Even ſhould 
* that be the caſe," replied. Don Quix- 
ote, © I ſay unto thee, O Sancho! thy 
ſilence will never counterbalance what 
thou didſt, doſt, and wilt ſay, dur- 
ing the courſe of thy life; moreover, 
according to the nature of things, the 
day of my death will happen before 
thine; ſo that I have no hope of ever 
ſeeing thee filent, even while thou art 
drinking or ſleeping, and that is the 
greateſt favour I could expect. 
In good ſooth, Signior,* ſaid the 
ſquire, there is no truſting to Mrs. 
Ghoſtly, (I mean, death) who gobbles 
up the goſlin as well as the gooſe“; 
and as I have heard our curate ob- 
ſerve, tramples down the lofty turrets 
of the prince, as well as the lowly 
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* In the original there is a play upon the words Deſcarnada, Cordero, and Carnero, 
which I have endeavoured to imitate, by ſubſtituting gooſe in the room of mutton, whic 


is the literal meaning of the texts 


cottage 
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* cottage of the ſwain. That ſame la- 
dy, who is more powerful than coy, 
© knows not what it 1s to be dainty and 
« (queamiſh; but eats of every thing, 
and crams her wallet with people of 
all nations, degrees, and conditions; 
ſhe is none of your labourers that 
take their afternoon's nap, but mows 
at all hours, cutting down the dry 
ſtubble as well as the green graſs ; nor 
does ſhe ſeem to chew, but rather 
ſwallows and devours every thing 
that falls in her way; for ſhe is gnaw- 
ed by a dog's hunger that is never ſa- 
tisfied; and though ſhe has no belly, 


ſo thirity as to drink up the lives of 
all the people upon earth, juſt as one 
would ſwallow a draught of cool wa- 
ter. Enough, friend Sancho,' cried 
the knight, interrupting him in this 
place; keep thyſelf well, now thou 
art in order, and beware of ſtumbling 
again; for, really, a good preacher 
could not ſpeak more to the purpoſe 
than thou haſt ſpoken upon death, in 
thy ruſtick manner of expreſſion; I 
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tion was equal to thy natural parts, 


admiration.'—* He is a good preacher 
who is a good liver, anſwered Panza; 
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a And that is ſuſfticient,* ſaid the 
Knight; yet I ſhall never underſtand 


the beginning of wiſdom, how thou, 
who art more afraid of a lizard than 
of thy Maker, ſhould be ſo wile ?'— 


own affairs of chivalry, without tak- 
ing the trouble to judge of other peo- 
ple's valour or fears; for my own 
part, I am as pretty a fearer of God as 
one would deſire to ſee in any neigh- 


your worſhip, let me diſcuſs this 
ſame ſcum; for every thing elſe is 
idle chat, of which we ſhall be able 
to give a bad account in the other 
«© world.* So ſaying, he renewed his 
attack upon. his kettle, with ſuch keen 
appetite as awakened that of his maſter, 
who would have certainly joined in the 
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plainly ſhews herſelf dropſical, and 


ſay unto thee, Sancho, if thy diſcre- 
thou mighteſt aſcend the pulpit, and 
go about teaching and preaching to 


and that is all the divinity I know.' 


or comprehend, as the fear of Gu is 


Signior,” replied Sancho, * I deſire 
your worſhip would determine in your 


bour's child; wherefore, I beſeech 


377 


aſſault, had not he been prevented by 
that which we muſt now relate. 


HAF. IV. 


WHICH CONTINUES TO TREAT Of 


CAMACHO'S WEDDING, AND O- 
THER INCIDENTS. 


HILE Don Quixote and San- 
cho were engaged in the conver- 
ſation related in the preceding chapter, 
they heard a great noiſe and ſhouting, 
raiſed by a company mounted on mares, 
gallopping in full cry, to meet the young 


couple; who came ſurrounded by a 


thouſand kinds of inſtruments, and ac- 
companied by the curate, the relations, 
and all the creditable people of the 
neighbouring villages, in their holtday 
cloaths, Sancho, ſeeing the bride, ex- 
claimed with marks of admiration, 
* I' faith! ſhe looks more like one of 
your gay court-dames, than a plain 
country-maid. Now, by the biggeſt 
beads of my roſary! inſtead of a tin 
brouch *, her breaſt is bedizened with 
rich coral, and her hoyden-grey is 
turned into thirty-piled velvet; and, 
body o'me! the trimming is not of 
white linen, but of filk and fattin : 
then handle me her hands, ſet off with 
what? jewels of jet? No! let me 
never thrive, if they an't decked with 
rings of gold! aye, and of maſſy 
gold, paved with pearls as white as 
a curd, every one of which is worth 
a Jew's eye. O the whoreſon bag- 
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gage! and ſuch hair! if it is not 


falſe, I never ſaw any ſo long, and 
ſo fair in my born days. Do but 
mind how buxom, ſtraight, and tall 
ſhe is, and ſee whether the may not 
be compared to a moving palm-tree, 
loaded with cluſters of dates; for no- 
thing can be more like the gewgaws 
and toys that hang from her hair and 
neck. By my ſalvation ! the damſel 
is well covered, and might paſs 
through all the banks of Flanders.” 
Don Quixote, though he ſmiled at the 
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ruſtick praiſes of his ſquire, owned that, 


excluſive of his miſtreſs Dulcinea del 
Toboſo, ſhe was the moſt beautiful fe- 
male he had ever ſeen. * 


* The patina was a ſmall conſecrated plate which the Spaniſh women, eſpecially thoſe 


of an inferior rank, wore upon their breaſts, 
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Nevertheleſs, the fair Quiteria was 
paler than uſual; and this change of 
complexion muſt have been owing to 
the bad night which brides always paſs 
in adorning themſelves for the ap- 
proaching day of their nuptials. The 
company repaired to a theatre erected 
at one fide of the meadow, and orna- 
mented with carpets and boughs, where 
the ceremony was to be performed, and 
from whence they were to ſee the maſ- 
ques and other diverſions; and they 
had jult arrived at the place when their 
ears were ſaluted with a noiſe behind 
them, and a voice that pronounced, 


Stay a little, haſty and inconſiderate 


people. — In conſequence of this ad- 


dreſs, they turned about, and perceived 
it was uttered by a man cloathed in a 


looſe black coat, interſperſed with crim- 
fon flames, crowned, as they ſoon per- 


_ ceived, with a chaplet of funeral cy- 


preſs, and holding in his hand a trun- 


cheon of uncommon ſize. As he ap - 


proached, he was known to be the 
gallant Baſilius; at ſight of whom they 
were ſurprized, and waited in ſuſpence 


to ſee the iſſue of his exclamation, 
_ dreading ſome miſchance from ſuch an, 


unſeaſonable viſit. At length, wearied 


5 and breathleſs, he came up to the bride 


and bridegroom, and thruſting in the 
ground his ftaft that was pointed with 


Hee}, he fixed his eyes upon Quiteria, 


and with a pale aſpect, and hoarte qua- 
vering voice, pronounced theſe words ; 


© Thou well knoweſt, ungrateful Qui- 
- © teria, that, according to the holy faith 


we profeis, thou canſt not eſpouſe 
another huſband while I am alive; 
nor art thou ignorant, that while 1 
waited until time and diligence {honld 
meliorate my fortune, I never fought 
to deviate from that decorum which 
thy honour required 1 ſhould pre- 
ſerve; yet thou, diſburdening thy- 
lelf of all the obligations which thou 
oweſt to my honelt paflion, batt made 
another perſon maſter of what is juſt- 
ly minez a man whoſe wealth is not 
only ſubſervient to his good fortune, 
but even renders him ſuperlatively 


enjoy to the tull (not that I think he 
_ deſerves it, but becauſe it is the will of 
Heaven to beſtow it) I will, with my 
own hands, remove the impoſlibility 
or inconvenience that may obſtruct 
it, by taking mylelf out of the way. 
Long live, long- live Camacho the 

Rich, with Quiteria the Ungratetul, to 


happy; which happineſs, that he may 


DON QUIXOTE, 


© enjoy many quiet and happy years; 
© and death be the portion of the poor 
© Baſilius, whoſe poverty clipped the 
* wings of his fortune, and laid him in 
© an untimely grave,” | 

So ſaying, he laid hold of the ſtaff 
which he had ſtuck in the earth, and 
drew from it a middling tuck, which 
was concealed in it as in a ſcabbard; 


then fixing that which may be called 


the hilt on the ground, he threw him- 


ſelf, with great activity and reſolution 


upon the point, which in an inſtant 
came out bloody at his thoulder, leay- 


ing the unhappy youth weltering in gore, 
and ſtretched upon the ground, transfixed 


with his own weapon. His friends im- 


mediately ran to his aſſiſtance, pierced 


with affliction at his miſery and Ja- 
mentable fate; and Don Quixote, dif- 
mounting, flew to his relief, held him 


in his arms, and found that he had 
They were in- 


not as yet expired. 
clined to withdraw the tuck; but the 
curate, who was prelent, gave his opi— 


nion that it ſhould not be withdrawn 


before he had confeſſed himſelf, be- 
cauſe his death would be the imme 
diate conſequence of pulling out the wea- 
pon. Meanwhile, Baſilius recovering 
a little, ſaid, in a faint and piteous tone, 
Ah, cruet Quiteria! wouldft thou, 
© in this laſt and fatal agony, beſtow 
upon me thy hand in marriage, I 
© ſhould deem my raſhneſs exculpated, 
© ſeeing by that I ſhould acquire the 
© happineſs of calling thee my own." 
The curate, hearing this addreſs, ex- 
horted him to employ his attention 
upon the health of his ſoul, rather than 
upon ſuch carnal pleaſures, and ear- 
neſtly pray to God to pardon his ſins, 
and in particular this laſt deſperate de- 


termination. Lo this remonſtrance Ba- 
tijius replied, that he would by no 


means confeſs, until Quiteria ſhould firſt 


grant him her hand, a favour which 


would ſet his heart at reſt, and give him 
ſpirits to undergo his confeſſion. 


Don 3 hearing the petition of 


the wounded man, declared, in an au- 


dible voice, that Bafilius requeſted no- 
thing but what was juſt and reaſonable, 
and beſides very praQticable ; and that 
Signior Camacho's honour would ſuf- 
fer no more in wedding Signora Qui- 
teria as the widow of Baſilius, than in 
receiving her from her father's own 
hands; for here nothing was required 
but the monoſyllable of aſſent, which 
could have no other effect than the 
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trouble of pronouncing it, as the bri- 
dal bed muſt alſo be the tomb of ſuch 
a marriage. Camacho heard the whole, 
which kept him in ſuch confuſion and 
ſuſpence, that he knew not what to ſay 
or do: but the friends of Baſilius were 
ſo clamorous in ſoliciting him to con- 
ſent to Quiteria's giving her hand in 
marriage to the hapleſs youth, whoſe 
ſoul would otherwiſe periſh in deſpair, 
that he was perſuaded, and as it were 
compelled to ſay, that if his bride 
would grant that favour, he ſhould be 
ſatisfied, as it would only for a mo- 
ment delay the accompliſhment of his 
deſires. Immediately they ſurrounded 
Quiteria, whom with tears, intreaties, 
and other pathetick remonſtrances, they 

reſſed to give her hand to poor Baſi- 
"op but ſhe, more obdurate than 
marble, and more inflexible than a 
ſtatue, neither could, would, or de- 


fired to anſwer one word; nor would 
ſhe have made the leaſt reply, had not 


the curate deſired her to come to a 


ſpeedy determination, for the ſoul of 


Baſilius being already between his teeth, 
would not afford long time for heſi- 
tation, 


Then the beautiful Quiteria, without 
ſpeaking one ſyllable, but ſeemingly 


diſordered, ſad, and forrowful, advanc- 


ed to the place where Baſilius lay, with 


his eyes already fixed, breathing ſhort 


and thick, murmuring the name of 


Quiteria, and, to all appearance, dying 
rather like an heathen than a Chriſtian, 
The bride at length approaching, and 
kneeling before him, deſired by ſigns 


he would hold out his hand: then Baſi- 


lius unfixing his eyes, and ſtedfaſtly 
gazing upon her, O Quiteria!' (aid 
he, * thou art become kind at a time 


When thy kindneſs mutt ſerve as a 


* ſword to finiſh my unfortunate life ; 
_ © ſeeing I have not ſtrength enough left 

* to obtain that glory which thou 
wouldſt confer in calling me thine, or 


faſt to cover mine eyes with the diſ- 
mal ſhades of death. What I re- 

ueſt, O fatal ſtar of my deſtiny! is, 
that thy conſent to this exchange of 
vows may not be a mere compliment 
to deceive me anew ;z but that thou 
wilt confeſs and declare there is no 
* reſtraint upon thy inclination, while 
thy hand is given and delivered to 
* me as thy lawful huſband, for it 
* would be cruel to uſe deceitand diſſi- 
« mulation with one in ſuch extremity, 
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to ſuſpend the grief that comes ſo 
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© who has always behaved to thee with 
© ſuch fincerity and truth.“ Havin 
pronounced theſe words, he fainted 
away, ſo that all the by-ſtanders thought 
his ſoul would forſake his body in that 
ſwoon: but when he retrieved the uſe 
of his faculties, Quiteria, all bluſhing 
with modeſty, took hold of his right 
hand, ſaying, * No force upon earth 
© would be ſufficient to biaſs my will 
© and therefore, with all the freedom of 

© inclination, I give thee my hand as 
© thy lawful «ith and receive thine 
© on the ſame terms, if thou beſtoweſt 
© it with the ſame good will, undiſturb- 
© ed and unconfounded by the calamity 
© into which thou haſt been hurried by 
© thy own precipitate conduCt,"— I 
© do,” anſwered Baſilius, © without either 
© diſorder or confuſion; but, on the 
© contrary, with all the clearneſs of un- 
© derftanding with which Heaven hath 
© thought proper to endow me, I give 
© and deliver myſelf for thy true and 
© faithful huſband.— And I take 
© thee for ſuch,” replied Quiteria, © whe- 
© ther thou mayeſt live many years, or 
© now be hurried from mine arms to 
© the grave.'—* Conſidering how de- 
© ſperately this ſpark is wounded," ſaid 
Sancho Panza, * methinks he talks 
© woundily : make him " aide his 


© courtſhip, and mind his ſoul, which 


© ſeems to be in his tongue rather than 
© between his teeth.” 

The hands of Baſilius and Quiteria 
being joined, the tender-hearted curate, 
with tears in his eyes, pronounced the 
nuptial benediction, and fervently pray- 
ed, that God would grant forgiveneſs 
and repoſe to the ſoul of the bridegroom); 
who no ſooner perceived the ceremony 
was performed, than he nimbly ſprung 
upon his legs with incredible acti- 


vity, withdrew the tuck which was 


ſheathed in his body, to the admiration 
of the by-ſtanders; ſome of whom, 
being more ſimple than curious, began 
to cry aloud, * A miracle! a miracle!“ 
But Baſilius replied, * No miracle! no 
© miracle! but ſheer induſtry! nothing 
© but induſtry!* The curate, confound- 
ed and aftoniſhed, ran up to feel the 
wound with both his hands, and found 
that the blade, inſtead of paſſing through ' 
the body of Baſilius, had run through 
an iron tube fitted to the part, and full 
of blood, which, as they afterwards 
underſtood, was prepared ſo as to retain 
it's fluidity: in a word, the curate and 
Camacho, with almoſt all the compa- 
ny, 
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ny, found theraſelves fairly out · witted. 
The bride, however, expreſſed no mor- 
tification at the deceit; on the contrary, 
bearing ſomebody obſerve that ſuch a 
marriage, obtained by fraud, could not 
be valid, ſhe ſaid ſhe confirmed it anew. 
From which circumſtance every one 
concluded, that the ſtratagem had been 
contrived and executed with her privity 
and conſent. This ſuppoſition enraged 
Camacho and his adherents to fuch a 
degree, that they referred their revenge 
to the prowels of their hands, and, un- 
ſherthing a great many ſwords, affaulted 
Bafilius, in whoſe favour almoſt an 
equal number were inſtantly produced. 
Don Quixote taking the lead on horſe- 
Hack, well armed with his lance and 
ſhield, made the whole company give 
ground; while Sancho, who had no 
delight or comfort in ſuch explozts, re- 


tired to the jars from which he had ex- 


| tracted his agreeable ſcum, looking 
upon that place as a facred ſanctuary 
and reſpeed retreat. The knight ex- 
claimed, in an audible voice, * For- 
© bear, gentlemen, forbear: it is un- 
« juſt to revenge the grievances of love; 
© for, in this particular, love and war 
are the ſame; and, as in the laſt, it is 
© lawful and cuftomary to ule feints 


and ſtratagems againſt the enemy; ſo 


likewiſe in amorous conteits and com- 
c petitions, all forts of tricks and con- 
trivances are allowed in attaining the 
accompliſhment of the lover's deſire, 
provided they do not tend to the diſ- 


object. Quiteria was fated to Baſilius, 
and Baſilius to Quiteria, by the juſt 
and favourable determination of Hea- 
ven. Camacho 1s rich, and may pur- 
chaſe his pleaſure when, where, and 
how bis inclination ſhall require; 
whereas Baſilius has but this one 


be deprived by any perſon, how power- 


o 


* afunder; and he who attempts it muſt 


© firſt pals through the point of this 


« Jance.* So ſaying, he brandiſhed it 
with fuch ſtrength and dexterity, as 
filled the hearts of thoſe who did not 
know him with fear and conſternation; 
and the diſdain of Quiteria made ſuch 
a deep impreſſion upon the imagination 
of Camacho, that he ſhook her — his 
heart in an inſtant; ſo that the perſua- 
ſions of the curate, who was a. pru- 


poor ſheep, of which he ought not to 


ful ſoever he may be; for thoſe whom 
God hath joined, no man ſhall put 
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dent and well-meaning prieſt, pacihed 
and quieted him and his partizans, who, 
in token of peace, ſheathed their wea- 
pons, blaming the inconſtancy of Qui. 
teria more than the contrivance of Ba. 
ſilius; and Camacho himſelf obſerved, 
that if ſhe loved Baſilius before mar- 
riage, the ſame love would have conti- 
nued after it; and that he had more 
reaſon to thank Heaven for having loſt, 
thin he ſhould have had for obtaining 
ſuch an help- mate. | | 
Camacho, and thoſe of his train, 
being thus conſoled and appeaſed, the 
friends of Baſilius took no ſtep to dif. 
turb their peace; and Camacho the 
Rich, in order to ſhew how little he re- 
ſented or thought of the trick which 
had been played him, deſired that the 
entertainments might proceed as if he 
was really to be married: but Baſilius, 
with his bride and followers refuſing to 
partake of them, ſet out in a body for 
the place of his habitation; for the 
poor, who are virtuous and diſcreet, 
will always find people to honour, at- 
tend, and ſupport them, as well as the 
rich with all their paraſites and compa- 
nions. In conſequence of their earneſt 
intreaty, they were accompanied by 
Don Quixote, whom they eſteemed as 
a prodigy of valour and integrity; and 
nothing was cloudy but the ſoul of 
Sancho, when he found it impoſſible to 
enjoy the ſplendid banquets and diver- 


ſions of Camacho, that laſted till night: 
| he therefore, in a fretful and melancholy 
paragement or diſhonour of the beloved 


mood, followed his maſter, who joined 
the troop of Babilins; leaving behind 
the fleſh-pots of Egypt, although he 
ſtill retained them in his fancy; and the 
half: finiſhed ſcum of his kettle inhanc- 


ed the glory and abundance of the be- 


nefit he had loſt; ſo that, penſive, ſul- 
len, and ſad, yet without hunger or diſ- 
mounting from Dapple, he filently 
trudged after the heels of Rozinante. 


CHAP; VV; | 

IN WHICHISRECOUNTED THE VAST 

ADVENTURE OF THE CAVE Of 

MONTESINOS, IN THE HEART OF 

LA MANCHA, WHICH WAS HAP- 

PILY ATCHIEVED BY THE VALI- 
ANT DON QUIXOTE. | 


REAT and' manifold were the 
treats and particulars of reſpect 

paid to Don 2 by the new-mar- 
ried couple, who thought themſelves 
| | greatly 
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atly obliged by the readineſs he had 
ewn to defend their cauſe, and looked 
upon his diſcretion to be equal to his 


yalour ; indeed, they eſteemed him a 
rfe& Cid in arms, and a Cicero in 


elocution. Honeſt Sancho regaled him- 
ſelf three days at their expence, during 
which it was known that the contrivance 


of the fictitious wound had not been 


communicated to Quiteria, but was 
hatched by the ingenuity of Baſilius 


himſelf, in hope of mceting with that 


ſuccels which, as we have leen, he ac- 


tually attained; true it is, he confeſſed. 


he had imparted his deſign to ſome of 
his friends, that they might, in caſe of 


neceſſity, favour his intention, and fa- 


cilitate the execution of his deceit. 
Whatſoever hath virtue for it's ulti- 
mate aim,* ſaid Don Quixote, neither 


c can or ought to be called deceit; and 


* ſurely no aim can be more excellent 
than the union of two lovers in the 
© holy bands of marriage.* He obſerv- 
ed, that the greateſt enemy of love 1s 
hunger and neceſſity; for love is alto- 


gether ſprightly, joyous, and ſatisfied, 


eſpecially when the object of deſire is 
in poſſeſſion of the lover, whole fierce 
and declared adverſaries are want and 


inconvenience. He made theſe obſer- 
vations with a view to perſuade Signior 


Baſilius to quit the exerciſe of thole 
talents he poſſeſſed, which, though they 
acquired reputation, would not carn 4 


farthing of money, and to employ his 


attention in augmenting his eſtate by 
legal and induſtrious means, that never 
tail the prudent and the careful. The 
poor man of honour (if a poor man can 
deſerve that title) poſſeſſes, in a beau- 


tiful wife, a jewel; and when that is 
taken away, he is deprived of his ho- 


nour, which is murdered: a beautiful 
and chaſte woman, whoſe huſband is 
poor, deſerves to be crewned with lau- 
rel and palms of triumph; for beauty 
alone attracts the inclinations of thoſe 
who behold it, juſt as the royal eagle 


and ſoaring hawk ſtoop to the ſavoury 


jure; but if that beauty is incumber- 
ed by poverty and want, it is like- 
wiſe attacked by ravens, kites, and 
other birds of prey; and if the who 
poſſeſſes it firmly withſtands all theie 
aſſaults, ſhe well deſerves to be called 


the crown of her huſband. *©* Take 


5 notice, dearett Baſilius, added the 


knight, © it was the opinion of a certain 
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© ſage, that there was but one 


wite in the whole world; and he ad- 
viſed every huſband to believe the had 
fallen to his ſhare, and accordingly 
be ſatisfied with his lot. I myſelf am 
nct married, nor hitherto have I en- 
tertained the leaſt thought of chang- 
ing my condition; nevertheleſs, I will 
venture to adviſe him who alks my 
advice, in ſuch a manner, that he 
may find a woman to his with: in the 
firſt place, I would exhort him to pay 
more regard to reputation than to for- 
tune; for a virtuous woman does not 
acquire a good name, merely by being 
virtuous, ſhe muſt likewiſe maintan 
the exteriors of deportment, for che 
honour of the ſex ſuffers much more 
from levity and freedom of behaviour 
in publick, than from any private 
miſdeeds. If thou bringeſt a good 
woman to thy houſe, it will be an 
ealy taſk to preſerve and even improve 
her virtue; but, ſhovidfit thou chuſe 
a wife of a different character, it will 
colt thee abundance of pains to mend 
her; for it is not very prafticable to 
pals from one extreme to another: I 
do not lay it is altogether impoſſible, 
though I hold it for a matter of much 
difficulty.“ | | | 5 
Sancho hearing theſe remarks, ſaid to 
himſelf, „This maſter of mine, when- 
ever { chance io utter any thing pithy 
or ſubftantial, will fay I might take 
a pulpit in hand, and travel through 
the world, teaching and preaching to 
admuation; now, I will ſay for hun, 
that when he begins to ſtring ſen- 
tences, and give advice, he might not 
only take one pulpit in hand, but even 
a couple on each finger, and ftroll 
about the market- towns. Wit, whi- 
ther wouldſt thou? May the devil 
fetch him for a knight-errant! he 
knows but every thing. I thought 
for certain, he could be acquainted 
with nothing but what relates to his 
© chivalries; but he pecks at every 
© thing, and throws his ſpoonful in 
every man's diſh.” _ | 
His maſter overheard him murmur- 


ing in this manner, and aſking what he 


grumbled at, * 1 don't grumble,” an- 
iwered Sancho, I was only ſaying to 
« mylelf, I wiſhed I had heard thoſe 
© remarks of your worſhip before I 
© married; in which caſe I might now, 
perhaps, remark in my turn, . The 

6 looſened - 
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« [yoſened ox 1s well licked.” — What, 
© js Tereſa ſuch a bad wife?” ſaid the 
knight. Not very bad, anſwered the 
ſquire, but then ſhe is not very good; 
4 at leaſt, not ſo good as I could with.” 

— You are in the wrong, Sancho," 
ſaid Don Quixote, © to diſparage your 
« wife, who in effect is the mother of 
your children. As to that matter,” 
replied Sancho, we are not at all in 
one another's debt; for ſhe can diſ- 
© parage me faſt enough, eſpecially 
© when ſhe takes it in her head to be 


< jealous, and then Satan himſelf could 


4 not endure her,” 

In a word, they ftayed three days 
with the new-married couple, during 
- which they were treated and ſerved like 


the king's own perſon; and here Don 


Quixote deſired the nimble-wriſted li- 
cCentiate, to provide him with a guide to 
direct his ſteps to the cave of Monte- 


ſimnos, which he had a longing deſire io 
explore, that he might inveſtigate with 


his own eyes the truth of thoſe wonder- 
ful ſtories that were reported of it, 
through the whole neighbourhood. The 
licentiate promiſed to accommodate him 
with a fir{t-coufin of his own, a famous 
ſtudent deeply read in books of chival- 


ry, who would willingly conduct him 


to the very mouth of the cave, and 
point out the lakes of Ruydera, ſo fa- 
mous not only in the province of La 
Mancha, but alſo through the whole 
kingdom of Spain: and he likewiſe ob- 


ſerved, that he would find his converſa- 
tion very entertaining; for he was a 


lad who knew how to compoſe books 
for the preſs, and even dedicate them to 
princes. At length this coufin arrived 
upon an aſs big with foal, whoſe pan- 


nel was covered with a piece of tawdry 


tapeſtry or carpet: Sancho ſaddled Ro- 
_ zinante, put Dapple in order, ſtowed his 
_ wallet, which was reinforced by the 
couſin's, likewiſe very well ſtored; then 
recommending themſelves to God, and 


taking leave of the company, they ſet 
but, chuſing the ſhorteſt road to the 


famous cave of Monteſinos. | 

i While they travelled along, Don 
Quixote addreſſing himſelf to the ſtu- 
dent, aſked what was the nature and 
quality of his exerciſes, ſtudies, and 
profeſſion? To this queſtion the other 
anſwered, that his profeſſion was hu- 
manity; and that his exerciſe and ſtudy 
conſiſted in compoſing books for the 
preſs, of great emolument, and no leſs 


* 
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entertainment to the publick; that one of 


them was intitled, The Book of Li. 


veries, in which he had deſcribed ſeven 


hundred and three liveries, with their co. 
lours, mottos, and cyphers : From theſe,” 
ſaid he, © your courtiers may extract 
and aſſume ſuch devices as will ſuit 
© their fancies, in times of feſtivity and 
« rejoicing, without going about beg. 
© ging from any perſon whatever, or 
« cudgelling their brains, as the ſaying is, 
in order to invent v hat will ſuit their 
© ſeveral defires and diſpoſitions; for I 
© inſert thoſe that will fit the jealous, the 
« diſdained, the forgotten, and abſent, ſo 
exactly, that the juſt will far exceed the 
© number of the Gentiles. I have like- 
© wiſe finiſhed another book, which I 
« propoſe to call, The Metamorphoſes; 
© or, The Spaniſh Ovid; of an inven- 
© tion equally new and agreeable; for 
© there, in imitation of Naſo, I give a 
© burleſque deſcription and hiſtory of 
© the Giralda of Seville, the Angel of La 
« Madalina, the Conduit of Vecingu- 
© erra at Cordova, the bulls of Guiſanda, 
* the Sterra Morena, the Fountains of 
* Leganitos, and the Levapies of Ma- 
* drid, not forgetting thoſe of the Piojo, 
© the Golden Pipe, and the Priora, with 
© their allegories, metaphors, and tranſ- 
* formations, which at once ſurprize, 
© inſtruct, and entertain. I have a 
* third performance, which I denomi- 
nate, The Supplement to Polydore 
Virgil, which treats of the invention 
of things, and is a work of great ſtudy 
* 
o 
6 
« 
6 
- 
« 
6 
c 
6 
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and erudition; for many things of 
great importance, which Poly dore has 


omitted, I examine and explain in a 
moſt elegant ſtile: he, for example, 
has forgot to let us know who was 
the firſt perſon troubled with a de- 
fluxion or rheum, and who was firſt 


anointed for the cure of the French 


diſtemper: now theſe two queſtions 
I reſolve in the moſt accurate manner, 
upon the authority of above five and 
«© twenty authors; ſo your worſhip will 
« perceive whether I have laboured to 


© good purpoſe, and compoſed a book 
that will be uſeful to the world in ge- 


. | 

Sancho having liſtened very atten- 
tively to this narration, Tell me, 
© Signior,* ſaid he, ſo may God lend 


© an helping hand to the printing of 


your books; tell me, if you know, 
© and ſurely you know every thing, 


© who was the firſt man that ſcratched. 


s his 
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his own head? for my own part, I 
« firmly believe it muſt have been our 
father Adam. Certainly,” anſwered 
the ſtudent; for Adam without doubt 
© had a head, and hair upon it; now 
« that being the caſe, and he being the 
< firſt man in the world, he muſt have 
© (cratched it ſometimes.— I am of 
« the ſame opinion, reſumed Sancho; 
© but now, pray tell me who was the 
« firſt tumbler?'—* Verily, brother,” re- 
ſumed the ſcholar, * I cannot determine 
« that point until I ſhall have ſtudied it, 
© and ſtudy it I will, upon my return 
© to the place where I keep my books; 
© ſo that I ſhall ſatisfy you the next 
time we meet, for I hope this will not 
«© be the laſt time of our meeting.'— 
© Then I defire you will give your- 


« ſe]f no trouble about the matter,” ſaid 
Sancho; © for I have already found out 
the ſolution of my queſtion: know, 


© Signior, that the firſt tumbler mult 
© have been Lucifer, who, when he was 
« thrown and rejected from heaven, 
came tumbling down to the bottom- 
« leſs pit. Friend,” cried the ſtudent, 
vou are certainly in the right.'— 
That queſtion and anſwer, ſaid Don 


Quixote, is none of thy own; thou 


© muſt have learned them from ſome 
© other perſon, Sancho,'—* Hold your 
tongue, Signior,” replied the ſquire; 
* for, in good faith! if I begin to queſ- 
© tion and anſwer, I ſha]l not have done 
© till morning: yes, as to the matter of 
* aſking like a fool, and anſwering like 
© a ſimpleton, I have no occaſion to 
* crave the aſſiſtance of my neighbours.” 
—* Thou haſt ſaid more than thou art 
* aware of,” anſwered Don Quixote; 
* for ſome people there are who tatigue 
© themſelves in learning, and inveſti- 


* gating that which, when learned and 


* inveſtigated, is not worth a farthing 
either to the memory or underſtand- 
Le EOS 

In this and other ſuch reliſhing diſ- 
courſe they paſſed that day, and at night 
took up their lodging in a ſmall vil- 
lage, from' whence, as the ſcholar told 
the knight, the diſtance to the cave of 
| Montelinos did not exceed a couple of 
leagues; and he obſerved, that if Don 
Quixote was really determined to ex- 
plore the cavern, it would be neceſſary 
to provide ropes, by which he might be 
lowered down to it's bottom. The 
Knight ſaid, that although he ſhould 


deſcend to the abyſs, he would ſee the 
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bottom, for which purpoſe he purchaſed 
about a hundred fathoms of rope. Next 
day, about two o'clock in the after- 
noon, they arrived at the cave, and 
found the mouth broad and ſpacious, 
though overgrown with thorns, - weeds, 


brambles, and brakes, fo thick and in- 


tricate, that it was almoſt quite covered 
and concealed; at ſight of the place all 
three alighted ; the ſtudent and Sancho 
immediately began to faſten the rope 
{ſtrongly about the knight, and while 
they were thus employed in cording and 
girding him, Sancho addreſſing him- 
ſelf to the adventurer, Dear maſter," 
ſaid he, © conſider what your worſhip 
* 18 about; ſeek not to bury yourſelf 
© alive, and to be uſed like a bottle of 
* wine, let down to cool in ſome well; 
© for it neither concerns nor belongs to 

© your worſhip to be the ſurveyor of 
© that pit, which mult be worſe than a 
dungeon.'—* Tie the knot, and hold 
© thy tongue, friend Sancho,” anſwered. 
Don Quixote, for ſuch an enterprize 
© as this was reſerved for me alone.“ 
Then the guide interpoſing, I intreat 
your worſhip, Signior Don Quixote, 
ſaid he, to conſider attentively, and 
© examine, as it were, with a hundred 
© eyes, every circumſtance within this 


A 


cave, where, perhaps, there may be 


things which I ſhall inſert among my 
* transformations.” — The cymbal,” 
an{wered Sancho, * 1s in the hands that 
can play it to the utmolt nicety.?ꝰ 
This diſcourſe having paſſed, and 
the ligature being made, not over the 
knight's armour but his doublet, We 
have been guilty of an inadvertency,” 
ſaid Don Quixote, in coming hither 
unprovided with a ſmall bell, which, 
had it been tied to me with the ſame 
cord, would, with it's ſound, have 
given you notice, as I deſcended, of 
my being alive; but, as it is now im- 
poſſible to be accommodated, I com- 
mit myſelf to the hands of God, who 
will conduct me.“ Then falling upon 
his knees, he in a low voice preferred 
a prayer to Heaven, beſeeching God to 
aſſiſt and crown him with ſucceſs, in 
this ſeemingly perilous and new adven- 
ture. His ejaculation being finiſhed, 
he pronounced, in a loud voice, 01 
© thou miſtreſs of my deeds and mo- 
© tions, the moſt reſplendent and peer- 
© leſs Dulcinea del Toboſo! if the 
« prayer and petition of this thy adven- 
turous lover can poſſibly reach thine 
18 18 © ears, 
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© ears, I conjure thee, by thy unheard- 
of beauty, to grant my requeſt, which 
© js no other than that thou wouldſt not 
© now deny me thy favour and protec- 
« tion, when I ſtand ſo much in need 
© of both; for I am juſt upon the 
© brink of darting, plunging, and in- 
gulphing myſelf into the profound 
« abyſs that opens wide before me, on 
_ © purpoſe that the world may know 
© there is nothing ſo 1mpoſſible that I 
© will not attempt and execute, under 
© the wings of thy favour.” | 
So ſaying, he approached the pit, 
where he found it would be impracti- 
cable to ſlip down, or make way for 
entering, without the ſtrength of arms 
and back-ſtrokes: he therefore, unſheath- 
ing his ſword, began to lay about him, 
and mow down the buſhes that grew 
around the mouth of the cave, out of 
which an infinite number of huge crows 
and daws, affrighted at the noiſe and 
_ diſturbance, ſallied forth with ſuch 


force and velocity, as laid the knight 


upon his back; and had he been as 
ſuperſtitious as he was a good catholick, 
he would have looked upon this irrup- 
tion as a bad omen, and excuſed him- 
| ſelf from viſiting the bowels of ſuch a 

dreary place: at length he roſe, and 


ſeeing that the flight of crows, and o- 
ther birds of night, was now over, (for 
a number of bats had likewile come 


forth) he put the rope in the hands of 
Sancho and the ſcholar, deſiring them 
to lower him down to the bottom of 
that dreadful cavern, which when he 
entered, Sancho gave him his benedic- 
tion, and making a thouſand croſſes 
over him, exclaimed, © God and the 
© Rock of France, together with the 
Trinity of Gaeta, be thy guides, 


of knights-errant: there thou goeſt, 


light of this life, which thou art now 


« forſaking to bury thyſelf in that ob- 


_ © ſcurity.* Almoſt the ſame prayer and 
deprecation was uttered by the ſcho- 
ar; while Don Quixote called aloud 

for rope, and afterwards for more rope, 
which they gave him by little and lit- 
tle. By thattime the voice, which aſ- 
cended through the windings and 
turnings of the cave, ceaſed to vibrate 

on their ears, they had already uncoiled 


DON QUIXOTE, 


fathoms, they diſtinctly perceived Don 


4 to breed,” 


turning, jogging, ſhaking, and mov- 


ly as if he had awoke from a profound 


thou flower, and cream, and ſcum 


bully of the globe, heart of ſteel, and 
arm of braſs! I ſay again, God be 
thy guide, and bring thee back ſafe; 
« ſound, and without deceit, to the 


pe, plain the meaning of what he had ſaid, 


the hundred fathoms, and were in- 
clined to hoiſt him up again, as they 
had no more cord to ſpare: they ſtayed, 
however, about half an hour, at the 
expiration of which they began to pull 
up the rope, which ſeemed to have no 
weight attached to it, and came up 
with ſuch eaſe, that they imagined the 
knight was left below; a ſuppoſition, 
in conſequence of which the ſquire 
wept moſt bitterly, while he pulled with 
great eagerneſs in order to diſcover 
the truth; but when they had coiled up 
about fourſcore fathoms they felt the 
weight again, and were exceedingly 
rejoiced : finally, at the diſtance of ten 


Quixote; to whom Sancho addreſſed 
himſelf, ſaying, Dear maſter, I wiſh 
your worſhip an happy return; we 
© began tothink you had tarried below 

To this welcome the knight anſwered 
not a word, When they had pulled 
him up, they perceived his eyes were 
ſhut, and that, to all appearance, he 
was faſt aſleep; then he was laid upon 
the ground, and untied, but ſtill he 
did not awake: however, by dint of 


62 


ing, they, after ſome time, brought 
him to himſelf, when yawning hideouſ- 


and heavy fleep, he looked around with 
amazement, and pronounced, © God 
forgive you, friends, for having with- 
© drawn me from the moſt delightful 
6 proſpect and agreeable life that ever 
© mortal ſaw or enjoyed: in effect, I 
© am now fully convinced, that all the 
« pleaſures of this life fleet away like 
© a ſhadow or dream, or fade like the 
© flowers of the field. O unfortunate 
© Monteſinos! O deeply wounded Du- 
© randarte! O hapleſs Belerma! O 
« weeping Guadiana ! and you forlorn 
© daughters of Ruydera, who by your 

waters ſhew the copious floods of 
tears that fall from your beauteous 
« eyes? . 
The ſcholar and Sancho hearing 
theſe words, which Don Quixote ſeem- 
ed to heave with immenſe pain from 
his very entrails, begged he would ex- 
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and inform them of what he had ſeen 
in that infernal gulph. Infernal, call 
* you it?” (aid the knight; © pray give 
© 1t a better epithet, Pr that it ſurely 
does deſerve, as you will preſently 


per- 


DON QUIXOTE, 


c perceive.* Then he deſired they would 


tance on the ſyrface of the earth: 
this ſpacious cayity I perceived, 


ro 
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_ © a very penſive mood, to conſider how 
y = ive him ſomething to eat, for he was © I ſhould deſcend to the bottom, 
ji, EX exceſſively hungry; and they, ſpreading having no perſon to ſupport my 
e FX the carpet upon the graſs, produced weight. While I ſat muſing on this 
ll X the buttery of their bags, when all © misfortune I was all of a ſudden 
o [RF three ſitting around them, in love and * overpowered by a moſt profound 
p een made one meal ſerve * fleep, and without dreaming of the 
e for ſupper an afternoon's luncheon, matter, or knowing how, or where- 
„ which being finiſhed, and the cloth * fore, J awoke, and found myſelf in 
e taken away, My ſons, faid Don the midſt of the moſt beautiful, 
h = Quixote, © let no man ſtir, but liſten © charming and delightful meadow that 
r <« with your whole attention to that * naturecould create, or the molt fertile 
dp © which I am going to rehearſe.” imagination conceive, I rubbed and 
e | | « wiped my eyes, ſo as to ſee that far 
= eg, from ſleeping I was broad awake: 
a . © nevertheleſs, I felt my head, and 
= 5 58 ( fumbled in my boſom, in order to 
i FX or THE WONDERFUL INCIDENTS be aſſured, whether it was really my 
| = RECOUNTED BY THE EXTRAVA- identical ſelf or ſome unſubſtantial 
> = GANT DON QUIXOTE, WHO PRE- phantom and counterfeit; but the 
- = TENDED TO HAVE SEEN THEM © touch, the reflection, and connected 
Ds IN THE PROFOUND CAVE OF *« diſcourſe I held with myſelf, con- 
| = MONTESINOS; FROM THE GREAT- * curred to convince me, that I was 
| BY NESS AND IMPOSSIBILITY OF the ſame at that time as I find my- 
> BY WHICH THIS ADVENTURE HAS * ſelf at preſent. Then was my view 
= BEEN DEEMED APOCRY PHAL, « regaled with a ſumptuous palace or 
= I: 55 © caſtle, with walls and battlements of 
= T might be about four o'clock in * clear, tranſparent chryſtal, and two 
' XX *= the atternoon, when the ſun retir- large folding-gates, which, opening, 
5 ing behind a cloud, ſo as to emit a © there came forth, advancing towards 
Be ſcanty light and temperate rays, gave me, a venerable old man, clad in a 
Don Quixote an opportunity of relat- * longcloak of purple baize, that trailed 
= ing coolly and comfortably to his two * upon the ground: his ſhoulders and 
= illuſtrious hearers the particulars he © breaſt were girded with a collegiate 
had ſeen in the cave of Monteſinos; * ſcarf of green ſattin; his head wag 
* and he accordingly began to recite covered with a black Milan cap; and 
71 what follows. . © his beard, white as the drifted tnow, 
% © About twelve or fourteen fathoms „ deſcended to his middle. He wore 
© below the mouth of this dungeon, no arms, but held in his hand a ro- 
| © there js a concavity on the right * ſary of beads as large as walnuts, 
hand, wide enough to contain a large though the tens were as big as oſtrich- 
waggon with it's cattle, and illumina- eggs; and his deportment, air, gra- 
ted by a ſmall ſtream of light that de- * vity, and dignified preſence, filled 
ſcends through correſponding cracks * me with ſurprize and veneration. 
and crannies, which open at a diſ- *« 


Coming up to me, the firſt thing he 
did was to hug me cloſely in his arms; 
then he ſaid, © Loug, very long, 
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F 
0 
* 
* 
5 
vhen I was tired and out of humour ** moſt valiant knight Don Quixote de 
at finding myſelf hanging and de- „La Mancha, have we, who are in- 
6 chanted in theſe ſolitudes, expected 
$ thy arrival, that thou wayeſt inform 
C the world of what is contained and 
$ concealed in this profound cavern, 
5 which is called the cave of Monte- 
2 ſinos; an adventure hitherto reſerv- 
8 ed on purpoſe to be atchieved by 
: thy invincible heart and moſt ſtu- 
f pendous courage. Follow me, il- 
8 luſtrious Signior, and I will ſhew 
thee the wonders that lie hid in this 
2 


z3 C „ tran- 


ſcending by a rope, through that“ 
dark and dreary dungeon, without «+ 
knowing any certain and determined“ 
way; I therefore reſolved to enter it,“ 
and repoſe myſelf a little, and called 
to you to leave off lowering the rope, 
until I ſhould give you farther no- 
tice; but I ſuppoſe you did not hear 
me, ſo that I gathered up the cord 
you let down, and making it into “ 
an heap or coil, ſat down upon it in « 
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6c lranfarent caſtle, of which I am 
governor and perpetual warder, as 
„ being that identical Monteſinos 
from whom the cavern takes it's 
& name.” No ſooner had he told 
© me who he was, than I aſked if it 
© was true, what the world above re- 
_ © lated of him, namely, that he had, 
„with a ſmall dagger, cut out the 
© heart of his great friend Durandarte, 
© and carried it to the Lady Belerma, 
U according to his own deſire, while 
* he was in the agonies of death. He 
© anſwered, every circumſtance was 
© true, except that of the dagger; for 
it was neither a dagger, nor ſmall 


in it's dimenſions, but a poliſhed | 


« poignard as ſharp as an awl.“ 

Here Sancho interpoling, obſerved, 
that ſuch a poignard mutt have been 
made by Raymond de Hozes of Seville. 
I do not know who was the maker, 
ſaid the knight, © but it could not be 
© that ſword-cutler; for Raymond de 
Hozes was living t'other day; where- 

© as many years are elapſed ſince the 
© battle of Ronceſvalles, where that 
« misfortune happened; but this en- 
« quiry is of no importance; nor does 
© 1t diſturb or alter the truth and evi- 
6 dence of the Rory. — No, ſurely,” 
cried the ſcholar, * 
o 
2 
= 
c 


* 


worſhip Don Quixote proceed; tor I 
liſten to your narration with infinite 
pleaſure.—“ And I feel no leſs in 
recounting it, anſwered the knight. 
Well, then, the venerable Mon- 
teſinos led me into the chryſtalline 
palace, where, in a low hall, cool 
beyond conception, and lined with 
alabaſter, ſtood a monument of 
marble of exquiſite workmanſhip, 
upon which I perceived a knight ly- 
ing at full length, I do not mean a 
ſtatue of bronze, marble, or jaſper, 
ſuch as we commonly ſee on other 
tombs, but a man of real fleth and 
bones: he held his right-hand, which 
being muſcular and hairy, denoted 
the great ſtrength of the owner, over 


I had time to aſk any queſtions, 
Monteſinos ſeeing me aſtoniſhed, and 
« gazing attentively at the ſepulchre, 
„This is my friend Durandarte,” ſaid 
c he, „ the flower and mirrour of all 
40 the valiant and enamoured knights 
66 of his time: here he is kept inchanted 
6 as well as mylielt, and many others 
c of both ſexes, by Merlin, that French 


FFF 


4e 


pray good your | 


cc 


the region of the heart; and before 


«© jnchanter, who is ſaid to have been 
« begotten by the devil; though, for 
% my own part, I believe he is not real- 
& ly the devil's ſon, but that, accord- 
& fing to the proverb, he knows one point 
„ more than the devil. How, or for 
c what reaſon he inchanted us, nobody 
6 knows, but time will Mieter tte my- 
ce ſtery; and, in my opinion, that time is 
not far off: what ſurprizes me is, 
© know as certainly as the ſun ſhines, 
that Durandarte breathed his laſt in 
&« my arms, and after he was dead, I 


cc 


&« with my own individual hands e | 


© out his heart, which muſt certainly 


have weighed a couple of pounds; 
« for, according to the obſervation of 
& naturaliſts, the man who has a large 
heart is endowed with more valour 
« than he whoſe heart is of ſmaller 
« dimenſions: this being the caſe, and 
ce theknight certainly dead, how comes 
„ he, even at this day, to ſigh and 
« complain, from time to time, as 
cc if he was actually alive?“ | 

© He had no ſooner pronounced theſe 
© words, than the wretched Durandarte 


© cried, in a loud voice, “O couſin 


% Monteſinos! the laſt favour I re- 

queſted of you, was, that when my 
ſoul ſhould quit my body, you would 
extract my heart either with poignard 

6 or dagger, and carry it to Beet ma.) 


* The venerable Montefinos, hearing 


© this apoſtrophe, kneeled before the 

« piteous knight, and with tears in his 
© eyes, replied, Already, Signior 
% Durandarte, my deareſt couſin! al- 
& ready have I executed what you 
&© commanded me to perform, on that 
“% unlucky day of our defeat: I ex- 
& tracted your heart as well as I could, 
„ without leaving the ſmalleſt particle 
& of it in your breaſt; J wiped it with 
&« 2 laced handkerchief, and ſet out 
cc with it full gallop tor France, after 
„ having firſt committed you to the 
«© boſom of the earth, with ſuch a flood 


“% and waſh my hands of the blood 
& they had contracted by raking in 


cc 


«© place I reached, in my way from 


% Roncelyalles, I ſprinkled your heart 
_« with a little ſalt, that it might not 


& acquire a bad ſmell, and continue, 
66 jt not quite freſh, at leaſt tolerably 
« ſweet, until it could be preſented to 
„ the Lady Belerma, who, together 

« with 


of tears as was ſuſkcient to bathe 


your bowels; and as a ſurer token, 
% dear couſin of my ſon]! at the firſt 
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with you and me, and your ſquire 


Guadiana, the duenna Ruydera, her 


ſeven daughters, and two nieces, 
and many others of your friends and 
acquaintance, have been long in- 
chanted in this place by the ſage 
Merlin; and although five hundred 
years are elapſed, not one of us is 
dead; though we have loſt Ruydera 


with her daughters and nieces, who, 


by weeping, are, through the com- 
paſſion of Merlin, converted into ſo 
many lakes, which, in the world a- 
bove, and in the province of La Man- 


cha, are called the Lakes of Ruydera; 


the Seven Siſters belong to the king 
of Spain, and the Two Nieces to the 
knights of a very holy order, called 
Sr. John. Your ſquire Guadiana 
bewailing likewiſe your misfortune, 
was changed into a river of the 
ſame name, which, when it reached 
the ſurface of the earth, and 


ſaw the ſun of the other ſky, was 


ſo grieved at the thoughts of leaving 
you, that he ſunk down into the 
bowels of the globe; but, as it was 
not poſſible for him to reſiſt his na- 


tural current, he from time to time 


riſes up, ſhewing himſelf to the ſun 
and to the nations: he receives a re- 
inforcement from the waters of the 


forementioned lakes, with which, 


and many others that join his ſtream, 
he enters Portugal in majeſty and 
pomp. Nevertheleſs, whereſoever he 


runs, he diſcovers a ſullen melan- 
choly, and does not pique himſelf 


upon breeding within his channel 


fiſh of dainty reliſh and eſteem; but 
only ſuch as are coarſe and unſa- 


voury, and widely different from 
thoſe of the golden Tagus. What 
I now ſay, my dear couſin, I have 
often expreſſed, and as you make 


© no reply, I conclude you either do 


not hear or do not give credit to my 
words: 
Heaven doth know, overwhelms me 
with affliction. I will at preſent 
make you acquainted with one piece 
of news, which, if it does not alle- 


viate your ſorrow, can ſurely, in 


no ſhape, tend to it's augmentation, 
Know then, here ſtands in your pre- 
ſence (open your eyes and behold 
him) that great knight of whom lo 
many things have been propheſied 
by the ſage Merlin; that Don Quix- 
ote de La Mancha, I fay, who has 


a circumſtance which, as 
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ce renewed, and, with greater advan- 
6 tages than in times paſt, raiſed again 


from oblivion the long forgotten 


% chivalry, by the means and favour 
« of whom, perhaps, we ourſelves may 
be diſinchanted; for great men ſuch 
« great atchievements are reſerved.” — 
6 And if that ſhould not be the caſe,” 
© replied the afflicted Durandarte, in a 
© faint and languid tone; “ and if that 
© ſhould not be the caſe, couſin, I ſay, 
6% patience, and ſhuffle the cards.” 
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Then turning himſelf upon one ſide, 
he relapſed into his uſual filence, 
without ſpeaking another word. 

At that inſtant, hearing a great noiſe 
of ſhriek and lamentations, accom- 
panied with doleful ſighing and diſ- 
mal ſobbing, I turned about, and faw 


through the chryſtal walls into another 


apartment, through which a proceſ- 
ſion paſſed, conſiſting of two files of 
moſt beautiful damſels in mourning, 
with white turbans on their heads, in 
the Turkiſh manner; in the rear of 


theſe came a lady, for ſuch, by her 
ſtately demeanour, ſhe ſeemed to be, 


cloathed like the reſt in black, with a 


veil io full and long that it kiſſed the 
ground: her turban was twice as 


large as the largeſt of the others, her 
eye-brows met above her noſe, which 


was flattiſh; her mouth was large, 


but her lips retained the colour of ver- 
milion; her teeth, which ſhe ſome- 
times diſcloſed, were thin and 111- ſet, 


though white as blanched almonds; 


and in her hand ſhe held a fine linen 
cloth, in which, as near as I could 
gueſs, was an heart ſo dried and 
ſhrivelled that it ſeemed to be of per- 
tet mummy. Monteſinos gave me 
to underſtand, that all thoſe of the 
proceſſion were domeſticks of Duran- 


darte and Belerma, inchanted in that 


place, together with their lord and 
lady; and that the laſt who carried 


the heart in the napkin, was Belerma 


herſelt, who, with her damſels, never 
failed to appear in that preceſſion four 
days in the week, and ſing, or rather 
how] dirges over the body, and the 
woefui heart of his couſin; and that, 
if the now ſecmed a little homely, or 
not qu:tc ſo beautiful as fame report- 
ed her, the chinge proceeded from 
the Had nights and © worſe days 
ſhe pafies| 'n that ſtate of inchant- 
ment, as Iunght perceive in her large 
wrinkles and wan complexion; nor 


« did 


—— 
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did that yellowneſs and thoſe furrows 
« proceed from any irregularity in the 
monthly diforder incident to wo- 
© men; for many months and even 
e years had paſſed ſince ſhe had the 
© Jealt ſhew of any ſuch evacuation; 
but, ſolely from the anguiſh of her 
© heart, occaſioned by that which ſhe 
© holds inceſſantly in her hand, and 
« which renews and recals to her me- 


* mory the misfortune of her ill-fated 
lover: had it not been for that mil- 


E chance, ſcarce would ſhe have been 


© equalled in beauty, ſprightlineſs, and 
grace, even by the fair Dulcinea del 
© Toboſo, celebrated as ſhe is not only 


© in this country, but alſo through the 
s whole univerſe. 


„ Softly, Signior Don Monteſinos,“ 
c ſaid I, interrupting him at this period, 


% be ſo good as to tell your ſtory as it 


4 ought to be told; for you know all 
“ compariſons are odious, and there- 
& fore there is no occaſion to compare 
é any perſon with another; the peer- 
„ leſs Dulcinea del Toboſo is what 
4 ſhe is, and the Lady Donna Belerma 
8 js likewiſe what ſhe is and has been, 
„ and there let the matter reſt.” Po- 


© this remonſtrance he replied, © Par- 


„ don me, Signior Don Quixote; I 


& confeſs I have been to blame, and 


4 epregiouſly erred, in ſaying, the 


& Lady Dulcinea would ſcarce equal 
s the Lady Belerma ; ſeeing, my hav- 
&« ing known by certain gueſſes that 


4 your worſhip is the knight of Dul- 
* cinea, was ſufficient to have induced 
me to bite off my tongue, rather 


& than compare her with any thing but 


„ Heaven itſelf," Such ſatis faction from 


the great Monteſinos allayed the diſguſt 
that my heart received in hearing 
© Belerma compared with my miſtreſs,” 

1 marvel much,” ſaid Sancho, that 


old hunks, and break every bone in 


ſuch a manner as not to leave one 
ſingle hair, — By no means, friend 


would not have become me to behave 
in that manner; for we are all obliged 
to reſpect our ſeniors, although they 
are not knights; but more eſpectal!y 
thoſe who are really of that quality, 
and beſides in a ſtate of inchantment, 
This I know full well, that there 
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your worlhip did not fall upon the 


his ſkin; aye, and pull his beard in 


Sancho,“ anſwered the knight, it 


was nothing left unpaid on either ſide, 


© in the courſe of the queſtions and an- 
© ſwers that paſſed between us.” 

Here the ſcholar interpoſing, I 
© cannot conceive, ſaid he, * Signior 
© Don Quixote, how your worſhip, in 
* ſuch a ſhort time as that you have 
ſpent below, could ſee ſo many things, 
and alk and anſwer ſuch a number of 
© queftions,'—-" How long is it ſince I 
* deſcended?* ſaid the Knight. Lit. 
* tle more than an hour, replied the 
ſquire. That's impoſſible, reſum- 
ed Don Quixote; * for night fell, and 
morning dawned, and darkneſs and 
light ſucceeded each other three times; 
ſo that, by my reckoning, I mutt 
have remained three days in thoſe ſe. 
queltered ſhades, which are hidden 
from our view. My maſter muſt 
be in the right,” ſaid Sancho, for as 
all thoſe things have happened by in- 
chantment, perhaps what appeared 
but one hour to us, might ſeem three 
days and nights to your worſhip.— 
It may be fo,' anſwered the knight, 
Then the ſtudent aſking if his wor- 
ſhip had eaten any thing in all that 


time, © I have not taſted one mouthful,” 


ſaid he, nor had I the leaſt ſenſation 

© of hunger. Aud do thoſe who are 
© inchanted, eat?* reſumed the ſcholar. 
They do not eat, anſwered Don Quix- 


ote, nor do they void the larger ex- 
crements, though, it 1s ſuppoſed, that 


© their nails, beards, and hair, are al- 
© ways growing. 3 
Here Sancho deſired to know, if ever 
thoſe inchanted gentry enjoyed the bene- 
fit of ſleep. To which interrogation his 


maſter replied, No, ſurely; at leaſt, in 

* thoſe three days that I paſſed among 
them, neither they nor myſelf once 
* cloled an eye. Here, then, ſaid the 


{quire, we may conveniently truſt in 
the proverb, Tell me your company, 
© and I'll tell you your manners, 
While your worſhip keeps company 
with inchanted people, who are al- 
* ways faſting and watching, it is na 
© great wonder if you neither eat nor 
* fleep while you are among them; but 
really, Signior, your worſhip mult 
forgive me, if I fay, that of all you 
© have told us, God take me, I was 
going to fay the devil, if I believe 
* one ctrcumſtance.'—" How!' cried the 
ſcholar, then Signior Don Quixote 
* mult have lyed ; who, even if we could 
© entertain ſuch à {uppoſition, has not 


Britain. 


nad time to compoſe and contrive ſuch 
a number of fables.'— I do not be- 
lieve that my maſter tells lyes, an- 
wered Sancho. What, then, is thy 
« conception ?* ſaid the knight. © I con- 


c ceive, replied Sancho, that Merlin, 


or thoſe magicians who have inchant- 
«© ed the whole rabble which your wor- 
« ſhip hath ſeen and diſcourſed with be- 
© low, have likewiſe ſtuffed your noddle 
or memory with all that nonſenſe 
« which you have already recounted, as 
« well as what you have left untold.— 
© That might be the caſe,” ſaid Don 
uixote, but I aſſure you it is not ſo 
at preſent; for what I have recounted 
I ſaw with my own eyes, and touched 
with my own hands. But, what wilt 
thou ſay, when I now tell thee, that 


among an infinite number of other 


wonderful things, which I ſhall re- 


late hereafter, in the courſe of our 


4 

6 

. 

c 

f 

c 

c 

© travels, as they do not all belong to 
© this place, Monteſinos ſhewed me 
«© three country-wenches, leaping and 
«© ſkipping like ſo many goats, through 
«© thoſe delightful plains; and ſcarce 
© had I ſet eyes on them, when I re- 
© cognized them to be the peerleſs Dul- 
© cinea, and thoſe two individual youn 

© women, with whom we ſpoke in the 
© neighbourhood of Toboto. 

cI aſked Monteſinos if he knew them, 
© he anſwered in the negative, but ſaid 
© he took them to be ſome inchanted 
ladies of quality; for they had ap- 
« peared but a few days in that meadow; 
* nor ought I to wonder at that circum- 
© ſtance, foraſmuch as in the ſame place 
© there were many ladies of the paſt 
. 
6 
- 
„ 


and preſent age, inchanted in different 


and ſtrange forms; among whom he 


recollected Queen Ginebra and her 


duenna Quintanona, who was ſkinker 
to Lancelot, when he came from 
Sancho, hearing his ma- 
ſter talk in this manner, was ready to 


run diſtracted, or burſt with laugh- 


ing; for, knowing the truth of the 


feigned inchantment of Dulcinea, of 
which indeed he himſelf had been the. 


author and evidence, he was con- 
vinced, beyond all doubt, that his ma- 
ſter was ſtark-ſtaring mad; and in that 
perſuaſion exclaimed, In evil hour, 


© accurlſed ſeaſon, and unlucky day, my 
dear maſter, did your worſhip go 
© down to the other world; and in a 


* miſchievous moment did you meet 
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© with Signior Monteſinos, who has 
ſent you back in ſuch a woeful 
condition, Well was your worſhip 
here above, in your ſound judgment, 
ſuch as God had beſtowed upon you, 
ſaying ſentences, and giving counſel 
at every turn, and not as at preſent, 
venting a heap of the greateſt non- 
ſenſe, that was ever conceived.*—— 
© I know thee too well, Sancho,” an- 
ſwered Don Quixote, to mind what 
thou ſayeſt,'”—* And I, in like man- 
© ner,” replied the ſquire, know you too 
well to regard what you ſay: wound 
© me, or confound me, or kill me if 
you will, for what I have ſaid, and 
what I mean to ſay, if your worſhip 
does not mend and corre& your own 
ſpeeches z but, now we are at peace, 
pray tell me how or by what to- 
ken you came to know our lady miſ-— 
treſs, and if you ſpoke to her, what 
anſwer ſhe made?” | 
I knew her again,* replied the 
knight, © by the ſame cloaths ſhe wore 
* when thou thyſelf didſt ſhew her to 
my aſtoniſhed eyes; I likewiſe ad- 
dreſſed myſelf to her, but ſhe anſwered 
not a ſyllable; on the contrary, ſhe 
turned about, and fled ſo ſwiftly, 
that an arrow would not have over- 
taken her: nevertheleſs, I wiſhed to 
follow, and would certainly have pur- 
ſued her, had not Monteſinos advited 
me not to fatigue myſelf; for it would 
be to no purpole, and beſides, it was 
time for me to return to the light 
above, He likewiſe told me, that, 
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notice in what manner he, Duran- 
darte, Belerma, and all the reft, in 
thoſe ſequeſtered ſhades, were to be diſ- 
inchanted, But what of all I (ſaw 
and obſerved gave me the greateſt 
pain, was this ; while I was engaged 
in this converſation with Monteſinos, 
one of the hapleſs Dulcinea's com- 
panions came up to me, unperceived, 
and with tears in her eyes, thus ac- 
coſted me, in a low and whimpering 
voice: My Lady Duicinea del To- 
c boſo kiſſes your worſhip's hands, 
e and begs your worſhip will be pleaſed 
„ to let her know how your worſhip 
« does; moreover, being in great ne- 
« ceſſity, ſhe ſupplicates your worſhip, 
« jn the moſt earneſt manner, to be 
« pleaſed to lend her, upon this her new 
“ cotton under-petticoat, half a dozen 


% rials, 


oy 
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& rials, or any ſmall matter your wor- 
* ſhip can ſpare, which, upon her ho- 
«© neſt word, ſhall be reſtored in a very 
„ ſhort time.” This meſſage filled 
© me with ſurprize and concern; and 
© turning to the ſage, “ Is it poſſible, 
& Signior Monteſinos,” ſaid I, “ that 


people of condition are expoſed to 


cc necellity, in a ſtate of inchantment?“ 
© To this queſtion he replied, * Take 
& my word for it, Signior Don Quix- 
©. ote de La Mancha, that which we 
6 call neceſſity is known in all ſtates, 
cc extending to all conditions, prevail- 
e ing among every claſs of people, 
© and not even ſparing thoſe who are 


c inchanted; and ſince Signora Dul- 
„ cinea del Toboſo ſends to beg theſe 
“ ſix rials, and the pledge ſeems to 


„ be well worth the money, you 


„ had. better let her have them; for 


© ſhe muſt certainly be in great tron- 
& ble.” — «© The pledge I will not 
& touch,“ ſaid I, © nor indeed can I 
% comply with her requeſt ; for I have 
% not above four rials!“ which I gave 
her; and theſe were the very individual 


pieces which I received from thee, 
Sancho, t'other day, in order to give 


© away in charity to the poor I might 


meet with on the road. “ Sweet- 


La) 


« heart,” ſaid I, “ tell your lady that 


« her diſtreſs affects me to the very 


„ ſoul, and I wiſh I were as rich as 


4% Fouckar * to remove it; let her 
& know, that I neither can, nor will 
enjoy health, while deprived of her 
& aprecable. preſence and improving 
& converſation z and that I fervently 


La 


& and earneſtly beg her goodneſs will 


s be pleaſed to indulge with her com- 
“ pany, this her captive ſervant and 


e afflicted knight, Tell her alſo, that, 
„When leaſt the dreams of any ſuch 
& matter, ſhe ſhall hear that I have 


ec made a vow, like that which was 


„ ſworn by the Marquis of Mantua, 
* to revenge his couſin Valdovinos, 
„hen he found him at the laſt gaſp, 


« in the middle of the mountain; 


« namely, that he would not eat from 


& off a table-cloth, together with ſome 
« whimſical additions, until he ſhould 


« have revenged his death; and, in like 


© manner, I will ſwear never to be 
quiet, but traverſe the ſeven diviſions 
© of the globe, more punctually than 
6 did the infant Don Pedro of Portu- 


„gal r, until ſhe be reſtored to the up- 


“ per world.”'— All that and much 
© more you owe to my lady,” ſaid the 
* damſel ; who, taking the rials, in- 
* ſtead of curtſeying, cut a caper in the 
air two yards high.” | 
O holy God!” cried Sancho, with 
loud voice, * 1s it poſſible that thoſe 
inchanters and inchantments ſhould 
have ſuch power to change the good 
ſenſe of my maſter into ſuch nonſen- 
ſical madneſs! O Signior, Signior! 
for the love of God, look to yourſelf, 
have ſome reſpect. to your own ho- 
nour, and give no credit to thoſe va- 
nities, which have diminiſhed and 
diſturbed your ſenſes.— Thy re- 
gard for me, Sancho, makes thee 
Knight: and as thou art not expe- 
r:enced in the events of this world, 
every thing that is uncommon, to 
tice ſeems impoſſible z; but the time 
will come, as I have already ob- 
ſerved, when I ſhall recount ſome 
circumſtances which I ſaw below, 


that will compel thee to believe what 


I have now related, the truth of which 
neither admits of diſpute or reply.“ 
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IN WHICH ARE RECOUNTED A 
THOUSAND FOOLERIES, EQUAL-= 
LY IMPERTINENT, AND NECES- 
S ART TO THE TRUE UNDER- 

STANDING OF THIS SUBLIME 
HISTORY. N 


E E who tranſlated this ſublime 


| hiſtory from the original, com- 


poled by it's firſt author Cid Hamet 


* Fouckar was a very rich merchant of Augſburg, and agreat favourite of Charles 


V. who owed him a very confiderable ſum, 


It is reported of him, that when the em- 


peror lodged at his houſe, in his return from unis, the fire in his chamber was of cin- 
namon, and his landlord lighted it with his imperial majeſty's own obligation, thereby 
cancelling an immenſe debt. The wealth of theſe traders, for there were two brothers, 
became proverbial, and it was uſual to fay of any very opulent perſon, © He is as rich as 


« x Fouckar. 


+ This was the great patron of the Portugueſe diſcoveries along the coaſt of Africa 


to the Cape of Good Hope. 


Benengeli, 
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Benengeli, ſays, that coming to the 
chapter which treats of the adventure 
of the cave, he found this obſervation 
written on the margin in the hand- writ- 
ing of the ſail Hamet, | 

] cannot conceive or perſuade my- 


terally ſaw and heard all that is 1e- 


this reaſon: all the adventures in 
which he has hitherto been engaged, 
are feaſible and likely to have happcn- 
ed; but this of the cave I can by no 
means believe true, in any circum— 
ſtance, becauſe it is fo wide cf all 
reaſon and probability; then to {up- 
pole that Don Quixote would tell 
lyes, he who was the trueſt gentleman 
and moſt noble kmght of his time! 
it is not poſſible! He certainly would 
have ſuffered himſelf to be ſhot to 
death, rather than deviate one rttlc 
from the truth; beſides, I conſider 
that he explained and recounted the 
adrenture ſo circumſtantially, that he 
could not be ſuppoſed to hive con- 
trived extempore ſuch a large conca- 
tenation of extravagunces ; but, after 
all, ſhouid the adventure ſcem apo- 
cryphal, the blame cannot be laid to 
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the publick without aſhrming 1t either 
to be tive or falſe, Reader, if thou 
« halt dilcernment, thou mayeſt judge 
tor thyſelf; for it is neither my duty, 
nor is it in my power to do more: 
though it is held for certain, that the 
knight, on his death-bed, retracted 
the whole, ſaying he had invented the 
ſtory becauſe it ſeemed to agree and 
quadrate with thoſe adventures he had 
read in his books.“ 


Then the Arabian proceeds in his 


hiſtory to this effect. | | 
The ſcholar was equally aſtoniſhed 
at the preſumption of Sancho Panza 
and the forbearance of his maſter, and 
concluded that the ſatisfaction he de- 
rived trom having ſeen his miltrets 
Dulcinea del Toboſo, even though in- 
chanted, had produced that milkineſs of 
temper, which was now ſo remarkable; 
had not this been the caſe, Sancha's 
freedom and remarks were ſuch as 
would have brought a wooden ſhower 
upon his ſhoulders; for he was down- 
right impertinent to his maſter, to whom 
the ſtudent thus addrefled himſelf; © For 
* my own part, Signior Don Quixote 
* de La Mancha, I look vpon this as 


ſelf that the valiant Don Quixote li- 


counted in the foregoing chapter, for 


S d a: oa ® W922 K © 


my door, and therefore I give it to 
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the happieſt journey I ever per form- 
ed; for, in the courſe of it, I have 
made four valuable acquiſitions. In 
the firſt place, I have gained the ac- 
quaintance of your worthip, which 1 
deem a piece of ſingular felicity. Se- 
condly, I have been made acquainted 
with what is locked up and contained 
in the cave of Monteſinos, together 
with the metamorpholes of Guadia- 
na, and the Lakes of Ruydera; tranſ- 
mutations that will aptly fill a place 
in the Spaniſh Ovid which I have in 
hand. Thirdly, I have diſcovered 
the antiquity of card playing, which, 
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Charlemagne, as may be gathered 
© from the words which your worthip 
© heard Purandarte pronounce, when, 
© at the end of that long harangue of 
c 


Monteſinos, he awoke and ſaid, © Pa- 


„ tience, and ſhuffle the cards.” For 
© that phraſe and manner of {peaking 


© he could not have learned during his 


© inchant;nent; but certainly, when he 
© was alive and well in France, during 
© the reign of the ſaid Charlemagne: 
© and this inveſtigation comes pat to 
© the purpoſe, for the other book which 
© I am compotingz I mean, the Supple- 
ment to Polydore Vigil, on the in- 
© vention of antiquities; tor J take it 
© for granted, he has forget to inſert in 


© his- book the diſcovery of card play- 


ing, which I will now explain, and 
doubtleis it will be a very material 
circumttauce, eſpecially when confirm— 
ed by ſuch a grave and authentick evi- 
dence as Signior Durandarte, Fourth- 
ly and laſtly, I have now aſcertained 
the ſource of the Guadiana, huherto 
unknown among the nations.” 


© You have indeed good reaſon to be 
ſatisfied,” replied the knight; © but I 


ſhould be glad to know, if, by God's 
aſſiſtance, you ſhould obtain a licence 
for printing thoſe books (which is a 
matter of doubt with me) to what 
patron you intend they ſhould be de- 
dicated?'—" There are plenty of lords 
and grandees in Spain,' anſwered the 


ſcholar, to whom they may be dedi- 


© cated,*——* But a very few," {ſaid Don 
uixote; not but that a great many 
deſerve dedications, but becauſe few 


lay themſelves under the obligation cf 
making ſuch a recompenſe as may 
ſeem due to the labour and courteſy 
of authors; one prince, indeed, [I 
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know, who ſupplies the deſect of the 
reſt, with ſuch advantages, that if I 
durſt preſume to deſcribe them, I 
might perhaps excite envy in many 
noble hearts. But, let that circum- 
{tance reſt till a more convenient ſea- 
ſon; and, in the mean time, let us en- 
« ceavour to find ſome place where we 
may procure a night's lodging. — 
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Not far from hence," replied the ſtu- 
dent, is an hermitage, where lives an 


c anchorite, who is {aid to have been a 
© ſoldier, and hears the character of 
being a good Chriſtian, and moreover 
a very diſcreet and charitable man: 
adjoining to the hermitage is a little 
houſe, built by the labour of his own 
hands, which, though narrow, 1s 
large enough to receive travellers. '— 
Can that ſame hermitage produce any 
poultry?” ſaid Sancho. There are 
few hermitages deſtitute of that pro- 
viſion,” anſwered the knight; for the 


anchorites of theſe days are not like 
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© thoſe who dwelt in the deſarts of 
„Egypt, cloathing themſelves with 
© palm-leaves, and ſubſiſting on the 
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roots of the earth. And here I would. 


not he underſtood to extol one ſort, 
in order to depreciate another; for the 


penance now in uſe does not come up 


to the rigour and auſterity of thoſe 
times. Nevertheleſs, they are all 
good, at leait, ſo I ſuppoſe them to 
bez and even ſhould the ſtream run 
toul, the hypocrite, who cloaks his 
knavery, 1s leſs dangerous to the 
commonwealth than he who tranſ- 
greſſes in the face of day.” 

This converſation was interrupted 
by the appearance of a man coming 
towards them on foot, walking faſt, 
and ſwitching a mnle loaded with lances 
and halberts: when he came up he ſa- 
luted them, and paſſed on at a good 


pace, and Don Quixote perceiving his 


hurry, Honeſt friend, ſaid he, © pray 
< ſtop a little, for you ſeem to go faſter 


than your mule could wiſh,'—+ Sig- 


„ nior,* anſwered the man, I cannot 
© tarry at preſent, becauſe theſe arms 
© of which [| have the charge, are to 
© he uſed to-morrow morning, ſo that 


© I cannot poſſibly ſtay, therefore adieu: 


© but if you defire to know for what 
« purpoſe they. were procured, at the 
inn which is beyond the hermitage I 
© have ſome thoughts of taking my 
© night's lodging, and if you are tra- 
« velling the ſame road, there you will 


© find me, and there you ſhall hear 
* ſtrange tidings; fo, once more I bid 
« you farewe].” So ſaying, he whip- 
ped up the mule in ſuch a manner, that 
Don Quixote had not time to aſk ano. 
ther queſtion concerning thoſe ſtrange 
tidings which he promiſed to relate; 
but, being extremely curious, and con- 
tinually fatigued with the deſire of learn. 
ing novelties, he ordered his company 
to ſet off that inſtant, and proceed to 
the inn, without touching at the her- 
mitage, where the ſcholar wiſhed to paſs 
the evening. In compliance with the 
knight's defire, all three mounted their 
beaits, and followed the direct road to 
the inn, which they reached a little be. 


fore the twilight. The ſtudent, how- 


ever, propoleq that they ſhould call and 
take a draught at the hermitage, San- 
cho Panza, hearing this propoſal, im- 
mediately turned Dapple's head towards 
it, being followed by Don Qnjxote and 
the ſcholar: but his ill luck ſcemed to 
have ordained, that the hermit ſhould 
not be at home, as they were told by an 
under-hermit whom they found in the 

lace, When the ſquire demanded a 


flaſk of his beſt and deareſt, he anſwer- 


ed, that his maſter had no wine, but if 


he chofe a pitcher of his cheapeſt water, 
he ſhould have it with all his heart, 


If I had choſen witer,” ſaid Sancho, 


© there is plenty of wells upon the 
© road, from which I might have 


© querched my thirſt. O the wedding 
© of Camacho! and the abundance ot 


© Don Diego's houſe! how often ſhall 
© I Jament the loſs of you?” | 

When he had uttercd this ejaculation, 
they quitted the hermitage, and puſhed 


on towards the inn; and having rode 


forwards a little way, they overtook a 
lad who travelled the ſame road at his 
own leiſure; he carried a ſword over 


his ſhoulder, that ſupported a bundle 


of cloaths, which ſeemed to conſiſt of 
trouſers, a cloak, and ſhirt; for he wore 
a velvet jacket with ſome ſlips of ſattin, 


and the thirt hanging out; he had ſilk 
ſtockings, and ſquare-toed ſhoes in the 


court-faſhionz his age ſeemed to be 
about eighteen or nineteen; he had a 
ſprightly countenance, and an agility in 
his perſon; he amuſed himſelf in ſinging 
couplets to beguile the fatigue of tra- 
veJling, and when they overtook him, 
had jutt finiſhed one, which the ſtudent 
remembered to have run in this ſtrain, 


« Ta 


22M 


DON QUIXOTE. 


393 


© To the wars my neceflity drays me away, * I have had two; but, as he who quits 

But if 1 had money at home I wout1 ſtay. © a convent before he profeſſes, is ſtrip- 
: © ped of his habit, and obliged to re- 1 
The firſt who accoſted him was Don „ ſyme his own cloaths, fo was I ſerved 9 
Quixote, ſaying, © You travel very light, « by my matters, who after having 5 
« young gentleman; pray, good now, „ tranſacted the buſineſs that brought 1 
whither may you be going; To this «© him to court, returned to their own 15 
interrogation the youth replied, © I'tra- © homes, and took back the liveries, | 
vel ſo light on account of poverty, and * which they had given me out of mere [+ 
© the heat of the weather; and I am „ gftentation.” | | 
going to the wars. — The heat may © A very ſcandalous eſpilocheria®, i 

© be a very good reaſon,” reſumed the © jndeed, as the Italians call it, ſaid 


knight; but how ſhould poverty be the 
© caule of your travelling in that man- 
ner?'—* Signior, anſwered the youth, 
carry in this bunile a pair of velvet 
trunk- breeches, fellows to this jacket, 
winch if I wear out in the country, 
they will do me no cred:t in town, 
and I have not Wherewithal to pur- 
chaſe a reinforcement; for this reaſon, 


a a K K coca K ca, «„ a 


get up with ſome companies of foot, 
which are quartered at a town about 
twelve leagues from hence; there I 
ſhall inliſt among them, and there will 


gon, in which I may proceed to the 
place of embarkation, which they ſay 
is to be Carthagena; and I would 
much rather have the king for my lord 
and maſter, and ſerve him in his wars, 
than be the lacquey of ſume ſcoundrel 
at court.“ And have you obtained 
any polt?* ſaid the ſcholar. * Had I 
ſerved a grandee of Spain, or fome 
perſon of quality,” replied the youth, 
I ſhould certainly have got ſomething 
of that kind; for this is the advan- 
tage of being in good ſervice, that a 


therefore, and the benefit of the free 
air, I travel as you (ee me, until 1 


not be wanting ſome baggage-wag- 


Don Quixote; but, notwi:hitanding, 
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you may think yourſelf very happy 
in having left the court with ſuch a 
laudable intention; for there is no- 
thing upon earth more productive of 
honour an profit, next to the ſervice 
of God, than the jervice of the king, 
our natural lord and maſter; eſpe- 
cially in the exercile of arms, by 
which more honour, if not more 


wealth, is acquired then by learning 
itſelf; for, as I-have divers and fun- _ 


dry times obſerved, although a greater 
number of families has been raiſed by 


learning than by arms, yet thoſe found- 


ed upon arms riſe, I don't know how, 


above their fellows, with a kind of 
natural ſplendor, by which all others 


are outſhone; and what I am now go- 


ing to ſay, I defire you will lay up in 


your remembrance, for it will be of 


much comfort and utility to you, in 


the midit of all your ſufferings: never 


entertain a thought of what adverſity 


may happen, for the wortt is death; 
and provided it comes with honour, it 
is the greateſt happineſs to die. Julius 


Cæſar, that valiant emperor of Rome, 
being aſked which was the moſt agree- 
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man is frequently preſerred from. the 
back of his maſter's chair to a pair of 
colours, a company, or ſome hand- 


© able death, anſwered, 5 That which 
js ſudden, unexpected, and unfore- 
„teen: and though this reply ſavour- 


ſome proviſion: but it was my un- 
happy fate to be always in the tervice 
of poor idle raicals, or foreigners, 


ſumptive allowance of board-wages, 


ſtarching of a ruff; and it would be 
looked vpon as a miracle, if any ſuch 
page adventurer thuuld obtain a to- 
lerable proviſion. '— And pray, 


e . . 


friend, ſaid Don Ae is it pol- 
a 


* ſible, that during all the years you 
have been in ſervice, you never bad a 


* livery !— Les, anſwered the page, 


who give ſuch a miſerable and con- 


that one half was expended in the 


WG a a wo a aa a G M M ca > 


ed of the pagan, ignorant of the know- 
ledge of the true God, nevertheless, 
with regard to his being freed from 
the pangs of human infirmity, he 
ſaid well; for, ſuppoſing you ſhould 
be ſlain in the firlt action or ſkirmiſh, 
either by a cannon-ball, or the explo- 
ſion of a mine, what does it ſignify? 


to the whole; and, according to Te- 
rence, a dead ſoldier, who falls in bat- 
tle, makes a much nobler appearance 
than one who lives by running away: 
* the good ſoldier acquires reputation 


* A knaviſh trick, 
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in proportion to the obedience he pays 
to his captain, or thoſe who have a 
right to command him; and pray, 
take notice, child, a ſoldier had much 
better tmell of gunpowder than of 
© civet; and if old age overtake you in 
that noble employment, though you 
© ſhould be covered over with wounds, 
« paralytick, or lame, it can never over— 
© tike you without ſuch honour as po— 
« yerty cannot diminiſh; eſpecially now 
that provition is to be made for the 


* - A Ca) 


Mp naintenance an: relief of old diſabted 
«© ſoldiers; for it is not reaſonable that 


* 


they ſhould be treated like negro 
{laves, to whom, when they are ol-l 
and incap ble of fervice, their matters 
often give their freedom, diiving them 
from their houſes, and under the title 
of liberty, leaving them ſtill flaves to 
hunger, which ngihing but death can 
diſpel, This is all I have to fay at 
preſent; therefore get up, and ride be- 


you with a ſupper, and in the morn- 
ing you may purſue your journey, 
which I pray God may be as fortu- 
nate as your intention is good.“ | 
The page excuſed himſelf from riding 


SR e ee 


behind the knight, thongh he embraced. 


his invitation to ſupper at the inn; and 
Sancho ſaid within himſelf, © Lord com- 


© fort thee for a maſter! Is it poſſible 
© that a man wio can utter ſo many 


good things, ſhould athrm that he 


© has ſren all that impoſſible nonſenſe. 


© which he has told of the cave of 
Monteſinos! But, time is the trier of 
© all things.” 

In ſuch diſcourſe they arrived at the 
inn, jult as it grew dark, and Sancho 
was not a little rejoiced to find that his 
matter took it to be a real inn, and not 
a caſtle, according to his uſual whims, 


They had ſcarcely entered, when Don 


Quixote enquired of the landlord about 
the man with the lances and halberts, 


and underſtood he was in the fable, 


providing for the accommodation of his 


| beaſt; an example which was followed 


by -the ſtudent and Sancho, who pre- 
ferred Rozinante to the belt manger and 


fal! It the whole table. 


CHAP. VII. 


IN WHICH IS SET FORTH THE BRAY- 


ING ADVENTURE, AND THE DI- 
VERTING ATCHIEVEMENT OF 


hind me to the inn, where I ſhall treat 


DON QUIXOTE., 


THE PUPPETS, WITH THE MF. 
MORABLE RESPONSES OF THE 
DIVINING APE. 


CN Quixote would not ſtay till 

his bread was baked, as the ſay- 
ing is, ſo impatient was he to hear and 
know the ſtrarge tidings that were pro- 
miſed by the arms carrier, in queſt of 
whom he forthwith went to the place 
where the landlord ſaid he. was; and 
having found him, defired he would by 
all means gratify him with a cjreum- 
ſtantial account of thoſe things he had 
mentioned on the road. The account 
« of my firange 11dings,” anſwered the 
man, * I ſhall give when Jam more at 
© Jeifnre, and not at work as I am at 
« preſent; if your worſhip will give me 


time to take care of my bea{t, I will 
© tell yon ſuch things as you will be 


fſurprized to hear. —“ They ſhall not 
© be delayed on that account,” ſaid the 
knight, for I myſelf will lend you an 
helping hand.“ He accordingly win- 


nowed the corn, and cleaned the manger; 


ſo that the man, induced by his hu- 
mility, could do no leſs than grant his 


requeſt, with good will: fitting down, 
therefore, in a hollow of the wall, cloſe. 


by Don Quixote, who, with the ſcholar, 
page, Sincho Panza,and the inn-keeper, 
compoted his council and audience, he 
began to relate what follows. 5 
Lou muſt know, gentlemen, that 
in a village at the diſtance of four 
leagues and a half trom this inn, it 
came to paſs, that a certain alder- 
man, through the craft- and malice 


not time to explain, loſt an aſs; and 
though rhe ſaid alderman uſed all 
poſſible means to find him, he found 
it impoſlible to ſucceed; fifteen days 
had the aſs being miſſing, aecording 
to publick fame and report, when 
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accoſted by another alderman of the 
ſame town, who ſaid, * Hanſel me 
“for my good news neighbour ; your 


«© beaſt has appeared.” —* That I will, 
* neighbour, and heartily,” anſwered 


© the other; © but let us know where 
« he has appeared.“ —“ Upon the 
« mountain,” replied the finder: I 
ſaw him this morning, without 
pack-ſaddle or any ſort of furniture; 
and ſo lean, that it was piteous to 
© behold him. I would have driven 
« him before me, and brought him 
1 home; 
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of a ſervant wench, which I have 


the owner was, in the market-place, 
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DON QUIXOTE. 
n home; but he is ſo wild and ſhy, 


« that when I went near him, he tcok 
<« to his heels, and ran into the moſt 
« concealed part of the mountain: 
« if you chuſe it, we two will go in 
« queſt of him; ſtay 111 I houſe my 
« own beaſt, and I'll return prefent- 
4 ly. — I ſhall be much obliged to 
« you,” faid he of the ſtrayed aſs; 


% 3nd I ſhall endeavour to repay 
« you in the fame coin.“ With theſe 


very circumſtances, and in the ſelf- 
« (ame manner that I relate the affair 
© to you, it is told and related by 
all thoſe who have entered into the 
true ſpirit of the caſe. | 

© In concluſion, the two aldermen 
walked hand in hand to the moun— 
' tain, and coming to the place and 
ſpot where they expected to find the 
aſs, they found him not: nor could 
they get one glimpſe of.him, although 
they ſearched all about over and over. 
Perceiving that he was not likely to 
appear, © Heark ye, neighbour,” 
« {3id the alderman who had leen him, 
« there is a contrivance come into my 
« head, by which we ſhall certainly 
& diſcover this animal, even though 
« he ſhould be concealed in the bow- 
« els of the earth, much more if he is 
in this mountain; and that is this, 


have a marvelious knack at bray- 


ing, and if you have any turn 
that way, you may conclude the 
« huſfineſs is done.“ — Any turn, 
„ neighbour!” cried the other: © by 
ee the Lord! I will not yield in point 
of braying to the beſt man alive, 


«K not even to an identical aſs.” — 


* 


« We ſhall ſee preſently,” anſwer- 


© ed the ſecond alderman; “ for my 
intention is that you ſhould go 

to one fide of the mountain, and 
I to the other, ſo as to walk round 
it quite, and every now and then 
vou ſhall bray, and I will bray; 

and it cannot be but that the aſs 
will hear, and anſwer, if he 1s on 
this mountain.” To this propoſal 
the owner replied, ** Neighbour, it is 
% an excellent ſcheme, and worthy 
“ your great genius.” So parting, 
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_ © according to agreement, it came to 


© paſs that both brayed almoſt at the 
* ſame time, and each being deceived | 
by the other's braying, ran forward 
in hopes of finding the aſs; when 
ng their miſtake, 4 Neigh- 
„ bour,” ſaid the loſer, “ is it poſſi» 


140 


c 


395 


«© ble that was not my aſs which 
© brayed juſt now?“ No: it was 
I,” anſwered the other. Agad, 
then,“ cried the owner, © there is 
not the leaſt difference in point of 
braying, between you and an aſs! 
for in my life did I never hear or 
fee ſuch a reſemblance,” —** That 
compliment and approbation,“ an- 
ſwered the contriver, „ would be 
* much better beſtowed upon your- 
ſelf than upon me, neighbour; for 
by the God that made me, you would 
give two heats of advantage to the 
biggeſt and beſt brayer in Chriſten- 
dom; for the ſound you produce 
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and compaſs, and the falls frequent 
and ſharp; in a word, Ll own mylelf 
overcome, and yield you the palm 
and banner of that rare talent.“ 
* By the maſs!” ſaid the owner, I 
„vill from henceforward have a higher 
opinion of my own te and be- 
lieve I know ſomething, ſince I real- 
ly poſſeſs juch a gift; for although 


«cc 
«c 


vs 
c«c 
«c 


«c 
ce 


well, I never imagined I excelled ſo 
% much as you ſay I do.“ I therefore 
tell you,“ replied the other, “that 
«© many rare talents are loſt in this 


e ſtowed upon thoſe who cannot turn 


cc 
© ſaid the owner, „except in ſuch 
© caſes as this, that we have now in, 
% hand, can be but of little ſervice, 
and even in this, God grant it may, 


„ turn to account.“ 


After theſe mutual compliments 


gan to bray again; but ſtill they. 
were deceived, and met as before, 


which they might know one another, 
accordingly they doubled their bray- 
ings, and encompaſſed the whole, 


mountain, without being favgured. 


the ſtrayed aſs; and, indeed, no won- 
der, the poor unfortunate animal did 


f m mn n W g 1 


the remoteſt part of the wood, almoſt 
© devoured by the wolves. The owner. 
* ſeeing him in this plight, * I mar- 
t“ yelled much,“ ſaid he, that he did 
& not anſwer, for had he been alive 


© and heard you, he muſt have gs | 
but 


66 again, elſe he had been no aſs 5 .* 
) «6 48 


is deep, ſonorous, within "thy 0 time 


I always thought I brayed tolerably 


world; and that they are ill-be- 


them to advantage.” —* Ours,” 


they parted a ſecond time, and be- 
until, by way of counter-fignal, from 
they agreed to bray twice in a breath; 
with the leaſt anſwer or ſign from 


not anſwer; for they found him in 
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% ag I have had the pleaſure of hear- 


« ing you bray ſo melodiouſly, neigh- 
* hour, I think my trouble well be- 
« ſtowed, even although I have found 


* him dead.” —* Tis in good hands, 
% neighbour,” replied the other; for 


in chanting the cletk is not a whiit 


e inferior to the curate.” | 
© Having made theſe mutualremarks, 
they returned to the village, equally. 


© hoarle and diſconſolate, and recount- 
© ed to their friends, neighbours, and 
© acquaintance, what had happened to 
© them, in their ſearching for the aſs, 
© extoHling one another to the {kies for 
* the talent of braying ; ſo that every 
* circumftance of the ſtory was re- 
« lated among the neighbouring vil- 
© Hages; and the devil, Whois neverat 
© relt, but always glad of an oppor- 


1 tunity to ſow diſcord and ſcatter 


© quarrels, raiſing lyes in the wind, 


and huge chimeras from little or no 
© foundation, fo ordered matters, that 


© the people of the other villages, when 


they ſaw any perſon belonging to our 
town, began to bray, as it to hit 


© him in the teeth with the braying of 


court aldermen. The ſtoty was taken 


© up by the boys, which was all one as 
6 14 it had fallen into the hands and 


© months of all the devils in hell; and 
© the braying was circulated from one 


* 


town to another in ſucha manner, that 
the natives of the village of Bi ay wick 
are as well known and diſtinguiſhed 
as a Blackmoor from a Spaniard ; 
and this joke has become ſo ſerious, 
that our townſmen have frequently 
gone forth in arms and regular order 
to give battle to the jokers, without 
any regard to king or rook, or fear 
or ſhame; I believe that to-morrow 
or next day, the men of Braywick 
will take the field once more agaiuſt 
the people of another village within 
two leagues of us, who are our 
chief perlecutors; and that we may 
be well provided for the occafion, I 


berts you have ſeen. Now theſe are 
the ſtrange tidings which I ſaid I 
would relate; _ if you do not think 
them ſo, I have no other worth your 
hearing.” Wy 

Thus the honeſt man concluded 
his ſtory, and at that inſtant came 
into the houſe, a man cloathed in a 
doublet, breeches, and hoſe of ſhamoy- 


leather, who faid with a loud voice, 


have purchaſed the lances and hal- 
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DON QUIXOTE. 


* So ho, Mr. Landlord ! have you got 
© any lodging for the fortune-teN;n 

© ape, and the puppet-ſhew of the de. 
* liverance of Meliſendra?' — © Odd's 
© bodikins !* cried the innkeeper, © Ma- 
© ſter Pecer here! we fhalli have rare 
* doings 1'faith.*” We forgot to oh- 
ſerve, that the left-eye, and half of the 
chuck of this Matter Peter was covered 
with a patch of green filk, from whence 
it was ſuppofed ail that fide of the face 
laboured under ſome infirmity. Be 
that as it will, the 1nnkeeper proceeded, 
ſaying, Welcome, good Maſter Pe- 
ter; but where is the ape and the pup- 
pet ſhe ? for I ice neither. —“ They 
* are at hand, anſwered the owner of 


the ſhamoy ſuit; but I came before, 
to know whether or not we could 


have lodging? — The Duke D'Alva 
himſelf ould be turned out to make 
© room for Maſter Peter, ſaid the land- 
lord; * bring hither your ape and 


- 


© your ſhew, for there is company in 
* the houfe that will pay for a ſight of 
.< them.'—* In good time, then,” re- 


plied the wearer of the patch. © I will 


lower the price, and thing myſelf well 


„paid, if they defray the expence of 
my lodging; meanwhile, I'll go and 
lead hither the cart that contains my 
puppets and my ape.“ | 


So ſaying, he went out; and Don, 


Quixote enquiring who this maſter Peter 
was, with the puppet-ſhew and ape, 


the landlord replied, * This is a famous 


« puppet-ſhew man, who has long tra- 
velled through La Mancha and Arra- 
gon, repretenting the ſtory of Meli- 
ſendra, who was delivered by the 
famous Don Gayferos, one of the 
molt entertaining and belt repreſented 
hiſtories which have been for many 
years ſcen in this Kingdom; he like- 
wile carries along with him an ape of 
the rareſt talent that ever was known 
among apes, or conceived among men: 
for if you alk any queition, it liſtens 


ing upon it's maſter's ſhoulders, and 


an anſwer, which Maſter Peter im- 
mediately explains. Of things that 
are paſt, it ſays much more than of 
thoſe that are to come, and though 
it does not hit the truth exactly in 
every thing, it errs but ſeldom ; ſo 
that we are inclined to believe it is in- 


coſts a couple of rials, provided the 
| | 6 ape 


attentively to whit you ſay, then leap- 


clapping it's mouth to his ear, it gives 


{pired by the devil. Every queſtion, 
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DON QUIXOTE. 


c ape anſwers; I mean, ſuppoſing the 
« maſter anſwers for the ape, after it 
«© has whiſpered in his ear; wherefore, 
«© Mafter Peter is thought to be woundy 


«© rich: indeed, he is a gallant man, as 


they ſay in Italy, an excellent com- 
© panion, and lives the pleaſanteſt life 
in the world; he talks as much as any 
« fix, and drinks more thin a dozen, 
and all at the expence of his tongue, 


« his ape, and his puppet-ſhew.” 
Juſt as he ſpoke thoſe words, Matter 


Peter returned with the cart that con- 
tained his puppets and the ape, which 
was a very large animal, without a tail; 
his buttocks were like felt, but not ugly 
withal; and Don Quixote no ſooner be 
held him than he aſked, Pray, Mr. 
© Fortune-teiler, what have we got in 
© the net? what fortuneawaits us? Be- 
© hold, here are my two rials.“ So fay- 
ing, he ordered Sancho to give them to 
Mr. Peter; who antwered ein the name 
of the ape, * Signier, this animal 
gives no reſponſe or intelligence con- 
cerning what is to come; he is only 
«© acquainted with the pait, and knows 
ſomething of the preſent.—“ Rabbit 
it! cried Sancho, © I would not give 
a doit to be told of the paſt; for who 
knows that better than myſelf; and to 
pay for being informed of what I know, 
would be downright fully; but, ſince 
he knows the prelent, here are my two 
rials; and tell me, good your apeſiip, 
© how my wife Tereſa Panza is at pre 
* ſent employed ?' Maſter Peter ref fed 


to take the money, ſaying, * I will not 


receive a premium per advance, until 


it is preceded by ſervice." Then clap- 
ping his hand twice upon his left-ſhoul- . 
der, the ape with one ſkip, leaped upon 


it, and laying it's mouth to his ear, 


began to mow and chatter with great. 


eagerneſs ; having made this motion, 
which continued as long time as one 
would take in repeating the creed, with 
another ſkip he leaped upon the ground. 
Immediately Maſter Peter, with infi- 
nite hurry, threw himſelf on his knees 
before Don Quixote, and hugging his 
ſhins exclatmed, © Theſe legs I em- 
« brace, as I would embrace the pillars 
© of Hercules, O thou celebrated re- 
c 

of knight-errantry! thou neverenough 
* to be applauded cavalier Don Quix- 
ote de La Mancha; the ſoul of the 


* 


dejected, the prop of the falling, the 


9 ſhield of thoſe that are fallen, the ſtaff 


deal. 
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viver of the already forgotten order 
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and comfort of all the unhappy 


Don Quixote -was alarmed, Sancho 
thunderftruck, the ſcholar ſurprazed, 
the page confounded, the Braywick 
carrier amazed, the landlord aſtoniſhed, 
ard, in a word, admiration prevailed 
among ail thoſe who heard the words 
or the ſhewman; while he proceeded, 
ſaying, © And thou, worthy Sancho 
* Panza, the beſt ſquire of the braveſt 
knight in the univerſe, be merry and 
rejo'ce; for thine agreeable helpmate, 
Terela, is in good health, and this 
very moment employed in dreſſing a 
pound of flax; by the ſame token, 
there ſtands at her right-hand a broken 
mouthed pitcher, containing a good 
{up of wine, with which ſhe comforts 
herſcif while ſhe is at work.'—* That 
I can eaſily believe, anſwered San- 
cho; for ſhe is a rare one, and if the 
« was not a little given to jealouſy, 1 
would not exchange her for the giant- 
« els Andandona, who, as my maſter 
© ſays, was a very proper and compleat 
* houſewiſe; and truly my Tereſa is 
© one of thoſe who will live to their 
heart's content, even though their heirs 
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© ſhouid pay for it.“ 


© I ai now convinced,” ſaid Don 
Quixote, © that he who reads and tra- 
« vels much, will fee and learn a great 
This obſervation I make, be- 
canſe no arguments would have been 
{uſhcient- to perſuade me, that there 
are apes in the world endowed with 
the gift of divination, as I have this 
day ſeen with my own eyes; for I am 
the very Don Quixote named by that 
good animal, which, however, has 
expatied rather too much in my praiſe; 
but be that as it may, I give thanks 
to God, who beſtowed upon me a mild 
and compaſſionate diſpoſition, ever in- 


OY 


« clined to do good to all mankind, and | 


harm to no perſon whatever.'—* If I 
© had money, ſaid the page, I would 
© ak Signior Ape, what will be the 
© ſucceſs of my preſent peregrination ?! 
To this hint, Maſter Peter, who had 


roſe from his proſtration, replied, * I 


© have already told you, that this crea- 
© ture does not anſwer for what is to 
come; if he did, your want of money 
© would be no objection; for, in order 
to {ſerve Don Quixote here preſent, I 
© would willingly forfeit all the intereſ- 
© ted views in the world; and now, as in 
© duty bound, I will, for his amuſe- 
© nzent, ſet up my ſhew, and divert 2 | 
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« the people in the houſe, without fee 
© or reward.“ The landlord, hearing 


this declaration, was rejoiced beyond 


meafure, and pointed out a proper place 


for the exhibition of his entertainment, 

which was prepared in a twinkling. 
Don * was not very well ſa- 

tisſied with the divinations of the ape, 


as he did not think it natural for ſuch 
an animal to divine, in things either paſt, 


preſent, or to come; and therefore, while 


Maſter Peter was buſy in ſetting up his 


ſhew, he retired, with his ſquire, to a 


corner of the ſtable, where they could 
confer together without being over- 


heard, and ſpoke to this effect: Hark 


ve, Sancho, I have conſidered this 
wonderful talent of the ape ; and, ac- 
cording to my notion, this ſame Ma- 


have made a ſecret or expreſs pact 
with the devil.'—" Nay, if it be the 
devil's pack, anſwered Sancho, * it 


© muſt be a very dirty pack; but what 
© Ggnifies ſuch a pack to Maſter Peter? 


— Sancho,” replied the knight, © you 
© do not underſtand my meaning; what 


1 would ſay is, that he muſt certainly 
© have made ſome concert with the de- 
c vil who hath infuſed this talent into 


the ape, by which he gains his live- 


he muſt yield him his ſoul, which is 
the aim of that univerſal enemy of 
mankind ; and what confirms me in 
this opinion, is, that the ape anſwers 
no queſtions but ſuch as regard the 
paſt and preſent time: now, the de- 
'vil's underſtanding reaches no far- 


= 


ther; what is to come he knows only 


© by conjecture, and that not always; 
© for it is the attribute of God alone to 
© know times and ſeaſons; to him there is 
neither paſt nor future, but all things 
are ever preſent to his eyes. This be- 
ing the caſe, as doubtleſs it is, the ape 
certainly ſpeaks from the inſpiration 
of the devil; and I am ſurprized it 
hath not been accuſed and examined 


K OE TOE 


6 ſumes to divine; for ſurely this ape 
is no aſtrologer, nor did he or his 
maſter ever raiſe, or were capable of 


which are now ſo common 1n Spain, 
that every pitiful little huſſey, page, 
and even cobler, has the impudence 
to raiſe an horoſcope, as readily as a 
knave of trumps, from the ground, 
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fter Peter, it's owner, muſt certainly 


lihood;z and when he becomes rich, 


by the holy office, which would ſoon 
© diſcover by virtue of whom it pre- 


raiſing, thoſe figures called judicial, 


« ruining and diſgracing, by their igno. 
© rance and falſities, the wonderful 
* truth of that noble ſcience. One lady 
© I myielf know, who having enquired 
of one of thoſe pretenders, whether 
© a little bitch ſhe had would have pup. 
© pies, how many, and of what colour 
they would be; Mr. Aſtrologer, af. 
* ter having raiſed his figure, replied, 
© that the bitch would bripg forth three 
© puppies, one of a green, another of 
© carnation, and the third of a mixed 
colour, provided the bitch would take 
* the dog between the hours of eleven 
© and twelve at noon or night, on Sa- 
© turday or Monday. Nowithſtanding 
* this prediction, the bitch died in three 
days of a ſurfeit; and yet Mr. Fi- 
© gure-caſter was ſtill eſteemed in the 
© place a moſt infallible aſtrologer, as 
© almoſt all thoſe fellows are.“ Ne- 
© vertheleſs, anſwered Sancho, I wiſh 
© your worſhip would defire Maſter 
© Peter to aſk his ape, if what happened 
«© to your worſhip in the cave of Mon- 
* telinos is really true; as for my own 
« part, begging your worſhip's pardon, 
I cannot for the blood of me help 
thinking it was all a flam and a lye, 
cor at leaſt no better than a dieam.'— 
It may be ſo, replied Don Quixote: 
© but I will take thy advice; for, tru- 
ly, I myſelf have ſome fort of ſcruples 
© about the matter,” | | 
Here he was interrupted by the arrival 
of Mr. Peter, who came to tell him 
that the ſhew was ready, and invite him 
to come and ſee it; for it would be well 
worth his trouble. Then the knight 
imparted his ſentiments, deſiring he 
would aſk the ape whether or not cer- 
tain incidents that happened in the cave 
of Monteſinos were dreams or realities, 
for to him the whole ſeemed to be a 
mixture of both. Maſter Peter, with- 
out anſwering one word, went and 
brought the ape into the preſence of Don 
Quixote and Sancho, and thus accoſted 
it: Look ye, Mr. Ape, this knight 
« wants to know, whether certain things 
that happened to him in a place called 
© the Cave of Monteſinos be true or 
* falſe.” Then making the uſual ſignal, 
the creature leaped upon his left-ſhoul- 
der, and ſeemingly whiſpered ſomething 
in his ear. In conſequence of this com- 
munication, * The ape, ſaid maſter 
Peter, © declares, that part of what your 
© worſhip ſaw and underwent in that 
© ſame cave is falſe, and part is likely » 
| Che 
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be true; and this, and nothing elſe, is 


« all he knows touching that interro- 


6 . : but if your worſhip deſires to be 
c 
$ anſwer all the queſtions you can aſk; 
« at preſent his virtue has left him, and 
« will not return till Friday, as I have 
already obſerved.'—* Signior,* ſaid 
Sancho to his maſter, © did not I always 
t affirm your worſhip ſhould never make 
me believe that all, or even the half of 
© thoſe accidents you pretended to have 
© met with in the cave was true? 
© The event will ſhew,* anſwered Don 
Quixote; for there is nothing that 
« time, the diſcoverer of all things, will 
© not bring to light, even though it 
© ſhould be hidden in the bowels of the 
© earth, Let that ſuffice for the pre- 
« ſent; and now we will go and ſee the 
«© puppet-ſhew of honeſt Maſter Peter, 
© which I really believe will be pro- 
* dutive of ſome novelty.— Of ſome!” 
cried maſter Peter: * my ſhew is pro- 
ductive of ſixty thouſand. Why, I 
© tell your worſhip, Signior Don Quix- 


© ote, there is nothing equal to it in the 


© whole world; but, Operibus credite & 
© 204 verbis: let us begin preſently; 


for it grows late, and we have a great 


© deal to do, to ſay, and to ſhew.* 

In conſequence of this requeſt, Don 
Quixote and Sancho repaired to the 
place where the puppet-ſhew was ſet up, 
and ſet forth with a great number of 
little wax-lights, which made a moſt 
reſplendent appearance. Maſter Peter 
withdrew within the curtain, in order to 
play the figbres of the piece; and on 


the outſide ſat a boy, who was his ſer- 


vant, to interpret and explain the my- 
ſteries of the ſhew, holding a wand, 
with which he pointed out the puppets 
as they entered. All the people of the 
inn being ſeated, ſome fronting the 
ſage, and Don Quixote with Sancho, 
the page and the ſcholar, accommodated 
with the beſt places, the drugoman be- 
„ pronounce that which will be 


heard and ſeen by thoſe who will take 


the trouble to read or peruſe the follow - 
ing chapter, 


IN WHICH is CONTINUED THE I- 


VERTING ADVENTURE OF THE 
PUPPET-SHEW3z WITH OTHER 


farther informed, he will next Friday 
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MATTERS REALLY ENTERTAIN- 
ING ENOUGH, 


NIVERSAL ſilence prevailed 
among Tyrians as well as Tro- 


jans; that is, all the ſpectators of the 


ſhew ſat in ſilent expectation, ſuſpended 
as it were on the 'mouth of him who 
was appointed to expound the wonders 


of the piece; when their ears were ſa- 


luted with the ſound of attabals, trum- 
158 and artillery, that iſſued from be- 

ind the ſcene; and this noiſe being 
ſoon over, the boy thus began in an 
audible voice: * This true hiſtory, 
© which will now be repreſented before 
the honourable company, is literally 
extracted from the French chronicles 
and Spaniſh ballads, which may be 


by man,woman, and child. It exhibits 
the manner in which Signior Don 
Gayferos accompliſhed thedeliverance 
of his ſpouſe Meliſendra, who was a 
captive in Spain, detained by the 
Moors in the city of Sanſuenna, 
which was formerly the name given 
to what we now call Saragoſſa; and 


Gayferos is playing at tables, accord - 
cording to the old fong: 


C Now Gayferos, at tables playing, 
Of Meliſendra thinks no more.“ 


And that perſonage who next ap- 
pears, with a crown on his head and 


Charlemagne, the ſuppoſed father of 
Meliſendra, who, vexed at the indo- 
lence and careleſſneſs of his ſon-in- 
law, comes forth to chide him; and 
oblerve with what vehemence and 
keenneſs he ſeems to ſcold; one would 


a dozen raps on the pate with his 
ſceptre; nay, ſome authors ſay that he 
actually did beſtow them, aye, and 
that with very good-will: after hav- 
ing ſaid abundance of things concern- 


he did not effect the deliverance of 
his, ſpouſe he is reported to have add- 
© ed theſe words, I have ſaid enough, 
& look to it.“ Behold, gentlemen, how 
© the emperor turns about and walks 
© off, leaving Don Gayferos in a fume, 
© who, in the impatience of his anger, 
throws away the table and pieces, and 
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a ſceptre in his hand, is the emperor, 


imagine he intended to give him half 


ing the riſk his honour would run, if 
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„calls haſtily for his armour, deſiring 
his couſin Orlando to lend him his 
* ſword Durindana. Don Orlando will 
not comply with his requeſt; but of- 
fers to attend him in his difficult en- 
terprize: however, the provoked hero 
will not accept of his offer; on the 
contrary, he ſays his own fingle arm 
is ſufficient to deliver his wife, even 
though ſhe were concealed in the pro- 
foundeſt centre of the earth. So ſay- 
ing, he goes in to arm, that he may 
be able to ſet out with all expedition. 
Gentlemen, turn your eyes to the 
tower that appears yonder, and ſup- 
poſe it one of the towers belonging to 
the caſtle of Saragoſſa, now called 
Aljaferia. That lady who ſtands in 
the balcony in the Mooriſh dreſs is 


a # 


thence hath often caſt her longing 


conſoled herſelf in her captivity, by 
thinking on the city of Paris and her 
valiant lord. Obſerve likewiſe a new 
incident, the like of which perhaps 
you have never ſeen before: don't you 
fee that Moor ſtealing along ſilently 
and ſoftly, ſtep by ſtep, with his fin- 
ger on his mouth, behind Meliſen- 
dra? Now mind how he prints a kiſs 
in the very middle of her lips, and 
with what eagerneſs ſhe ſpits, and 
wipes them with the ſleeves of her 
ſhitt, lamenting aloud, and tearing, 
for anger, her beautiful hair, as if it 
had been guilty of the tranſgreſſion. 
Behold, now, that venerable Moor in 
yon gallery; he is Marhlius, the king 
of Sanſuenna, who, having perceived 
the inſolence of the Moor, although 
he was his own relation, and a great 
favourite, orders him to be appre- 


cipal ſtreets of the city, with the 


© dred ſtripes; and here you ſhall ſee 
the ſentence executed, almoſt as ſoon 


the Moors, there is no copy of a 
writ, trial, or delay, as in our courts 
of juſtice.“ | 

Here Don Quixote interpoſing, ſaid, 
with a loud voice, Boy, boy, follow your 
© ſtory in a right line, without falling in- 
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to curves and eroſſes; for there is not ſo 


© much proof and counter-proof required 
eto bring truth to light. —Sirrah, ' 
cried Mr. Peter, from behind the curtain, 


the peerleſs Meliſendra, who from 


eyes towards the road to France, and 


hended, and carried through the prin- 


criers before, and the rods behind, 
with which he is to receive two hun- 


as the crime is committed; for among 


DON QUIXOTE, 


© none of your vagaries, but follow 
© that gentleman's counſel, which is 
good and wholeſome; ſing your plain 
© ſong, without counterpoints; for you 
* may ſpin your thread ſo fine as to 
© break it. I ſhall obey your orders, 
anſwered the boy, who proceeded, ſay- 
ing — 


© That there | figure a-horſeback, 


© wrapped up in a cloak of Gaſcony, 


© is the very individual Don Gayferos, 
* to whom his only lady, by this time 
© revenged of the preſumptuous and 
© enamoured Moor, talks with more 
© ſeeming compoſure from the battle- 
© ments of the tower, ſuppoling him to 
© be ſome traveller, and between the 
© two paſſeth the whole diſcourſe and 
© converſation, recorded in the ballad, 


5 which ſays, 


& Sir knight, if you to France do go, 
“ For Gayferos enquire:“ 


© together with what follows, which I 
© ſhall not at preſent repeat, becauſe 
« prolixity engenders diſguſt. Let it 
* ſuffice that you ſee how Gayferos diſ- 
© covers himſelf, and that we learn from 
the joyful geſtures of Meliſendra, that 
ſhe recognizes her huſband; eſpecially 


© as we now fee her let herſelf down 


© from the balcony, in order to get a- 
© horſeback behind her loving ſpouſe; 
© but as ill luck would have it, the 
© border of her under petticoat has 
© caught hold of one of the iron ſpikes 
of the balcony, and there ſhe hangs 
* dangling, without being able to reach 
the ground: but you fee how com- 
© paſſionate Heaven brings relief in the 

© moſt preſſing emergencies; for Don 
© Gayferos comes to her aſſiſtance, and 


without minding whether or not the 
© rich petticoat may be torn, ſeizes 


© his lady, and by main force, brings 
* her to the ground; then with one 
« jerk, ſets her upon the crupper of his 
© hotle, aſtride like a man, bidding her 
hold faſt, and throw her arms around 
© his neck, ſo as to croſs them on his 
© breait, that ſhe may be in no danger 
of falling; for my Lady Meliſendra 
© was not uſed to ride in that manner: 
© you likewiſe perceive how the horſe, 
© by his neighing, expreſſes the ſatis- 
faction he feels in carrying the vali- 
© ant and beautiful burden ot his lord 
© and miſtreſs. You ſee how they turn 
about, and quitting the city, take or 
roa 


in this manner. 


road to Paris, with equal eagerneſs 
« and joy. Go in peace, ye peerleſs 
pair of faithful loversz may you ar- 
rive in ſafety at your defired country, 


tion to your happy journey; and may 
the eyes of your friends and kindred 
behold you enjoy in peace all the 
days of your life, which I hope will 
© exceed the age of Neſtor!* Here Mr. 


Peter interpoſing again, called aloud, 


None of your flouriſhes, ſirrah; ſeek 
© not to intangle yourſelf, for all af- 
fectation is naught.” The interpreter, 
without anſwering a ſyllable, went on 
| © There were not 
© wanting ſame idle eyes which nothing 
© can eſcape, and they, perceiving the 
© deſcent and flight of Meliſendra, 
© gave notice of it to king Marſilio, who 


© {traight gave orders for founding to 
arms: and behold the hurry and com- 
motion of the city, occaſioned by the 


© ſound of bells that ring in every mi- 
6 noret.,* . 

© It cannot be,* cried Don Quixote. 
© In what regards the bells, Mr. Peter 


© is guilty of an impropriety; for the 


© Moors uſe no bells, but attabals or 


\ © kettle-drums, and a kind of dulci- 
© mers, like thoſe belonging to our 


© waits; ſo that the circumſtance of 


© ringing bells in Sanſuenna is a down- 
© right abſurdity.” Mr. Peter hearing 


this obſervation, left off ringing, and 
anſwered, * Signior Don Quixote, 
© your worſhip muſt not mind ſuch 
© trifles, nor ſeek for that perfection 


© which is not to be found. How 
many plays do you ſee every day re- 


« preſented, full of impropriety and 
© abſurdities? yet they happily run 
* their career, and are heard, not {ſimply 
* with applauſe, but even with uni- 


_ © verſal admiration, Proceed, boy, and 


© let people talk; for, provided I fill 
* my pocket, I don't care if there 


© ſhould be more improprieties than 
there are atoms in the ſun.'—-* You 


dare in the right,” replied the Knight; 


and thus the boy went on: 


Bchold what a number of reſplen- 
dent cavalry marches out of the city 
in purſuit of the two catholick lo- 
vers: what a ſound of trumpets, 
tinkling of dulcimers, and rattling 
of drums and kettle-drums! I am 
afraid they will overtake and brin 

them back tied to their horſe's tail, 


a a © a a a a 


without fortune's raiſing any obſtruc- ' 
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© and that would be a moſt diſmal 
© ſpeQacle,? 

Don Quixote, ſeeing ſuch a number 
of Moors, and hearing this uproar, 
thought it was incumbent upon him to 
aſſiſt the fugitives; and therefore ſtart- 
ing up, he pronounced with a loud 
voice, ©* Never, while I breathe, will I 
« conſent that ſuch an injury ſhould be 
© done in my preſence to a knight ſo 
famous, daring, and enamoured, as is 
© Don Gayferos : deſiſt, ye baſe- born 


© plebeians; ſeek not to follow and 


« puniſh him, but face me in battle, if 
« you dare.“ With theſe words and 


actions he unſheathed his ſword, and 


ſpringing up to the puppet- ſhew, began 
with incredible NT and fury wy 
about him among the Mooriſh puppets, 
demoliſhing ſome, beheading others, 

maiming this, and hacking that ; and 
in the courſe of this exerciſe, he fetched 
ſuch a back-ſtroke, that had not Mr. 
Peter ftooped and ſquatted down with 
great expedition, he would have ſliced 
off his head as eaſily as if it had been 
made of ginger-bread. This unfor- 
tunate ſhew-man exalting his voice, 
Hold, for the love of God! Signior 
Don Quixote, ſaid he, and take no- 
© tice, that thoſe whom you overthrow, 
kill, and deſtroy, are not real Moors, 
but poor, harmlels, little figures of 
paſte ; conſider, ſinner that TI am! you 
© are ruining me, by depriving me of 


A aA K 


© my livelihood.* Notwithſtanding this 


remonſtrance, the knight continued to 
play away in a perfect thower of back- 
ſtrokes, fore- ſtrokes, outſide and inſide, 


that fell as thick as hail; ſo that in leſs 


than a couple of credos, he brought 
the whole ſhew to the ground, all the 
tackle and figures being hewed down 
and diſmembered: king Marſilio him- 
ſelf ſorely wounded, and the crown, 


together with the head of the emperor, 


cleft in twain. The whole audience 
was involved in confuſion; the ape fled 
to the roof of the houſe, the ſcholar 
trembled, the page was ſeized with con- 
ſternation, and Sancho Panza himſelf 
overwhelmed” with terror and diſmay; 
for, as he ſwore after the hurricane 
ſubſided, he had never before ſeen his 
maſter in ſuch a frantick rage. 

The puppet-ſhew being thus entirely 
Jemolithed. Don Quixote became a 
little more compoſed, ſaying, * I wiſh 


I had before me, at this very mo- 


3E2 meat, 
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ment, thoſe who either do not, or 
will not believe that knights-errant 
are of any benefit or ſervice to man- 
kind, that they might ſee what would 
have become of the worthy Don 
Gayferos, and the beautiful Meliſen- 
dra, had not I been preſent on this 
occaſion ; certainly, by this time, they 
would have been overtaken by theſe 


ſome grievous injury: let knight- 
errantry, therefore, live and flouriſh 


„ a G A ⏑ 


cried Mr. Peter in a languid tone, 
and let me die, who am ſo unfortu- 


4 nate, that I may'lay with king Ro- | 
© drigo, © Yeſterday I was lord of 


“ Spain, and now there is not one bat- 
ce tlement I can call my own.” 
an hour, yea not half a minute is 
elapſed, ſince I law mylelf in poſ- 
ſeſſion of kings and emperors; my 
ſtables, coffers, and bags, were filled 
witu an infinite number of horſes and 
other gay particulars, and now I find 
myſelf quite deſolate and abaſed, poor 


all, deprived of my ape, who in good 
faith will make my teeth ſweat, be- 
fore he returns to me his lawful ma- 
ſter; and all this misfortune I have 
ſuffered from this here Sir Knight, 
who is ſaid to protect orphans, rectify 
wrongs, and perform other charita- 
ble actions; but, in me alone, his 
generous intention has failed ; bleſſed 
and praiſed be the higheſt Heavens 
above! In a word, the Knight of the 
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mine, are disfigured and undone.” 
Sancho Panza melted at this piteous 
| Jamentation : Do not weep, Mr. Pe- 
ter, ſaid he, do not whine lo piteous- 
* lIy,vor thoul't break my heart; for 
© I'd have thee know, my maſter Don 
© Quixote is ſuch a catholick and ſcru- 
_ © pulous Chrittian, that provided he be 


© convinced of having done thee wrong, 


© he knows how to make amends, and 
© will ſatisfy and repay thee with 
double intereſt.—“ If Signior Don 
Quixote, replied the ſhew-man, * will 
make ſome. atonement for the deeds 
« by which he has undone me, I ſhall 
c reſt ſatisfied, and his worſhip's con- 
© ſcience will be at peace; for that man 
cannot expect ſalvation who with- 
holds the effects of his neighbour 
* againſt his will, and refuſes to make. 


dogs, who would have done them 


above all things upon the face of the 
earth. In a happy hour let it live,” 
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Halt 


and beggarly, and, which is worlt of 


Rueful Figure is he by whom I and 


DON QUIXOTE. 


© reſtitution.*—* You are in the rights 
ſaid Don Quixote; but as yet I do 


your effects, Mr. Peter.'— How! 


and theſe unfortunate remains that 
lie extended on the-hard and barren 
pavement, were they not thus ſcat- 
tered and annihilated by the invin- 
cible force of that redoubted arm? 
to whom but me did their unhappy 
bodies belong? and with what but 
them did I procure a comfortable ſub- 
ſiſtence? Now, cried Don Quix- 


ote, am I fully convinced of what I have | 


© on divers occaſions believed; namely, 
© that thoſe inchanters, by whom I am 
perſecuted, take pleaſure in preſenting 


© realities to my view, and then chang- 


© ing and metamorphoſing them into 


© ſuch figures and forms as they chuſe 


to beſtow : believe me, gentlemen, to 
me every thing that has paſſed appear- 
ed a true and litera} concurrence of 


very individual perſons of Mehſen- 
dra, Don Gayferos, Marfilio, and 


belief, my wrath was provoked ; and, 
in order to fulfil the function of a 
knight-errant, I reſolved to favour 
and aſſiſt the fair fugitive; in the 


done what you ſee. 
has turned out contrary to my ex- 
pectation, the blame ought not to 
lie with me, but with thoſe mil- 
© creants by whom I am per ſecuted: 
nevertheleſs, as I have committed an 
error, although it did not proceed 


my on award condemned in coſts : 
let Mr. Peter make out his own bill 
of the figuies that are demoliſhed, 
and I promiſe it ſhall be paid on the 
pot, in good and lawful current coin 
of this kingdom.” 
hearing this declaration, made a pro- 
found bow, ſaying, © I expeRed no leſs 
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the valiant Don Quixote de La Man- 
cha, the unflinching auxiliary and ſup- 
port of the whole tribe of needy and 
foriorn vagabonds: Mr. Landlord and 
the great Sancho ſhall act as modera- 
tors and appraiſers between your wor- 
ſhip and me, with regard to what 
the injured figures are or might be 

worth.“ | 
The 
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not know that I withold any of 


none of mine?” cried the ſhew- man“ 


real facts; and the figures repreſent- 
ed, ſeemed to be really and truly the 


Charlemagne ; in conſequence of that 


execution of which reſolve, I have 
If the exploit 


from malice aforethought, I ſtand by 


The ſhew man 


« from the unheard-of Chriſtianity of 
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The innkeeper and ſquire having un- 
dertaken this office, Mr. Peter lifted up 
the headleſs Marſilio king of Saragoſſa, 
ſaying, © You ſee how impoſſible it is 
« to reinſtate the king in his former 
« ſituation z and, therefore, with ſub- 
© mifſion to better judgments, I think 
I muft be allowed four rials and an 
© half, on account of his death and fi- 
« nal perdition.*” The knight defiring 
him to proceed, Then, ſaid he, for 
« this dreadful gaſh from top to bot- 
© tom," (taking up the cloven emperor 


Charlemagne) I cannot be thought 


© exorbitant, if I demand five rials and 


© a quarter.'—* That's no ſmall mat- 
© ter,” ſaid Sancho. Nor a great deal 
too much, replied the landlord, 


« Split the difference, and ſet him down 
© at five rials.'*— Let him have the 
© whole five and the quarter, ſaid Don 


Quixote; © for in ſuch a notable misfor- 
tune, a quarter more or leſs is a mere 


* trifle. And pray, diſpatch, Mr. Pe- 


« ter, for it is now ſupper-time, and I 
© begin to feel ſome ſymptoms of a keen 
« appetite.'—"" For that figure without 
a noſe, and deprived of one eye, which 
is the beautiful Meliſendra, proceed- 


ed Peter, I demand two rials and 


© twelve maravedis.”' — The devil's 
in't, cried the knight, if Meliſen- 
dra is not by this time, wich her 
huſband, at leaſt upon the frontiers of 
France; for the horſe on which they 
were mounted, ſeemed to fly rather 
than tread the ground; ſo that there 
is no reaſon for your ſelling me a cat 
inſtead of a coney; that is, in preſent- 
ing me with a noſeleſs Meliſendra, 


every man joy of his own, Mr. Peter, 
and let us all endeavour to walk 
tightly and rightly ! and now you may 
proceed. Mr. Peter perceiving Don 


* 


Quixote beginning to warp and return 


to his old bias, reſolved to be even with 
him, and with that view ſaid, This 
cannot be Meliſendra, but muſt be 
© one of her waiting-women, for whom 


© I ſhall think myſelf very well payed, 


and reſt ſatisfied with thieeſcore ma- 


E ravedis.* In the ſame manner did he 
ſet prices on many other maimed figures, 


when, in all probability, that lady is 
now enjoying herſelf at leiſure with 
her huſband in France. God give 
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ſo that, after they were moderated by 
the two arbitrators to the ſatisfa&tion 
of both parties, the whole ſum amount- 
ed to forty rials and three quarters, 
which being diſburſed by Sancho, Mr. 
Peter demanded another brace of rials 


for the trouble he ſhould have in catch- 


ing the ape. * Let him have them, 
© Sancho,” faid Don Quixote, not for 
© catching the ape but the juice of the 
grape “; and i would now give two 
© hundred as a reward to any perſon 
© who would certify that the Lady Don- 
© na Meliſendra, and her lord Don 
* Gayferos, are now ſafe among their 
© friends in France.. No perſon upon 
© earth can reſolve that queſtion ſooner 
© or better than my ape, replied Mr. 
Peter; © but the devil himſelf cannot 
catch him at preſent, though I ima- 
* gine hunger and affection will com- 
< pel him to return to me ſome time to- 
© night; and if God will fend us a new 
© day, we ſhall ſee what can be done.” 
In fine, the hurricane of the puppet-ſhew 


being quite blown over, the whole com- 


pany ſupped together in peace and good 
fellowſhip, at the expence of Don 


| 9 who was liberal to exceſs. 


Before day- break, the lance and hal- 
bert carrier ſet out for his village, and 
early in the morning the ſcholar and 


the page came to take their leave of 


Don Quixote, the firſt intending to re- 


turn to his own home, and the other 


to purſue his journey, for the comfort 
of which the knight made him a pre- 
ſent of a dozen rials. Mr. Peter, hav- 
ing no inclination to re involve himſelf 


in any fort of diſpute with Don Quix- 


ote, to whoſe diſpoſition he was no 
ſtranger, aroſe beſoie the ſun, and pack- 
ing up the remains of his puppets, to- 
gether with his ape, [allie:! forth alſo in 
queſt of farther adventures, The inn- 


keeper, who knew not Don Quixote, 
was equally aſtoniſhed at his madneſs 


and liberatity, Finally, Sancho paid 
him handſomely, by his maſter's order, 


and. the two bidding him farewel about 


eight o'clock in the morning, left the 


inn, and betook themſelves to the road, 
in which we wiil leave them, having now 


a proper opportunity to recount other 
incidents appertaining and neceſſary to 
the illuſtration bf this famous hiſtory, 


In the original there is a miſerable pun upon the words Mono and Mona, the firſt 


olf which ſignifies an ape, and the other drunkenneſs, 
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406 DON QUIXOTE, 


CHAP. X. 


IN WHICH THE READER WILL Dis- 


COVER WHO MR. PETER AND HIS 
APE WERE— TOGETHER WITH 


IN THE BRAYING ADVENTURE, 


WHICH DID NOT AT ALL TURN 


OUT ACCORDING TO HIS WISH 
AND EXPECTATION. 


CF NID Hamet, author of this ſublime 

hiſtory, begins this chapter with 
theſe words: * I ſwear, as a Catholick 
« Chriſtian:* and upon this occaſion, 


the tranſlator obſerves, that Cid Hamet 
being a Moor, as he certainly was, in 


ſwearing as a Catholick Chriſtian, 
means no more than that, as a Catho- 


lick Chriſtian, when he makes oath, 
| ſwears he will ſpeak the truth, and no- 


thing but the truth, in like manner he 


would adhere to it, as a Catholick 
Chriſtian adheres to his oath, in what 


he intended to write concerning Don 
Quixote, eſpecially in diſcloſing the 


myltery of Mr. Peter and the fortune- 
telling ape, whoſe talent attracted the 


admiration of all that country, He 
then proceeds to obſerve, that he who 


has read the firſt part of this hiſtory, 


cannot but remember that ſame Gines 
de Paſſamonte, whom, together with his 


fellow-flaves, Don Quixote ſet at liberty 


near the Brown Mountain; a benefit 
for which he was ill-thanked, and worle 
requited, by that miſchievous and im- 
moral crew. This Gines de Paſſa- 


monte, whom Don Quixote called Gi- 


neſillo de Parapilla was the very thief 
who ſtole Sancho's Dapple, and as, 
through the fault of the printers, nei- 


ther the time nor the manner of that 
conveyance is deſcrib-d, in the firit part 


of the book, many people aſcribed this 


error of the preſs to want of memory 


in the author; but, in ſhort, ſtolen he 


was, by Gines, even while Sancho was 
fitting ſleeping on his back, by means 
_ of the lame contrivance and expedient 


that was uſed by Brunelo, who, while 
Sacripante lay at Albraga, withdrew 


his horſe from between his legs; and 


Sancho afterwards retrieved him, as we 
have already related. Gines, then, 
afraid of being overtaken by juſtice, 
that was in queſt of him, to chaſtiſe him 
for his numberleſs tricks and tranſgreſ- 


fins, which were fo manitold and re- 


markable as to fill a large volume of 
his own compoſing, reſolved to remove. 
himſelf into the kingdom of Arragon, 
to cover his left eye with a patch, and 


_ profeſs the occupation of playing pup- 
pets, and performing feats of legerde. 
DON QUIXOTE's BAD SUCCESS 


main, which he underſtood to great per- 
fection; he afterwards happened to fall 
in company with ſome Chriſtians juſt 
delivered from bondage in Barbary, of 
whom he purchaſed that ape, which he 
taught to leap upon his ſhoulder, at a 
certain ſignal, and whiſper, or ſeem to 
whiſper in his ear. Having ſo far ſuc- 
ceeded, before he entered any place 
with his puppet-ſhew and ape, he took 
care to inform himſelf at the next vil- 
lage, or of any perſon whom he could 
conveniently pump, of the particular ac- 
cidents that had happened in that place, 
with all their circumitances, which he 


retained by dint of a tenacious memo- 


ry. The firſt thing he did, was to re- 
preſent his puppet-ſhew, the ſubject of 


which he extracted ſometimes from one 


ſtory, and ſometimes from another; but 
it was always full of mirth and enter- 
tainment, and well known; and this 
being ended, he propounded the talents 
of his ape; telling the audience that 
he could diſcloſe the paſt and preſent; 
but with regard to the future, he pre- 
tended no knowledge; for every re- 
ſponſe he demanded two rials, though 
ſometimes he afforded them cheaper, 
juſt as he felt the pulſe of his conſult- 
ers; and as he ſometimes came to fa- 
milies, the anecdotes of which he 


knew, even though they would ſpend 


no money. upon queſtions, he would 
make the ſignal to the ape, and then 
ſay he had communicated this and that 
circumſtance, which tallied exactly with 
what had really happened. By theſe 
means he acquired the credit of infalli- 


bility, and drew the whole country 


after him; at other times, as he had 
abundance of cunning and penetration, 
he would anſwer in ſuch a manner, that 
the reſponſes agreed perfectly well with 
the queſtions; and there being nobody 
to hamper him, by enquiring and ſifting 
into the bottom of this pretended divi- 
nation of the monkey, he found means 


to make monkeys of all his followers, 


and fill his bags at the ſame time. As 
ſoon as he entered the inn, he knew 
Don Quixote and Sancho, and this re- 
cognition enabled him to excite the ad- 
miration of the knight, ſquire, and — 
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the by-ſtanders: but his art would have 
coſt him dear, had Don Quixote lowered 
his hand a little, when he decapitated 
king Marſilio, and deſtroyed his whole 
cavalry, as we have related that adven- 
ture in the preceding chapter, | 
So much for Mr. Peter and his ape; 
and now, returning to Don Quixote de 
La Mancha, we muſt obſerve, that af- 
ter having departed from the inn, he 
reſolved, in the firſt place, to viſit the 
banks of the river Ebro, and all the 
circumjacent country, before he ſhould 
enter the city of Saragoſſa, as the 
length of time between this period and 
the tournaments permitted him to make 
ſuch an excurſion, With this refolu- 
tion he proceeded in the road, through 
which he travelled two days, without 

- encountering any thing worth relating, 
until on the third, as he aſcended a 


riſing ground, his ears were faluted 


with a mighty noiſe of kettle-drums, 
trumpets, and muſkets, which he at firſt 
imagined might proceed from ſome 
company of ſoldiers marching that way; 
in order, therefore, to wiew them, he 
ſpurred. up Rozinante, and when he 
reached the top of the riting-ground, 
ſaw below, as near as he could guels, 
above two hundred men, equipped with 


different kinds of arms, ſuch as lances, 


_ croſs-bows, partiſans, halberts, pikes, 
a few muſkets, and a great number of 
targets, He rode down the hill, and 
drew ſo near this ſquadron, that he could 
diſtinguiſh their colours, and obſerve 


their devices, particularly a banner or 


pendant of white ſattin, in which was 
painted to the life, an aſs of the ſmall 
Sardinian breed, with his head raiſed, 
his mouth open, and his tongue lolling 
out as if in the very act and attitude of 


85 braying, and ſurrounded by this motto, 


in capital letters, 


It 18 no children's play, 
When brother bailifts bray.“ 


From this ſymbol Don Quixote ga- 
thered, that thoſe people belonged to the 
village of Braywick; and this diſcovery 
he communicated to Sancho, whom he 

likewiſe made acquainted with the mot- 
to of the ſtandard; obſerving, at the 
ſame time, that he, by whom they were 
informed of the adventure, had com- 
mitted a miſtake, in ſaying the brayers 
were aldermen; for, according to this 
couplet, they muſt have been bailitts, 
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To this obſervation, Sancho replied, 
© Signior, in that circumſtance, there 
is nothing to be mended; for thoſe 
who were aldermen when they bray- 
ed, might very well in time come to 
be bailiffs of the corporation, con- 
 ſequently they may be mentioned with 
both titles; eſpecially as it is of ſmall 
ſignification to the truth of the ſtory, 
whether the brayers were aldermen or 
bailiffs, provided they really conjunct- 
ly and ſeverally did bray, for a bailiff 
is as likely to bray as an alderman.” 
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Finally, conjecturing and underſtand=- 


ing that the people who were ridiculed 


had come forth to fight thoſe who had ri- 


diculed them, and carried the joke be- 
yond the bounds of reaſon and good 


neighbourhood, Don Quixote approach- 
ed their line of battle, to the no ſmall 
chagrin of Sancho, who was never fond 


of interpoſing on ſuch occaſions; and 
they were immediately received by the 


whole ſquadron, who believed the knight 


was come to eſpouſe their quarrel, 
Then Don Quixote lifting up his viſor, 
with graceful eaſe and courteous de- 
meanour, advanced to the ſtandard of 


the aſs, where he was environed by 


the chiefs of the army, who gazed at 


him with that admiration incident to all 


thoſe who beheld him for the firſt time, 
The knight perceiving them looking at 


him ſo attentively, without ſpeaking or 


alking any queſtion, reſolved to take 
advantage of their ſilence, and break - 
ing his own, began in this manner, 
with an audible voice, Woltthy gen- 
© tlemen, I beg, in the moſt earneſt 
manner, that you will not inter- 
rupt a diſcourſe I intend to make, 
until you perceive it becomes inſipid 
and diſguſting z in which caſe, I will, 
upon the leaſt ſign, put a ſeal upon 
my lips, and a gag upon my tongue.* 
All the ſpeCtators aſſured him, he 
might ſay what he pleaſed, and they 


would willingly give him the hearing; 


ſo that, thus licenſed, he proceeded to 


this effect: I, gentlemen, am a 


© knight-errant, whoſe exerciſe is that 
* of arms, and whoſe profeſſion is to 
© afliſt the needy, and favour thoſe who 
6 want favour and protection. Some 
© days ago I was informed of your 
© diſgrace, and the motives which 
© have induced you to arm at every 


© turn, in order to take vengeance on 


© your enemies: and having once and 
again 
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408 DON QUIXOTE. 


© again revolved your affair in my 
mind, I find that, according to the 
« laws of duel, you are in the wrong 
© to ſuppoſe yourſelves affronted : for 


community, unleſs they are accuſed 


* 


perſon guilty of the ſaid treaſon, is 
not known, conſequently cannot be 


© challenged by himſelf. Of this prac- 
©< tice, we have an inſtance in Don 


< Diego Ordonnez de Lara, who chal- 
« lenged the whole town of Zamorano, 


© becauſe he did not know that Velido 


Dolfos alone was the traitor who had 


the whole body of inhabitants, and 
to the whole body of them did the 
anſwer and revenge belong: though, 
indeed, Signior Don Diego bordered 
upon extravagance, and exceeded the 


the water and the bread, or thoſe 
who were yet unborn, as well as 
other minute matters therein ſet forth : 
but, let that paſs, When choler once 


as js born, the tongue all curb doth 

« ſcorn* ; I mean, a bridle to reſtrain it. 

This being the caſe, then, that one 
* fingle perſon cannot affront an entire 


« kingdom, province, city, ſociety, or 


corporation, it plainly appears, that 


you have no juſt cauſe to come forth, 
in order to take vengeance for that 


it would be a good joke, indeed, if 
the inhabitants of a town called 


heads, at every turn, to flay every 
perſon that might aſk, © What it 


* o'clock D Or if the cheeſemongers, 
© fruiterers, whalebone-ſellers, ſoap- 
« boilers, and thoſe of other names and 


appellations that are in in the mouth 


the vulgar; I ſay, it would ſurely be a 
a good joke, if all thoſe people, 
who are diſtinguiſhed by their dit- 
ferent callings, ſhould be aſham- 


6 likes, nor will he ſuffer ſuch unjuſti- 


no individual can affront a whole 


of treaſon by the lump, becauſe the 


ſlain his king; he therefore deſied 


bounds of defiance; for he had not 
ſufficient reaſon tojchallenge the dead, 


which was not really, an affront: for 


Clockwell, ſhould take it in their 


of every boy, and hacknied among 


ed and incenſed at ſuch fimple pro- 
s vocations, and be always making 
* ſacbuts of their ſwords, in every tri- 
© fling quarrel: no, no; God neither 


© fiable revenge. Prudent men, and 
 well-oidered commonwealths, ought 
to take up arms, unſheathe their 
* fwords, and riſque their perſons, 


© hves, and fortunes, for four cauſes 


only: Firſtly, to defend the Catholick 
«© faith; ſecondly, in ſelf-defence, which 
© 1s juſtified by the laws of God and 
nature; thirdly, in behalf of one's 
honour, family, and fortune; and 
fourchly, in the ſervice of his majeſty, 
when he is engaged in a juſt war: and 
if we would add a fifth cauſe (which, 
indeed, ought to be ranked as the ſe- 
cond) 1t 1s the defence of one's coun- 
try. To theſe principal cauſes may 
be annexed ſome others, both juſt 
and reaſonable, which may oblige 
us to have recourſe to arms; but to 
take them up for childiſh trifles, and 
things that are rather ſubjects of 
laughter and diverſion than of ſerious 


revenge, ſeems to denote a total defect 
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of reaſon and diſcretion; eſpecially as 
© unjult vengeance (and ſurely no ven- 
6 geance can be juſt) is diametrically 
« oppoſite to that holy law we profeſs, 
© by which we are enjoined to £ good 
* to our enemies, and love thoſe by 
© whom we are abhorred: a command 
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which, though ſeemingly difficult, is 


not really hard to be obſerved, except 
by thoſe who have leſs of God than 
of this world, and more of the fleſh 
than of the Spirit; for Jeſus Chriſt, 
the true God and true man, who ne- 
ver lyed, who neither was nor is ca- 
pable of falſhood, as being our eter- 
nal Lawgiver, tells us, that his yoke 
is eaſy, and his burden is light: 


therefore, he would not impoſe a com- 


mand which we could not poſſibly 
fulfil; and conſequently, good gen- 
tlemen, you are obliged by laws di- 
vine and human, to be appeaſed.” 
At this period, Sancho ſaid within 
himſelf, The devil run away with me, 


© if this maſter of mine is not a down- 


right theologiſter! at leaſt, if he is 
© not, no two eggs were ever more alike.” 
Pon Quixote having taken breath a 
little, and finding the audience ſtill at- 
tentive, was inclined to proſecute his 


harangue, and would certainly have 
purſued the ſubject, had not he been 


* Literally, When choler quits the mother, the tongue has then no father.” : 
+ 1 have ventured to deviate a liitle from the preciſe meaning of the original, which 


| the reader will own to be very inſipid when he reads the literal tranſlation z © For it 


« would be good, if the inhabitants of the town of Reloxa,* (ſignifying a watch or, 


clock) „ ſhould, at every turn, ſlay thoſe that call them ſo.“ 
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prevented by the archneſs of Sancho, 
who, during his maſter's pauſe, took it 
in hand, ſaying, « My maſter, Don 
Quixote de La Mancha, who, at one 


time, went by the name of the Knight 


of the Rueful Countenance, but is at 
« preſent called the Knight of the Lions, 
« 1s a very learned gentleman, that un- 
s deritands Latin and Caſtilian like a 
perfect batchelor of arts. In all his 
« ſermons and exhortations, he pro- 
«© ceeds like a very able ſoldier, as hav- 
ing all the laws and ordinances of 
© what you call duel, at his finger's 
© end: therefore, you have no more to 
do but let yourſelves be guided by his 
* counſel; and if you go wrong, the 
© blame ſhall lie upon my ſhoulders; 


| * eſpecially, as he hath already told you, 


* that it is mere madneſs to be angry 
© without any cauſe but that of a man's 
« braying. I remember, when I was a 
© boy, I brayed whenſoever and where- 
© ſocver I pleaſed, without lett or mo- 
« leſtation; aye, and ſo prettily and na- 
© turally, that I was always anſwered 
“by all the aſſes of the common; yet, 


for all that, I did not ceaſe to be the 


© ſon of my parents, who were moſt 


© worthy people; and though, for this 


© talent, I was envied by more than 
* enow of the graveſt folks in the pa- 


* riſh, I valued not their envy two far- 


things: and that you may ſee I ſpeak 


_ © nothing but the truth, wait a little 


* and give me the hearing, for the art 
of braying is like that of {wimming, 


* which, when once learned, is never 


forgot. 


So ſaying, he clapped his fingers te 


his noſtrils, and began to bray ſo ſtout - 
Iy, that all the neighbouring vallies re- 


echoed the ſound. But one of thoſe 


| who ſtood next him, ſuppoling the 


{quire made himſelf monk at their ex- 
E lifted up a pole that was in his 
and, and beſtowed it upon him with 


ſuch good will, that Sancho, in ſpite 


of all his efforts, came to the ground. 
Don Quixote ſeeing his ſquire ſo 


roughly handled, attacked the aggreſſor 


lance in hand; but ſuch a number of 


people interpoſed, that he found it im- 


poſſible to take vengeance on the con- 
trary, perceiving a cloud of ftones 
ready to ppur upon him, and being 


threatened by a vaſt number of preſented 


crols-bows and muſkets, he wheeled 
Rozinante about, and galloped off as 
Faſt as the ſteed could carry him; re- 


commending himſelf heartily to the 
protection of God, that he might be 
delivered from that danger; and in the 
apprehenſion that ſome ball would enter 
at his ſhoulder, and make it's exit 
through his breaſt, he held in his breath 
at every ſtep, in order to know whether 
or not he was wounded. But thoſe 
who compoſed the ſquadron, being ſa- 


tisfied with his flight, did not ſhoot 


after him; and as for Sancho, they laid 
him acroſs upon his beaſt, as ſoon as he 
recovered the uſe of his ſenſes, and al- 
lowed him to follow his maſter; not 
that he was able to manage the aſs; but 
Dapple followed the footſteps of Rozi- 
nante, from whom he could not bear te 


be parted, though but for a moment. 


The knight having rode a goou way, 
turned his horſe's head, and ſeeing 
Sancho following, waited for his com- 


ing up, as he perceived nobody attempts 


ed to purſue him. ; 

The warriors of Braywick kept their 
ground till night, and as their adverſa- 
ries did not think proper to give them 
battle, returned to their own . town 
with joy and ſatis faction; and had they 


known the ancient cuſtom of the Greeks, _ 


they would have erected a trophy on 


the ſpot, 


CHAP, XI, 
OF THINGS RELATED BY BENEN= 
GELI, WHICH HE WHO READS 


THEM ATTENTIVELY, WILb 


HEN. a brave man flies, he 
muſt have diſcovered ſome 


odds or foul play; and it is the buſi- 
neſs of prudent captains, to reſerve 


themſelves for better occaſions. This 
maxim was verified in Don Quixote, 


who, by giving way to popular fury, 


and the evil intention of that incenſed 
ſquadron, took to his heels, and with- 
out paying the leaſt regard to Sancho, 
or the danger in which he left him, 
moved off to ſuch a diſtance as he judg- 


ed ſufficient for his own ſecurity. He 
was followed by Sancho lying acroſs 


the aſs, as we have already obſerved, 
who, by that time he was brought-up 


to his maſter, had juſt recovered the 


uſe of his ſenſes, and fell from Dapple 
at the feet of Rozinante, all batteted 
and bruiſed, and in an agony of pain. 
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410 DON QUIXOTE. 


The knight diſmounting to ſearch his 


wounds, no ſooner perceived he was 


ſound from head to foot, than he thus ac- 


coſted him in an angry tone : In evil 
© hour, you muſt underſtand braying, ſir- 
E rah! Where did you learn it was con- 
venient to talk of halters in the houſe of 
a man that was hanged ? To the tenor 
of braying what baſs could you ex- 
pect but the baſting of a cudgel? You 


of receiving a benediction with a pole, 
you have not been croſſed with a ſcy- 
mitar.— I am at prefent in no con- 
dition to anſwer,* faid Sancho; for 
methinks I talk through my ſhoul- 


this place, and I ſhall make an end 
of my braying; though I ſhall never 
be weary of telling as how knights- 
errant run away, and leave their ho- 
neſt ſquires, beaten to chaff and 


difference between flying and retreat- 


you muſt know, Sancho, that valour 
which is not founded on the bale of 
diſcretion, is termed temerity or raſh- 


therefore, I have retreated, but not 


rved themſelves for more dignified 
- occaſions: and of theſe inſtances hiſto- 
ries are full; but I omit rehearſing 
them at preſent, becauſe the recital 
would be of no advantage to thee, or 
c entertainment to myſelf.” _ 

By this time Sancho being ſet upon 


| his aſs again by Non Quixote, who 
likewiſe mounted Rozinante, they jog- 


ged along ſoftly, in order to ſhelter 
themſelves in a grove that appeared at 


the diſtance of a quarter of a league; 
and the ſquire, every now and then 


heaving up a moſt profound Ah l' 


accompanied with piteous groans, his 
maſter deſired to know the caule of ſuch 
bitter ejaculations. To which quettion 


the ſquire replied, that from the ex- 
tremity of his rump to the nape of his 


neck, he felt ſuch intolerable pain: as 


was like to deprive him of his ſenſes. 


© The cauſe of that pain, faid Don 


uixote, © muſt doubtleſs be this; as 


« the'pole or ſtaff by which you have 


have reaſon to thank God that, inſtead 


ders: let us mount and depart from 


pounded to cinders, in the power of 
their enemies. — There is a wide 


ing,” anſwered Don Quixote; for 


nels; and the atchievements of a raſſi 
perſon ought to be aſcribed rather to 
good fortune than courage. I own, 


fled; and in ſo doing have imitated 
a | ow number of valiant chiefs, who. 
reſe 


ſuffered was long and large, it ex. 
tended over thy whole back, com. 
prehending all thoſe parts that now 
give you pain; and if it had reached 
ſtill farther, the pain would have been 
more extenſive.'— Fore God, cried 


K a a K an 


Sancho, your warſhip has taken me 


© cut of a huge uncertainty, and reſolv- 
ed the doubt in delicate terms. Body 
o' me! was the cauſe of my pain fo 
myſterious, that chere was a neceſſity 
for telling me, I feel pain in thoſe 
parts that were cudgelled? Had my 
ſhins ached, there might have been 
ſome reaſon for gueſſing at the cauſe 
of their aching; but, turely there is 
no great witchcraft required to tell me 
that my back aches, becauſe it was 
croſſed with a quarter-ſtaff! In good 
faith, Sir Maſter of mine, Our neigh- 


© bour's care hangs by a hair. Every 
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day I ſee more and more how the land | 
„lies, and how little I have to expect 
from keeping your worſhip's compa- 
© ny; for if you left » 2 to be cudgelled 
© at this time, we thall, upon a hund- 
© red different occaſions, return to our 
© late blankettings and other ſuch toys; 
© and though this mis fortune has fallen 
© upon my ſhoulders, the next may 
light upon my eyes. Abundantly 
© better ſhould I have done, but I am 
* ſucha barbarian, that in all the days 
© of my life, I never did well; I ſay 
© again, abundantly better ſhould IT have 
© done, had I returned to my houſe, 
© my wife, and my children, and main 
© tained and brought them up with 
© what Providence ſhould pleaſe to 
© beſtow, rather than fag after your 
« worſhip in this manner, through 
© roadleſs roads, and pathleſs paths, 
drinking bad liquor and eating worſe 
© food; then, when I come to ſleep, 


„ Brother ſquire, meafure out feven 
“ feet of ground; and if you chuſe to be 


6 more at your eaſe, take as much more, 
4 for the ladle is in your own hand, 
« and lay yourſelf out to your heart's. 
te qdefire.” Would to God I could 
«* ſee the firſt man who meddled with 
© knight-errantry burnt to a cinder; at 
© lealt the firſt booby who chole to be 
© {quire to ſuch wiſeacres as all former 
* knights-errant muſt have been! Of 
* the preſent, I ſay nothing; as your 
* worthip is one of the number, I hold 
© them in reſpect, becauſe J am ſenſible, 
that in ſpeeching and underſtanding, 


DON QUIXOTE. 


you know a point more than the devil 
© himſelf.“ a6 eee 

I would. venture to lay a good 
© wager,” Sancho, ſaid: Don Quixote, 
© that now while you are permitted to 
„ ſpeak without the leaſt hindrance, 
© you feel no pam in any part of your 
body. Proceed, child, and out with 
every thing that comes into your head, 
© or tarries at your tongue's end; for, 
« provided you are free from pain, I 


«' thall convert into pleaſure that diſguſt 


© which proceeds from your folly and 
6 impertinence; and if you are ſo much 
bent upon returning to your houſe, 
«© your wife, and your family, God for- 
© bid that I ſhould oppoſe your reſolu- 
tion. You have ſome of my mo- 
* ney in your hands; recolle& how 
long it is ſince we ſet out on this 
* my third ſally; then reckon what 
you might and ſhould have earned 
monthly, and be your, own payma- 
© fter,'—* When I worked for Thomas 
© Carraſco, father of Batchelor Samp- 
© ſon, who is your worſhip's acquaint- 
© ance,' anſwered Sancho, I earned 
* two ducats a month, beſides my 
victuals: with your worſhip I: know 
not what I can earn; though well I 
know, that the ſquire of a knight-er- 
* rant has a much more troubleſome 
© office than that of a farmer's ſervant; 
© for, in fact, we who ſerve huſband- 

men, Jet us work never ſo hard through 
© the day, and happen what will, have 
© a hot ſupper out of! the pot at night, 
and lie in a good bed, which I have 
* never enjoyed ſince I have been in 
* your worſhip's ſervice, except for that 
* ſhort ſpace of time that we ſtayed in 
* tlie houſe of Don Diego de Miranda; 

and bating the good cheer I found 
c 
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among the ſcum of Camacho's kettle, 


and my eating, drinking, and ſleeping 
at the habitation of Baitlivs; all the 
© reſt of the time I have flept on the 
hard ground; under the cope of hea- 
ven, expoſed to what you call the in- 
clemencies of the weather, living up- 
on cheeſe-parings and cruſts of bread, 
and drinking cold water, ſometimes 
from the brooks and ſometimes from 
the ſprings we met with in the publick 
roads through which e travelled.” 


Allowing, ſaid Don Quixote, that 


© all you have mentioned is true, how 
much more do you think I ought to 
give you than that which you received 
* trom Thomas Carraſco? “ With 


Att 


© the addition of two rials a month,” 
replied: Sancho, I ſhall think myſelf 
well paid, that is, with regard to my 
© wages; but, as to ſome ſatisfaction 
© for your worſhip's word and promiſe 
© of making me governor of an iſland, 
© methinks it would be but fair and 
© honeſt to add fix rials more; and 
© then, altogether will come to thirty.” 
Very well reckoned,” anſwered the 
knight; now, according to the tale of 
wages you have mentioned, calculate 
« fairly and exactly what I am in- 
« debted to yau, for the five and twenty 
days that are elapſed: fince our de- 
«© parture from our own village, and, 
das I ſaid before, be your own pay- 
© maſter.'—4" Body o'me!” cried San- 
cho, © your worſhip is quite out in your 
* reckoning; for in regard to the pro- 
* miſe of the ifland, we muſt compute 
© from the day in which- your honour 
made the ſaid promiſe to this bleſſed 
© hour.'—* How long, then, has that 
ſame promiſe been made?“ ſaid Don 
N en If my memory does not 
© fail me, anſwered the ſquire, it muſt 
© be above twenty years, a few days 
© over or under.“ Here, the knight 
ſlapping his forehead with his hand, 
began to laugh heartily, ſaying, 
Why, my ſtay in the Sierra Morena, 
« with the whole courſe of our pere- 
« grinations, has ſcarce employed two 
© months: and wilt thou ſay I have 
© promiſed thee that iſland theſe twenty 
years? Now I perceive thy intention 
is to keep, in lieu of wages, all my 
money that is in thy hands; and if 
that be the caſe, and thou really lookeſt 
upon it with an eye of defire, I give 
. thee the whole ſum from this mo- 
ment, and much good may 
thee; for, provided I:find myſelf rid 
of ſuch a wretched ſquire, 'I ſhall 
think myfelf happy, though poor and 
pennyleſs. But, tell me, thou pre- 
varicator of all the ſquirely ordinances 
of chivalry! where haſt thou ſeen or 
read that any ſquire of a knight-er-= _ 
rant ever preſumed to bargain with 
his maſter, touching a certain month- 
ly ſalary for his ſervice? Launch out, 
launch out! you ruffian, vagabond, 
and hobgoblin ! for ſuch you are; 
© launch out, I ſay, into the mare 
© magnum of chivalry; and if you 
© find that any ſquire ever attempted to 
« ſay, or even to think, what thou haſt 
here uttered, I will give thee leave to 
3F3 © nail 
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it do 
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* nail the paſſage on my forehead, and 
© pinch the ſign of the four nipples on 
my face, by way of additional morti- 
© fication. Turn immediately the reins 
© or the halter of your aſs, and return 
© to your houſe, your wife, and your 
© family; for one ſtep farther thou ſhalt 
© not travel with me. O bread ill- be- 
© ſtowed! O promiſe miſapplied! O 
© wretch that ſavoureſt more of the 
© beaſt than of the man! At this junc- 
© ture, when I was on the eve of railing 


© thee to ſuch a ſtation as would have 


© ennobled thee, even in ſpite of thy 
«. wife, thou ſeekeſt to leave me! Now, 
© thou art going away, when I had 
firmly wi unalterably reſolved to 
© make thee lord of the beſt ifland in 
© the univerſe! Ina word, as thou thy- 

© (elf haſt obſerved upon other occa- 


ſions, An als's mouth was not made 


for honey, &c. An aſs thou art, an 
© aſs wilt thou be; aye, and thou wilt 


die like an aſs, when the courle of 
thy life is finiſhed; for I am convinc- 


ed that thy days will reach their ut- 
© moſt period, before thou ſhalt learn 
© and know what a beaſt thou art!“ 

Sancho looked woefully at his ma- 


| er, while he poured forth theſe re- 


proaches, from which the ſquire felt 
tuch compunction, that the tears ſtarted 
in his eyes; and he replied in a faint, 
whimpering tone, My good matter, 
* I confels that, in order to be really 
and truly an aſs, I want nothing but 
© a tail, which, if your worſhip will 
« furniſh me with, I ſhall thiok it well 
* beſtowed, and ſerve you as a beaſt of 
burden all the days of my life. 
Good your worſhip, forgive and look 
upon my green years with compaſſion ; 
and conſider that I know very little; 
and if I ſpeak a great deal of non- 
ſenſe, it does not proceed from malice 
but infirmity; nd Thoſe who ſin and 
kiſs the rod, find favour in the ſight 


prized, Sancho, ſaid the knight, if 
thou hadit not ſeaſoned wm diſcourſe 


then, for. the preſent, | forgive thee, 
condition that thou wilt not hence- 
forward betray ſuch a ſordid and ſel- 
fiſh diſpoſition, but endeavour to en- 


thy mind, to wait the accompliſhment 
of my promiſes; which, though it 
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of God.'—* I ſhould have been ſur- 


with ſome proverbial expreſſion. Well, 


in hope of thy amendment, and on 


large thy heart, fortify and encou rage 


may not ſpeedily happen, is neyerthe- 


DON QUIXOTE.' 
© leſs far from being impoſſible,” San- 


cho ſaid he would do his endeavour, 
and follow his advice, even though 
he ſhould gather ſtrength from feeble- 
neſs, | * | 

Then they betook themſelves to the 
covert of the grove, where the knight 
accommodated nimſelf at the root of an 


elm, and the ſquire retreated to the foot 
of a beech; for theſe and other ſuch trees 


never want feet, though they are al. 
ways deſtitute of hands. Sancho paſſed 
the night in great trouble; for the cold 
air augmented the pain of his bruiſes; 
whereas, Don Quixote amuſed himſelt 
with his inceſſant meditations. Never- 
theleſs, both maſter and man gave way 
to the operations of fleep, and at the 
approach of morn, proſecuted their way 
to the banks of the renowned Ebro, 
where they were involved in an ad- 


venture that will be recounted in the 


lucceeding chapter. 


CHAP. XII. 


OF THE FAMOUS ADVENTURE OF 
AE INCHANTED BARK, 


DV dint of travelling at a very de- 
liberate pace, for the ſpace of two 


days after they quitted the grove, Don 


Quixote and Sancho arrived at the river 


Ebro, the fight of which afforded in- 
finite pleaſure to the knight, who eager- 
ly contemplated the amenity of it's 
banks, the tranſparency of it's water, 


the tranquillity of it's courſe, and the 
abundance of it's chryſtal ſtream, the 


joyous proſpe& of which renewed in 


his remembrance a thouſand amorous 


thoughts, that chiefly turned upon what 


he had ſeen in the cave of Monteſinos; 
for, although Maſter Peter's ape had 
declared, that part of thoſe circum- 
ſtances was true, and part of them falſe, 
he inclined more to the belief that they 
were altogether real; while Sancho, on 
the contrary, looked upon the whole 


detail as one continued lye. 


As they jogged on in this manner, 
their view was ſaluted by a ſmall boat, 
without oars, or any other tackle, cloſe 
to the river-ſide, and made faſt to a 
tree that grew on the bank. Don 
Quixote looking around him, without 
perceiving any living ſoul, alighted 
immediately from Rozinate, command- 
ing Sancho to quit the back of Downs 

an 
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and tie both beaſts ſecurely to the trunk 
of a / poplar or willow that grew upon 
the ſpot. When the ſquire deſired to 
know the cauſe of this ſudden deſcent 
and ligation, You muſt know, San- 


cho, ſaid the knight, © that this veſ- 


« ſel is here on purpoſe, without a poſ- 
« ſibility of any other deſign, to call 
« and invite me to embark, that I may 
© be conveyed to the ſuccour of lome 
© knight, or other neceſſitous perſo- 


nage of high degree, who mult cer- 


© tainly be involved in ſome dire diſ- 
© aſter; for this is the very ſpirit of 
© books of chivalry, and the practice 
© of thoſe inchanters concerning whom 
they treat, who when any knight in 
« diſtreſs cannot be delivered by their 
© art, but ſolely by the proweſs of ano- 


diltance of two or three thouſand 


up in a cloud, or provide him 
with a veſſel, in which he embarks, 
and in the twinkling of an eye he is 
tranſported either through the air, or 
by ſea, to the piace where his aſſiſtance 


c 
c 
c 
1 
c 
5 
c 
c 
«© Sancho, is brought hither for the like 
* purpoſe, as ſure as it is now day; 
© and before the day be ſpent, take and 
* ſecure Dapple and Rozinante together, 
and let us commit ourſelves to the di- 
© rection of God; for even the bare- 
+ footed Carmelites ſhall not diſſuade 
me from embarking.'—* Since that is 
© the caſe, anſwered Sancho, and 
© your worſhip is reſolved at every turn 
* to plunge into theſe, (I know not 
* whether I ſhould call them mad) va- 
c 

and obey; according to the proverb, 
If you obey the commands of your 
lord, you may ſit as a gueſt at his board, 
© Nevertheleſs, in order to diſburden 
* my conſcience, I mult give your wor- 
; ſhip notice, that in my opinion this 
. 

6 


fiſhermen of this river, in which they 
catch the beſt ſhade in the world.“ 
This remonſtrance was made while 


be tied the cattle, which he could not 
leave to the protection of inchanters, 


without being grieved to the very ſoul. 


But the knight exhorted him to baniſn 


his anxiety on account of the animals, 
which would be carefully maintained 
and protected by the ſame ſage deſtined 
to tranſport their riders through roads 


ther errant, though perhaps at the 


leagues or more, they ſnatch him 


is required: this bark, therefore, O 


garies, I have nothing to do but bow 


ſame bark has nothing to do with 
inchanted people, but belongs to ſome 


* 
6 
c 
* 
+ 
« 
No: ſeated like an archduke upo 
c 
= 
c 
0 
o 
« 
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and regions of ſuch longitude. «I do not 
* underſtand what you mean by logick- 
© hood,” ſaid the ſquirez © for I never 
© heard ſuch a word before in the whole 
courſe of my life.'—-* By longitude, 
I mean, length, anſwered the kuight, 
but I do not at ali wonder that thou 
ſhouldfſt not underſtand the word; 
for thou art not obliged to be ac- 
quainted with the Latin tongue, 
like ſome arrogant people who pre- 
tend to knowledge of which they are 
entirely ignorant. The beaſts are 
now ſecured,” ſaid Sancho, what is 
next to be done?—* What!' replied 
Don Quixote, but to croſs ourſelves, 
* and weigh anchorz I mean, to em- 
© bark, and cut the rope by which the 
« veſſel is made faſt,” 

So laying, he leaped on board, whi- 
ther he was followed by Sancho, and 
the faſtening being cut, the boat edged 
gently off from the bank. The ſquire 
ſeeing himſelf about two fathoms from 
the ſhore, "_ to tremble, in the ap- 
prehenſion of periſhing z but nothing 
gave him more pain than hearing Dap- 
ple raiſe his voice, and ſeeing Roxinante 
ſtruggle for his freedom. Now Dap- 
« ple,” ſaid he to his maſter, © brays for 
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grief at our departure; and Rozinante 


© {trives to get looſe, that he may throw 


© himſelf into the water and (ſwim af- 


© ter us !|—Farewel, my dearly beloved 
© friends, peace be with you, and may 


© the madneſs that pos us be convert- 


© ed and undeceived, that we may be 
© reſtored to your agreeable company. 

Then he began to weep ſo bitterly. 
that the knight exclaimed in a tone of 
rage and vexation, Of what art thou 
afraid, cowardly miſcreant | where- 


fore doſt thou weep, thou heart ofbut- 


© ter! who perſecutes, who moleſts 
thee, thou ſoul of a garret-moule! 
or what wants doſt thou ſuffer, beg- 
garly wretch, rolling as thou art in 
the very bowels of abundance! art 
thou, peradventure, travelling, bare- 


foot over the Riphean mountains! 


a convenient bench, thou art ſoft 
conveyed by the gentle current o 
this delicious river, from which in a 
little time, we ſhall launch into the 
wide and extended ocean: but, in- 
deed, we muſt have already entered 
the open ſea ; aye, and failed at leaſt 
« ſeven or eight hundred leagues; and 


if I had here an aſtrolabe to take the 


© elevation 


— 
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' © elevation of the pole, I would tell 


© thee exactly what way we have made; 


© though either I have little ſkill, or 


* we have already paſſed, or will paſs, 
© in a very little time, the equinoctial 


„ line, that divides the globe into two 


equal parts. — Aud how far ſhall 


© we have gone when we come to that 


_ © ſame line your worſhip mentions ?? 
reat way, replied 
the knight; * for, of three hundred and' 
1 the 


ſaid Sancho. A 
ſixty degrees, comprehending 
whole terraqueous. globe, according 
to the computation of Ptolemy, who 
was the greateſt colmographer ever 
known, we ſhall have traverſed one 
half when we reach the equinoctial 


rare witnelles to prove the truth of 
what you ſay, Copulation and Kiſs- 
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c me, or ſome ſuch name“. Don Quix- 
ote laughed at Sancho's blundgrs, upon 
the computation of the coſmographer 


Ptolemy; adding, © You mult know. 


Sancho, that one of the ſigns by 
© which thoſe who embark at Cadiz 


« for the Eaſt Indics, know they have 
_ © paſſed! the equinoctial, is the total 


©: deſtruction of vermin among the 
_ © paſſengers and ſeamen : ſo that not 
c one louſe remains alive, or can be 
had in the whole. flip, even though 
you ſhould give it's weight in gold; 
thou mayeſt therefore ſlip thy hand 
along thy thigh, Sancho, and if thou 
canſt catch any thing alive, our doubt 
wilt be reſolved; but if there is no- 


thing to be found, we muſt certainly 
have paſſed the line. I can hardly 


however, I will do as your worſhip 
deſires; though there is no neceſſity 
for trying thoſe experiments; for I 
can fee with my own eyes, that we 


have not moved five yards from the 


bank, no, nor have we driven two 


yards below the cattle; for there ſtand 


o 
5 
o 
* 
6 
„ 
c 
c 
© believe it, anſwered the ſquire; but, 
6 
— 
c 
o 
f 
c 
: 
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© Rozinante and Dapple, in the very 
_ © {pot where they were left; and taking 
% aim as I do now, I vow to God, we 
do not move or go at the pace of a 
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line.'— *Fore God! cried Sancho, 
your worſhip has brought a ſet of 
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me- gatfer, with the addition of Tool- 


© piſmire.'”—f Sancho," ſaid the knight, 
perform the inveſtigation T have men. 
© tioned, and give thyſelf- no trouble 
about any other circumſtance ; for 
thou. doſt not know: the meaning of 
- colures, lines, parallels, zodiacks, 
eclipticks, poles, ſolſtices, equinoxes, 
planets, conftellations, points and 
- meaſures, that compoſe the ſpheres 
celeſtial and terreſtrial, Wert thou ac- 
quainted with theſe, or even a part of 
them, thou wouldſt diftintly per- 
ceive what parallels we have croſſed, 
what ſigns we have ſeen, and what 
conſtellations we have left, and' are 
now leaving behind us. I therefore 
repeat my requeſt, that thou wouldft 
examine and go afiſhing upon thy. 
ſelf; for I am perſuaded thou art 
clean and ſmooth as a ſheet of white 
6 paper.” | 


Sancho, in compliance with his de- 


fire, flipped down his hand ſoftly, and 


felt about his left ham; then raifing his 
head, and looking at his maſter, * Either 
the experiment is falſe,” ſaid he; or we 
have not reached the place your wor- 
© [ip mentioned, by many leagues.— 
© What!” ſaid the knight, haſt thou 
found ſomething Y—* Aye, more than 
one {omething,” anſwered the ſquire; 
who ſnapped his fingers, and after- 


wards waſhed them in the river, along 


the current of which the boat glided 
loftly, without the aſſiſtance of any ſe- 
cret power, or concealed inchanter, be- 
ing conveyed by nothing but the ſtream, 
which then ran with a ſmooth and 
gentle courſe. | | 0 
In this manner they proceeded, when 


they diſcovered ſome large mills, built 
in the middle of the river, which Don 


Quixote no ſooner perceived, than he' 
addreſſed himſelf to Sancho, in an ex- 
alted voice: * Behold, my friend, yon- 
der appears the city, caſtle, or fortreſs, 
* that contains ſome oppreſſed knight- 
* errant, queen, infanta, or princeſs in 
« diftreſs, for whoſe relief I am brought 
* hither.'—* What the devil does your 
c 
* 
c 


worſhip mean by a city, fortreſs, or 


caſtle!* cried the ſquire; don't you ſee 
theſe are mills, built in the river, for 


* As it is altogether impoſſible, in a tranſlation, literally to preſerve the low humour 
ariſing from | blunders upon words or ſounds, I have been,pbliged to ſubſtiture an equi- 
, valent jingle, in the room of puto, gafeo, and meon, which are Spaniſh words, ſignify- 

ing, a whore, a catamite, and a piſi-a-bed; ſo that Sancho, deceived by the affinity of 
theſe ſounds to computo,. coſmographa, and Ptolemeo, thought he bad reaſon to ſay his 


maſter had produced a fair ſet ot evidences, 


« grinding 


re 
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„grinding wheat Peace, Sancho, 
replied the knight, although they ap- 
« pear fo be mills, they are in reality 
« edifices of a very different nature: I 
have already told thee, that all things 
are transformed and changed by the 
« power of inchantment; I do not mean, 
« that they are really changed in any 
£ circumſtance but appearance, as we 
have been taught by woeful experience, 
jn the transformation of Dulcinea, 
« the ſole refuge of my hope. 
By this time, the boat being ſucked 
into the middle of the ſtream, ſo as to 
move conſiderably faſter than at firſt, 
was perceived by the millers, who ſee- 
it advancing to the indraught of the 
wheels, came ſuddenly out in a body, 
with long poles to ſtop it's motion; and 
as their faces and cloaths were be- 


wdered with meal, they made a 


frightful figure, while they exclaimed 
with great vociferation, * You devils 
of men! where are you going: are 
« you mad; to come and drown your- 


* ſelves, or be ground to pieces by the 


6 wheels?” | 
Don Quixote hearing this addreſs, 
© Did not I tell thee, Sancho, ſaid he, 

that we had arrived at the ſcene in 
which I muſt exert the proweſs of 
mine arm? Behold, what felons and 
* aſſaſſins come forth to try my valour; 
© behold what a number of — Parra 
© range themſelves againſt me; behold, 
I fay, what horrid phy ſiognomies ap- 


peur to ſcare and overawe us; but you 


* ſhall preſently ſce what will happen. 
© Ye rufhans.* Then, ſtarting up, he 
began to threaten and revile them, ex- 
claiming aloud, Ve ſcum, ye ſcoun- 
* drels, ill-intentioned and worſe-ad- 
* viled! releaſe, I charge you, and re- 
© ſtore to the full fruition of freedom, 
* the perſon whom ye keep confined 
* and oppreſſed in that fortreſs or gaol, 
let him be high or low, or of what 
* rank and quality ſoever he may be; 
* for I am Don Quixote de La Mancha, 


© otherwiſe intitled the Knight of the 


Lions, deſtined by the appointment of 
© Heaven above, to bring this adven- 
© ture to an happy iflue” {| 

So ſaying, he unſheathed his ſword, 


and brandiſhed it in the air, in defiance 
of the millers, who hearing this rhap- 
ſody without underſtanding it, began 
to employ their poles, in order to turn 
aſide the boat, which by this time had 
entered the current and canal of the 
wheels. As for Sancho, he fell upon 
his knees, and prayed devoutly that 
Heaven would deliver him from ſuch 
imminent danger; and his deliverance 
was accordingly effected by the alert- 
neſs and dexterity of the millers, who 
puſhed back the boat with their poles 
yet, not without overſetting the veſſel; 
ſo as that the knight and his ſquire 


were ſouſed over head and ears in the 


water, It was well for Don Quixote 
that he could ſwim like a gooſe; never- 
theleſs, the weight of his armour ſunk 
him twice to the bottom, and had not 
the millers thrown themſelves into the 

river, and weighed them up by main 
ſtrength, it might have been ſaid, © Here 
Troy once ſtood “. | 
They were no ſooner dragged aſhore, 
rather drenched than dead of drought, 
than the ſquire humbling himſelf upon 
his knees, again claſping his hands and 
lifting up his eyes to Heaven, uttered a 
very fervent petition to God, that he 
might be from thenceforward delivered 
from the frantick projects and mad at- 
tempts of his maſter. This ejacula- 
tion was ſcarce finiſhed, when they were 
joined by the fiſhermen who were owners 
of the boat which was cruſhed to pieces 
by the mill- wheels; and they perceivin 

the wreck, began to ftrip Sancho, an 

demand indemnification of his maſter, 
who, with great tranquillity, as if no- 
thing at all had happened, told the mil- 
lers and fiſhermen that he would pay 
for the bark with the utmoſt chearful- 


neſs, on condition that they would re- 


leaſe, without ranſom or ſecurity, the 
zerſon or perſons whom they detained 
in durance and oppreſſion within the 
caſtle. © | 1 38 | 
What does the madman mean by 
« perſons and caſtles?* anſwered one of 
the millers; © wouldſt thou carry off the 
© cuſtomers that bring griſt to our mills, 
© forfooth ?* — Enough, ſaid Don 
Quixote within himſelf, „I might as 


In allufion to the ſpeech that Virgil puts in the mouth of Panthus Othryades, who 


ſeys to Aneas, 


ö Plaria Teucrorum! 


1 


well 
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well preach to the deſart, as attempt, 
© by intreaties to prevail upon ſuch 
s miſcreants to do any virtuous action. 
© In this adventure there mult certainly 
© be two powerful inchanters engaged 
© on oppoſite ſides, one of whom baifles 
© the defigns of the other; by one I was 
* provided with a bark, and his anta- 
« goniſt overturned me in the water, 
Lord mend us! the world is nothing 
© but a continual warfare of oppoſite 
# machinations and deceit; for my own 
© part, I can do no more.“ Then rail- 
Ing his voice, and fixing his eyes upon 
the mills, © Friends, cried he, © who- 


* ſoever you are who lie confined within 


that priſon, forgive me, that for my 
© misfortune, as well as yours, it is not 
© in my power to extricate you from 
* your diſtreſs; for ſome other knight 
the adventure muſt be reſerved.” 
Having pronounced this apoſtrophe, he 
compounded with the fiſhermen, for 


whoſe boat he paid fifty rials, which 


Sancho diſburſed with great reluctance, 
ſaying, Two ſuch boatfuls will tink 
our whole ſtock to the bottom.” 


The fiſhermen and millers gazed with 


__ admiration at thoſe two figures, ſo dif- 
ferent in appearance from other men; 


and as they could by no means under- 


ſand the meaning and tendency of Don 
Qnixote's diſcourſe, and the queſtions 
he aſked, they looked upon them as 
madmen, and went away. The millers 
retreated to their milis ; the fiſhermen 
betook themſelves to their cottage; the 
knight and ſquire, like beaſts, returned 


to their beaſts; and thus ended the ad- 


venture of the inchanted bark. 


HAP. XIII. 
OF WHAT PASSED BETWEEN DON 


QUIXOTE AND AFAIR HUNTRESS., 


N a melancholy pli ght did the knight 
A aud ſquire reach the place where 
their cattle ſtood; indeed, they were 


both ſufficiently out of humour, eſpe- 


cially Sancho, who wag cut to the ſoul 
by the incroachment upon their capital, 
which to bim was as precious as the 
apple of his eye. At length they 
mounted, in the moſt profound ſilence, 
and departed from the banks of that 
famous river; Don Quixote buried as 


it were amidſt the meditations of his 


= 
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his preferment, which at - that time 
ſeemed to be at a' weary diſtance; for 
mavgre all his ſimplicity and folly, he 
could eaſily percerve that all or the 
greateſt part of his maſter's actions, 
proceeded from frenzy and diſtraction, 
he therefore reſolved to take an oppor. 
tunity of retreating abruptly to his own 
houſe, without expoitulation, or the cc. 
remony of taking leave. But fortune 
ordained that things ſhould fall out 
quite contrary to his apprehenſions. 

Next day at ſun ſet, as they came out 
of a wood, Don Quixote extending his 
view over a delightful green meadow, 


perceived ſome people at the farther end 


of it; and as he proceeded, ſaw they 


were hawkers: approaching {till nearer, 


he obſerved among them a gay lady, 
mounted upon a palfrey or beautiful pad 
as white as the driven ſnow, adorned with 


green furniture and a ſaddle of ſilver; 


the lady was likewiſe dreſſed in a rich 
habit of the ſame colour, as fine as fine. 


ry itſelf, On her left-hand ſhe carried 


a hawk, a circumſtance from which the 


knight concluded ſhe was ſome lady of 
high rank, and miſtreſs of all the reſt ; nor 


was he miſtaken, On this ſuppoſition, 
therefore, he ſaid to his ſquire, Make 
© haſte, ſon Sancho, go and tell that 


lady of the palfrey and hawk, that], 


the Knight of the Lions, ſend my 
reſpects to her exceeding beauty; and 
that, with her good leave, I will go 
and pay my compliments in perſon, 
and make her a tender of my ſervice 
to the utmoſt of my power, in what- 
ever ſhe ſhall pleaſe to command; but 
keep a guard upon your tongue, San- 
cho, and beware of thruſting in ſome 
of your proverbs, while you deliver 
my embaſſy.'—*, To be ſure, you have 
© found me a deagly thruſter,' anſwer- 
ed the ſquire, * that you give me ſuch 
warning! as if this were thcfirit time 
in my life, that I have carried em- 
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_ © bathes ta ladies of high rank and aug- 


mentation. Except that which you 
* carried to the Lady Dulcinea,? ſaid 
the knight, © I do not know that ever 
you carried another, at leaſt while in 
* my ſervice.— That's true, replied 
Sancho, * but a good paymaſter never 
* wants bail; and a dinner is eaſily got, 
© where there is plenty of meat for the 
© pot; what I mean is, that there is no 
© occaſion to tell me or advertiſe me of 
any thing; for Lam never out, and 
have a ſort of a ſmack of every og: 

l a e 
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1 believe it, Sancho,“ ſaid Don 
Quixote; go in peace, and God be 
your guide.” ka 
The ſquire 2 out accordingly, 
at a good rate, and ſpurring Dapple be- 
ond his natural pace, came up with 
the fair huntrefs; then alighting and 
kneeling before her, Beautiful lady,” 
ſaid he, yonder knight, called the 
© Knight of the Lions, is my maſter, 
© and I am his ſquire, known at my 
© own home by the name of Sancho 
+ Panza; and that ſame Knight of the 
« Lions, though formerly of the Rue- 
_ © ful Countenznce, ſends me to beg your 
© orandeur would be pleaſed to allow 
0 Rim purpoſely, courteouſly, and con- 
t ſentingly, to come and gratify his de- 
« fire, which is no other, as he ſays, 
© and I believe, than to ferve your ex- 
t alted beauty and hawkingſhip; and 
© in ſo doing, your excellency will do a 


© thing that will redound to your own. 


© advantage, and from which he will 

t receive the moſt notorious Honour and 

© ſatisfaQtion.,” 5 
Worthy ſquire, replied the lady, 


aſſuredly you have delivered your em- 


© baſſy with all the circumſtances that 
© ſuch embaſſies require; pray riſe, for 
it is not reafonable, that the ſquire of 
© ſuch a great knight-errant as he of 
© the Rueful Countenance, whoſe cha- 
© rater is well known in theſe parts, 
© ſhould remain in that poſture ; riſe, 
© friend, and go tell your maſter, that 
© he fhall be extremely welcome to 
* command the ſervices of me and the 
© duke my huſband, at our country- 
© houſe in the neighbourhood.“ 'San- 
cho aroſe, equally aftoniſhed at the 
beauty, good-breeding, and affabiluy 
of this worthy lady: but he was ſtill 
more ſurprized at what ſhe ſaid con- 
cerning the well-known character of 
the Knight of the Rueful Countenance; 
for if ſhe did not give him the appella- 
tion of the Lions, it was becauſe he had 

but lately aſſumed that epithet. Pray; 
© tell me, brother ſquire, ſaid the 
duchefs, whole title is not known, is 
not your maſter the perfon whoſe hiſ- 
* tory is printed under the name of the 
* ſage Hidalgo Don Quixote de La 
© Mancha, who profeſſes himſelf the 
© admirer of one Dulcinea del Toboſo?” 
== The very fame, my lady,” anſwered 
Sancho, and F myſelf am that very 
© {quire of his who is mentioned, or 
5 ought to be mentioned, in that hifto- 


ry, by the name of Sancho Panza, 
* unleſs they have changed me in the 
cradle, I mean, in the preſs: I am 
extremely glad to hear it; replied ths 
ducheſs; © go, brother Sancho, and 
tell your maſter, that he is well met, 
© and welcome to my eſtate z and that 
* nothing could give me mort pleaſure 
© than his arrival.” „ : 

Sancho, in an exceſs of joy, occa- 
ſioned by this agreeable anſwer, return- 
ed, and recounted to his maſter all that. 
this lady of rank had ſaid, extolling 
to the ſk 


titeneſs. The knight choſe one of 


- 


ies, in his ruſtick phraſe, her 
exceeding beauty, good-humour, an 


is genteeleſt attitudes, fixed himſelf 


well in his ſtirrups, adjuſted his vizor, 


quickened Rozinante, and with an agree= 


able air, advanced to pay his reſpects 
to the ducheſs; who, while he approach- 
ed, cauſed her huſband to be called, and 


communicated the curious embaſſy. As 


they had read the firſt part of the hiſto- 


ty, from which they learned the extra- 


vagant humour of Don Quixote, they 


moſt eager deſire of being acquainted 


with the original, fully determined to 


gratify his humour in every thing, and 
treat him all the time he ſhould ſtay 
with them, as a real knight-errant 
that is, with all the ceremonies deſcrib- 


read, and to which, indeed, they were 
greatly attached. Meanwhile, Don 
Quixote approaching with his beaver 
up, made a motion to alight, and San- 
cho made haſte to hold the ſtirrup; but 
he was ſo unfortunate, that in diſmount- 


waited with infinite pleaſure, and the 


ed in thoſe books of chivalry they had 


ing from Dapple, he flipped his foot 


through the nooſe of the ſtirrup- rope, 
in fuch a manner, that he could not 
poffibly diſentangle himſelf, but con- 


tinued hanging with his face and part 


knight, who never alighted without 


his aſſiſtance, imagining that Sancho, 


of his body on the ground. The 


as uſual, held the ſtirrup, threw him- 


ſelf off with a ſwing, and the ſaddle, 


| which muſt have been very ill girted, 


and he, came to the ground together z 
not without great diſgrace, and a thou- 
ſand Curſes which he muttered between 


his teeth againſt the unfortunate San< 


cho, whole leg was ftill in the ſtocks. 
The duke, ſeeing their diſtreſs, or- 
dered his huntſman to affift the knight 
and ſquire; and they lifted 44 on 
Quixote,” who was very much bruiſed 
; G by 
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by the fall; nevertheleſs, he advanced 
as well as he could, with a limping 
pace, and kneeled before this noble 
pair: but the duke would by no means 
allow him to remain in that poſture; 
on the contrary, alighting from his 
horſe, he ran to embrace the knight, 
ſaying, * I am heartily ſorry, Sir Knight 
© of the Rueful Countenance, that the 
© firſt time you touch my ground, you 
© ſhould be ſo unlucky; but the care- 
leſſneſs of {quires is often the cauſe 
of greater misfortunes.— This ac- 
© cident, valiant prince," replied Don 


Quixote, cannot poſſibly be deemed 


© a misfortune, though I had been 
© plunged into the profound abyſs ; 
© for even from thence ſhould I have 


© been raiſed and extricated by the 


glory of ſeeing your grace. My 
© ſquire, whom God confound! is more 

ready at untying his tongue, in order 
to utter malicious inſinuations, than 
at tying and ſecuring the girth of a 
ſaddle ; but, whether fallen or exalt- 


ways be devoted to your ſervice, and 


a a K a K a @ 6 


of beauty, and univerſal princeſs of 

_ © politeneſs.'—* Softly, my good Sig- 
© nior Don Quixote de La Mancha,” 
ſaid the duke, F where my Lady Dul- 
© cinea del Toboſo reigns, no other 
© beauty deſerves applauſe. 
By this time Sancho Panza had diſ- 
entangled himſelf and come up, and 
interpoſing in the diſcourſe, before his 
maſter could make __ reply, It can- 
not be denied, ſaid he, but muſt al- 
ways be afhirmed, that my Lady Dul- 


© cinea del Tobolo is extremely beau - 


« tiful: but the hare ſtarts where ſhe is 
© leaſt expected; for, I have heard it 
« ſaid, that the power called Nature is 
„like a potter, who, if he can make 
© one beautiful veſſel, can in like man- 


© ner make two, three, aye, and a 


© hundied; this I obſerve, becauſe, in 
© good faith, my Lady Duchefs comes 
not a whit behind my Lady Miſtreſs 
« Donna Dulcinea del Toboſo.* Don 
Quixote turning to the ducheſs, © Your 
grace muſt know, ſaid he, that no 
c St errant upon earth has ſuch a 
© prattling and free-ſpoken ſquire as 
„mine; and he will certainly verif 
© my words, if your highneſs ſhall be 
« pleaſed to make uſe of my ſervice for 
a few days. I have the better opi- 


ed, afoot or on horſeback, I ſhall al- 


that of my Lady Ducheſs, your grace's 
worthy conſort, the dignified queen. 
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nion of honeſt Sancho, for his being 
© free-ſpoken,* anſwered the ducheſs ; 
© that is a ſign of his diſcretion for 
« pleaſantry and wit, Signior Don 
© Quixote, as your worſhip very well 
© knows, do not love to dwell in a re. 
© ſerved diſpoſition z and therefore, ſince 
© honeſtSanchoisfrank and free-ſpoken, 
I from henceforth ſet him down as a 
© man of diſcretion.— And loqua. 
« city,” added the knight. So much 
© the better,” ſaid the Bike; for a great 
deal of wit cannot be expreſled in a 
few words; and that we may not 
* ſpend more time in them, come, re. 


© nowned Knight of the Rueful Coun. 


© tenance Of the Lions, your 
© highneſs muſt call him,* cried San- 


cho; © the Rueful Countenance is no 


more.. Of the Lions let it be then, 


continued the duke; I ſay, come, Sir 
Knight of the Lions, to a caſtle I 


© have in this neighbourhood, where 
you ſhall meet with that reception 
© which is due to a perſon of your 
fame and character, and that reſpe& 
* which I and the ducheſs always pay 
© to the knights-errant who favour us 
© with their company.“ „ 

By this time Sancho having replaced 
and ſecured Rozinante's ſaddle, Don 
Quixote beſtrode that famous ſteed; and 
the duke mounting a beautiful courſer, 
they rode towards the caſtle, on each 


. ſide of the ducheſs, who deſired San- 


cho to keep cloſe to her; for ſhe took 
infinite pleaſure in hearing his con- 
ceits. Indeed, the ſquire did not need 
intreaty, but mingling among the three, 
made a fourth in the converſation, to 
the unſpeakable ſatisfaction of their 


graces, who thought themſelves ex- 


tremely fortunate in having an oppor- 
tunity of entertaining, at their caſtle, 
ſuch a knight-errant, and ſuch an err- 
ing ſquire. — 8 


CHAP. XIV. 


WHICH TREATS OF MANIFOLD 1M- 
_ PORTANT SUBJECTS, 


ANCHO rejoiced exceedingly at 

I ſeeing himſelf, as he thought, a fa- 
vourite with the ducheſs; for being a 
ſtaunch well-wiſher to good cheer, he 
imagined he ſhould find the ſame abun- 
dance in the caſtle, which prevailed in 


the houſes of Don Diego and Baſilius, 


and 


and always took by the forelock every 
occaſion of living at his eaſe. The hit- 
tory then relates, that before they reach- 
ed the caſtle or pleaſure-houſe, the duke 
riding on before, directed his ſervants 
how to behave to Don Quixote; who no 
ſooner arrived at the gate with the duch- 
eſs, than two lacquies or groems came 
forth, clad in long trailing morning- 

owns of fine crimſon ſattin, and lift- 
ing him off, ſaid, without being heard 
or perceived, Your highneſs muſt go 
© and help my Lady Ducheſs to diſ- 
© mount.“ The knight took the hint, 


and a diſpute of compliments paſſed 


between them on the ſubje& ; but, at 
length, the obſtinacy of the ducheſs pre- 
vailed ; for ſhe would not quit her pal- 
frey, or alight, except in the arms of 
the duke, ſaying, ſhe was not worthy 
to load ſuch an excellent knight with 
ſuch an uſeleſs burden; at laſt, the 
duke came out to perform the office, and 
when they entered the court-yard, they 
were met by two beautiful damſels, 
who threw a mantle of the fineſt'ſcar- 
let over Don Quixote's ſhoulders, and 
the corridores were inſtantly crouded 
with ſervants of both ſexes, who ex- 


claimed aloud, Welcome, thou flower 


and cream of knights-errant!* while 
all, or the greateſt part of them, emp- 


tied bottles of ſweet water upon him and 


their graces, to the admiration of Don 
Quixote, who now, for the firlt time, 
was ſure and ſatisfied of his being a 
real, and not a fantaſtick knight-er- 
rant, becauſe he ſaw himſelf treated as 
the knights of former ages whoſe hiſto- 
ries he had read. | 

Sancho quitted Dapple, and betaking 
himſelf to the ducheſs, entered” the 
caſtle; where, however, his conlcience 
upbraiding him for having left his 
beaſt alone, he made up to a reverend 
duenna, who with others had come out 


to receive the ducheſs, and accofting 


her in a ſoft voice, © Signora Gonga- 
* lez,” faid he, © or what's your name, 
© Madam ?' —* My name is Duenna 
© Rodrigues de Grijalva,* anſwered the 
gentle woman; hat are your com- 
* mands, brother ? I wiſh you would 
* do me the favour, good Madam, re- 
plied the ſquire, to go to the caſtle- 
© gate, where you will find a dapple aſs 
* of mine, and be ſo good as either 
to ſend or lead him to the ſtable; 
* for the poor creature is a little timo- 


f rous, and cannot bear to be alone, 
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© by any manner of means. If the 


je: be as wiſe as the man, cried 


e duenna, * we have brought our pigs 


© to a fine market; get you gone, bro- 


© ther, with a vengeance to you, and 
* thoſe who brought you hither, and 
take care of your aſs with your own 
© hands; the duennas of this houſe are 
not uſed to ſuch employment.'—" But, 
© for all that,* ſaid Sancho, I have 

© heard my maſter, who is a perfect 
* mine of hiſtory, tell us how, when 
© Lancelot came from Britain, Jadies 
« tended his own perſon, and duennas 
© took care of his horſe; now, with 
* reſpe& to my aſs, I declare I would 


© not exchange him for Signior Lance- 


© Jot's courſer.— Hark ye, friend,” 
replied the duenna, if you are a jack- 


pudding, keep your jokes for a pro- 


per place, where they may turn to ac- 
© count; from me you'll get nothing 
© but a fig for them.'—* Very well,” 
ſaid the ſquire, © I'll anſwer for it's 
* ripeneſs; your ladyſhip won't loſe 
your game by a ſhort reckoning.'—- 
© You whoreſoh,” cried the duenna, in 
a violent rage, whether I am old or 


not, I muſt render an account to God, 


and not to ſuch a garlick- eating raſ- 
© cal as you. | 5 
This addreſs fhe pronounced in ſuch 
an audible voice, that ſhe was over- 
heard by the ducheſs; who, turning 


about, and feeing her woman in ſuch 


wrath and trepidation, aſked, with whom 
ſhe was in ſuch paſſion. * With this 


© haneſt fellow, here, anſwered the du- 


ennaz ©* who has earneſtly defired me to 
go and houſe an aſs of his, that ſtands 
at the caſtle-gate, telling me, for- 
« ſooth, as an example, that the ſame 
employment was undertaken by ſome 
ladies, who took care of one Lance- 
© lot, while the duennas looked after 
his horſe 3 and to crown the compli- 
ment, he tells me I am old. '— I, 
myſelf,” ſaid the ducheſs, would 
conſtrue that into the greateſt affront 
that could be given.—-Take notice, 
friend Sancho, that Donna Rodriguez 
is in the prime of her youth; and 
that the veil ſhe wears is more for au- 
thority and cuſtom, than'on account 
of her years. Accurſed. be thoſe 
I have to live, cried the ſquire, if 
I ſpoke to her for that reaſon ; but, 
only for the great affection I bear to 
my aſs, whom I thought J could not 
recommend to a more char itable per- 
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. © Is that proper diſcourle for this place 

© Sancho?” ſaid he. Signior,' replied. 
the ſquire, every man muſt ſpeak of 
« his wants where he finds them ; here 
I thought of Dapple, and here I talk- 
ed of him; and if he had come into 
my head in the ſtable, there too he 


£ ſhould. have been honourably men- 


« tioned. Here the duke interpoſing, 


E Sancho is very much in the right, ſaid 


he, and muſt not be blamed for what 


1 he has ſaid; Dapple ſhall have no 


© more to do but aſk and have as much 
© provender as he can eat; to that San- 
© cho may be quite eaſy in that reſpect, 
e for his beaſt ſhall be treated like his 
© own perſon,” | E 


This converſation, which was ex- 


tremely agreeable to all, except Don 


Quixote, brought them to the top of 


the ſtair-caſe: and the knight being 
conducted into an apartment, hung 
with the richeſt tiſſue and brocade, 


was unarmed, and attended by fix. 
ſprightly damſels, well inſtructed by 
ti 


e duke and ducheſs in the particu- 


lars of behaviour which they were to. 
obſerve towards Don Quixote, in or- 


der to convince him that he was treated 
in all reſpects like a knight-errant. 


Thus diſarmed, he remained in his 
ſtrait breeches and ſhamoy dou- 
blet, ſo long, ſo lank, ſo lean, with 


his lanthorn jaws kiſſing each other, 
that if the damſels had not been 
very careful in preſerving their gra- 
vity, according to the preciſe orders 


they had received, they muſt certain- 


Iy have burſt with laughing at ſight 


of ſuch an uncouth figure. They de- 
fired he would allow them to undreſs 


and ſhift him; but he would not aſſent 


to this propoſal], ſaying that knights-. 
_ errant ought to be as remarkable for 


decency as for valour: he therefore 
bade them deliver the tſhirt to Sancho, 
with whom ſhutting himlelf up in a 


chamber, furniſhed with a magnificent 
bed, he was immediately undreſſed 


and ſhifted. Then being alone with 
His ſquire, Teil me,“ ſaid he, thou 


© modern bvffoon and ancient block-_ 


* head! was it thy province to diſ- 
_ © honour and affront a yenerable duen- 
1 na, ſo worthy of reverence and re- 
«© ſpect! Was that a time to think of 
© Dapple? or couldſt thou imagine 
5 thole noble perſons would negle&t 
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e. ſon than Signora Donna Rodriguez. 
Don Quixote overhearing all thai paſſed, 


© the cattle belonging to gueſt 
© whom they treated with ſuch ele. 
gance? For the love of God, Sancho, 
ſet a guard upon thy tongue, and be, 
have fo ag that people may not diſco, 
ver, by the thread, the coarſe coun, 
try web of which thou art woven; 


© conſider, ſinner as thou art, that the 


maſter is reſpected in proportion to 
the diſcretion and e of 
his ſervants; and this is one of the 
great advantages which noblemen 
have over people of inferior rank; 
doft thou not conſider, thou plagye 


to thyſelf, and vexation to me! that if 


clown or blundering fool, they will 
take me for {ome cheating impoſtor 
or koight of the poit! No, no, Say- 
cho, ſhun and avoid thoſe inconveni. 
ences; for he who lets up for a mer- 
ry-andiew, falls at the firf tumble 
into a diſgraced buffoon ; bridle thy 
tongue, therefore, conſider and ru- 
minate well, before the words iſſue 
from thy mouth ; and remember that 
we are now arrived at a place from 
whence by the favour of God, and 
the valour of mine arm, we ſhall de- 
« part, bettered three, nay, five-fold, 
© hoth in fortune and in Any San- 
cho promiſed with repeated aſſuxances, 
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that he would rather ſtitch up hig 


mouth, or bite off his tongue, than ut- 
ter one word that ſhould not be pat to 
the purpoſe, and well conſidered, ac, 
cording to his command; and that he 
might make himielf perfectly æaſy on 


that ſcore, tor by him it ſhould never 


be diſcovered who they were 


Don Quixote having dreſſed himſelf, 


girded on his ſword, thrown the ſcar- 
let mantle over his ſhoulders, and co- 
vered his head with a cap of green 


velvet, which he received from the 


damſels, came forth thus equipped, 


into the great hall, where he found the 
maidens placed in two equal rows, 
furniſhed with the implements for 


hands-waſhing, which they admini- 
{tered with profound reſpect and abun- 
dance of ceremony: then came the 
major-domo, attended by twelve pages, 
to conduct him to the table where 
their graces waited for him ; he was 
bein ſurrounded by theſe do- 
meſticks, and led with great pomp and 
majeſty into another hall, in which ap- 
peared a table, nobly decorated, with 
four covers. The duke and ducheſs 

e Came 
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ſand courteous 
| walked on each fide of him to the table, 
where the duke complimented him with 
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came to the door to receive him, attend-. 
ed by one of thoſe grave eccleſiafticks. 
who govern the families of noblemen; 


who bein 
know not how to direct thoſe who are; 
who ſeek to meaſure the grandeur of 


the great by the narrownels of their 
own ſouls; and, in attempting to 


make their pupils ceconomiſts, convert 


them into downright miſers: ſuch, I 
ſay, was the grave clergyman Who 
came out to receive Don Quixote, with 
After a thou- - 
they 


the duke and ducheſs. 
compliments, 


the upper-end ; and though he refuſed 


that honour, they importuned him ſo 


much, that he was obliged to comply; 


the clergyman ſitting oppoſite to him, 
and the duke and duchels taking their 


places at the ſides. ; 


Sancho, who was preſent at all this 


ceremony, being confounded and aſto- 


niſhed at the honours which were paid 
to his maſter, and perceiving the for- 
mality and entreaties that paſſed be- 
tween his grace and Don Quixote, a-- 
bout ſitting at the head of the table, in- 

truded himſelf, as uſual, into the diſ- 
courſe, ſaying, With your honour's 


© leave, I'll tell you a ſtory of what 
happened in our village, with reſpect 


to the upper-hand in hitting.” 
| Scarce had he pronounced theſe. 


words, when the knight began to trem- 


ble with apprehenſions that he was 
going to utter ſome abſurdity ; but the 


{quireſeeingand underſtanding the cauſe 


6t his maſter's trepidation, * Signior,” - 
ſaid he, © Your 2 needs not be 


© afraid that I ſhall mi 


ehave, or ſay 


* ſomething that is not to the matter 
© in hand; for I have not forgot the 


advice I juſt now received from your 


© worſhip, about [peaking a little or a 


« great deal, to the purpoſe, and not 


6 to the purpoſe.— I know nothing 
6 at all of the matter, anſwered the 


Knight; * ſay what thou wilt, ſo thou 


( ſayeſt it quickly.'—* Well, then,” re- 


plied Sancho, what I am going to lay, 


bis true; for my maſter Do. Quixote, - 
here preſent, would not ſuf... me to 

© tell a lye.*—* As for me, laid Don 

Quixote, you may lye as much as you 


6 pleaſe, without lett or moleſtation: 


* but I advile you to conſider well what 
you axe about to.ſay,'-* I have it ſo 


of no birth themſeives, 
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© well conſidered and reconſidered, that I 
am as ſafe as he that has the repique in 
hand, as will appear in the pertorm- 
© ance,'——Your graces willdoweli,* ſaid 
Don Quixote, * to order the ſervants to 
© turn out this madman, who will com- 
mit a thouſand blunders.— By the 
© life of the duke l' cried the-ducheſs, 
I will not part with my good friend 
Sancho, for whom I have a very great 
reſpe&, becauſe I know him to be a 

erſon of wit and pleaſantry.— 
Pleaſant may all the days of your 


* holineſs be, for your good opinion 


* of my deſerts," (aid the ſquire; Cough 

© God knows, they are but ſlen 

© enough: however, my ſtory is this. 
There was an invitation given by a 


_ © gentleman of our town, who was 


© both rich and weill born, as bein 
come of the Alamos of Medina de 
Campo, and married to Donna Men- 
cia de Quinones, daughter of Don 
Alonzo de Maranon, Knight of the 
Order of St. Jago, who was drowned 
in the Herradura, and occaſioned a 
quarrel ſome years ago in our village, 
in which, if I am not miſtaken, my 
. maſter Don Quixote was concerned; 
but this I know, mad Tom, the fon 
of old Balvaſtro the blackſmith, was 
© hurt on that occaſion. — Now, Sir 
«© Maſter of mine, is not this God's 
truth; ſpeak upon your worſhip's 
honour, that theſe noble perſons may 
not look upon me as a chattering 

6 lyar ?'—* Hitherto, ſaid the clergy- 
man, * I take you to be a chatterer 
© rather than a lyar ; but I know not 
© what I ſhall take you for in the ſe- 
quel. Thou haſt produced fo 
many witneſſes and tokens,” replied 
gh, that I cannot but ſay thy 

* (tory looks like truth: proceed, how- 
ever, and ſhorten thy tale, for thou 
art in the way of lengthening it out 
tor the {pace of two whole days. 
He ſhall not ſhorten it, ſaid the 
duchels, if he conſults my- enter- 
© tainment z but, on the contrary, tell 
© it in his own way, though it ſhould 
© not be finiſhed in ſix days; for ſhould 
© it hold out ſo long, they will be ſome 
of the pleaſanteſt I ever paſſed,* , © 
Well then, my maſters,” proceeded 
Sancho, * that ſame gentleman, whom 


c 
« 


© I know as well as I know theſe two 


© hands, for i. is not above a bow- ſhot 
© from his houſe to mine, invited a 
Re 2 
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farmer, who, though not rich, was a 
very honeſt man. Diſpatch, bro- 
© ther,” cried the prieſt, interpoſing, 
© for at this rate, your ſtory will reach 
© to the other world.'-— It will hardly 
go half ſo far, an it pleaſe God, 
_ anſwered the ſquire; who thus pro- 

ceeded: So, as I was ine; the 
farmer going to the houſe of the 


* gentleman-inviter, who is now dead, 


© God reſt his ſoul! by the ſame token 


© they fay he died like an angel; for 


my own part I was not preſent at his 
c death, having gone a- reaping to Tem- 
bleque.— As you hope to live, 


« ſon,” cried the ecclefiaſtick, return 
E ny from Tembleque, and finiſh 
your ſtory, without ſtaying to inter 
© the gentleman, unleſs you have a 


© mind to bury us all P-—* Well, to 


© come to the point," replied Sancho; 


«* when the two came to be ſeated at 
© table. Methinks I fee them now 
The duke and 


more than ever.” 
ducheſs were infinitely pleaſed with the 
diſguſt which the reverend eccleſiaſtick 


xpreſſed at the tedious and circumſtan- 
tial manner in which the ſquire related . 


his ſtory, while Don Quixote was al- 
moſt conſumed by ſhame and indig- 
nation. I fay, moreover,” reſumed 
Sancho, that the two, as I have already 


© obſerved, coming to ſit down at the ta- 


ble, the farmer obſtinately refuſed to 
© take the upper-end, according to the 
d deſire of the entertainer; while the gen- 
© tlemanon the other hand as obſtinately 
jnſiſted upon his compliance, alledg- 
c ing that he ought to be maſter in his 


© own houſe; but the farmer, who 


_ © piqued himſelf upon his politeneſs 
© and good-breeding, ſtill perſiſted in 


© his refuſal, until the gentleman, 
« growing 1 took him by the 


© ſhoulders, and thruſt him into the 
* feat, ſaying, Know, Mr. Chaff- 
c threſher, that whereſoever I fit, I 


4 ſhall always be at the head of the 
Now this is my tale, and 


44 table. | 
< really believe it was brought in 
| © pretty pat to the purpoſe.” 15 


Don Quixote's brown face was 


ſpeckled with a thouſand different co- 
lours at this recital : and their graces 


reſtrained their laughter, that he might 


not be quite abaſhed at the ſarcaſtick 
jnſinuation of his ſquire. To change 
the diſcourſe, therefore, and prevent 
Sancho from uttering any other ſuch 
dangerous conceits, the ducheſs ad- 


_— herſelf to the knight, aſked, 
when he had heard from the Lady 
Dulcinea ; and if he had lately ſent her 
any preſents from the great number of 
giants and robbers whom he muſt have 
vanquiſhed. To this interrogation the 
knight replied, * My misfortunes, 
Madam, though they had a beginning, 
© will never have an end. Giants 1 
© have vanquiſhed ; felons and robbers 
© I have ſent; but where myſt they 
* find her, inchanted and trans formed 
© as ſhe is into the moſt homely count 


© wench that can be imagined |'— 


© This I know, ſaid Sancho Panza : 
© to me ſhe ſeemed the moſt beautiful 
« creature in the whole world; at 
© leaſt, in point of nimbleneſs and leap- 


ing, ſhe would get the better of a 


profeſſed rope · dancer. In good faith, 
my Lady Ducheſs, ſhe ſkipped from 
the ground upon her aſs, like a perfect 
cat. What! have you ſeen her 
inchanted, Sancho ?' ſaid the duke. 


who the devil but I was the firſt that 


fell upon the plot of the inchantment ; 
to be ſure ſhe was as much inchanted 
RS: A 


i 
o 
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© How! I ſeenher?' replied the ſquire: 
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The eccleſiaſtick hearing them talk 
of giants, felons, and inchantments, 
began to imagine that this muſt be the 
Don „ de La Mancha, whoſe 
hiſtory the duke took ſuch delight in 
reading, that he had often reprehended 
his grace for being ſo mad as to read 
ſuch nonfenſe; and being now confirm 
ed in his ſufpicion, he ſaid to the duke, 


in a very cholerick tone, * Signior, your 


© excellency is accountable to Heaven 


for the actions of that poor man. 


That Don Quixote, or Don Driveller, 
© or what's his name, would not, I 


imagine, be ſuch a fool, if your ex- 


© encouragement to his madneſs and 


© folly.” Then addreſſing himſelf to 


the knight, And pray, Mr. Wiſeacre, 


ſaid he, who has ſtuffed your brain 


with the ridiculous conceit of your 


© being a Kknight-errant, conquering 
© giants, and apprehending robbers? 


© Return, in good hour, (tor in good 


hour I advile you) return to your own | 
© houſe, educate your children, if you 
have any, take care of your own 


* 


concerns, and leave off ſtrolling about 
the country, ſucking the wind, and 
expoſing yourſelf to the laughter of 
* thoſe who do, and thoſe who do not 
„ * « know 


celleney did not adminiſter fuel and 
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i know your infirmity. Where, in 
© evil hour, dig you find that there are, 
«© or ever were, knights-errant ? Where 
« did you ever ſee giants in Spain, caitiffs 
« in La Mancha, or inchanted Dulci- 
« neas, with all that tribe of abſurdi- 
ties that are recounted as your adven- 
© tures?* _ For RD 

Don Quixote, who liſtened attentively 
to the diſcourſe of this venerable perſon, 
no ſooner perceived he had left off 
ſpeaking, than forgetting the reſpe& he 
owed the duke and ducheſs, he ſtarted 
up, and with ireful aſpe& and glowing 
viſage, replied But the reply de- 
ſerves a chapter for itſelf, | 


CHAP. xv. 


CONTAINING DON QUIXOTE's RE 
LT TO HIS REPROVERz WITH 


_ OTHER SERIOUS AND DIVERTING 
INCIDENTS, 8 N 


D ling from head to foot, like 
quickſilver, thus accoſted the eccleſi- 
& Aaſtick, with an eager, yet faultering 
we: The place and preſence in 
which I am, and the reſpe& which I 


© always had and ſtill have for the func- 
© tion you profeſs, withold and tie up 


„the hands of my juſt reſentment; for 
© theſe reaſons, as well as becauſe I 
© know what all the world knows, that 
© gownmen and women make uſe of no 
weapons but their tongues, I will, 
© with mine, fairly engage your reve- 
© rence, of whom I might have expec- 
© ted good advice, rather than infamous 
* reproach; as wholeſome and well- 
© meant reproof requires far other cir- 


© cumſtances, and ought to be conveyed 


© in gentler terms: at leaſt, a rebuke in 
'C 2 delivered with ſuch aſperity, 
5 has exceeded all the bounds of Chriſ- 


© tian reprehenſion, the beginning of 


Which ought to be mild rather than 
* ſevere; nor is it juſt to call the de- 
* linquent in plain terms, a wiſeacre and 


© a fool, without knowing the nature 


of the fault for which he is reprehen- 
© ſible. But, pray 
_ © Signior, for which of the abſurdities 
you have noted in my behaviour, do 
* you condemn and reproach me, bid- 
© ding me return to my own houle, to 


* take care of my family, my wife and 


* 


ON Quixote ſtarting up, and tremb- 
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tell me, reverend 
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children, without knowing whether 


© T have either wife or children? What 


* then! is there nothing required but 
to enter a houſe at random, an order 
© to lead the maſter by the noſe; and 
© ſnall a narrow-minded pedant, on the 
« ſtrength of having taught a few - 
© pils to read Latin, though he has 
© ſeen no more of the world than what 
© may be contained in twenty or thirty 
* leagues of diſtri, preſume abruptly, 
* without permiſſion, to give laws to 
© chivalry, and judge of knights-er- 
© rant? Is it a vain undertaking then, 
© or is the time miſpent, which we em- 
« ploy in travelling about the world, 
not in quelt of it's delights, but it's 
« adyerſities, by which good men aſcend 
© the throne of immortality? Had I been 
© counted a fool by knights, or le 
of faſhion, birth, or generoſity, I 
ſhould have deemed myſelf irreparably 
affronted ; but my being regarded as 
a madman by book-worms who never 
entered or trod the paths of chivalry, 
I value not a farthing; a knight I 
am, and a knight I ſhall die, accord- 
ing to the pleaſure of the Almighty. 
Some chuſe the ſpacious field of proud 
ambition; others take that of baſe and 
ſervile adulation; a third ſet follow 
the paths of deceitful hypocriſy; and 
a fourth proceed in that of true reli- 
gion; but I, by the influence of my 
ſtars, purſue the narrow track of 


which, I undervalue fortune in the 
chace of honour. I have aſſiſted the 
aggrieved, redreſſed wrongs, chaſtiſed 
the inſolent, overcome giants, and 
overthrown hobgoblins. I am ena- 
moured, for no other reaſon but be- 
_ cauſe it is neceſſary that knights-er- 
rant ſhould be in love; and this being 
the caſe, I am not a vicious libertine, 
but a chaſte platonick admirer. My 
intention I always dire& to a worthy 
aim, namely, to do good unto all men, 
and harm to no creature. Whether 
or not he who thinks, acts, and ſpeaks 
in this manner, deſerves to be called 
© a fool, let your graces determine?” 
© Well argued, maſter!' cried San- 
cho: * Fore God ! your worſhip needs 
© ſay no more in behalf of your 
for there is 'no 
more to be ſaid, thought, or inſiſted 


upon; eſpecially as that gentleman 
'+ denies, and he certainly has 


denied; 
* 6 th at᷑ 
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© that there either are, or ever were, 
© knights-errant in this world; ſo that 
* he knows nothing at all of the mat- 
ter l' Brother,” replied the prieſt, 

© belike you are that Sancho Panza, to 
_ © whom they ſay your maſter has pro- 


© miſed an iſland P'— Yes, I am, ſaid 


the fquire, © and I hope I deſerve it as 
* well as another. I am one of whom 


© you may ſay, Keep good company, 


and you'll learn good manners; and, 
I aſk not where you was hatched, but 
where you was watched. And again, 


againſt a fturdy tree. 
leaned againſt a good maſter, and ac- 


will learn to be juſt ſuch another as 
himſelf ; and if God pleaſes, and he 


vernments to give, nor I iflands to 
govern. = No ſurely, friend San- 


in the name of Signior Don Quixote, 
will confer upon you the government 
of an odd iſland, and that not incon- 
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© ſiderable, which is in my poſſeſſion.“ 


— Fall upon your knees, Sancho,“ 
cried Don Quixote, and kiſs his ex- 


© cellency's feet, for the honour he has 
Sancho did as he was 


© done you.“ 
defired; and the eccleſiaſtick no ſooner 


ſaw the ceremony performed, than he 


roſe from table in a violent paſſion, 


ſaying, By the habit which I wear, 
I affirm, that your excellency is as 


mad as theſe poor ſinners: what 
wonder that they ſhould be frantick, 


lency may enjoy their company by 


this houſe, I ſhall ſtay in my own, 
and excuſe myſelf from reproving 
What I cannot remedy.* Without 
farther ſpeech, or eating another mouth - 
ful, he went away abruptly, in ſpite 
of all their graces could fay to detain 


ä „ „ „ „ „ „ * 


him. Indeed, the duke ſaid not much; 
tor he was hindered by the laughter 


vrhich the prieſt's impertinent indigna- 
tion had produced; however, as ſoon 


as he could reſume his gravity, he ad- 


dreſſed himſelf to Don Quixote in theſe 
words. 


« Sir Knight of the Lions, your 


* worſhip has made ſuch an ample re- 
« ply, that nothing farther remains to 
© be done, by way of ſatisfaction, for 
© that, which though it may ſeem an 


Well ſheltered ſhall he be, who leans 
Now I have 


companied him many months, and 


live and I live, he will not want go 


cho,* ſaid the duke, for I myſelf, 


when people who are in their ſenſes 
canonize their frenzy! Your excel- 


yeurſelf; for while they remain in 
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« affront, falls by no means under that 
© denomination ; for neicher the female 
«© ſex, nor the clergy, can give affronts; 
© as your worſhip fo very well knows. 
—* Undoubtedly,” anſwered the knight; 
© and the reaſon is, betauſe thoſe per. 
© fons who cannot receive, are not capa. 
© ble of giving an affront. Women, 
children, and eccleſiaſticks, as they 
© cannot defend themdelves when attack- 
* ed, ſo neither can they be affronted; 
for there is this difference between 
an injury and affront, as your ex- 
cellency well knows; an affront 
comes from a perfon who is capable 
of giving an affront, and when it is 
given, maintains it; whereas, an in- 
jury may come from any quarter, un- 
attended by an affront. For example, 
a man walking careleſsly in the ſtreet, 
is aſſaulted and cudgelled by ten 
armed perſons, againſt whom he draws 
his ſword, arid behaves like a man of 

honour z but he is overpowered by 
the number of his antagoniſts, 
and prevented from executing his 
intention, which is to revenge the 
wrong ; this man is injured, not 
affronted. A truth which we will 
confirm by another example: A man 
comes and ſtrikes another, whoſe 
back is turned, and then betakes 
himfelf to his heels; and the other 
purſues, though he cannot overtake 
the fugitive; The man fo ftruck 
received an injury but no affront j 
beeauſe an affront ought to be mam- 
tained, If he who gave the blow, 
though it was done by ſtealth, in 2 
cowardly manner, had drawn his 
ſword, and ſtood facing the enemy, 
he who received the blow would have 
been' both injured and affronted : 
injured, becauſe he was ſurprized; and 
affronted, becauſe he who gave the 
blow maintained it by keeping his 
ground. And therefore, according 
to the punctilios of honour, I may 
be injured but not affronted; for wo- 
men and children do not feel thoſe 
things; they can neither ty nor ſtand 
their ground: and the fame 1ule holds 
good with thoſe who are conſecrated 
to the ſervice of religion. Now theſe 
three claſſes of mankind are deſtitute 
of offenſive and defenſive weapons 
and though nature obliges them to 
ſtand in their own defence, 


yet 1 


can offend nobody: and albeit 


« juſt now aid I might be injured, L 
| : Fs © now 


© now affirm it cannot be in any ſhape; 
« for he who cannot receive, much leſs 
© can he give an affront. For which 
© reaſons I ought not to reſent, nor do 
« [ reſent the reproaches of that honeſt 
man; I only wiſh he had ſtayed a 
« little, until I ſhould have convinced 
« him of his error, in thinking and 
« ſaying, there never were, nor are, 
« knights-errant upon the face of the 
earth; an aſſeveration which might 
have turned to his prejudice, had it 
© been overheard by Amadis, or any 
one of his infinite progeny.*—* T'll 
© take my corporal oath,” cried Sancho, 
© that they would have given a back- 
« (troke that would have laid him open 
from top to toe, like a pomegranate 
or ripe melon: they were a rare ſet 
© to endure ſuch tickling, By my 
© holy-dame! I am well aſſured, that if 
© Reynaldos of Montalvan had heard 
© this manikin's diſcourſe, he would 
© have given him ſuch a flap in the 
* mouth, that he ſhould not have {poke 
© another word in three long years. 
© No, no! let him meddle with them, 
© and he'll] {ee how well he'll efcape out 
of their clutches.“ The ducheſs had 
welt-nigh died with laughing at this 
ſpeech of Sancho; who, in her ſenti- 
ment, was a more diverting madman 
than his maſter, and a great many peo- 
ple at that time were of the ſame way 
of thinking. „ TRE 
Finally, Don Quixote was appeaſed, 
dinner ended, and the cloth being taken 
away, in came four damſels, one of 
them with a ſilver ewer, another with a 


| flaſk of the ſame metal, a third with a 


couple of ver fine white towels over her 
arm, and a fourth with her arms bare 
up to the .elbow, and in her white 


hands, for doubtleſs they were white, a 


waſh-ball of Neapolitan ſoap. She who 
carried the ewer, approaching with a 
genteel carriage, and modeſt aſſurance, 
thruſt it under the beard of Pon Quix- 
ote, who, without ſpeaking one word, 
wondered at this ceremony; from which 
he concluded, that it was the cuſtom of 
the country to waſh beards, inſtead of 
hands: he therefore ſtretched out his 
chin as far as he could, and immediate» 


ly the flaſk began to rain; the damſel 


with the ſoap- ball, lathered him with 
great expedition, raiſing flakes of ſnow, 
(for the ſuds were as white) not only 
upon the beard, but alſo over the whole 
face of the obedient knight, inſomuch 
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that he was obliged to ſhut his eyes in 
their defence; while the duke and di. 
cheſs, who were not in the ſecret, 1:t 
impatiently waiting to ſee the iſſue cf 
this ablution. The young ſhe-barber 
having raiſed the lather as high as her 
hand, pretended the water was ſpent; 
and bade the damſel of the flaik go for 
a freſh ſupply, and Signior Don Quix- 
ote would have patience till her 
return. He accordingly waited with 
patience, exhibiting the ſtrangeſt and 
moſt ludicrous figure that ever was con- 
ceived, to the view of numerous ſpec- 
tators, who ſeeing half a yard of neck 
more than moderately brown, two eyes 
ſhut, and his beard covered with lather, 
had need of great diſcretion to reſtrain 
their laughter, and it was a wonder they 
could ſmother it at any rate. As for 
the damſels concerned in the joke, they 
kept their eyes fixed on the ground, 
without daring to look at the duke and 
ducheſs, who were at once agitated by 
mirth and indignation; and did not 
know, whether they ſhould reſolve upon 
chaſtiſing their preſumption, or re- 
warding them for the pleaſure they re- 
ceived in ſceing the knight in ſuch an 
attitude. At length the damſel return- 
ing with more water, they finiſhed the 
ablution of Don Quixote; then ſhe who 
carried the towels having wiped and 
dried him with great compoſure, all 
four at once made a molt profound 
curtſey, and were going away. But the 
duke, fearing the knight would ſmell 
the joke, called to the damſel of -the 
ewer, ſaying, * Come hither, and waſh 
© me too, and be ſure you have water 
6 enough.* The girl being very handy 
and acute, obeyed without heſitation, 
placed the ewer under his grace's chin, 


-and when he was well waſhed, lathered, 


wiped, and dried, they dropped their 
curtſies and retired, It was afterwards 
known, the duke had ſworn within him- 
ſelf, that if they ſhould have refuſed to 
ſerve him in that manner, he would 
have chaſtiſed them for their aſſurances 
but they prudently eſcaped a ſcouring, 
by ſcouring his grace. ot os 
Sancho having attentively conſidered 
this ceremony of cleanſing, * God's 
* mercy!” ſaid he within himſelf, © is 
© it the cuſtom in this country to waſh 
c the ſquire's beard as well as the 
© knight's ? for God and my own con- 
© ſcience knows, I have need of ſuch 
« purification; and if they would give 
3 H me 
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© me the touch of a razor, the benefit 
would ſtill be the greater. What 
© is that you mutter, Sancho?* ſaid the 


ducheſs. I fay, my lady, anſwered 


the ſquire, T have always heard it ſaid, 
« that in the courts of other princes, 
© when the cloth is taken away, water 
for the hands is brought in, but not ſuds 


© for the beard; ſo that the longer we 
4 


« live, the more we learn: yet it is alſo 
£ obleryed, that he who lives much 
time will bear much misfortune; 
though to undergo ſuch a purification 
as this may paſs for a pleaſure rather 
than a toi. Give yourſelf no con- 
cern, friend Sancho, ſaid the ducheſs, 
for T will order my maids not only to 
waſh, but alſo to lay you a-bucking, 
ſnould it be neceſfary.*—* I ſhall be 


beard,” replied the ſquire; * at Jeatt 


Sancho deſires, and gratify his incli- 
© nation with the utmoſt punctuality.“ 


his domeſtick promiſed that Signior 

Sancho ſhould be obeyed in all things; 
and returning to dinner with the ſquire, 
left their graces and Don Quixote ſit- 
ting at the table, diſcourſing on many 


and various ſubjects, though all of them 


related to chivalry and the exerciſe of 
=; 2 e | 


The ducheſs intreated the knight, 


| who ſeemed to poſſeſs ſuch a tenacious 
memory, to delineate and deſcribe the 


beauty and deportment of the Lady 
Nulcinea del Toboſo, who, ſhe con- 
cluded, from what tame had proclaimed 
of her charms, muſt be the faireſt crea- 
ture, not only in the whole world, but 


even in La Mancha. Don Quixote 
ſighing, at her grace's requeſt, If,“ 


{aid he, I could take out my heart, 
and lay it before your highneſs in a 
© plate, upon this table, I ſhould ſave 


my tongue the trouble of ſaying what 


© 1s almoſt inconceivable, for in it your 
< excellenty would ſee her picture at 


attempt to delineate and deſcribe cir- 
the peerleſs Dulcinea? A burden 


worthy of other ſhoulders than mine, 


and a taſk which ought to employ the 


ſatisfied with the lathering of my 
for the preſent, and God will ordain 
© whatis to happen in the ſequel.* The 
ducheſs turning to the major-domo, 
Remember, ſaid ſhe, what honeſt. 
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full length: buf why ſhould I now 


cumſtantially the particular charms of 


« pencils of Parrhaſius, Timanthes, and 


_ * Apelles, together with the chiſſel of 


* Lyfippus, to exhibit her image on 
© canvas, braſs, and marble, as well az 
© the Ciceronian and Demoſthenian 
« eloquence to ſound her praiſe... 
* What does Signior Don Quixote 
mean by Demoſthenian,' ſaid the dy. 


cheſs, © which is a word I never heard 
before in the whole courſe of my life,” 


—* Demoſthenian eloquence,” anſwered 
the knight, © has the ſame fignification 


as the eloquence of Demoſthenes, and 


© Ciceronian means that of Cicero; for 
© theſe two were the greateſt orators in 
© the whole world.“ Certainly,” ſaid 


the duke, and you expoſed yourſelf by 
* ſuch an interrogation: nevertheleſs, 


Signior Don Quixote would give us 
infinite pleaſure, could he be prevailed 
upon to deſcribe that beauty which, 
even in a ſketch or rough draught, 
would certainly appear ſuch as might 
excite epyy in the moſt beautiful wo- 
men of the creation. I would aſ. 
ſuredly comply with your grace's de- 
fire,' replied the knight, © were not 
her idea blotted from my remem- 
brance, by the misfortune which hath 
lately befallen her; a misfortune 
which induces me to bewail rather 
than deſcribe her; for your highnels 


time ago, to kiſs her hands and re- 
ceive her benediction, conſent, and 
licence, for this my third ſally, I 
found her quite otherwiſe than I ex- 
pected; I found her inchanted and 
transformed from a princeſs into 3 
country wench, from beauty into 
deformity, from an angel into a dæ- 
mon, from a delicious perfume into 
a peſtilential vapour, from the pink of 
compliment into the moſt clowniſh 
dialet, from light into darkneſs, 
from a ſedate young lady into a ruſtick 
* romp, and finally, from Dulcinea del 
© Tobolo into a Sayago® drab. God 
protect us!* cried the duke with a 
loud voice, „Who can have done ſuch 


© miſchief to the world, in robbing it 


of that beauty by which it was de- 
lighted, that good humour by which 
it was entertained, and that modeſty 
which did it honour. '—" Who?" an- 
ſwered the knight ; « who could it be, 
but ore of the malignant and envious 
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® Sayago is a diſtrict in the kingdom of Leon, the inhabitants of which were extremely 


poor, and very meanly cloathed, 
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t tribe of inchanters, by whom I am 


« perſecuted ? That accurſed race, 
« brought into the world on purpoſe to 
© obſcure and annihilate the exploits of 
the good, and to illuſtrate and extol 


Jam by inchanters, and inchanters 
will perſecute me, until] and all my 
lofty feats of chivalry are plunged in- 
to the abyſs of oblivion: nay, they 
injure and wound me in that part 
where they know my feeling is moſt 
acutez for to deprive a knight-er- 
rant of his miſtreſs, is to rob him of 
the eyes with which he ſees, the ſun 


I have many times ſaid, and now I 
repeat the obſervation, that a knight- 
errant without a miſtreſs, is like a tree 
without leaves, a building without 


W A  @& 6&6 Geo W W, ef © «a 6a « «© «= 


ſubſtance by which it is produced,” 


© There is no more to be ſaid, re- 


are to believe the hiſtory of Signior 
Don Quixote, which has lately been 
uſhered into the world, with the ge- 
neral applauſe of the different nations 
that compole it, we mult conclude (if 
I right remember) that your worſhip 


never ſaw the Lady Dulcinea, and 


that there is no ſuch perſon in being; 


but that it is only a fantaſtical miſ- 


2 the ducheſs; * nevertheleſs. if we 
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treſs, begot and born in your imagi- 
nation, which hath decked her with 
all the graces and perfection that fan- 
© cy could conceive. “ Much may be 
ſaid on that ſubject,' anſwered Don 
Quixote; God knows whether or 
not there is ſuch a perſon as Dulcinea 
in the world, whether ſhe is fantaſtical 
or not fantaſtical; for theſe things are 
not to be too nicely inveſtigated : for 
my own part, I neither begat nor bore 
my miſtreſs, although I contemplate 
her with that admiration which is due 
to a lady, in whom are concentered 
thoſe qualities that ought to render 
her renowned throughout the whole 
world, ſuch as beauty without blemiſh, 
gravity without pride, tenderneſs with 
chaſtity, affability from courteſy; 
courteſy from good - breeding; and, 
finally, dignity from birth, becauſe 
nobleneſs of blood reflects an addi- 
tional ſplendor upon beauty, and 
© ſhews it to greater perfection than that 
which we find among the faireſt of 
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the deeds of the wicked. Perſecuted 
I have been by inchanters, perſecuted 


by which he is enlightened, and the 
ſupport by which he is maintained: 


cement, and a ſhadow without the 
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© thoſe who are meanly born. Your 
© obſervation is extremely juſt,” ſaid 


. 


the hiſtory of his adventures, which I 
have read; obliges me to declare; 


may be a Dulcinea, either in or out 
of Toboſo, and that ſhe may be 
beautiful to exceſs, as your worſhip 
has deſcribed her, yet in reſpect to 
pedigree, ſhe is by no means on a 
-footing with the Orianas, the Alaſ- 


the reſt of that claſs, which occurs ſo 
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miliar to your worſhip, 
© To that obſervation I can anſwer,” 
ſaid the knight, that Dulcinea is the 
daughter of her own works; that 


good qualities ennoble the blood, and . 


that a virtuous perſon of low deſcent 


ought to be more eſteemed than a vi- 


cious man of high degree; eſpecially 
as Dulcinea poſſeſſes qualifications 
which may raiſe her to the throne of 


a crowned and ſceptred queen; for- 


the merit of a virtuous and beautiful 
woman is ſufficient to work ſtill 


not formally, contains within itſelf 
ſtill greater advantages.'—* Signior 


Don Quixote, ſaid the ducheſs, every _ 


thing you ſay is ſpoken with delibe- 
ration, and, according to the proverb, 
you proceed with the plummet in your 
hand : henceforth I ſhall firmly be- 
lieve, and make my whole family, 


even the duke himſelf, ſhould there be 


occaſion, believe; that, Dulcinea is 


living at this day in Toboſo; that ſhe 


is beautiful; high borh, and in all re- 


ſpects worthy to be ſerved and ad- 


mired by ſuch a knight as Signior 
Don Quixote; and that is the higheſt 
compliment that can be beſtowed. 
But I cannot help forming a ſcruple, 


and entertaining a kind of grudge 


c 

c 

c 

( 

c 
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c 

© againſt Sancho Panza: the ſcruple 

© ariſes from a particular of the hiſtory, 

importing, that the ſaid Sancho found 

© the Lady Dulcinea winnowing a ſack 

© of wheat, when he catried a letter to 

© her from your worſhip, by the ſame 

* 

© wheatz a circumſtance that makes 

© me doubt the nableneſs of her pedi- 

< gree.' OE OPIN e 
To this remark Don Quixote replied 

Madam, your highnels mutt know 

3 


2 [ that 


the duke: but Signior Don Quixote 
muſt give me leave to mention What 


namely, that though we grant there 


trajareas, Madaſimas, together with - 


often in thoſe hiſtories that are ſo fa- 


token it is ſaid to have been red 
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© that all or the greateſt part of the in- 
© cidents that happen to me, deviate * 
© from the ordinary limits of thoſe ad- * 

« yentures which occur to other knights- 
c errant, either conducted by the in- 
© ſcrutable will of deſtiny, or effected 

© by the malice of ſome envious in- 
© chanter; and it is a circumſtance . * 
© well known of all or the greateſt part 
© of renowned knights-errant, that one 
© poſſeſied the virtue of being proof 
© againſt inchantment, another of being * 
© invulnerable, which was the caſe of 
the famous Orlando, one of theT welve *© 

© Peers of France, who, as it is record- 

© ed, could not be wounded in any 

© other place but the ſole of his left 
© foot, and even there, with no other 
weapon than the point of a large 

pin; ſo that Bernardo de] Carpio, 

_ # who flew him at the battle of Ron- 
ſcevalles, perceiving that he could 
© make no impreſſion upon him with 


of wheat, but oriental pearls; and ag 
a proof of this aſſeveration, I muſt 
tell your highneſſes, that when J lately 
went to Toboſo, I could by no means 
find Dulcinea's palace; and the day 
following, while my ſquire Sancho 
beheld her in her own figure, which 
is the faireſt in the whole world, to 
me ſhe {eemed a ruſtick and homely 
country wench, without any thing 
ſenfible in her converſation 5- whereas 
ſhe is in fact the very pink of diſcre- 
tion and geod ſenſe. Now, ſince! 
myſelf neither am, nor, in all proba- 
bility, can be inchanted, ſne is the 
perſon inchanted, offended, changed, 
perverted, and transformed, and in her 
my enemies have taken vengeance _ 
upon me; ſo that, for her, I ſhall live 
in perpetual affliction, until I ſee her 
reſtored to her former ſtate; all this 
1 have obſerved, - that nobody may 
ſcruple about what Sancho ſaid of 


© ſteel, lifted him off the ground, and 


ſtrangled him between his arms, in 
imitation of the manner in which 


Hercules deſtroyed Anteus, that fe- 
rocious giant ſaid to be the ſon of 


Earth. What I would infer from 


what I have ſaid, is, that I too may 
have ſome of theſe virtues centered 
in my perſon, * not that of 


being in vulnerable, for I have been 
frequently convinced by experience, 


that my fleſh is very tender, and by 
no means impenetrable; nor that of 
being proof againſt inchantment, for 
I once found myſelf cooped up in a 


cage, in which the whole world would 
not have had ſtrength enough to in- 


cloſe me, without the additional power 


of inchantment; but ſince I freed 
myſelf from that confinement, I am 


apt to believe that no other will ever 


interrupt the courſe of my adven- 
tures; and, therefore, thoſe inchant- 


ers ſeeing that their wicked arts will 
not take effect upon my own perſon, 
revenge themſelves on thoſe things 


to which my affection is chiefly at- 


tached, and endeavour to deprive me 


of life, by perſecuting that of Dul- 
cinea, for whom alone I live. I 


therefore am perſuaded, that when my 


ſquire delivered my meſſage, they had 
converted her into a coarſe country 
wench, employed in ſuch a mean ex- 
erciſe as that of winnowing wheat: 


but I have already ſaid, that it could 


not be red wheat, nor indeed any fort 
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| better title and nobler fame. 
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her ſifting and winnowing; for, ſince 
they have trans formed her in my view, 
no wonder they ſhould change ber 
form in his. Dulcinea is a perſon of 
birth and faſhion, one of the genteel 
families of Toboſo, which are very 
numerous, ancient, and noblez and 
certainly no (mall part of theſe quali- 
fications fails to the ſhare of the peer- 
leſs Dulcinea, on whoſe account the 
place of her nativity will become fa- 
mons and renowned in future ages, 
as Troy is become famous by Helen, 


and Spain by Cava, though with a 


On the 
other hand, I muſtinform your graces, 
that Sancho Panza is one of the moſt 
pleaſant ſquires that ever ſerved a 


knight · errant: ſometimes his fimpli- 


city is ſo arch, that to conſider whe- 
ther he is more fool or wag, yields 


* abundance of pleaſure; he has roguery 


enough to paſs for a knave, and ab- 
ſurdities ſufficient to confirm him a 
fool; he doubts every thing, and be- 
lieves every thing; and often, when 
I think he is going to diſcharge non- 
ſenſe, he will utter apophthegms that 
will raiſe him to the ſkies; in a word, 
I would not exchange him for any 
other ſquire, even with a city to boot; 
and therefore I am in doubt whether 
or not it will be expedient to ſend him 
to that government which your grace 
has been ſo good as to beſtow upon 
him; although I can perceive in him 
a certain aptitude for ſuch an nm; 
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« ſo that, when his underſtanding is a 
very little poliſhed, he will agree with 
any government, like the king with 


his cuſtoms; for we know by repeat- 


* 

4 

* 

« ed experience, that great talents and 
learning are not neceffary in a gover- 
nor, as there are a hundred at leaſt, 
« who. govern like jerfaulcons, though 
they can hardly read their mother 
tongue; provided their intention is 
6 
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righteous, and their deſire to do juſ- 


tice, they will never want counſel- 
lors to direct them in every tranſaction, 
like your military governors, who 
being illiterate themſelves, never de- 


cide without the advice of an aſſeſſor. 


I ſhall] adviſe him corruption to eſ- 
chew, but never quit his due: and in- 


culcate ſome other ſmall matters 


that are in my head, which, in pro- 


© cels of time, may redound to his own 
© intereſt, as well as to the advantage 
« of the iſland under his command.” 
Thus far the converſation had pro- 
ceeded between tl. ir graces and Don 
Quixote, when they heard a number of 
people talking, and a great noſe in the 
palace, and preſently Sancho entered 
the hall in a fright, tucked with a diſh- 
clout by way of bib, and followed by 
ſeveral boys, or rather ſcullions and 


other ſmall gentry, one of whom brought 


a tray full of water, which, by it's co- 
lour and filth, appeared to be diſh-waſh- 
ings, purſuing and perſecuting the poor 


fquire, and ſtruggling to thruſt it under 


his chin, while another, with the ſame 
earneſineſs, endeavoured to lather his 
beard. What is the matter, fellows? 
cried the ducheis, « what is the matter? 
* What deſigns have you upon that 
© worthy gentleman? Hah! don't you 
| © conſider he is governor elect? To 
this apoſtrophe, the barber- ſcullion re- 
plied, © The gentleman won't ſuffer 
«* himſelf to be waſhed according to the 
* cuſtom and manner practiſed upon my 


Lord Duke and his own maſlter.'— 


Ves, I will,' cried Sancho in a violent 


paſſion, © but, it muſt be with whiter 


* In Spain and Italy chere is, upon every Holy Thurfday, a proeeflion of diſcipli- 


429 
© towels, clearer ſuds, and cleaner 
© hands; for ſurely there is not ſuch a 
© difference between me and my maſter, 
Was that he ſhould be waſhed. with 
© angel water, and I drenched with 

devil's lye. The cuſtoms of different 


countries, and the faſhions of princely 


courts, are no farther good than as 
they are agreeable; but this here 
cuſtom of lathering, is worſe than the 
exerciſe of diſciplinants *. My beard 
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© 1s clean enough, and needs no ſuch 
© {crubbing; and if any man pretends 
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to lather me, or touch a hair of my 
head, (my beard, I-mean) ſaving this 
honourable preſence, I'll drive my 
filt in his ſcull; for theſe ceremenies 
of ſoap- ſcouring look rather like 
making game than making wel- 


come.“ The ducheſs was ready to 
burſt with laughing at the rage and re- 


monſtrance of Sancho: but Don Quix- 
ote was not extremely well pleaſed, to 


ſee his {quire tucked up with ſuch a dirty 


cloth, and ſurrounded with fo 

ſons of the kitchen; he therefore, 
making a low bow to the duke and 
duchels, by way of aſking their per- 
miſſion to ſpeak, thus addreſſed himſelf 
to the ſcullions, in a ſolemn tone: So 


© ho, you gentlemen cavaliers! I defire 


your worſhips will let the young man 
alone, and return to the place from 
whence you came, or go whitherſo- 


ever you pleaſez my ſquire is as 


are as unfit for him as a narrow. neck 


ed bottle: take my advice, therefore, 


- 
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© cleanly as another, and thoſe trays 
6 
* 
© and let him alone; for neither he nor 
* 


I underſtand ſuch impertinent jokes. 


Here Sancho, taking the word out of 
his maſter's mouth, proceeded, ſaying, 
© No, no, let them perform their clum(; 

«© joke, which I ſhall bear as ſure as it 


is now. night | let them fetch a comb, 


© or what they will, to curry this beard, 


© and if they catch any thing that 


© ſhould give offence to cleanlineſs, 
© they ſhall ſhear me againſt the hair. 
At this period, the ducheſs ſtill laugh- 


nants, or people who do penance in ſackcloth, carrying a flambeau in one hand, and in 
the other a ſcourge, with which they belabour their own ſhoulders, in ſuch a manner, 
that the very ſtreet is ſometimes coloured with their blood: Some of theſe diſciplinants, 
however, are mere hypocrites, who under their ſackcloth wear women's ſtays, buff 
jackets, and even plates of tin; ſo that they are often detected from the ſound of the 
troke: and at Rome nothing is more common than to hear the people who accompany 
theſe devotees, call out, according to the report of the application, Cuippene di Buffalo! 


Bufti di Donna | and Corrazini di Latta l 
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ing, Sancho Panza,* ſaid ſhe, is 
1 9 certainly i in the right in all that he' 


has ſaid, and will be in the right in 
all that he ſhall ſay; he is already 
clean enough, and as he obſerves, has 


© befides, you miniſters of cleanlineſs 


© have been extremely remiſs and neg- 
© ligent, not to ſay preſumptuous, in 


bringing to ſuch, a perſonage and 


« {uch a beard, trays, wooden. troughs, 
4 and difhclovts; inſtead of ewers and 
golden baſons, and towels of the 


© fineſt holland: but the caſe is, you are 


© baſe-born miſcreants, and like caitiffs 
© as you are, cannot forbear ſhewing 
© the grudge you bear to the ſquires of 


© knights-errant.* The whole {cul- 
lion miniſtry, as well as the major- 


domo, who came in with them, believed 
her grace was actually in earneſt, and 
ſneaked away in great ſhame and con- 


fuſion, after having untied the diſhclout 


from the neck of Sancho, who ſeeing 
himſelf' delivered from that imminent. 
danger, went and fell upon his knees 
before the ducheſs, ſaying, From great 


ladies great benefits are expected; and 
„this that T have now received from 
« your grace, I can in no other ſhape 


© repay, than in wiſhing I were dub- 
bed a Knight errant, that 1 might 


« ſpend all the days of my life in the 


© ſervice of ſuch a noble and exalted 


lady; a peaſant I am, and Sancho 


_ © Panza by name, with a wife and fa- 


* mily, and ſerve in quality of a ſquire; 


«* andif in my of theſe reſpects 1 can 


no occaſion to be waſhed ; and if he 
does not like the cuſtom of the place 
© he ſhall follow his own inclination *; 
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© ſerve your highneſs, I ſhall be more 
« ſpeedy in obeying than your grace in 
© laying your commands.*—* Sancho, 
repens the ducheſs, * it plainly ap- 
* pears that you have lezrned politeneſs 
in the ſchool of courteſy itſelf ; I ſay, 
it plainly appears, that you have been 
bred up at the feet of Don Quixote, 
who is the cream of compliment, and 
flower of ceremony, or, as you term 
it, Sarah-money : long life and pro. 
ſperity to ſuch a maſter and ſuch a 
pupil; one the north-pole of knight. 
errantry, and the other the very (tar 
of ſquiriſh fidelity. Riſe, friend San- 
cho, and I will remunerate your po- 
liteneſs, by prevailing upon my Lord 
Duke to perform his promiſe of the 
© government with all poſſible dit. 
patch. | 
Here the converſation being broke off 
the knight retired to take his afternoon's 
nap 1, and the ducheſs defired Sancho, 
if he was not very much diſpoled to 
ſleep, to go and paſs the evening with 


her and her women, in a very cool and 


pleaſant apartment. Sancho told her, 
that although it was really his cuſtom 
to fleep for four or five hours every af- 
ternoon, in the heat of ſummer, yet, 


for the ſatis faction of her grace's good- 


neſs, he would that day ſtrive, with all his 
might, to keep himſelf awake, and obey 
her commands in all things : he ac- 
cordingly attended her ſteps; while the 
duke gave freſh directions for treating 
Don Quixote as a real knight-errant, 
without deviating one tittle from the 
ſtile in which the ancient knights are 


ſaid to have been entertained. 


„ Fu alma en ſu palma. The original expreſſion erally hgnifies, « His ſoul is in 


© his hand, i. e. He is at his own diſcretion.” 


+ In Spain the people always retire after dinner; and oP till ſix x o'clock whence 


the afternoon's cop i9 called feſta. 5 


END OF BOOK u. 
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CHAP, I. 


OF THE PLEASANT CONVERSATION 


THAT PASSED BETWEEN THE 
DUCHESS, HER WOMEN, AND 

 SANCHO PANZA; WORTHY TO 
BE READ AND REMEMBERED, 


9 4 5 that afternoon, but, ac- 
2 | went, eating all the way, 

| into the apartment of the 
ducheſs, wha took great delight in hear- 


HE hiftory then relates, 


ing his converſation, and deſired him 
to ſit cloſe by her on a joint-ſtool, 
e the ſquire, out of pure good 


breeding, begged to be excuſed; but 
her grace told him, he ſhould fit as go- 
vernor, and ſpeak as a ſquire, for in 
both capacities he deſerved the indivi- 
dual ſeat of the champion Cid Ruy 
Dias. IT . 
Sancho, ſhrugging up his ſhoulders, 
obeyed and took his place, ſurrounded 
| by all the damſels and duennas, who 
liſtened with profound filence and at- 
tention. Nevertheleſs, the ducheſs was 
the firſt who began the diſcourſe, ſay- 
ing, Now that we are by ourſelves 
* unheard by any body, I mult entreat 
© Mr, Governor, to reſolve Certain 
et doubts of mine, produced by the 


printed hiſtory of the great Don Quix-. 


that Sancho did not ſleep 


cording to his promiſe, 


BOOK III. 


ote; one of which doubts is this; 


c 
© as honeit Sancho never ſaw Duleinea, 
© I mean, the Lady Dulcinea del To- 
beo, nor conveyed to her the letter 
© of Signior Don Quixote, which re- 
© mained with the memorandum-book 
in Sierra Morena, how durſt he feign 
an anſwer, and pretend that he found 
© her winnowing wheat, a circumſtance 
© all together ridiculous and untrue, (6 
© much to the prejudice of the peerleſs 
« Dulcinea's reputation, and ſo ill be- 
coming the ation and fidelity of a 
« truſty ſquire?” 


Without making any immediate an- 


ſwer to this interrogation, Sancho roſe 
from his ſeat, and moving ſoftly on his 
tiptoes, with his body bent, and a fin- 
ger on his lips, examined the whole 
e up and looking be- 
hind the tapeſtry; and this ſcrutiny be- 
ing made, returned to his ſtool, and re- 


| plied, © Now my Lady Ducheſs, that T 
o 


am aſſured there is no ſkulker liſten- 


the queſtions of your grace; and firſt 
and foremoſt, I will own, I look upon 
my maſter Don Quixote as an incur» 
able madman; although ſometimes 
he ſays things, which, to my think- 
ing, and in the opinion of all who 
hear them, are ſo ſenſible and well- 
directed, that even Satan himſelf could 

1 Bo « not 
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ing; and that we are not overheard 
by any but this good company, I will, 
without fear or trembling, anſwer all 
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4 ſcruple, ſully perſuaded within my- 


© elf, that he is downright diſtracted. 
Now as I am poſſeſſed with this no- 


© tion, I venture to make him believe 
any ftory, without either head or tail, 
© hike that of the anſwer to his letter, 
© and another trick that I played him 


© fix or eight days ago, which is not 


« yet recorded in the hiſtory ; I mean, 
* the inchantment of Donna Dulcinea, 
© which I palmed upon him, though it 


© was a tale as wild and uncertain as 


4 the hills of Ubeda “.“ 


The ducheſs defired he would recount | 
that inchantment or deception; and he 


accordingly related it exactly as it hap- 


pened, to the no ſmall entertainment of 
the hearers ; but when he was about to 


proceed in his diſcourſe, her grace inter- 


| poſing, ſaid, From this recital of ho- 
© neſt Sancho, a ſcruple has ſtarted in 


my mind, and whiſpers me in the ear, 
* fince Don Quixote de La Mancha is io 
© lunatick, crazy, and mad, and his 


© fquire Sancho Panza, who knows his 
© znfirmity, nevertheleſs ſerves and fol- 
_ © lows him, and even depends upon his 


© vain, promiſes the ſaid ſquire muſt, 


_ © without all doubt, be more crazy and 
mad than his maſter: and if this be 


© the caſe, as it certainly is, it would 


| © be no great ſign of wiſdom in you, | 
© my Lady Duchels, to beſtow an i 
on ſuch a governor; for how will 


and 


© he be able to govern other people, 
© who cannot govern himſelf ?' | 


_ © *Fore God, my lady, cried the 
ſquire, your ſcruple ſtarts in the right 
place; and I beg your lady ſhip will 


© let it ſpeak out in it's own way, for 
I know it ſpeaks truth. Had I been 


2 wiſe, I ſhould have left my maſter 


long ago; but this was my fate and 
* my miſventure: I cannot do other- 
* wiſe, but follow him I muſt, We 
s are of the ſame town; I have eaten 


of his bread; I have an affection for 


him; he returns me his love, and has 
given me his colts ; but, above all, 


411 am conſtant and faithful, and there- 
fore nothing can poſhbly part us but 


the ſexton's ſhovel. If your high- 
« neſs does not chuſe to perform your 
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«© not mend them: nevertheleſs, I am 
© really and truly, and without any 


© It is not all gold that glitters ; and 


who was one of the hearers, interpoſing, 


« promiſe of the iſland, God made me 
of a leſs matter, and perhaps your 
refuſal may turn out to the eafe of my 
conſcience; for maugre all my mad. 
© neſs, I underſtand the proverb that 
ſays, The piſmire found wings to her 
© ſorrow: and perhaps Sancho the 
Squire may get ſooner to heaven than 
© Governor Sancho; There's as good 
© bread baked here as in France; and 
« By night all cats are grey; and 
© ſure, The man his lot 'may rue, who 
© has not broke his faſt by two ; Be. 
© tween man and man the maw cannot 
„differ a ſpan ; and, as the ſaying is, 
© With hay or with (traw we'll fill up 
© the craw; The little birds of the field 
© have God for their ſteward and ſhield; 
Four yards of coarſe Cuenga ſtuff are 
* warmer than as much of fine Segovia 
© (erge; When we leave this world and 
are laid in the ground, the Lord goes 
© in as narrow a path as his labourer ; 
© and, The pope's body takes up no more 
© room than the ſexton's; for though 
„the one be higher than the other, 
When we go to the pit, we muſt he 
© ſnug, and make it fit; or, We ſhall be 
© obliged to find room, though ſcanty 
© is the tomb: and ſo good night, 
© Wherefore, J ſay again, if your 
© grace will not give me the ifland, 
© becauſe I'm a fool, I ſhall be fo wiſe 
© as not to break my heart at the diſap- 
© pointment; and I have often heard, 
© that the devil ſkulks behind the croſs; 
* 
* 
c 
* 
6 
« 
* 
6 


that, From his oxen, his yokes, and 
his ploughs, Bamba the huſbandman 
was raiſed to the throne of Spain; and 
that from bis riches, paſtime, and 
embroidery, Rodorigo was taken to 
be devoured by ſerpents, if the rhimes 
of old ballads do not ly. 
Here Donna Rodriguez the duenna, 


* Wherefore ſhould they lye?' ſaid ſhe, 
© for the ballad ſays as how they thruſt 
King Rodorigo all alive into a tomb 


© full of toads, lizards, and ſnakes; 
© and two days after, he was heard to 


cry with a weak and doleful voice, 
% Now they eat mel now they gnaw 
«© the part in which I finned fo hei- 
„ nouſly!” And therefore the gen- 


„This is an expreſſion proverbially applied to any Rory that is vague, inconſiſtent, 


er of dubious authority ; for the hills of Ubeda make an extenſive chain, the different 


parts of which are differently denominated, from the different countries or diftrifts through 


which it extends; fo that the whole is not eaſily aſcertained, 


. tleman 
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t tleman is in the right to ſay he would: 
rather be a huſbandmanm than a king, 
© to be devoured by vermin.” | 
The ducheſs could neither help 
laughing at the ſimplicity of her duen- 
na, nor admiring the diſcourſe and pro- 


verbs of Sancho, to whom ſhe replied, 


© Honeſt Sancho very well knows 
« whatſoever a knight promiſes muſt be 
« fulfilled, even though it ſhould coſt 
© him his life; now, my lord and huſ- 
© band the duke, though no errant, is 
« nevertheleſs a knight; and therefore 


vill perform his promiſe of the iſland, 


© in ſpite of all the envy and malice of 
© the world; let Sancho, then, be of 
good chear; for when he leaſt thinks 
© of the matter, he will ſee himſelf 
« ſeated in the ſaddle of his iſland and 
« dominon, and graſp his government, 
* which he would not exchange for one 
© of ſuperfine brocade; but I charge 
© him to mind how he governs his 
© yvaſſals, who, I give him notice, are 
* all people of honeſt parents and ap- 
« proved loyalty.” 5 

© With reſpect to their being happy 


© under my government,” ſaid the ſquire, 


© you need not give me any thing in 
© charge; for I am naturally charitable 


and compaſſionate towards the poor; 


and, From him who can knead and 
_ ©* bake, it is not eaſy to ſteal a cake. 
By my ſalvation, they ſhall not paſs 
* talſe dice upon mel I am an old dog, 
© not tobe taken in with, ©* Come hither, 
6% poor Tray “.“ I know how to ſnuff 
my peepers upon proper occaſions; 
© nor will I conſent to walk with cob- 
webs in my eyes; for I know where 
© the ſhoe pinches. This I obſerve, 
* becauſe the righteous ſhall always 
© have the benefit of my heart and 
© hand, but the wicked ſhall have nei- 
* ther foot nor footing. In my opi- 
* nion, every governor muſt have a be- 
* gmning in the art and myſtery of go- 


© vernment, and perhaps, in a fort- 


* night's, adminiſtration, I fhall lick 
my fingers after the office, and know 


as much of the matter as I doof day- 


© labour, to which I was bred.” 
Sancho, ſaid the ducheſs, you are 
* certainly in the right; for no man 
* was ever a ſcholar at his birth; and 
© biſhops are made of men, and not of 
blocks. But to return to our former 


In the original, © And thoroughly underſtand & Tus, tut; which is an expreſion in 


Spain, to wheedle 2 cur. 


© the Lady Dulcinea; I take it for an 
© abſolute certainty, and not à bare aſ- 
© ſeveration, that Sancho's ſcheme of 
© deceiving his maſter, and making him 
© believe that the country-wench was 
© Dulcinea, whom the knight could 
not know, becauſe ſhe was inchant- 
ed; I ſay, this ſcheme was altogether 
the invention of one of thoſe in- 
chanters who perſecute Don Quix- 


ote; for I know from very good 


authority, that the village-maiden 
who ſkipped 


o 
« 
c 
o 
0 
£ 
c 
« 
© Toboſo; and that Sancho, in think- 
© ing himſelf the deceiver, was in fact 
© the perſon deceived: a truth of which 
© we ought no more to doubt, than of 
© things we never ſaw; for Signior 
Sancho Panza muſt know, that here 
* alſo we have friendly inchanters, who, 
cout of real regard, impart to us every 
thing that paſſes, truly and diſtinlys 
* without circumlocution or deceit 3 
© and therefore, Sancho may believe 
me, when I affirm, that the jumping 
5 
6 
c 
o 
* 
« 


wench was and is Dulcinea del To- 


boſo, who is as much inchanted as 


© the mother that bore her; and when 


we dream of no ſuch thing, we ſhall 


ſee her in her own ſhape, and then 


Sancho will be undeceived.“ 


There is nothing more likely, eried 


the ſquirez * and now I am apt to be- 
© lieve my maſter's account of the cave 


© of Monteſinos, where he ſaw my 


© Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, dreſſed 


in the ſame manner which I deſcribed, 
« when I inchanted her for my own 
© amuſement. Now, the whole affair 


* muſt have been quite the reverſe, as 
your ladyſhip obſerves; for it cannot 
© be ſuppoſed that my ignorant pate 


my maſter ſuch a fool, as upon my 
weak and meagre perſuaſion, to be- 


a =» ae 


© lieve ſuch an improbable device; but 


« for all that, my lady, your goodneſs 


© ought not to take me for an evil- 
minded perſon, ſeeing a blockhead, 


© like me, is not obliged to bore into 
the deſigns and knavery of abominable 
© inchanters. I contrived the ſcheme, 
© in order to eſcape the diſpleaſure of 
my maſter Don Quixote, and not 
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© diſcourſe about the inchantment of 


upon the aſs, was really 
and truly the individual Dulcinea del- 


rr 


could contrive, in an inſtant, ſuch an 
ingenious ſtratagem; nor can I think 
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434 DON QUIXOTE. 


with any deſign to do him hurt; and 
if it has turned out otherwiſe, there's 
© a Judge in heaven who knows the 


heart.“ Very true, anſwered the 


ducheſs; but tell me now, Sancho, 
© the ſtory of the cave of Monteſinos, 


« which I ſhall be extremely glad to 


© hear?" | 

'Then Sancho Panza recounted every 
circumſtance of that adventure, as it 
hath been already related; and her 
grace having heard the whole, From 


this incident,” ſaid ſhe, we may in- 


fer, that ſince the great Don Quixote 
lays he beheld in that place the ſame 


the neighbourhood of Toboſo, it 


could be no other than Dulcinea, and 
that the inchanters of this country are 


replied Panza, that if my Lady Dul- 


* cinea del Toboſo is really inchanted, 


«© *tis her own Joſs, and that it is no 
« buſineſs of mine to enter the liſts with 
my maſter's enemies, who z3re Cer- 


© tainly both wicked and numerous, 


« True it is, ſhe I ſaw was a country- 


 £ wench, for ſuch I took her, and ſuch 


I judged her to be. If that was 
© Dulcinea, it ought not to be laid to 
© my charge, nor am I to be blacxened 
© for that reaſon; yet I muſt be lugged 


© in at every bawdy-houſe bench, with 


«© Sancho ſaid this; Sancho did that; 
& Sancho went, and Sancho came! as 


n Sancho were juſt ſuch as they would 


« pleaſe to make him, and not the very 
« ſame Sancho Panza who has already 
travelled all the world over in books, 
as I have been informed by Samſon 
Carraſco, who 1s, at leaſt, a batche- 
leering perſon of Salamanca; and 
ſuch people cannot tell an untruth, 
except when 1t comes into their heads 
or will turn to their account; where- 
fore, nobody has any right to meddle 
with mez and ſeeing I live in good 


of wealth, even ſhove me into this 
government, and they ſhall ſee mar- 
vellous things; for he who has been 
« a good ſquire will never become a 
bad governor." | PP 
All that honeſt Sancho has uttered,” 


| ſaid che. ducheſs, is Catouian wiſdom, 


country-wench whom Sancho ſaw in 


very officious, and extremely cu- 
rious.— This I will venture to ſay,” 


repute, and I have heard my maſter 
ſay, A good name is better than tons 


© or atleaſt, the very eſſence of Michael 
© Verino*, Flarentibus occidit anni. 
In a word, to ſpeak in his own tile, 
© A good drinker is often found under 
* a ruſty cloak.'—* In ſober truth, my 
© Lady,' anſwered Sancho, I neverin 
* my life drank out of malice; from 
„ thirſt I might, for I have not the 
© leaft ſpice of hypocrily in my belly; 
© I drink when I chuſe it, and even 
© when I would rather be excuſed, be- 
© cauſe I am deſired ſo to do, that! 
© may not ſeem ſhy or 1ll-bred; for ſure 
© he muſt have an heart of marble who 
© can refuſe. to pledge a friend; for 
© though I put on my ſhoes, I will not 
© defile them; eſpecially, as the ſquires 
© of knights-errant uſually drink wa- 
© ter, as they are always ſtrolling 
© through foreſts, woods, and meadows, 
© and over rocks and mountains, with- 
c 
1 
* 


out finding the ſmalleſt charity of 


wine, even though one ſhould offer 
to purchale it with an eye.'—* I be- 
© lieve what you ſay,” anſwered the 


ducheſs: at preſent Sancho may go 


to reſt; and we ſhall afterwards talk 
© more at large upon theſe ſubjefts, and 
© take order that with all convenient 


© diſpatch he may be, to uſe his own 


* words, ſhoved into that ſame go- 
© vernment.” | 1 

Sancho kiſſed his hands again, and 
begged her grace would be ſo good as 
to give 8 about the entertain- 
ment of Dapple, who was the light of 
his eyes. When ſhe aſked, what he 
meant by Dapple; My aſs,” replied 
the ſquire, whom, rather than ule the 


© vulgar term, I call Dapple: when I 


« firſt came to the caſtle, I defired Ma- 
© dam Duenna here to take care of 
him; and truly, ſhe was as much 


atfronted as if I had called her ugly 


© and old; though I think it would 
be more natural and proper for du- 
ennas to look after cattle, than to 


© regulate rooms of ſtate. God's my 


a 

c 

life! what a ſpite a gentle man of 
© our town had to theſe waiting-gentle- 
« women,'—"" He muſt be ſome ill- 
* bred clown,” ſaid Donna Rodriguez 
the duennaz for had he been a gentle- 
© man of birth, he would have exalted 
© them above the horns of the moon. 
© Enough, for the preſent,” reſumed 
the ducheſs: hold your tongue Donna 


A young Florentine, of great genius; who died in the ſeventeenth year of his age, 


and was lamented by all the poets of his time, 


© Rodriguezy 
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Rodriguez, and let Signior Panza 
* make Shimſelf perfectly eaſy, and 
ſeave me to take ſpecial care of Dap- 
ple, whom, as being a moveable ap- 
pertaining to Sancho, I will place 
* him above the apple of mine eye. — 
The ſtable is a place good enough for 
him, anſwered the ſquire; for nei- 
© ther he nor I, are worthy of being 
* placed for one moment above the ap- 
© ple of your highneſs's eye; and I 
© will as ſoon content to his being diſ- 
© poſed of in that manner, as I would 
© to drive a dagger in my breaſt; for 
although, as my maſter ſays, in point 
© of courteſy, one ought to loſe the 
* game by acard too much rather than 
by a card too little; in reſpe& to aſſes 
and the apple of an eye, one ought to 
proceed cautiouſly with the compaſs in 
his hand, and mealure as he goes.” 
Sancho may conduct him to his 
government, ſaid the ducheſs, and 
© there entertain him to his heart's con- 
tent; nay, even infranchiſe him from 
© all labour.'—* Your grace, my Lady 
© Ducheſs, needs not think much' of 
* that,” replied the ſquire; for J have 
| © (ren more than one or two aſſes go to 
governments; and therefore it will be 
no new practice if 1 carry Dapple 
5 to mine.“! F 
This remark renewed the laughter 
and ſatisfaction of the ducheſs, who 
having diſmiſſed him to his repoſe, 
went to communicate the converſation 
to the duke; and this noble couple con- 
trived and gave directions about the 


execution of a pleaſant joke upon Don 


Quixote, which ſhould turn out a fa- 
mous incident, and be conformable in 
all reſpe&s ta the ſtile of chivalry; in 
which they invented a number, with 
ſuch propriety and diſcretion, that they 
are counted the beſt adventures con- 
tained in this important hiſtory. 


CHAP. II. 


| WHICH GIVES AN ACCOUNT OF 


THE INFORMATION RECEIVED, 
TOUCHING THE MEANS FOR PDIS- 

 INCHANTING THE PEERLESS 

| DULCINEA DEL TOBOSO: ONE OF 

| THE MOST RENOWNED ADVEN- 
TURES OF THIS BOOK. 


YREAT was the fatisfaQion 
HJ which the duke and duchels re- 
ceived from the eonverſation of Don 


e 


Quixote and Sancho Panza; and being 
confirmed in their deſign of En 
ſome jokes, which ſhould bear a fain 
ſhadow and appearance of adventures, 
they took the hint for a very extra- 


ordinary contrivance, from the knight's 


account of what had happened to him 
in the cave of Monteſinos: but what 
moſtly excited the admiration of the 
ducheſs, was the amazing ſimplicity of 
Sancho, who was by this time brought 
to believe, as an infallible truth, the 
inchantment of Dulcinea, though he 
himſelf was the only inchanter and 


projector of that whole ſtratagem, 


Their graces having given directions to 
the ſervants, touching the execution 
of the ſcheme they had laid, at the end 
of fix days they went forth to hunt 
the wild boar, with as Freat an appa- 
ratus of hunters and ſpearmen as uſed 
to attend the king in perſon. Don 

vixote was preſented with a huntin 
ſuit, and Sancho received another of 
ſuperfine green cloth; but the knight 
excuſed himſelf from accepting the 
preſent, obſerving that, in a few days, 
he ſhould be obliged to reſume the 
rugged exerciſe of arms, and there- 
fore could not encumber himſelf with 
baggage and wardrobes; as for the 
ſquire, he took that which was 
offered to him, without ſcruple, in- 
tending to ſell it with the rl oppor- 
„„ OS A SOR Dor 

On the morning of the appointed day, 
Don Quixote armed himſelf at all points, 
Sancho put on his green ſuit, and 
mounting Dapple, which he would not 
exchange for the beſt ſteed in the ſtable, 
mingled among the troop of hunters : 
the ducheſs came forth very gaily ca- 
pariſoned, and the knight, out of pure 
courtely and good breeding, would have 
held the reins of her palfrey ; but the 
duke would not conſent to his perform- 
ing ſuch an office. At length they ar- 
rived at a wood, between two very 
high mountains, where the diſpoſition 
being made, the toils ſet, and the peo- 
ple diſtributed in their different poſts, 


© 


the hunt began with a vaſt noiſe o 


hallooing and crying; and nothin 


could be diſtinctly heard for the bark - 


ing of the dogs and the ſound of the 
horns. The ducheſs alighted, and 
with a pointed boar- ſpear in her hand, 
took poſt in a place through which ſhe 
knew the wild beaſts were uſed to come; 
the duke and Don Quixote likewiſe diſ- 
| | 312 mounting, 
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ag, poſted themſelves on each 
fide of her grace, while Sancho ſtayed 
in the rear, without parting from Dap- 
ple, whom he durſt not quit, leſt ſome 
mis fortune ſhould happen to that darling 
beaſt. | 


Scarce had they ſet foot on ground, 


and taken their ſtations, ſupported by 
a number of ſervants, when they beheld 
a monſtrous boar baited by the dogs 
and purſued by the hunters, running 


towards them, gnaſhing his teeth and 


tuſks, and foaming at the mouth. The 
knight no ſooner perceived this ſavage, 
than bracing his ſhield and unſheathing 
his ſword, he advanced to receive him; 
while the duke did the ſame with his 
boar-ſpear; but the ducheſs would 
have been the foremoſt of the three, 


E had ſhe not bgen reſtrained by her lord. 


Sancho alone 57 this furious aui— 
riend Dapple, and 


Jofty oak, found his endeavour altoge- 
ther ineffectual; for having ſurmount- 


ed one half of the aſcent, the branch 
on which he ſtood ſtruggling to gain 
the top, unfortunately gave way, and 
in az he was caught by another 


ſtump of the tree, ſo that he hung 
dangling in the air, without being a- 
ble to reach the ground. Perceiving 
himſelf thus ſuſpended, that his green 
ſuit was torn, and ſuppoſing that if 


the wild boar ſhould come up, he would 
be able to ſeize him as he hung, he be- 


gan to utter ſuch doleful cries, and 
roar ſo hideouſly for aſſiſtance, that all 
thoſe who heard his clamour, without 
ſeeing his ſituation, actually believed 
he was in the jaws of ſome ſavage 


bdbeaſt. At length the tuſky boar being 

pierced and killed by the number of 
ſpears that oppoſed him, Don Quixote 
turned about his head, in conſequence. 


of Sancho's cries, by which he recog- 
nized his faithful ſquire, whom he law 


hanging from the oak, with his head 
downwards, and hard by he perceived 


Dapple, who did not forſake him in 


his calamity: and Cid Hamet obſerves, 
that he very ſeldom ſaw Sancho with- 


out Dapple, or Dapple without San- 
cho, ſuch was the friendſhip and fide- 
lity ſubſiſting between them. Don 
Quixote immediately advanced and un- 


| hooked Sancho; who finding himſelf 


delivered, and fairly placed upon firm 
ground, examined the rent in his hunt. 
ing- ſuit, which grieved him to the ſoul; 


That is the very thing, I ſay, replied 


hardly deſerves the name, as it con- 


never committed any crime,” — 


for in that dreſs he thought he had ob. 
tained an invaluable inheritance. 
About this time they laid the mighty 
boar acroſs a ſumpter mule, and cover. 
ing him with ſprigs of myrtle and roſe. 
mary, carried him in triumph, as the 
ſpoils of victory, to a large field- tent, 
pitched in the middle of the wood, 
where they found the cloth ready laid, 
and the table furniſhed with ſuch 2 
grand and ſumptuous entertainment ag 
well beſpoke the wealth and magnihi. 
cence of the founder. Sancho preſent. 
ing to the ducheſs the ſkirts of his torn 
ſuit, © If,* ſaid he, © this had been 
© hare or ſparrow-huntiug, my coat 
© would have been ſecure from this 
unlucky accident; for my own part, 
+ I do not know what pleaſure there 
is in attacking an animal, which, if 
he can once faſten his tuſks on you, 
© will deprive you of life. I remember 
to have heard people ſing an old bal. 
lad, that fayg— _ | 


T7 May bears upon thy carcaſe feed, | 
6 Aserſt on Fabila they did.“ 


© That was a Gothick king,” ſaid 
Don Quixote, who in going to the 
* Chace, was. devoured by a bear. 


the ſquire; I would not have kings 
and noblemen run themſelves into 
* ſuch dangers, for the enjoyment of a 
© diverſion which, in my opinion, 


« fiſts in murdering a poor beaſt that 
There, Sancho, you are miſtaken, 


ſaid- the duke, for the exerciſe of 
* hunting wild-beaſts is of all others 


the moſt neceſſary and ſuitable to 


© kings and noblemen. The chace is 
© a picture of war, comprehending 
* ſchemes, feints, and ſtratagems, for 
* taking advantage of the enemy; by 
© this we are enabled to endure extreme 
cold and exceſſive heat, to contemn 
eaſe and undervalue ſleep; our bodies 
* acquire ſtrength, and our limbs 
© agility; in a word, it is an exerciſe 
* that affords pleaſure to numbers, and 
does prejudice to none; and what 
* renders it ſuperior: to all others is, 
that it cannot be enjoyed by every 
* body, like all the other kinds of 
« {port, except hawking, which is alſo 
« peculiar” to ſovereigns and perſons 
of rank; you mult therefore alter 

9 your 
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« your opinion, Sancho, and when you 
are governor, employ reps in the 


5. chace; which you will find of incredi- 
« ble ſervice v. © Surely, that can- 
not be, anſwered the ſquirez © a 
good governor will ſtay at home, as 
© if he had a broken bone, It would 
© look rarely indeed, if, when people 
« fatigued with 1 come to viſit 
« him upon buſineſs, he ſhould be 
taking his diverſion upon the hills; 
in that caſe the government would go 
to wreck, In good faith, my lord, 
« ſuch paſtime is more proper for idle 
« folks than for governors ; I intend, 
God willing, to amuſe myſelf with a 
game at cards at Eaſter, and with 
« nine-pins on Sundays and holidays; 
for as to theſe chaces or caſes, they 
neither ſuit my condition nor agree 
« with my conſcience.— God grant 
Sancho may behave as he ſays he 
© will,” replied the duke; but, there is 
«© a wide difference between ſaying and 
« doing.” — © Let it be as wide as it 
© pleaſes,' cried Sancho. A good pay- 
* maſter needs no pawn ; God's bleſſ- 
ing is better than early riſing ; and, 
© The belly is carried by the feet, and 
not the feet by the belly; I mean, 
© that with God's aſſiſtance, and a 
© righteous intention, I ſhall certainly 
© be able to govern like any goſhawk; 
_ © aye, aye, let them thruſt their fingers 
© in my mouth, and they ſhall ſee 
© whether or no I can bite. | | 

© The curſe of God, and all his 
« ſaints, light on thee, accurſed bab- 
* bler!* cried Don Quixote: will that 
day never come, as I have often ſaid, 
© when I ſhall hear thee ſpeak ſenſibly 
and diſtinctly, without lugging in old 
© ſaws?-My Lordand Lady Duchels, I 


_ © entreat your graces to let that madman. 


alone; otherwiſe he will grind your 
© fouls, not between two but two thou- 
© ſand proverbs, dragged in as much 
© to the purpoſe and as ſeaſonably as I 
* wiſh God may give him health, or 


eme protection, if I defire to hear 


them. The proverbs of Sancho 
4 Panza,* ſaid the ducheſs, though 
© more in number than thoſe of the 
© Greek commentator, are not the lets 
to be eſteemed for the conciſeneſs of 
the apophthegms. I can ſafely ſay 
for mylelf, that they give me ak 
more pleaſure than I ſhould receive 


© from others, though better culled and 


© more ſuitable to the occaſion . 
In the midſt of this and other ſuck 


ſavoury converſation, they quitted the 
tent, to examine ſome ſnares they had 
laid; in which amuſement the day was 
ſoon elapſed, and was ſucceeded by the 
night, which did not appear fo ſerene 
and compoſed as it might have been 
expected at the ſeaſon of the year, which 
was midſummer, but along with it 
came a certain darkneſs viſible, which 
greatly aſſiſted the deſign of the duke 
and ducheſs, When the night, there- 
fore, began to fall, a little — the twi- 
light, all of a ſudden the four quarters 
of the wood ſeemed to be on fire, and 
here and there, and every where, they 
heard an infinite number of cornets and 
other warlike inſtruments, as if a great 
number of cavalry had been 1 
through the wood; ſo that the light o 

the flames, and the ſound of thoſe war- 
like inſtruments, dazzled and aſtoniſhed 
the eyes and ears of the by-ſtanders, and 


indeed of all the people in the wood, 


This noiſe was ſucceeded by innumera- 
ble /elilles, or cries uſed by the Moors 


in battle; the trumpets and clarions ex- 


alted their brazen throats, the drums 
rattled, and the fires reſounded all to- 


gether, in ſuch a continued and alarm- 
ing concert, that the man muſt have 


been utterly devoid of all ſenſe who did 
not loſe it in conſequence of ſuch con- 
fuſion and uproar. The duke was con- 
founded, the ducheſs amazed, Don 
Quixote aſtoniſhed, Sancho Panza at- 
frighted;z and, finally, even thoſe who 


were let into the ſecret, ſeemed to be 


ſeized with conſternation, which pro- 
duced among them a moſt dreary fi- 
lence. | | = 
During this pauſe, came a poſtilion 
dreſſed, like a devil, and inſtead of a 
cornet, blew an unmeaſurable horn, 
which yielded an hoarſe and dreadful 
ſound. Holla! brother courier, cried 
the duke, who are you? where are you 
going? and what troops are thoſe that 
© leem to march acroſs the wood?* To 


theſe interrogations the courier replied, 


in a diſmal}, hollow _—_ * A the 
« devil, going in queſt of Don Quixote 
de La BEE ha; hots who follow are 
« ſix troops of inchanters, who bong 


> _ a triumphant car the peerleſs 
* Du 


Icinea del Toboſo inchanted, ace 


® Literally, $ And you ſhall ſee it will be worth a loaf that will ſerve a hundred. 


« companied 
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s companied by the gallant Frenchman 
s Montelinos, to inftrut Don Quixote 


t in a certain method for diſinchanting 


£ the ſaid Lady Dulcinea.'—* It you 
4 were the devil,” anſwered the duke, 
as you ſay you are, and your figure 
« ſeems to declare, you would have 
« diſtinguiſhed that ſame knight Don 
© Quixote de La Mancha, who now 
© ſtands before you. —“ Fore God! 
« and upon my conſcience,” cried the 
devil, © I did not ſee him; for my 
thoughts are ſo much diltrafted by 


© different avocations, that I had forgot 
© the principal aim of my coming. '— 
Without doubt, ſaid Sancho, that 
devil muſt be an honeſt man, and a 
good chriſtian, otherwiſe he would not 


„ ſwear, Fore God! and on my con- 
© ſcience! Now am I fully convinced 
thut there mult be ſome worthy people 
© even in hell.” Sy | 
Then the courier, without alighting, 
fixed his eyes upon Don Quixote, and 


pronounced: To thee, the Knight of 
« 


the Lions (and would I might ſee 
thee in their clutches) am I ſent by 
the unfortunate, though valiant knight 
Monteſinos, who commanded me to 
defire, in his name, that thou wouldſt 
wait on the very ſpot where I ſhould 
find thee, becauſe he brings along 
with him one Dulcinea del Toboſo, 
in order to communicate what will be 


and as this meſſage was the ſole cauſe 
of my coming, there is no cauſe that 
requires my longer ſtay. Devils like 
me be with thee, and good angels 


he ſounded his dreadful horn, and rode 
off, without waiting for the leaſt reply. 
This addreſs renewed the aſtoniſh- 


ment of all preſent, eſpecially of San- 
cho and Don Quixote; of Sancho, be- 


cauſe, in deſpite of truth, he ſaw they 
were reſolved that Dulcinea ſhould be 
inchanted; and of Don Quixote, becauſe 
he could not be certain of the truth of 
what had happened to him in the cave 


of Monteſinos. While he was wrapped 
in theſe meditations, the duke accoſted 
him, ſaying, © Signior Don Quixote, do 


you intend to wait ?'— W herefore 


© not;? replied the knight, here will I 


© wait, courageous and intrepid, though 


all hell ſhould come to aſſault me.“ 


— Then, for my part,' cried Sancho, 
if I ſee another devil, and hear, ano- 


© ther horn like that which paſſed, I 


neceſſary towards her diſinchantment 


guard that noble pair!* So ſaying, 


© ſhould as ſoon wait here as in Flan. 
ders.“ 

About this time the night being more 
advanced, a number of lights began to 
gleam through the wood, like the dry 
exhalations of the earth that glide 
through the air, and are miſtaken by 
ignorant people for ſhocting- ſtars: their 
ears were likewiſe invaded by a fright. 
ful ſound, like that occaſioned by the 
maſſy wheels of waggons drawn by 
oxen; an harſh and grating noile, from 
which the very bears and wolves (if any 
chance to be in the way) are faid to fly 
with terror. This uproar was ſucceed- 
ed by another more terrible than all the 
reſt; for all at once, at the four corners 
of the wood, there really ſeemed to be 


four encounters or battles: in one place 


was heard the horrid din of cannon; 
in another a valt number of muſkets 


were fired; here reſounded the cries of 
the combatants; there the Mooriſh le- 


lilles were repeated with vaſt vocifera- 


tion. In a word, the cornets, horns, 


bugles, clarions, trumpets, drums, 
artillery, and muſketry, but, above all, 
the diſmal noiſe of the cars, formed all 
together, ſuch a confuſed and horrible 


concert, that Don Quixote was obliged 
to recollect his whole courage, in order 


to bear it without emotion; but San- 
cho's heart died within him, and down 
he came in a ſwoon upon the train of the 
ducheſs, who received him as he fell, 
and with marks of great concern, order- 


ed her ſervants to throw water in his 


face: in conſequence of this application, 


he recovered, juſt as one of the wag- 


gons with the creaking wheels came up 
to the place where they ſtood. It was 
drawn by four lazy oxen, wholly cover- 
ed with black trappings, with a large 
lighted taper tied to each horn, and in 
the waggon was raiſed a lofty ſeat, on 
which fat a venerable old man, with a 
beard as white as ſnow it{elf, that flow- 
ed down below his middle, and a large 
looſe garment of black buckram; for 
the waggon being fuck full of lights, it 
was ealy to obſerve and diftinguith every 
thing that it contained, It was con- 
ducted by two ugly devils clad alſo in 
buckram, with ſuch hideous featuree, 
that Sancho no ſooner ſaw them than' 
he ſhut his eyes, that they might not 
encounter ſuch frightful objeAs. This 
carriage being come up, the venerable 
ſenior roſe up from his lofty ſeat, and 
pronounced aloud, I am the ſage Lir- 
gandeo. 
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c gandeo.“ He ſaid no more; and the 
waggon proceeded. Another carriage 
followed in the ſame manner, with ano- 
ther old man. inthroned, who ordering 
the waggon to ſtop, ſaid, with a voice as 
ſolemn as the firſt, © I am the ſage Al- 
« quife, the great friend of Urganda 
© the unknown.“ And ſo the carriage 

roceeded. Then a third approached 
in the ſame ſtile: but he who poſſeſſed 
this throne, inſtead of being old like the 
others, was a robuſt man of a very diſ- 
agreeable aſpect, who riſing from his 
ſeat, like the other two, exclaimed in a 
more hoarſe and diabolical tone, I am 
the inchanter Arcalaus, the mortal 
« enemy of Amadis de Gaul, and his 
© whole race. And fo the carriage 
paſſed on; but when they had proceed- 
ed a little way, the three waggons halted; 


then ceaſed the diſmal creaking of the 


wheels, and no other ſound was heard 
but that of an agreeable muſical con- 
cert, which rejoiced the heart of Sancho, 
who took it as a good omen, and in 
that perſuaſion ſaid to the ducheſs, from 
whom he had not budged an hair's 
breadth, My Lady Ducheſs, where 
there is muſick there can be no harm.” 


— As little ſhould we expect any 


© harm where there is light and illumi- 
© nation,” anſwered the ducheſs. *And 
« yet," replied the ſquire, we may be 
© eaſily burnt by ſuch torches and bon- 


© fires as theſe, notwithſtanding all the 


light and illumination they produced; 
but muſick is always a ſign of joy and 
© feaſting.— Time will ſhew!' ſaid 


Don Quixote, who overheard the con- 


verſation; and he ſaid well, as will ap- 
pear in the following chapter. 


CHAP. I. 


BEING A CONTINUATION OF WHAT 


WAS IMPARTED TO DON QUIX- 
OTE, TOUCHING' THE MEANS 
FOR DISINCHANTING DULCINEA 
—WITH AN ACCOUNT OF OTHER 
SURPRIZING INCIDENTS, 


| OVING-to the ſound of this 
agreeable muſick, came one of 
thoſe carriages called, triumphal cars, 
drawn by fix grey mules, covered with 
White linen, and upon each was mounted 


—— Diſciplinante de luz, is a cant phraſe, applied to thoſe who are expoſed to publick 
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a penitent of light“, clad alſo in white, 
with a large lighted wax taper in his 
hand. The car was twice, nay thrice 
as large as the carriages which had 
palled, and the tops and ſides were oc- 
cupied by twelve other penitents as 
white as ſnow, with their lighted ta- 
pers: a ſight that excited equal terror 
and ſurprize, Seated on a lofty throne 


appeared a nymph, habited in robes of 


ſilver tifſus, beſpangled with innumera- 
ble leaves of gold brocade; ſo that her 
dreſs, if not rich, was extremely gaudy ; 
her face was covered with a delicate and 
tranſparent veil of fine tiffany, theplaits of 
which could not conceal the beauteous 
features of a young lady; and the num- 
ber of lights enabled the ſpeCators to 
diſtinguiſh her charms and her age, 
which ſeemed to be turned of ſeventeen, 
but under twenty. Cloſe by her ap- 
peared a figure clad in what 1s called a 
robe of ſtate, that reached to his feet; 
and his head was muffled in a black 
veil. The cart had no ſooner come op- 
polite to the duke and ducheſs, and 
Don Quixote, than the muſick of the 
waits, the harps, and lutes, ceaſed all 
at once; then this figure riſing, threw 
aſide his robe, and taking off the veil, 


diſcloſed to view the horrible and un- 


carnate form of death; at fight of which 
Don Quixote was ſtartled, Sancho over- 
whelmed with fear, and the duke and 
ducheſs exhibited ſome affected marks 
of conſternation. | | 


This living death ſtanding upright, 


began, with a languid voice and tongue, 


but half awake, to repeat the following 
addreſs. | 


I Merlin am, by hiſtories bely'd, 
That reprefent the devil as my fire: 
A falſhood ſanction'd by the lapſe of time. 
I am the prince of magick, in whoſe breaft 
The Zoroaftrick ſcience lies intomb'd; 
The rival of invidious Time, whoſe wings 
Still ſeek to ſhade and darken all exploits 
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For whom my friendſhip glows, and ever 
© glowd. + | * 


Tho? all my fellows of th' inchanting tribe, 

The magi and magicians, ever nurs'd 

A difpoſition barbarous and harſh, _ 

Mine till was tender, gentle, and humane, 

A friend to all the various race of man. 
In the profoundeſt cave of gloomy. Dis, 

Where my induſtrious ſpirit was employ'd 
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© In forming myſtick characters and ſpells, 

Mine ears were wounded with the wail- 
© ing cries | | 

< Of fam'd Dulcinea, that matchleſs fair. 


© I learn'd her ſtrange inchantment, and 
© condol'd | | 
Her transformation from a gentle nymph 
To the vile figure of a ruſtick wench. _ 
© An hundred thouſand volumes I perus'd, 
© Fraught with the dark and diabolick art; 
© Then in the horrible and ghaſtly trunk 
Of this dry ſkeleton my ſoul enclos'd: 
© And now I come on purpoſe to impart 
© An eaſy remedy for her miſhap.  _ 
© © thou! the glory of all knights who 
| © wear 8 | 
© Impervious coats of mail and adamant; 
© 'Thou lightand lanthorn, path, and north, 
| © and guide ES | 
© Of all who quit the drowſy joys of ſloth, 


© And ſtarting from the lazy down, embrace 


© T' intolerable uſe and exerciſe 
© Of rnde, unwieldy, ſanguinary arms: 


© To thee | ſpeak, great chief, whoſe va- 


«© liant deeds | = | 
So far tranſcend the loudeſt blaſt of fame. 


© Quixote, forcourage and diſcretion fam'd, 
* La Mancha's mirrour, and the ſtar of 

© Spain, | | > 
© Tn order to recover and reſtore | 
© Thy peerleſs miſtreſs to her former ſtate, 


6 Sancho, thy faithful ſquire, muſt undergo | 
* Three thouſand and three hundred ſtripes, 


>, 5. npply'd 
To his poſteriors, paſſively expos'd ; 


And he himſelf muſt wield the pliant 


| © ſcourge, | | | 
© And ſtart, and ſmart, and tingle with the 
„ | | 
Thus ſtands th' irrevocable doom pro- 
0 © nounc'd | 

| © By the fell authors of her dire miſchance; 
And on this errand, gentles, am 1come.” 


© I vow to God 1” cried Sancho at 


this period, not to mention three 


thouſand, I will as ſoon give myſelf 
three ſtabs with a dagger as three ſin- 
gle ſtripes with a ſcourge, Now, de- 


I cannot conceive what my buttocks 
have to do with inchantments. Be- 
fore God! if Signior Merlin can find 
no other method for diſinchanting my 


een go inchanted to her grave,'— 
Hark ye, Don Garlick-eating ruſ- 
tick,” ſaid Don Quixote, I ſhall 
take and tie you to.a tree, naked as 
your mother bore you, and not to 
mention three thouſand three hundred, 
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| ſpectators ſeemed more than exceedingly 
beautiful, addreſſed herſelf in theſe 


vil take ſuch ways of difinchanting ! 


Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, ſhe may 
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give you ſix thouſand fix hundreg 


* laſhes, ſo well laid on, that three thoy, 
© ſand three hundred twitches ſhall not 
pull them off; and anſwer me not a 
„ ſyllable, or I will tear thy ſoul from 
© thy body.” | | | 
Merlin hearing this declaration, 
© Not ſo, neither, ſaid he; * the laſhes 
to be received by honeſt Sancho muſt 
be voluntary, not upon compulſion, 
and at his own leiſure, for there is 
no time fixed for the final execution; 
nevertheleſs, he is ſo far indulged, 
that he may be quit for one halt of 
the ſtripes, provided he will allow 
the other half to be inflited by ano. 
ther hand, though it may chance to 
be a little werighty.' —* No man's 
hand ſhall touch 'my fleſh! neither 


another's, nor my own, nor weighty 


I, forſooth, bring my Lady Dulci- 
nea into the world, that my backſide 
muſt ſuffer for the tranſgreſſion of her 
eyes? My maſter, indeed, who is a 
part of her, and is continually call. 
ing her his life, his ſoul, his ſuſte. 
nance and ſupport, may, and ought 
to laſh himſelt for her ſake, and take 
with all diſpatch the neceſſary ſteps 
for her diſinchantment; but for me 
to ſcourge my own body, I denounce 
it!“ | | 

Scarce had Sancho uttered this re- 
monttrance, when the embroidered 
nymph who ſat by Merlin's ſpirit, riſ- 
ing up, took off her tranſparent veil, 
and diſcloſing a face, which to all the 


words directly to Sancho Panza, with 
a maſculine aſſurance, and a voice that 
was not extremely melodious, O, ill- 
© conditioned ſquire! thou ſoul of a 
6 pitcher, heart of cork, and bowels 
of flinty pebbles! hadſt thou been 

commanded, thou noſe-flaying caitiff, 

to throw thyſelf down. from a lofty 

tower; hadit thou been defired, thou 

enemy of human ſpecies, to ſwallow a 
dozen of toads, twice the number of 

lizards, and three dozen of ſnakes ; 

hadſt thou been urged to murder thy 

wife and children with ſome ſharp 

and ruthleſs ſeymitar, it would not 

have been ſtrange to ſee thee ſhy and 
fearful; but to make ſuch objections 

to three thouſand three hundred ſtripes, 
which there is ſcarce a naughty boy 

that does not receive every month, 

aſtounds, aſtoniſhes, and affrights the 
« compal- 


* 
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anſwer 
* me to mind niceties and letters, more - 


DON QUIXOTE», 


 rompuſſionate bowels of all this au- 


{ dience, as well as of all thoſe who ſhall 
hear it in the future courſe of time. 
Turn, O miſerable, hard hearted ani- 
mal! turn, I ſay, thy mulith goggle 
eyes upon theſe balls of mine that 
emulate the glittering ſtars, and ſee 
how they weep, thread by thread, 
and ſkein by ſkein, creating trenches, 
paths, and furrows, through the de- 
lightful meadows of my checks ! 
Wilt thou not relent, thou crafty and 
malicious monſter, at ſeeing me in 
the flower of my age (for J am ſtiil 
in my teens, being no more than 


twenty) conſume and pine within the 
bark of a homely 1uftick wench? in 
which form, if 1 do not now appear, 
it is owing to the particular favour of 
Signior Merlin, who has indulged me 
ſo far, that my beauty might melt thy 
ſavage heart; for the tears of afflicted 
beauty ſoften rocks to coiton, and 
transform tygers into gentle lambs, 
Chaſtiſe, chaſtiſe, obdufate beaſt, that 
brawny beef of thine; arouze that 
flothfui ſpirit which inclines thee to 
nothing but to gorge and regorge thy 
voracious maw, and ſet at liberty the 
beauty of my face; and if, tor my 
lake, thou wilt not mollity thyſelt, 
and liſten to any reaſonable terms, at 
leaſt relent in favour of that poor 
knight who ſtands forlorn at thy el- 
bow; I mean, thy maiter; whole foul 
I now can ſee travericd in his throat, 
not above ten fingers breadth from 
his lips, waiting tor nothing but thy 


kind or rigorous reply, in conſequence 


of which it will either leap out of lirs 
mouth, or retire to his ſtomach; 


Don Quixote hearing theſe words, 


felt his throat, and nin to the duke, 
© By Heaven! my lord, laid he, 


* Dulcinea has ſpoke truth; for here 


* do I feel my ſoul traverſed in my 
* throat, like the nut of a crofs- bow. 


When the ducheſs aſked what Sancho 
ſaid to that circumſtance, * I ſay, re- 


plied the ſquire, + what I have faid al- 


ready, that the whipping I deniounge.” 
— You muſt call it renounce,” ſaid 


the duke; © and not denounce.— I 
* would your grace would let me alone, 
Sancho; © this is no time for 


* of leſs; for 1 am fo confounded at 


. Literally, cerighc, whick was the appeltayion given to * princes: 8 


nineteen, which is one year ſhort of 
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thoſe ſtripes which I am tb reteive, 
or execute upon myſelf, that I nei- 
ther know what Jem ſaying or doing: 
yet I ſhould be glad to know where 
my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſd learu- 
ed that manner of aſking favours: 
She comes to deſire me to tear open 
niy fleſh; with a horfe- whip, and calls 
me {oul of a pitcher, obdurate beaſts 
and a whole rigmarole of villainous 
names, which the devil may fuffer 
for me! What a plague, is my fleſh. 
made of braſs; or 1s it any thing to 
me, whether ſhe is difinchanted or 
no? What baſkets of white linem 
ſhirts, caps, and ſocks, (though Lwear 
none} does ſhe bring to ſoften me? 
Nothing but abuſe upon "abuſes 
without remembering the proverb, 
that ſays; An als loaded with gold 
will ſkip over a mountain. A gene- 
16us gift the rock will rift. We muſt 
tervently pray, and hammer away. 
I will give thee, is good; but, Here, 
take it, is better. 'Then, my maſter; 
ho ought to lead me fair and ſoftly 
by the hand, and perſuade me with 
gentle words to whip myſelf into wool 
and carded cotton, declares, forſooth, 
that if he ſhould once take me in 
hand, he will tie me naked to a tree, 
and double the allowance of ſtripes. 
| Thele angry gentlemen ought to con- 
nder it is not only a tquire, but a go- 
ver not whom they defire to flog him- 
ſelf; as it it was no more than drink» 
ing after cherrics. Let them learn, 
let them learn, with a vengeance 
huw io entreat and beg with good- 
breeding; for all ſeaſons are not the 
ſame; and a man 1s not always in 
good-humour: here am I ready to 
burſt with vexation to lee the rent in 
my green coat; and they mult needs 
come and defire me to whip mylelf 
with good will, when, God knows, I 
am as far from doing it with good 
will, as I am from turning Turk “.“ 
Nevertheleſs, friend Sancho, fa:d 
the duke, if your heart does not be- 


© come ſofter than a ripe fig; you ſhall 


© finger no government of mine. It 
© would be a fine ſcheme, indeed, of I 


'* ſhould ſend to my iſlanders a cruel, 


« flinty-chearted governor, who. would 
not melt at the tears of damſels in affic- 
© tion; nor at the entreaties of wiſe; 
« jmperious, ancient ſages and inchants 
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c either conſent to whip yourſelf, or be 
« whipped, or lay aſide all thoughts of 
being a governor.'— My good lord, 


_ replied the ſquire, © will not they give 


« me two days to conſider and deter- 


© mine what will be for the beſt? 


By no means, cried Merlin: on 
this very ſpot, and this very inſtant, 
the buſineſs muſt be diſcuſſed ; other- 
wiſe Dulcinea will return to the cave 
of Monteſinos, and the appearance of 


comply, ſhe will, in her preſent form, 
be tranſported to the Elyſian fields, 


ducheſs, © pluck up your ſpirits, and 


* behave like a grateful ſquire that has 


« eaten the bread of Signior Don Quix- 


ote, who is intitled to the ſervice and 


acknowledgments of us all, by his 
amiable diſpoſition and ſublime chi- 


„ 
4 
„ 
* valry. Say Aye, my ſon, to this ſame 
© flagellation, and let the devil fetch 
* 
c 


the devil; leave fear to the coward; 


for a ſtout heart quails misfortune, as 
© you very well know.“ | | 


To theſe exhortations Sancho made 


no reply; but addreſſing himſelf to 
Merlin, with his uſual extravagance, 
Good, your worſhip, pray tell me, 
Signior Merlin, the meaning of one 


thing: a certain courier devil came 


© him to ttay in this place until he 
© ſhould come up; for he would teach 
© him a way to diſinchant my Lady 
« Dulcinea del Toboſo; and hitherto 


wie have ſeen no ſuch perſon?* To 


this interrogation Merlin replied, That 
« devil, friend Sancho, is an ignorant 


© blockhead, and a very great knave. 
« I ſent him hither in queſt of your 


maſter; vot with a meſſage from 
Monteſinos, but from myſelf; for 
Monteſinos is ſtill in his cave, plan- 


chantment, Ihe worſt of which is ſtill 
to come; but if he owes you an 


face to face wherever you ſhall ap- 


* The other tranſlators have interpreted moſg 
"edly one of his meanings; but as it likewiſe fgnifies flagelttion at the cart's tail, 1 


DON QUIiXOTE, 


c ers! Tn a word, Sancho, = muſt 
e 


«© point. In the mean time, diſpateh, 
* and give your conſent to this diſci. 
* plinez which, I aſſure you, will 
greatly redound to the advantage both 


of your ſoul and body: to your ſoul, 
o 


a country-wench ; whereas, if you 


© where ſhe mult reſide until the num 
ber of the ſtripes be accompliſhed.” 
Go to, honeſt Sancho,” ſaid the 


here with a meſlage to my matter, 


„from Signior Monteſinos, deſiring “ 


ning, or rather expecting his diſin- 


thing, or you have any buſineſs to 
tranſact with him, I will bring you 
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« to apprize you of the overplus, ' ſaid 
Merlin; © for as ſoon as the number ſhall 


. 
c 
c 


of juſtice“, every laſh ſo received ſhall 


fallen ſhort, or exceeded the appointed 


from the charity of the undertaking; 
and to your body, as I know you ate 
of a florid complexion, and will be 
the better for loſing a little blood.“ 
What a number of leeches have we 
got in this world!” ſaid Sancho; * the 
very inchanters are phyſicians; but 
ſince every body ſays fo, although ! 
cannot perceive it myſelf, I am con. 
tent to give myſelf three thouſand 
three hundred laſhes, on condition 
that I may give them when and where 
I ſhall think proper, without being 
confined to any certaih time, or rate 
of allowance; and I will endeavour 
to diſcharge the debt as ſoon as pol. 
ſible, that the world may enjoy the 
beauty of the Lady Dulcinea del To- 
boſo, ſince, contrary to my former be- 
lief, ſhe appears to be really beauti- 
ful. I likewiſe covenant that I ſhall 
not be obliged to fetch blood with the 
ſcourge, and that in cafe I ſhould 
chance to be whipped by the officers 


enter into the tale: Item, leſt I ſhould 
commit a miſtake in the number, Sig- 
nior Merlin, who knows every thing, 
ſhall take care to reckon them, a 

give me to underſtand how far I have 


ſcore.— There will be no occaſion 


be compleated, the Lady Dulcinea will 
be diſinchanted, and come, out of pure 
gratitude, to return thanks, and even 
a recompence to the charitable San- 
cho for his good work. You need 
not, therefore, make any ſcruple about 
the ſuperplus or the deficiency; nor 
will Heaven allow me to defraud any 
perſon, even of a ſingle hair.'— 
A'God's name, then,* cried Sancho, 
I conſent in my tribulation; I ſay, I 
accept of the penance on the condi- 
tions aforeſaid.” 7 
Scarce had Sancho pronounced theſe 


laſt words, when the muſick of the 
waits began to play again, and an infi- 


neo into a fly flap, which is undoubt- 


have taken it in this laſt acceptation, which, 1 think, heightens the humour of the 


aſſage. 


* 
oy 


nite 


1 


if be had begu 
which he was to undergo ſor the diſin- 


nite number of muſkets were diſcharged, 
while Don Quixote, banging about San- 
cho's neck, imprinted a world of kiſſes 
on his cheeks and forehead; the duke 
and ducheſs, and all the by-ſtanders, 
expreſſed the utmoſt pleaſure, the car 
began to move, and the beauteous Dul- 
cinea, in paſſing, bowed to their graces, 


and made a profound curtſy to Sancho. 


About this time the chearful ſmiling 


morn advanced; the flowerets of the 


field, with heads erect, diffuſed their 
fragrance; and the liquid chryſtal of the 
rills, murmuring among the variegated 
pebbles, went ſliding on to pay it's tri- 
bute to the rivers, that waited to re- 
ceive their cultomary dues: the joyous 
earth, the ſplendid firmament, the bux- 
om air, and light unclouded; each ſing- 
ly, and all together joined; prognoſticated 
plainly, that the day, which trod upon 
Aurora's ſkirts, would be lerene and 
fair. The duke and ducheſs, extreme- 
ly well ſatisſied with the chace, as well 
as with the ingenious and fortunate ex- 


_ ecution of their deſign, returned to the 


eaſtle, with full intention to perform 
the ſequel of their jeſt, than which no 
real adventure could have given them 
more delight. 


CHAP. IV. 


WHICH GIVES AN ACCOUNT OF 


THE PERILOUS AND INCONCEILV- 
ABLE ADVENTURE OF THE Ar- 


FLICTED DUENNA, ALIAS THE 
COUNTESS TRIFALDI — TOGE- 


THER WITH A LETTER WHICH 
| SANCHO PANZa WROTE TO His 
' WIFE T&RESA PANZA. 
HE duke's ſteward was a man of 
humour and ingenuity, who acted 
the part of Merlin, and adjuſted all the 
apparatus of the foregoing adventure; 
for he compoſed the verſes, and directed 
a. page to repreſent Dulcinea: finally, 
under tae auſpices of his lord and lady, 


he projected another of the moſt agree- 


able and ſtrange fancy that could poſ- 
1 conceived. hs. 

| day the ducheſs aſking Sancho 
n the taſk of the penance, 


chantment of Dulcinea, he anſwered in 
the athrmative, and faid,. he bad that 
{lame night given himſelf five. laſhes: 


* 
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read it to this effect. 


443 


but when ſhe enquired about the inftru- 
ment with which they were mflited, he 


owned they were applied with his hand. 


That is rather clapping than 772 
replied her grace; and I take it for 
granted, the ſage Merlin, will not be 
content with ſuch delicacy; it will be 
© abſolutely neceſſary that honeſt San - 
cho ſhould make a ſcourge of briars, 
© or uſe a ſwiteh that will make him 
« feel it; for learning is not acquired 
without pain, and the liberty of ſuch 
Jan high-born lady as Dulcinea is not 
© to be purchaſed for a trifle. To 
this remonſtrance Sancho, replied, I 
* wiſh your grace would lend me-ſome 
convenient. whip, or ragged rope's 
end, which would do the bulineſs 
without giving me a great deal of 
pain; for I would have your grace to 
know, that although I am a labour- 
ing man, my fleſh has more of the 
cotton than the mat weed in it; and 
there is no reaſon that I ſhould deſtroy 
mylelf for another's. advantage."— 
In good time be it, anſwered theduch- 
ſs; © to-morrow. morning I will give 
yo a ſcourge that will fit you to an 
"air, and agree as well with the ten- 
derneſs of your fleſh, as if it was it's 
own brother“ Fa 
This affair being adjuſted, © My la- 
dy, ſaid Sancho Panza, your high- 
neſs muſt know I have writ a letter to 
my wife Tereſa Panza, giving an ac» | 
count of all that hath befallen me 
ſince we parted; here it is in my bo- 
ſom, and wants nothing but a ſuper- 
ſeription. I wiſh your grace, in your 


A «a a ©» 


F gue underſtanding, would read it; 


for, in my mind, it ſmacks of the 


« governorz I mean, of the manner in 
* which governors ought to write.'— 
And who was the inditer?* ſaid the 
ducheſs. Who ſhould indite it, ſin- 
ner that IT am, but myſelf l' anſwered 
the ſquire. Did you likewiſe write it 
* yourſelf?” replied her grace. I did 
© not ſo much as think of any ſuch 
matter, ſaid Sancho; for the truth is, 
© I can neither read nor write, though 
I know very well how to ſet my 
mark. Let us ſee this epiſtle, 
quoth the ducheſs, * in which, I dare 
« ſay, you have diſplayed the quality 
and extent of your underſtanding.” 
Then Sancho pulling an open letter 
from his boſom, the ducheſs took and 
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8 JET have been finely laſhed, I have 
4 © been well mounted; If I have 
f obtained a' good government, it has 
© colt me a good whipping. 
© Tereſa, thou wilt not now underſtand, 
* but ſhalt learn ſome other opportuni- 
© ty. Know, Tereſa, I am determined 
thou ſhalr ride in a coach, which is a 
© re{oJution pat to the purpoſe; for any 
© other way of travelling is fit for none 
© but cats. A governor's lady you 
© ſhall be, and I would fain ſee the 
| beſt of them tread ypon thy heels. 

I have ſent thee a green hunting-ſuit, 
 * which was a preſent from my Lady 
Ducheſs. Make it up into a petticoat 
and jacket for our daughter. My 
maſter Don Quixote, as I have heard 
in thig country, is a ſenſible mad- 
man, and adiverting foal, and I my- 
ſelf am nothing ſhort of him in theſe 
reſpets. We have been in the cave 
of Monteſinos, and the ſage Merlin 
has pitched upon me to diſinchant the 
Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, who in 
your parts is called Aldonza Lorenzo; 
with three thouſand three hundred 
ſtripes, lacking five, which I am to 
give myſelf, ſhe will be as much diſ- 


Thou ſhalt not mention a ſyllable of 


you go to ſeek advice about your own 
concerns, one will ſay it is white, 
and another [wear 'tis black.” | 

A few days hence I ſhall ſet out for 
my government, whither I go with a 
molt outrageous defire of getting mo- 
ney.; and T am told, this 1s the cafe 
with all new governors. I will feel 
the pulſe of it, and give thee notice 
whether or no thou ſhalt come and 
, Wen 55, 
© Dapple is in good health, and ſends 
his moſt hearty commendations: I 
believe I ſhall not forſake him even if 
they ſhould make me the Grand Turk. 
My Lady Ducheſs kiſſes thy hand a 
thouſand times: return the compli- 
ment with two thouſand; for, as my 
maſter ſays, Nothing is ſo reaſonable 
and cheap ks good-manners. It has 
not pleaſed God that I ſhould ſtumble 
upon another portmanteau with a hun- 
dred crowns, as heretofore; but let 
that give thee no uneaſineſs, my dear 
s Tereia, for he is fate who has good 
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This, 


inchanted as the mother that bore her. 


this to any perſon whatſoever; for if 
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SANCHO's LETTER TO HIS WIFE 
TERESA PANZA, 


cards to play; and what is amiſs will 
© come out in the waſhing of this ſame 
government. One thing, I own, gives 
* me great concern; I am told that if 
once ] taſte it, I ſhall be apt to eat m 
fingers; and ſhould that be the cafe, 
* 1t will he no cheap bargain; though 
the lame and the paralytick enjoy a 
« fort of canonry in the alms they re. 
© ceive, Wherefore, one way or ano. 
* ther, thou wilt certainly be rich and 
* fortunate. The Lord make thee ſo, 
as he very well may, and preſerve for 
thy lervice thy huſband the governor, 


From the Duke's PAK CH. kin 


Cattle, July 20, 1614." 


The Ducheſs having read the letter to 
an end, In two circumſtances,* aid 
ſhe, the honelt governor is a little out 
of the way. Firſt, in ſaying or in- 
« finuating, that the government was 


beſtowed upon him, in return for the 


* ſtripes he muſt undergo ; whereas he 
+ knows, and cannot deny, thatwhen my 


* Lord Duke promitcd him the iſland, 


nobody thought of any ſuch thing as 
ſtripes in the world: Secondly, he 
diſcovers an avaricious difpoſition, 
and. I ſhould not like to ſee him 2 
ſkin flint; for greedineſs burſts the 
bag, and a covetous governor will do 
very ungoverned juſtice.—“ I did not 
« write with that intention,“ anſwered 
the ſquire: and if your ladyſhip 
thinks this is not a proper letter, there 
© 1s nothing to do but tear it and 
* write another, which perhaps will be 
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© fill worſe, if it be left to my own num- 


* ſkull.'—* No, no, cried the duchels, 
* this will do very well, and muſt be 
© ſhewn to the duke.” 


Accordingly, repairing to a garden, 


where they were to dine that day, ſhe 
communicated Sancho's epiſtle to the 
duke, who peruſed it with infinite plea- 
ſure, Here they went to dinner, and 
after the cloth was taken away, and they 
had entertained themſelves a good while 
with the ſavoury converſation of San- 
cho, their ears were ſuddenly invaded 
with the diſmal ſound of a fife and a 
hoarſe unbraced drum: all the compan 1 
were ſtartled at this confuſed, martial, 
and melancholy muſick, eſpecially Don 
Quixote, whoſe emotion would not al- 
low him to ſit quiet. With regard to 
Sancho, all that can be ſaid is, that 
he was driven by fear to his uſual * 

| 1 f der 


ſonorous voice, 


ter, the ſide or ſkirts of the ducheſs: 


| for the ſound they heard was really and 


truly horrible and dreary. In the midſt 
of this confuſion and ſurprize, which 
took hold on all preſent, they ſaw two 
men enter the garden, in- mourning- 
cloaks, fo large and long that they 
trailed upon the ground, Theſe figuies 
were employed in beating two large 
drums, which were likewiſe covered 


with black, and they were accompanied 


by a fifer as black and diſmal as them- 
ſelves, and followed by a perſonage of 
gigantick ſtature, rolled rather than 
cloathed in a caſſock of the blackeſt hue, 
furniſhed with a train of unmeaſurable 
length. Over this caſſock, his body 
was girded and croſſed with a broad 
black belt, from which depended an 
immenſe ſcymitar, with hilt and ſheath 
of the ſame ſable colour. His face was 
covered with a black, tranſparent veil, 


through which appeared a huge and 


buſhy beard as White as ſnow; and in 
walking he kept time to the ſound of 
the drums, with great gravity and 
compoſure. In a ward, his tallneſs, 
his demeanour, his melancholy dreſs, 
and his attendants, were ſuffici- 


ent to ſurprize, and did ſurprize, all 


thoſe who beheld him, without know- 
ing the nature of the ſcheme. With the 


faid ſolemnity of perſonification he ad- 


vanced in order to kneel before the 


duke, who, with the reſt of the com- 


pany received him ſtanding; but his 
grace would by no means hear his ad- 
dreſs until he roſe, The prodigious 


ſpectre complied with his deſire and 


ſtood upright ; then unveiling his face, 
and dilplaying the largeſt, whiteſt, 


thickeſt, and moſt ſtupendous beard 


that ever human eyes beheld, he fixed 
his eyes upon the duke, and in a grave, 
extracted and dit- 
charged from his ample and dilated 


chbeſt, pronounced, * Moſt high and 

mighty prince, I am Trifaldin of the 

6 _— eard, ſquire to the Counteſs 
di, 


# Trifa otherwiſe diſtinguiſhed by 
* the appellation of the afflicted du- 
© enna: from her I bring a meſlage 
to your grace, requeſting that your 


magnificence would be pleaſed to 


give her leave and opportunity to 


enter and declare in perſon her miſ- 
b hap, which is the ſtrangeſt and the 
neweſt that ever the moſt hapleſs im- 


6 © pry could conceive : and firſt 
* of all, ſhe wants to know if the 


DON QUIXOTE. 


a 6a K aA a A a a a > «& „ K A a 5 a a K a a 


445 
* valiant and invincible knight Don 
© Quixote de La Mancha nuw reſides 
* within your caſtle; for in queſt of 
* him, ſhe is come a foot and faſting 
from the kingdom of Candaya to 
theſe your territories : a circumſtance 
which might and ought to be deem- 
ed a miracle, or at leaſt effected by 
the power of inchantment. She is 
now at the. gate of this fortreſs 
or pleaſure-houte, and only waits 

for your permſſion to come in.“ | 
So ſaying, he hemmed; and with 
both hands ſtroaking his beard from 
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top to bottom, waited with great com- 


poſure for the duke's reply, which was 
this:“ Worthy ſquire Trifaldin of 
* the Snowy Beard, many days are 
paſſed ſince we have been apprized of 
the misfortune of my Lady Counteſs 
Trifaldi, on whom the 1nchanters 
have intailed the epithet of the af- 
flicted duenna : well may you, 

 {tupendous ſquire, deſire her to come 
in; and here is the valiant knight 
Don Quixote de La Mancha, from 
whoie generous dilpolition ſhe may 
ſecurely promife herſelf all manner 
of aid and protection; and you may 
likewiſe give her to underitand, in 
my name, that if my aftiftance be 
neceſſary, it ſhall not be wanting; 
for I think myſelf obliged to grant 
it, as being a knight, to which 
title is annexed, and belongs, that 
maxim of aſſiſting the fair ſex-with 
all our might, elpecially widowed, 
reduced, and afflicted duennas, like 
her ladyſhip.* Trifaldin hearing this 
declaration, bent his knee to the 
ground, and making a ſignal to the 
fiter and drums toxepeat the ſame note, 
and reſume the ſame pace with which 


they entered, he retired from the garden, 


leaving the whole company aſtoniſhed 


at his preſence and deportment. 


Then the duke turning to Don 
Quixote, In a word, renowned 
knight, ſaid he, it is not in the 
power of all the clouds of ignorance 
© and malice to conceal or obſcure the 
© light of valour and of virtue. This 
© obſervation I make, becauſe your 
© excellency has been ſcarce fix days 
© in this caſtle, when the act 
and afflifted come in queſt of you from 
© the moſt diſtant and ſequeſtered coun. 


© tries, not in coaches or on drome- 


© daries, but a- foot and faſting, con- 
* fident of finding in that moſt valiant 
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© arm the remedy and cure of their toils 
and misfortunes : thanks to your 
Hoſtrivus exploits, which pervade 
and encircle the whole habitable 
globe.“ | z 

My Lord Duke, replied the knight, 
I wiſh that ſame pious eecleſiaſtick 
was here at preſent 5 he, who at 
your grace's table, the other day, 
expreſſed ſo much ill-will and ſuch 
an inveterate grudge to knights- nent, what muſt thoſe be who ate 
errant, that he might ſee with his “ afflicted, which they ſay is the caſe 


in the wy of my government; for! 
o 
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have heard an apothecary of Toledo, 
who talked like any goldfinch, ob. 
lerve, that nothing good could hap. 
pen where duennas interfered. Lord 
help us!- what a ſpite that ſame 
apothecary had to the whole tribe 
from whence I conclude, that ſeein 
duennas of all qualities and degree; 
whatſoever are offenſive and impert;. 


are of any ſervice in this world; or * counteſs? for, in my country, ſkirts 
at leaſt, be fully convinced that the and tails, and tails and ſkirts, are 
diftreffed and diſconſolate, over- the ſame thing.'—* Hold your tongue, 
whelmed with extraordinary woes, friend Sancho,“ ſaid Don Quixote: 
and enormous misfortunes, do not * this lady, who is come in queſt of 
go for redreſs to the houſes of learned * me from remote countries, cannot 
men, to the manſions of pariſh prieſts, * be one of thott to whom the apothe- 
nor to the knight who never dreamed © cary allnded, efpecially as ſhe is a 
of going beyond the limits of his * counteſs; and when ladies of that 
own eftate; nor to the idle courtier, © rank ſerve as duennas, it muſt be 
who would rather enquire about * under queens and empreſſes; for in 
news, that he might have the plea- their own houſes they are honoured 
fure of repeating and retailing with the title of Ladyſhip, and have 
them, than endeavour to perform * other duennas in their ſervice.” 
actions and exploits for others to To this remark Donna Rodriguez, 
perpetnate and record: the redreſs of who was preſent, replied, My lady 
grievances, the ſupport of the neceitt- * ducheſs has duennas in her lervice, 
tous, the protection of damſels, and © who might have been counteſſes, had 
the conſolation of widows, are found * it pleaſed fortune; but the Jaw's 
in no ſet of people more than in * meaſure is the king's pleaſure : and 
knights errant; that I am one of © let no body ſpeak diſreſpectfully of 
theſe, I return infinite thanks to * duennas, eſpecially of thoſe who are 
Heaven, and ſhall chearfully undergo * ancient and maidens; for although I 
whatever danger and diſgrace may am not of that claſs, I can eaſily 
befal me in the courſe of ſuch an * perceive and comprehend the advan- 
honourable exerciſe. Let this duenna * tage a maiden duenna has over one 
approach, and beg what boon the * that is a widow : and he that under- 
ſhall deſire, I will commit her cauſe takes to ſhear us, will have no ealy 
to the ſtrength of my arm and the * taſk to perform.'—-" And yet, for all 
intrepid reſolution of my aſpiring that, replied Sancho, if my barber's 
4 foul.” | word may be taken, you duennas re- 
Cw © quire ſo much to be ſhorn, that Vou 
© had better not ſtir the porridge though. 
© it ſtick to the pot. The ſquiresare 
* 
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5 5 By always our enemies,” anſwered Donna 
IN WHICH Is CONTINUED THE Rodriguez: they are imps of the 
FAMOUS ADVENTURE OF THE antichamber, who are every minute 
' * AFFLICTED DUENNA, _ making a jeſt of us; and except when 
3 LIED | £7 they are at prayers, which is not often 
E duke and ducheſs were ex- the caſe, their whole time is ſpent in 
k ceedingly rejoiced to ſee Don 


back-biting, diſinterring our bones, 
Quixote's behaviour correſpond fo well * and interring our reputation. But 


with their deſign. Sancho interpoſing, let me tell thoſe moving blocks, that, 
I wiſn, ſaid he, this Madam Duenna in ſpite of all they can do, we will 
may not throw ſome ſtumbling-block live in the world, aye, in noble fami- 
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* Faldis, in Spain, fignifies, Kkirts.- | 
| | : lies, 
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6 lies, though we ſhould die of hunger, 
© and clothe our delicate or indelicate 
« bodies with a black ſhroud, as they 
« cover or ſhade a dunghill with tape- 
« ſtry on a day of proceſſion. In good 
« faith! if I were allowed, and the 
« (ime required it, I could demonſtrate 
© not only to thoſe who are now preſent, 
«© but likewiſe to the whole world, that 
© there is no kind of virtue which does 
not center in a duenna,'—* I believe 
© there is reaſon, and a great deal of rea- 
« ſon, in what the worthy Donna Rodri- 
© guez obſerves,” ſaid the ducheſs; © but 


« ſhe mult wait for a proper opportunity 


to appear in behalf of herſelf and other 
« duennas, and confute the ill opinion 
« of that malicious apothecary, as well 
as to eradicate thoſe ſentiments from 
« the breaſt of the mighty Sancho 
« Panza.* To this remark the ſquire 
replied : * Since the fumes of a governor 
« have expelled the vapours of a ſquire, 
« I value not all the duennas upon 
© earthzaa fig's end, 


They would have proceeded with 


this duennian conference, had not 
they heard again the ſound of the fife 
and drums, which announced the en- 
trance of the afflicted duenna. The 
ducheſs aſked the duke, if it would 
be proper to advance and receive her, 


* 


as ſhe was a counteſs and perſon of qua- 
lity. * With regard to her being a coun- 
© teſs,” {aid Sancho, before the duke 
could reply, * it would be right for your 
© graces to go and receive her; but in 
reſpect to her Being a duenna, I think 
vou ſhould not move a ſtep.— Who 
© taught thee to interfere, in ſuch mat- 
© ters? ſaid Don Quixote. Who, Sig- 
© nior?” replied Sancho, I interfere, be- 
© cauſe I am qualified to interfere, as a 
* ſquire who has learned all the punctili- 


os of courteſy in the ſchool of your wor- 


© ſhip, who is the moſt courteous and 
© belt-bred knight that ever the pro- 
© vince of courtely produced; and in 


© theſe matters, as I have heard your 


« wcrſhip obſerve, the game is as of- 
* ten loſt by a card too many as one 
© too few; but a word to the wile is 
ſufficient.— It is even ſo as Sancho 
© has remarked,* ſaid the duke; let 
© uns firitſee a ſpecimen of the counteſs, 
© and from that ſample conſider what 
© courteſy ſhe deſerves.” 


At that inſtant the fifer and drum 


mers entered as before: — and here the 
author concludes this ſhort chapter, in 
order to begin another with the ſequel 
of the ſame adventure, which is among 


the moſt remarkable of the whole hiſs 
tory. ” 


END OF THE THIRD VOLUME. 
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ATCHIEVEMENTS 


OF THE SAGE AND VALIANT 


DE LA M A N CBA: 


PART 11. 


BOOK III. 


- VOLUME IV, 


CHAP, VI. 


IN WHICH IS RECOUNTED THE MIS 
FORTUNE OF THE AFFLICTED- 


DUENNA. 


"a 


N the rear of thoſe melan- 
choly muſicians, about a 
dozen duennas, divided 


OE. enter the garden, clad in 

; looſe mourning- gowns, 
ſeemingly of milled ſtuff, with white 
veils of fine muſlin, ſo long that nothing 
but the borders of the gowns were ſeen. 
After theſe came the Counteſs Trifaldi, 
led by her ſquire Trifaldin of the 
Snowy Beard, and cloathed in a robe of 


the fineſt black ſerge, which, had it 


been napped, would have diſplayed 
grains as large as the beſt Martos gara- 
vances*, The tail or ſkirt, or what- 
ſoever it is called, was divided into three 


parts, ſupported by three pages, who 


were likewiſe in mourning, making 3 


remarkable mathematical figure, with 


the three acute angles formed by the 
three diviſions, a circumſtance from 
which ati who ſaw this divided train, 
eoncluded that from hence ſhe was 


called the Counteſs of Trifaldi, as if 


into two files, began to 


we ſhould ſay, the Counteſs of Three 


Skirts : and this is what Benengeli af- 


firms for truth; obſerving, that her pro- 


per appellation was, the Counteſs de 
Wolf, becauſe her country produced a 
great number of thoſe animals; and if 
it had been famous for foxes, ſhe would 
have been called, my Lady Fox; for it 
is the cuſtom in thoſe countries, for 
people of faſhion to take their denomi- 
nation from the thing or things with. 

which their eſtates chiefly abound; but 
this counteſs, in order to favour the 
faſhion of her train, laid aſide the name 


of Wolf, and aſſumed that of Trifaldi. 


The twelve duennas and their lady 
advanced at a proceſſion- pace, their. 
faces covered with white veils, though 
not tranſparent like that of the Sqqre 
Trifaldin; on the contrary, they were 
ſo cloſe that nothing appeared through 
them. When the whole duennian 
ſquadron appeared, the duke and du- 
cheſs, Don Quixote, and all thoſe who 
beheld the proceſſion, ſtood up; and the 
twelve duennas halting, made a lane 
through which the afflicted lady ad- 
vanced, without quitting the hand of 
Tritaldin, while their graces and Don 
Quixote went forwards about a dozen 
ſteps to receive her: then ſhe kneeled 


A kind of pea that grows at Martge, a town in the province of Andaluſia» 
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upon the ground, and with a voice that 
was coarſe and rough, rather than 
ſmooth and delicate, pronounced this 
addreſs: * I beg your graces will be 


. © pleaſed to wave all this courteſy to 


© your humble varlet—TI mean, your 


* handmaid“ Indeed, I am ſo over- 
* whelmed with affliction, that I can 
_ © hardly return a rational anſwer; for 


© my ſtrange and unheard-of misfortune 
© hath hurried away my underſtanding, 
© I know not whither, though it muſt 


© be at a great diſtance, becauſe the 


© more I ſeek, the farther I am from 
« finding it. He muſt be deprived of 
© it all together, my Lady Counteſs,” 


anſwered the duke, who could not 
© diſcover your worth from the appear- 
E ance of your perſon, which, without 


© farther enquiry, is deſerving of the 
« whole cream of courteſy, and the very 
c eſſence of polite ceremony. 


So ſaying, he preſented his hand, and 


raiſing her up, ſeated her in a chair cloſe 


by the ducheſs, who likewiſe received 


her with great reſpect. Don Quixote 
was ſilent, and Sancho ready to burſt 
with curioſity to ſee the faces of the 


_ Counteſs Trifaldi and ſome of her du- 
ennas; but he could not poſſibly gratify 
his defire, until they unveiled them- 
ſelves of their own free will and mo- 


tion. Every body was huthed, expect- 
ing who would put an end to the ge- 
neral ſilence, which the afflited coun- 
teſs broke in theſe words, © Confident 
I am, O powerful lord, moſt beauti- 


© ful lady, and moſt ſagacious by- 
1 ſtanders, that my moſt wretchedneſs 


will find a reception equally placid, 
generous, and dolorous, within your 
the diamond, and mollify the ſteel of 
it appears in the parade of your hear- 
were certified whether or not the per- 
fectionatiſſimo Knight Don Quixote 
de La Manchiſſima, and his Squiriſſi- 


mo Panza, are in this groupe, circle, 


fon could reply, Panza,' cried Sancho, 


| © 1s here, and likewiſe Don Quixotiſſi- 


© mo; and therefore, moſt dolorous du- 


This blunder is much more natural in the Spaniſh criado for criada; but, as in the | 
Engliſh language, the gender is not diſtinguiſhed. by the termination, 1 have been obliged 


valorous boſoms; for ſuch it is, as 
were enough to ſoften marble, melt 


the moſt obdurate heart; but before 


ing, not to ſay your ears, I would I 


or aſſembly?* Before any other per- 


© ennifſima, you may ſay what you 
© think properiſſimo; for we are all 
«© ready and promptiſſimos to be your 
« ſervantiſſimos.” Then Don Quixote, 
riſing and addreſſing himſelf to the 
afflicted duenna, If ow misfor- 
© tunes, diſtreſſed lady, ſaid he, can 
© derive any — or redreſs, from the 
© yalour or ſtrength of any knight-er. 
© rant, here are mine, which, though 
© feeble and defective, ſhall be wholly 
© exerted in your behalf. I am Don 
© Quixote de La Mancha, whoſe office it 
© is to aſſiſt the neceſſitous of all de- 
«© grees; and this being the caſe, as it 

really is, you have no occaſion, Ma. 
© dam, to beſpeak benevolence, and ſeek 
© after preambles: but only to rehearſe 
© your misfortunes plainly and without 
© circumlocution, and they ſhall be 
* 

s 

c 


c heard by thoſe who, though perhaps 


unable to redreſs, will at leaſt condole 

them. 

The afflicted duenna, hearing this 
declaration, attempted to throw herſelf 
at the feet of Don Quixote z nay, even 
executed the attempt, and ſtruggling to 


embrace them exclaimed, * O invincible 
© knight, I proſtrate myſelf before theſe 
| © feet and legs, which are the baſes and 


© ſupporters of 1 ſuffer 
© me to kiſs theſe feet, on whole foot - 
« ſteps the cure of my misfortune ſolely 
© depends. O valiant errant! whoſe 
real exploits outſtrip and obſcure the 


© fabulous feats of all the Amadiſes, 


« Belianiſes, and Eſplandians 85 
Then turning from the knight, and 
ſeizing Sancho by the hand, And O! 


ſaid ſhe, © thou loyalleſt ſquire that ever 


« ſerved knight-errant, in the paſt or pre- 
« ſent age, whoſe virtue exceeds in length 
© the beard of this my domeſtick Trital- 


© din, well mayeſt thou boaſt that, in at- 


« tending the great Don Quixote, thou 


« doſt attend in epitome the whole tribe 


«© of knights that ever handled arms on 


© this terreſtrial ball; I conjure thee, 


© by thy own moſt faithful benevo- 


© lence, to be my interceſſor with thy 
© maſter, that he may inſtantly favour 


« me, the moſt humble and unfortunate 
© counteſsthat ever was born. 


To this addreſs Sancho replied, 


Whether my virtue, my lady, be as 


to ſubſtitute the words varlet and handmaid. Varlets were the ſervants of yeomen, though 


formerly ſquires were known by that appellation.” 


© ae W W % OO OE OOO 


« long - 


DON QUIXOTE., 


long and broad as your ſquire's 
« beard, is of very little ſignification; 
« ſo that my ſoul be bearded and 
« whiſkered when it leaves this life, 
« which is the main point, I care little 
« or nothing for beards here below. 
gut, without all this coaxing and beg- 
« ing, I will defire my maſter, who, 
J believe, has a reſpect for me, eſpe- 
« cially now that I am become neceſſar 

in a certain affair, to favour and af 


ſiſt your ladyſhip to the utmoſt of 


« his power: your ladyſhip may there- 
fore unpack, and recount your griefs, 


« that all of us may underſtand the 


nature of your mis fortune. 5 

The duke and ducheſs were ready to 
burſt with laughing at this dialogue; 
for they knew the drift of the adven- 
ture, and were extremely well pleaſed 
with the acuteneſs and diſſimulation of 


the Counteſs Trifaldi, who ſeating her- 


ſelf again, began her ſtory in theſe words: 
of the famous kingdom of Candaya 
ſituated between the great Trapobana 
© and the South Sea, two leagues be- 
« yond Cape Comorin, Donna Magun- 


cia was queen, as widow of King 


« Archipiela, her lord and huſband, in 


which marriage they begat and pro- 


created the Infanta Antonomaſia, heir- 


© eſs of the crown, which ſaid Infanta 


5 Antonomaſia was bred and brought 


« up under my care and inſtruction; 
for I was her mother's moſt ancient 


and principal duenna. And it came 
to paſs in proceſs of time, that the 
young Antonomaſia attained the age 
of fourteen, weh ſuch perfection and 
beauty as nature could not exceed. 
Nay, we may even ſay that diſcretion 


beautiful, and ſurely ſhe was the 
moſt beautiful creature upon earth, 
and is ſo ſtill, if the invidious fates 
and hard-hearted ſiſters have not cut 
ſhort the yarn of her life : but ſurely 
they have not, for Heaven would not 
permit ſuch miſchief to be done on 
earth, as to tear the green cluſter from 
the moſt beautiful vine that ever ſoil 
produced. Of this beauty, which my 
coarſe tongue can never extol, an in- 
finite number of noblemen, natives 
as well as ſtrangers, became ena- 
d © moured. Among theſe, a private 
© knight belonging to the court had 
the preſumption to raiſe his thoughts 
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itſelf was but a girl, compared to 
her, who was equally diſcreet and 


to the heaven of ſuch perfection; 
confiding in his youth, his gallantry, 
his various talents and accompliſh- 
ments, and the facility and felicity 
of his witz for, I muſt tell your 
graces, if you are not offended at the 
ſubject, that he touched the guittar 
fo nicely as to make it ſpeak ; beſides, 
he was a poet, a great dancer, and 
could make bird-cages ſo curiouſly 
that he might have earned his bread 


by that employment had he been re- 


c 


6 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 


duced to want, Such a number of 
natural gifts and qualifications was 
enough tooverthrowa mountain, much 


more a delicate young maiden; but, 


all his gaiety and gallantry, his gifts 
and graces, would have availed little 
or nothing againſt the fortreſs of my 
charge, if the treacherous ruffian had 
not practiſed means to reduce me firſt, 


The baſe robber and lewd vagabond 


began by cultivating my good-will, 
and corrupting my taſte, that, like a 
diſloyal governor, I might deliver up 
the keys of the fort which I guard- 
ed. In a word, he flattered my un- 


derſtanding, and obtained my con- 


ſent, by preſenting me with ſome 


| jewels and trinkets; but what chiefly 

contributed to lay me. on my back, 
were ſome couplets which I heard 
him ſing one night while I ſtood at a 


rail that looked into an ally where he 


was, and which, to the beſt of my | 


remembrance, were to this effet— 


A thouſand ſhafts from my ſweet foe 
« Are launch'd unerring to my heart; 
«« Yet muſt I not reveal the ſmart, ; 
And ſilence aggravates my woe!” 


] thought the turn of the rhime was 
as ſmooth as pearls, and his voice as 


ſweet as ſugar- candy; and, ſince that 


time, ſeeing the miſchief that hath 


befallen me, through theſe and other 
ſuch verſes, I have often thought, 


that wiſe and well regulated com- 
mon-wealths ought to expel the poets, 
according to the advice of Plato; at 
leaſt your laſcivious writers who com- 


poſe couplets, not like thoſe of the 


Marquis of Mantua, that entertain 


and draw tears from women and 


children; but your * conceits, 
which, like agreeable thorns, prick 
as it were, the very ſoul, and wound 
like lightning, leaving the garment 

3L2 whole 


449 


- 
— — — 4 — — —— Sous 4 — — IC 
. ͤ ͤ V ͤ—-—t , 7. . — — 
* . — £ . 
« — ER —— 2 D ds > * 
— 1 — £ dos Cs ee 1 — 2 
= * + - — 
— — 


— . — 
— — ——— _— — > — — — —ag 
2 r 8 2 « PEST 
* ws % —— - 


— 
* ” - of _ — 
— — — — = 
— — — — — F — 
— —— —— . — 


Is —„— ape 
2 


FE — 2522 
28 — — 
— cc — 
har ara Ser ene Rn: 
— 
—— 
o 


— - 


3 — 
— 2 1 


rms 
ws 


5 3 
a= ono ne hn 5 «de , 
„ . i 


8 
2 — * 

* * . 
W — 


— mumprarpg_r er onto on 


in 
*4 
* 


— 


— w ET a wn 
3 I 
- — — 


K a & X A 


— 1 — E 


SY 
A. 
9 
95 
1 
f 

| 
{ 

6 


Mm M MM M A 


« 
« 
« 
0 
4 
0 
c 
N 
0 
o 
: 4 
ed creature! whither am I ſtraying? 
o 
. 
C 
4 
. 
8 
4 
s 
f 
$ 


450 po QUIXOTE. 


« whole and untouched. Another time 
« he ſung the following ſtanza— 


c Come, gentle death, ſo ſoft and ſly, 


& That thy approach I may not ſee; 
& Leſt I rejoice to ſuch degree, 


That I ſhall not have pow'r to die.“ 


© And other tags and couplets of the 


fame kidney; which, when written, 
confound, and when chanted, in- 
chant; for when they condeſcend to 
_ compoſe a ſort of verſe in faſhion at 
that time in Candaya, called rounde- 
© lays, they produce a kind of palpi- 


© tation in the ſoul, a titillation of good 


< humour, an agitation in the nerves, 


c and finally, a tremulous motion, like 


that of quickſilver, in all the ſenſes. 
Therefore, I repeat it to this ho- 
nourable company, that ſuch dangerous 
rhymers ought to be baniſhed to the 
iſle of lizards: yet, they are not ſo 


R 


not have been moved by his ſere- 


4 nading concerts, nor believe the truth 
© of theſe expreſſions—* In death 1 
ec live; in froſt J burn, in fire I ſhiver; 
4“ in deſpair I hope; though I depart I 

cc ſti!] remain;” and other unpoſſibilities 


of the ſame ſtrain, with which their 


works abound. When they promiſe 
the pheenix of Arabia, the crown of 


Ariadne, the locks of Apollo, the 
pearls of the South Sea, the gold of. 


Tyber, and the balſams of Pancaya, 


they give the greateſt latitude to their 
pens; for it coſts them but a ſmall 


matter to promiſe what they have nei- 


ther inclination nor ability to per- 
form.—But, woe is me! ah, wretch- 


What madneſs or deſpair thus hurries 
and prompts me to rehearſe the faults 
of other people! me, who have ſo 


Woe is me again, unhappy woman ! 
Nat by his verſes, but my own ſim- 
not his muſick that ſoftened me; but 
my own levity, inadvertency, and 
ignorance, opened the way, and 
cleared the path, for the paſſage of 


a 


© Don Clavyo, which 1s the name of 


s the ſaid knight; and therefore, I 
* being rhe go-between, he was once 
and often admitted into the cham« 


% 


much to blame, as the ſimple wretches 
who applaud, and the boobies who 
believe them. If I had adhered to 
the duty of a good duenna, I ſhould. 


s 
0 
the world is every where the ſame! 
o 
o 
6 


© patience to know the end of this 


much to ſay of my own infirmities, 


plicity, was I vanquiſhed; it was 


© ber of the (by me, and not by him) 

miſled Antonomaſia, under the title 
© of her lawful ſpouſe; for, ſinner a; 
J am, without being her huſband, he 
* ſhould not have come near enough 
« to touch the ſole of her ſlipper, No 
no, marriage muſt go before in every 
© buſineſs of that kind, where I am 
concerned! the only misfortune in 
this affair, was the inequality be. 
* tween Clavijo, who was but a pri. 
vate knight, and the Infanta Antono- 
* maſa, who, as I have already ſaid, 
© was» heireſs of the kingdom. For 
s ſome time, the plot was covered and 
* concealed in the ſagacity of my cir. 
£ cumſpection, until I perceived a ſmal! 
£ protuberance, daily increaſing in the 
belly of my Antonomaſia, whoſe 
fears obliged us to lay our three 

heads together; and the reſult of our 
| conſultation was, that before the mil. 

fortune ſhould come to light, Clavijo 
ſhould demand Antonomaſia in mar. 
riage, before the vicar-general, by 

virtue of a contract ſigned by the 

infanta, which was indited by my 
Ingenuity, in ſuch ſtrength of terms 
as Samſon himſelf could not break. 

The ſcheme was accordingly exe- 
cuted; the vicar peruſed the contra, 
© and confeſſed the princeſs, who own- 
ed the whole affair, and was com- 
© mitted to the care of a very honour: 
6 able alguazil of the court,” 

Here Sancho interpoſing, So then, 
ſaid he, * there are alguazils of the 
court, poets androundelays inCandaya 
as well as in Spa „? I ſwear, I think 


. 
c 
0 
c 
c 
6 
o 
0 
6 
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but I beg your ladyſhip, Madam 
Trifaldi, would dilpatchz for n 
grows late, and I die with im- 


© long-winded ftory.'—* I will com- 
6 ply with your requeſt,” anſwered the 
counteſs. * | 


HAP. VII. 
IN WHICH THE LADY TRIFALD! 


PROCEEDS WITH HER MEMO- 
RABLEANDSTUPENDOUSSTORY: 


| VERY word that Sancho uttered 
gave as much pleaſure to the du- 
cheſs as pain to Don Quixote; who hav: 
ing impoſed ſilence on the ſquire, the 
atftifced duenna thus proceeded : * A 
| 6 length, 
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« length, after innumerable queſtions 


and replies, as the infanta continued 
« ſtill in her ſtory without variation, 
« the vicar pronounced ſentence in fa- 
« your of Don Clavijo, whom he de- 
« clared her lawful huſband; a circum- 


« ſtance that ſo deeply affected Queen 


« Maguncia, mother to the Infanta 
« Antonomaſia, that we buried her in 
© three days.*—* Not before the was 
dead, I hope, faid Sancho. No 
certainly,” replied Trifaldin; for in 
Candaya, people do not bury the liv- 
ing, but the dead.'—* And yet, Sig- 

s nior Squire, {aid Sancho, We have 


ſeen a perſon in a ſwoon buried for 


dead: and, in my opinion, Queen 
Maguncia ought to have ſwooned ra- 
ther than died; for while there is life 
there is hope, and the infanta's flip 
was not ſo great as to oblige her to 
take on ſo much. Had the young 
lady buckled with her own page, or 
any other ſervant in the family, as I 


have heard many others have done, 


0 

s 

0 

i 

c 

0 

« 

o 

$ 

c 

* 

s 

c 

0 

£ the miſchief would not have been ea- 
8 fily repaired; but to marry ſuch a 
« genteel, accompliſhed knight as the 
« counteſs hath deſcribed=—verily, 
« verily, although it was indiſcreet, the 
indiſcretion was not ſo great as people 
6 
. 
« 
6 
« 
£ 
« 
c 
« 
4 
f 
5 
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may imagine; for, according to the 


maxims of my maſter, who is here 
preſent, and will not ſuffer me to tell 
a lye, as learned men are created 
biſnops, ſo may knights, eſpecially 
knights-errant, be created kings and 
emperors,'—* Thou art in the right, 
Sancho,” ſaid Don Quixote; for 
a knight-errant, with two fingers- 
breadth of good fortune, is the very 
next in promotion to the greateſt 
lord in the univerſe.—But, pray, af- 
flicted lady, proceed; for I gueſs the 
© bitter part 4; this hitherto agreeable 
© ſtory is {till to come.“ How ! the 
bitter part to come?” replied the coun- 
teſs; © aye, and ſo bitter, that in com- 
* pariſon with it, gall and wormwood 
are ſweet and ſavoury,” 250 
Well, then, the queen being really 
dead, and not in a ſweon, was buri- 
ed; but ſcarce was ſhe covered with 
* the mould, -and ſcarce had we pro- 
* nounced the Jong and laſt farewel, 
* when, Quis talia fando, temperet a 
* lacrymis?P all of a ſudden, above the 
* tomb, appeared upon a wooden horſe 
the giant Malambruno, Magnncia's 
* firſt conſin, who, excluſive of his 


4 


© cruel diſpoſition, was an inchanter, 
© and by his diabolical art, in order to 
revenge his relation's death, and chaſ- 
© tiſe the preſumption of Don Clavijo, 
© together with the folly of Antonoma- 
© fha, fixed them both inchanted on 
* Maguncia's tomb, after having con- 
© verted her into a monkey of braſs, 
and him into a frightful crocodile of 
© ſome unknown ſubſtance; between 
«© them is a plate of metal, diſplaying an 
* inſcription in the Syrian language, 
* which being tranſlated into the Can- 


© dayan, and afterwards into the Caſti- 


© han tongue, contains this ſentence: 


6e the valorous Manchegan ſhall engage 
« with me in fingle combat; for his 
© ſtupendous valour alone, the fates 
© have reſerved this unſeen adventure. 


This metamorpholes being effected, 
© he unſheathed a vaſt unmeaſurable 


© ſcymitar, and twiſting his left-hand 
in my hair, threatened to ſlit my 
« windpipe, and ſlice off my head. I 
© was confounded, my voice ſtuck in 
my throat, and I remained in an ago- 
© ny of fear: nevertheleſs, I made one 
« effort, and in a faultering accent and 
« plaintive tone, uttered ſuch a pathe- 
© tick remonſtrance as induced him to 
© ſuſpend the execution of his rigorous 
© revenge. In fine, he ordered all thc 


-© duennas of the palace (there they 


© are) to be brought into his preſence, 
« when, after having exaggerated our 
«© fault, reviled the diſpoſition of duen- 
© nas, their wicked ſchemes and con- 
© trivances, and accuſed them all of the 
© crime of which I alone was guilty, 
he ſaid he would not puniſh us with 
« inſtant death, but with a more tedi- 
© ous penalty, by which we- ſhould 
© ſuffer a civil and continued death. 
He had no ſooner done ſpeaking, than 
s that very moment and inſtant, we 
© all felt the pores of our faces open, 
© and the whole ſurface tingle as it 
© pricked with the points of needles; 
© then clapping our hands on the part, 
© every one found her viſage in the 
© condition which you ſhall now be- 
© hold.” | 


80 faying, the afflited duenna and 


her companions, lifting. up their veils, 
diſcloſed ſo many faces overgrown with 
buge beards, red, black, white and 
party-coloured; at fight of which, the 


duke and ducheſs were amazed, Dor: 
Quixote 


4 'Theſe two preſumptuous lovers will 
not recover their priſtine form, until 
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Quixote and Sancho confounded, and 
all preſent overwhelmed with aftoniſh- 
ment; as for the countels, ſhe purſued 
her ftory in theſe words. 

In this manner were we puniſhed 
by the felonious and ill-defigning Ma- 
lambruno, who covered the ſmooth- 
© neſs and delicacy of our faces with 
© the roughneſs of theſe briſtles; and 


& would to Heaven he had rather ſtruck 


© off our heads with his unmeaſurable 
« ſcymitar, than obſcured the light of 
© our countenances with this frightful 


© buſh; for if this honourable com- 


© pany will but conſider, and in ſpeak- 


ing what I am now going to lay, I 


© wiſh I could turn my eyes into foun- 


© tains; but the conſideration of our 


© misfortune, and the oceans they have 
already rained, have drained them as 
« dry as beards of corn; and, there- 
© fore, I mult ſpeak without tears: I 
© ſay then, whither can a duenna go 


à with a beard upon her chin? What 


« father or mother will condole her 
© diſgrace? or, who will give her the 
> jeafi 

£ is ſmoothed and martyred by a thou- 
« ſand coſmetick ſlops and waſhes, ſhe 
can ſcarce find one who will favour 
her with affection, what muſt ſhe do 
when her face becomes a perfect cop- 


« pice of bruſh-wood? O ye wretched | 


* duennas! my companions dear! in 
an unlucky minute did we tee the 
2 light, and in an hapleſs hour were 
< we engendered by our fathers! 

So ſaying, ſhe pretended to faint 


CHAP. VIII. 


OF CIRCUMSTANCES APPERTAIN- 


ING AND RELATING TO THIS | 
ADVENTURE AND MEMORABLE - 


STORY. 


ERILY, and in good truth! all 


Y thoſe who take pleaſure in read- 


ing ſuch hiſtories, ought to manifeſt 
their gratitnde to it's firſt author Cid 
Ilamet, for his curioſity in recounting 
the molt trivial incident, without neg- 
lecting to bring to light the leaſt cir- 
cumſtance, how minute ſoever it may 
be. He deſeribes the thought, diſcloſes 
the fancy, anſwers the ſilent, explains 
doubts, diſcuſſes arguments, and finally 
diſplays the very atoms of the moſt cu- 


aſſiſtance? for if, when her face 
replied one of the dozen; we hare 
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rious diſpoſition. O celebrated authg; 
O happy Don Quixote! O renowng 
Dulcinea! O facetious Sancho Panzy 
may you flouriſh conjunctly and eye. 
rally to the end of time, for the enter. 
tainment and paſtime of mankind in 
general! ; 
The hiſtory relates, that Sancho ſee. 
ing the afflicted faint away, Now, by 
© the faith of man!” cried he, © and by 
© the pedigree of all the Panzas my 
« forefathers! never did I hear or ſe, 
© nor did my maſter recount, or in. 
© deed conceive, ſuch an adventure x; 
© this !—A legion of devils confound 
© thee for a giant and inchanter, accurl. 
ed Malambruno! could'ſt thou find 
© no other method to puniſh theſe fin. 
© ners, but by clapping beards to them? 
© Would not it have been better, at leaf 
© it would have been mote for their ad. 
* vantage, to cut off half their noſe, 
© even though they ſhould ſnuffle in 
© their ſpeech, than to encumber them 
© with beards? I'd lay a wager, too, they 
© have not wherewithal to pay a bar. 
ber. — What you ſay is very true, 


not wherewithal to be trimmed, and 
therefore ſome of us, by way of cco- 
nomy, make uſe of ſticking plaiſter, 
which being applied to our faces, and 
plucked off with a jerk, leave us as 
fleek and ſmooth as the bottom of a 
marble mortar; for although there 
are women in Candaya who go from 
houſe to houſe, taking off the hair, 
arching the eyebrows, and compoſing 
ſlipſlops for the uſes of the fair-ſex, 
we who belonged to her ladyſhip 
would never admit them into the fa- 
mily, becauſe, for the moſt part, 
they are perſons who having ceaſed to 
be principals, exerciſe the occupation 
of procureſs; and therefore, if we 
are not redreſſed by Signior Pon 
Quixote, we muſt e'en carry our 


© beards to the grave. — If I do not 


« redrels your whiſkers,* cried the 
knight, I will leave mine among the 

« Moors!” | 
Here the Counteſs Trifaldi recover- 
ing, © Valiant knight," ſaid ſne, the 
< tingling of that promiſe reached mine 
© ears while I lay in a ſwoon, and hath 
© been the cauſe of my recovering and 
© retrieving the uſe of all my lenses; 
© therefore, renowned errant and in- 
© vincible knight, I again entreat you, 
© to put your 83 promiſe in exe. 
| © cution - 


lay, replied Don Quixote: * conſider 
15 wy lady, and tell me what I 
« am to do; my mind is perfectly diſ- 
« noſed for your ſervice.'—* The caſe 


| « 1s this, then, anſwered the afflicted 


duenna, * from hence to the kingdom 


| « of Candaya, if you go by land, you 


« muſt travel five thouſand leagues, it 
may be one or two more or leſs; but 
« if you go through the air in a right 
© line, you meaſure no more than three 
«© thouſand two hundred and twenty- 
« ſeyen., You muſt likewiſe know, 
« Malambruno told me, that whenever 
« fortune ſhould furniſh me with our 


« deliverer, he would ſend him a ſteed 


that ſhould be much better and leſs 


vicious, than any of your return poſt- 


© horſes, as being the very individual 
« wooden-horſe upon which the valiant 
© Peter carried off the fair Magalona: 
© he is governed by a peg in his fore- 
© head, that ſerves inſtead of a bridle, 
and he flies ſo ſwiftly through the 
© air, that one would think he was 
© tranſported by all the devils in hell. 
© This ſteed, according to ancient tra- 
© dition, was contrived by the Sage 
Merlin, and he lent him to his friend 
© Peter, who, by means of ſuch convey- 


* ance, performed incredible journies, 
© and ſtole, as I have obſerved, the fair 


© Magalona who fat behind him, and 
* was tranſported through the air, to 
* the aſtoniſhment of all thoſe who gap- 
« ed after her from the earth. Yet he 
* would lend him to none but his parti- 
© cular favourites, or ſuch as would 
pay him a handſome price; we do 
not know that he was ever mounted, 


from the days of the great Peter to 


© the preſent time. Malambruno, by 
© dint of art, has got and keeps him 
© in his poſſeſſion, making uſe of him in 
© his journies, which he performs in 


Aan inſtant, from one part of the world 


to another; now here, to-morow in 


France, and next day in Peru: and, 
there is one great advantage in this 
© horſe; he neither eats nor ſſeeps, nor 


* colts any thing in ſhoeing, and ambles 
* through the air without wings in 
* ſuch a manner, that his rider may 
* hold a cup full of water in his hand 


Without ſpilling a ſingle drop, his mo- 


* tion is fo ſmooth and eaſy; for which 
* realon, the fair Magalona delighted 


* Or, in Engliſh, Wooden Peg the Winged.“ 
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tution. In me there ſhall be no de- © much in taking the air upon his back. 


As for his going ſmooth and eaſy, 
ſaid Sancho, there is my Dapple 
© whom (though he does not go through 
© the air, but along the ground) I will 
© match againſt all the amblers that ever 
© the earth produced.“ All the com- 
pany laughed at this obſervation, and 
the afflifted duenna proceeded : Now, 
© this horſe, if Malambruno is actually 
© diſpoſed to put an end to our misfor- 
© tune, will be Here in leſs than half an 
© hour after it is dark: for he told me, 
© the ſignal by which I ſhould be cer- 
© tain of having found the knight I was 
© in queſt of, would be his ſending the 
© horſe thither with all convenient diſ- 
© patch.'—"" And pray, ſaid Sancho, 
4 many perſons will this horſe 
carry? Two, replied the afflicted; 
© one upon the ſaddle, and the other 
© upon the crupper, and theſe are com- 
© monly the knight and the ſquire, 
© when there is no damſel to be ſtolen.” 
—* ] ſhould be glad to know, affliged. 
£ Madam,' reſumed the ſquire, what is 
© the name of that ſame horſe?'— His: 


© name,” anſwered the Afflicted, is 
not like that of Bellerophon's horſe, 
© which was called Pegaſus; nor does it 
© reſemble that which diſtinguiſhed the 


© fteed of Alexander the Great, Buce- 

« phalus; nor that of Orlando Furioſo, 

© whoſe appellation was Brilladoro; 
© nor Bayete, which belonged to Rey- 
© naldo de Montalban; nor Frontino, 
© that appertained to Rugiero; nor 
© Bootes, nor Peritoa, the horſes of the 
© ſun; nor is he called Orelia, like that 


ſteed upon which the unfortunate Ro- 
« drigo, laſt king of the Goths, engaged 
© jn that battle where he loſt his crown 


© and life.“ I will lay a wager, cried 
Sancho, that as he is not diſtinguiſhed 
© by any of thoſe famous names of horſes 
© ſo well known, ſo neither have they 
« given him the name of my maſter's 
© horſe Rozinante; a name which, in 
c propriety, exceeds all thoſe that have 
© been named. — Very true, replied 
the bearded counteſs; © nevertheleſs, 
it fits him very well; for he is called. 
« Clavileno Aligero“, an appellation 
© that ſuits exactly with his wooden 
© ſubſtance, the peg in his forehead, 
© and the Griftnels with which he tra- 

vels; ſo that for his name, he may be 
© brought in competition even with the 


famous 
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famous Rorinante.” — © The name © but, for my own part, I will. fla 
C ag” me well enough, ſaid Sancho; * where I am, and keep my Lady Dy. 
« 


ut what ſort of bridle or halter muſt 
be uſed in managing him?“ I have 
« already told you, anſwered Trifaldi, 
© that by turning the peg, the knight 
©. who rides can make him travel juſt as 
he pleaſes, either mounting through 
© the air; or elſe ſweeping, and as it 
« were bruſhing the ſurface of the earth; 
«© or, laſtly, ſailing through the middle 
© region, which is the courſe to be 
© ſought after and purſued, in all well- 
© concerted enterprizes. 
© I ſhould be glad to ſee this ſame 
© beaſt,” replied the ſquare; © but to think 
© that I will mount him, either in the 
© ſaddle or on the crupper, is all the 
1 ſame thing as to look for pears upon 
© an elm. A fine joke, faith! I can 
«© ſcarce keep the back of my own Dap- 
© ple, though fitting upon a pannel as 
© ſoft as ſattin, and they would now 
have me get upon a crupper of board, 
* without either pillow or cuſhion. By 
© the Lord! Ihave no intention to bruiſe 
© myſelf, in order to take off the beard 
© of any perſon whatſoever; let every 
© beard be ſhaved according te the 
© owner's fancy; for my own part, I 
© have no notion of accompanying my 
« maſter in ſuch a long and tedious 
« journey; for ſurely I have no concern 
in the ſhaving of beards, whatever I 
© may have in the diſinchantment of 
«© Dulcinea.'— Indeed, you have, my 
friend, anſwered Trifaldi; * aye, and 
© ſo much, that without your preſence 
I believe we ſhall do no good.'— In 
© the king's name! cried Sancho, 
© what have ſquires to do with the ad- 
« ventures of their maſters? What! 
are they to run away with all the re- 
* putation, and we to undergo all the 
trouble? Body o'me! would your 
« hiſtorians but mention, that ſuch a 
© knight atchieved ſuch and ſuch an ad- 
venture, with the aſſiſtance of his 
* Squire What-d'ye-call-um, without 
whom he could not poſſibly have 
finiſhed the exploit; but, they drily 
relate, as how Don Paralipomenon of 
the Three Stars, finiſhed the adventure 
of the ſix goblins, without even nam- 
ing the ſquire who was preſent all the 
time, no more than if there was not 
ſuch a perſon in the world: I there- 
fore ſay again to this honourable 
© company, that my maſter may go by 
* himſelf, and good luck attend him; 


c G an a 


« cheſs company; and peradventure, at 
his return, he may find my Lad 
* Dulcinea's bulineſs well forwarded; 
for J intend, at my idle and leiſure 
© hours, to whip myſelf to ſuch a tune, 
that not a ſingle hair ſhall ſtand be. 
fore me. 5 N 
© But, for all that,' ſaid the gy. 
cheſs, © honeſt Sancho, you mult attend 
« him, ſhould there be occaſion ; for 
© you will be ſolicited by the righteous; 
it would be a great pity, 
* that the faces of theſe gentlewomen 
* ſhould continue overſhadowed with 
© hair, merely for your needleſs ap. 
© prehenſion.” — I ſay again, in the 
© king's name!* cried Sancho, * if this 
charity ſhould be of any benefit to 
releaſe maidens or pariſh- children, 
a man might venture to undergo ſome 
trouble; but to take ſuch pains in 
order to rid duennas of their beards! 
a plague upon the whole generation! 
I had rather ſee them all bearded from 
the higheſt to the. loweſt, tag, rag, 
and bobtail.— Friend Sancho, ſaid 


© and ſurel 


—ö—öũmä— — —— 


the ducheſs, you are on bad terms 
with duennas, and very much in- 
* fefted with the opinion of that apo- 
© thecary of Toledo; but, in good 
© ſooth, you are very much in the 
wrong: there are duennas in my 
© houſe, who might ſerve as patterns of 
virtue; and here ſtands Donna Ro- 
© driguez, who would not ſuffer me to 
© ſay otherwiſe,” —* Your excellency 
© may ſay what you pleaſe,” anſwered 
Rodriguez; but God knows the truth 
of all things, and good or bad, beard- 
ed or ſmooth, we duennas were born 
of our mothers, as well as other 
women; ſince, therefore, God ſent 
us into the world, he knows for 
what, and in his mercy do I put my 
truſt, and not in the beard of any per- 
ſon whatſoever.* | 

« *Tis very well, Signora Rodri- 
* guez, Madam Tritaldi, and you la- 
dies of her company,” ſaid Don Quix- 
ote; Heaven, I hope, will look upon 
© your misfortunes with propitious 
_ © eyes, and Sancho will chearfully obey 
my orders; let Clavileno come, ſo 
as that I may once ſee mylelf en- 
© gaged with Malambruno, and con- 
« fident I am, that no razor can ſhave 
« your ladyſhips with more facility than 
my ſword ſhould find in ſha 
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« piant's head from his ſhoulders ; for 
« though God permits the wicked to 
© proſper, it is but for a time.” The 
aftifted duenna hearing this declara- 
tion, exclaimed, Now, may all the 
« ſtars of the celeſtial regions ſhed their 
© benign influence upon your worſhip, 
« moſt valiant knight, infuſing cou- 
rage into your foul, and crowning 
your atchievements with proſperity, 
that you may be the ſhield and ſup- 
port of this our ſlighted and depreſſ— 
ed duennian order, abominated by 
apothecaries, grumbled at by {quires, 
and jeered by pages ! now, ill betide 
the wretch, who, in the flower of 
her youth, would not rather. take 
the veil than become a duenna. Un- 
fortunate duennas that we are! for, 
though we may be deſcended in a di- 
rect male line from Hector of Troy, 
our ladies will not fail to throw 
« Thou” in our teeth, even if they 
« thought they ſhould be crowned for 
© it. O thou giant Malambruno! who, 
though an inchanter, art always punc- 
© tual in thy promiſes, ſend hither the 
© peerleſs Clavileno, that our diſaſter 
© may be done away; for, if our beards 


© continue until the dog-days begin, 


© woe be unto us? | 
Trifaldi pronounced theſe words in 
ſuch a pathetick ſtrain, as brought tears 
from the eyes of all the by-ſtanders, 
and even filled Sancho's to the brim ; 
ſo that he reſolved in his heart, to ac- 
company his maſter to the utmoſt limits 
of the earth, provided his attendance 
ſhould be neceſſary towards ſhearing 
the wool of theſe venerable counte- 
Nances. | | 


CHAP. IX. 


OF CLAVILENO's ARRIVAL—AND 


THE CONCLUSION OF THIS PRO- 
TRACTED ADVENTURE. 


EANWHILE, night came 
LAVA on, and along with it the time 
Exed for the arrival of the famous ſteed 
Clavileno, whoſe delay began already 
uixote; for he looked 
upon the detention of the horſe, as a 
ſign that he himſelf was not the knight 
for whom the adventure was reſerved, 
or that Malambruno was afraid to en- 


Sage with him in ſingle combat. But, 
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lo! all of a ſudden, four ſavages, clad 
in green ivy, entered the garden, bear- 
ing on their backs a great wooden 
horſe, which being placed on the 
ground, one of the number pro- 
nounced, Let him who has courage 


mount this machine. For my 


© own part, ſaid Sancho, © I do not 
© mount; for neither have I_courage, 
« nor am I a knight.* But the ſavage 
proceeded, ſaying, * Let the ſquire, if 
© he has one, occupy the erupper; and 
© he may confide in the valiant Ma- 
* lambruno ; for, except the {word of 
© that giant, no other ſteel or malice 
© thall offend him; and the knight has 
* no more to do, but to turn this pe 
* upon his neck, and he will carry 
* them through the air to the place 
© where Malambruno waits for their 
© arrival; but left the height and ſub- 
© limity of the road ſhould turn their 
© heads, their eyes muſt be covered 
* until ſuch time as the horſe ſhall 
c neigh, for that will be the ſignal of 
their having performed the journey.” 
This intimation being given, they left 
the horſe, and retired to the place from 
whence they came, with great ſolem- 
nity. : Re. 
The afflifted duenna no ſooner be- 
held the ſteed, than addreſſing herſelf to 


Don Quixote, with tears in her eyes, 
Valiant knight,” ſaid ſhe; * Malam- 


© bruno's promiſe is made good: here 


ſtands the horſe, our beards are ſtill 


growing, and each of us, nay every 
hair upon our chins, ſupplicate thee 
to ſhave and ſhear them, ſince there 


with thy ſquire, and happily begin 
your journey. —“ That will I do, 
my Lady Counteſs Trifaldi,” replied 


c 
c 
c 
o 
is nothing elſe required but to mount 
. 
c 
« 


Don Quixote, with good will, and 


hearty inclination; nor will I delay 
the expedition, by ſpending time in 
furniſhing myſelf with a cuſhion, or 
even in putting on my ſpurs, ſo im- 
patient I am to fee your ladyſhip and 
thoſe duennas quite ſmooth and ſha- 
ven.*'—* That will I not do,* cried 


Sancho, neither with hearty nor 


© heartleſs inclination, nor in any man- 


ner of way; and if the ſhaving can- 


© not be performed without my mount- 
© ing upon the crupper, my maſter 
* muſt look for another ſquire to at- 
tend him, and theſe ladies mult find 
another method for ſmoothing their 
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delight in flying through the air: 


6 


« 
« 
c 
c 
. 
c 
c 
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and pray, what would my iſlanders 


ſay, ſhould they know their governor 


was riding upon the wind? More- 
over, it being three thouſand and ſo 
many more leagues from hence to 
Candaya, ſhould the horſe be tired, or 
the giant out of humour, we may 
ſpend half a dozen years in return- 


ing; and by that time, the devil an 


iſland or iſlander in the whole world 
will know my face. It is a common 


ſaying, that Delay breeds danger; 
and, When the heifer you receive, 
The 


have a halter in your fleeve. 
beards of theſe ladies muſt therefore 
excuſe me: I know St. Peter is well 


at Rome; my meaning is, I find 


myſelf very well in this manſion, 


where I am treated with ſuch reſpe&, 


and from the maſter of which I ex- 
pe& ſo great a favour as that of be- 


ing made a governor.” To this re- 


monſtrance the duke replied, Friend 


Sancho, the ifland I have promiſed 
5 
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is neither floating nor tugitive, but 


it's roots are ſo deeply fixed in the 
bowels of the earth, that three good 


pulls will not remove or tear it away; 


and, as you are ſenſible, I know 


there is no kind of office of any im- 
portance that is not obtained by ſome 
ſort of bribe, more or leſs, the pre- 
ſent I expeRt for the government is, 


that you will attend your maſter, 


Don Quixote, in crowning and ac- 
compliſhing this memorable adven- 
ture; and, whether you return upon 


Clavileno with that diſpatch which 
his ſpeed ſeems to promiſe; or, by 
the cruelty of adverſe fortune, you 
come back in the habit of a pilgrim, 


begging on foot, from houle to houſe, 
and irom one inn to another, you 
ſhall, nevertheleſs, at your return, 


find your ifland where you left it, 


and your iflanders actuated by the 
ſame deſire of receiving you as their 


governor, whieh they have always 


indulged; and as for my inclina- 
lion, it can never change; for, to en- 


tertain the leaſt doubt of my fincerity, 


Signior Sancho, would be a noto- 
rious injury to the attachment I feel 
for your lervice.* —- © Enough, my 
lord, cried Sancho: * I am a poor 
ſquire, and cannot bear ſuch a load 


of courteſy; let my maſter mount, 


DON QUIXOTE., 


« faces; for I am no wizard, to take 


and my eyes be covered; recommend 
me to God; and let me know whe. 
ther, while we travel through thoſe 
altitudes, I may call upon the name 
of the Lord, or implore the protec. 
tion of his angels.* To this inter. 
rogation, the counteſs replied, © Von 
© may recommend yourſelf to God, or 
to whom you will; for Malambru. 
© no, though an inchanter, is never. 
© theleſs a Chriſtian, and performs his 
© inchantments with great ſagacity and 
© caution, nor does he intermeddle in 
© any perſon's affairs.'— Well, then, 
cried Sancho, God, and the moſt Holy 
Trinity of Gaeta, be my guide and 
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© proteGtion !'—* Since the memorable 
© adventure of the fulling-mills,* ſaid 


Don Quixote, I have never ſeen San- 
cho ſo infected with fear, as upon this 
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occaſion; and, if I were as much 
addicted to ſuperſtition as ſome peo- 
ple are, his puſillanimity would pro- 
duce ſome compunction in my ſoul: 
but, come hither, Sancho; for, with 
the permiſſion of that noble pair, I 
would ſpeak two words with you in 
private.“ | 


Then taking his ſquire aſide into 


tuft of trees, and graſping both his 
hands, * You fee, brother Sancho, 


c 
( 
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{aid he, the long journey that awaits 
.c 


us; and God knows when we ſhall 
return, and what leiſure or conye- 
nience our buſineſs may allow; I 
therefore beg thou wilt now retire to 
thy apartment, on pretence of fetch- 
ing ſome neceſfaries for the road, 
and, in the twinkling of a ſtraw, in- 
flict upon thyſelf ſome five hundred 


of thoſe three thouſand three hundred 


laſhes for which thou art engaged, 
and they ſhall Rand good in the ac- 
count; for, when a thing is once be- 
gan, it is almoſt as good as half fi- 
niſhed. “ Before God !* cried San- 


cho, your worſhip muſt be out et 
your tenſes; this is juft as they ſay, 
© You ſee me in ahurry, and aſk me to 


4 
Cc. 


c 
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© marry. Now, when I am going to ride 


upon a wooden crupper, would your 
worſhip have me afflict my poſteriors? 
Verily, verily, your worſhip was ne- 
ver more out of the way ; at preſent, 
let us proceed and ſhave thoſe duen- 
nas, and at our return, 1 promiſe to 
your worſhip, on the faith of my 
character, to quit my ſcore with ſuch 
diſpatch, that your worſhip * 

| « ſatis- 
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DON QUIXOTE. 


« ſatisfied; and I'll ſay no more. 
Well, then,” anſwered the knight, I 
« will coniole myſelf, honeſt Sancho, 
« with that promiſe, which I really be- 
« lieve thou wilt perform; for, ſurely, 
« though thy head be but green, thy 
c heart is true blue.'—"" Green, ſaid 
Sanchoz © my head is not green, but 
« black; but even though it were 
« pye-bald, I would perform my pro- 
„ | 
After this ſhort dialogue they re- 
turned, in order to take horſe; then, 
the knight addreſſing himſelf to the 
{quire, © Sancho, ſaid he, * ſuffer your- 
« ſelf to be hoodwinked, and get up: 
© he who ſends for us from ſuch diſtant 
© regions, can have no intention to de- 
© cezve us, becauſe he could reap no 
glory from having deceived thoſe who 
«© depended on his ſincerity; and, al- 
though the event may turn out con- 
© trary to my expectation, the glory of 
© having undertaken ſuch an exploit 
© no malice whatſoever can impair.— 
© Come, then, Signior,* cried the ſquire, 
© for the beards and tears of thoſe la- 
dies are ſo imprinted in my heart, 
© that I ſhall not ſwallow a mouthtul 
© to do me good, until I ſee them re- 
© ſtored to their original ſmoothneſs. 
© Get up, Signior, and hoodwink your- 
« ſelf firlt; for, if the crupper is do be 
my ſeat, it is plain that you mult 
© mount firſt into the ſaddle.'—" You 
© are in the right,” replied Don Quix- 
ote; who, pulling an handkerchief from 
his pocket, deſired the afflicted duenna 
to faſten it round his eyes, which, 
however, were no ſooner covered than 


he took off the bandage, ſaying, If 
© remember aright, I have read in Vir- 


gil, of the Trojan Palladium, a wood - 


© en horſe offered to the goddeſs Pallas, 


© the bowels of which horle were filled 


© with armed men, who afterwards oc- 


caſioned the total deſtruction of Troy; 


and, therefore, it will not be amils, 
* firſt of all, to examine the belly of 


Clavileno.— There is no occaſion,” 
laid the afflited duenna; for I am cer- 
* tain that Malambruno has neither 


© treachery nor malice in his heart: 


your worſhip, Signior Don Quixote, 
* may therefore mount, without the 
* leait apprehenſion; and if any mil- 
chief befal you, lay it at my door.“ 
The knight reflecting that any heſita- 
tion about his perſonal ſaſety would be 


a diſparagement to his valour, mounted 
Clavileno without farther altercation, 
and tried the peg, which turned with 
eaſe; and his legs hanging down at 
full length, for want of ſtirrups, he 
looked like a figure in ſome Roman 
triumph, painted or wrought in Fle- 
mith tapeſtry. _ | 
Then Sancho, very ſlowly, and much 
againſt his will, crept up behind, and 


ſeating himſelf as well as he could 


upon the crupper, found it ſo hard and 
uneaſy, that he begged the duke would 
order him to be accommodated with 


ſome cuſhion or pillow, 2 it 


ſhould be taken from my Lady Ducheſs's 
ſopha, or ſome page's bed; for the 
crupper of that horſe ſeemed to be 
made of marble rather than of wood. 
Here Trifaldi interpoſing, aſſured 
him that Clavileno would bear no kind 
of furniture or ornament; but ſaid he 
might fit ſideways like a woman, in 
which attitude he would not be fo 
ſenſible of the hardneſs. Sancho took 
her advice, and ſaying adieu, allowed 
his eyes to be covered; but, afterwards 


pulling up the bandage, and looking 


ruefully at all the people in the garden, 
he, with tears in his eyes, beſought 
them to aſſiſt him in that extremity 


with a brace of Paternoſters, and as 
many Ave Marias, as God ſhould pro- 
vide ſomebody to do as much for them 


in like time of need. 
Don Quixote hearing this apoſtrophe, 
How now, miſcreant!* ſaid he, © are 
you brought to the gallows, or in 
the laſt agonies of death, that you 
make uſe of ſuch intreaties? Diſ- 
pirited and cowardly creature! art 
not thou ſeated in the very ſame 
place which was occupied by the 
tair Magalona, and from which ſhe 
deſcended, not to her grave, but to 
the crown of France, if hiſtory ſpeaks 
truth? And I, who fit by thy fide, 
ſurely may vie with valiant Peter, 
who preſſed the ſelf.ſame back now 
preſſed by me. Shroud, ſhroud thine . 
eyes, thou animal without a ſoul, 
and let not thoſe ſymptoms of fear 
« eſcape thy lips, at leaſt in my pre- 
© ſence,'—" Hoodwink me then, an- 
ſwered Sancho, * and ſince J mult nei- 
© ther recommend mylelf, nor be re- 
© commended, to the protection of 
God, what wonder is it, if I am 
© afraid we ſhall meet with ſome legion 
3M2 "Tn 
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© of devils, who will treat us accord- 
© ing to the Peralvillo law* ?? 

Their eyes being covered, and Don 
Quixote perceiving he was fixed in his 
ſeat, turned the peg; and ſcarce had 

his finger touched this rudder, when 
the whole bevy of duennas, and all 
that were preſent, raiſed their voices, 


crying, Heaven be thy guide, va- 
© lorous knightl-—-God be thy pro- 
© tection, intrepid {quire Now, now, 


E you riſe and cut the liquid ſky more 
c ſwiftly than an arrow; now, you be- 
6 gin to aſtoniſh and confound all thoſe 
© who gaze upon you from this earth- 
4 ly ſpot!—Holdfaft, valiant Sancho, for 
< we ſee thee totter; beware of falling: 
c to fall from ſuch an height would be 


© more fatal than the fall of that aſ- 


piring youth whoſe ambition promp- 
ted him to drive the chariot of the 
£ ſan his father.” ESR 5 

Sancho, hearing this exclamation, 
crept cloſer to his maſter, and hugging 
him faſt in his arms, Signior, ſaid he, 
£ how can we be ſo high as thoſe peo- 


© ple ſay we are, ſeeing we can hear 


© them ſpeak as well as if we were 
© within a few yards of them?: You 


© muſt not mind that circumſtance,” 


anſwered the knight; for theſe in- 
« cidents and flights being all together 
© out of the ordinary courſe of things, 
6 you may hear and, ſee what you 
c pleaſe, at the diſtance of a thouſand 
„ Jeagues: but do not ſqueeze me fo 
© hard, left I tumble from my ſeat, 


II really cannot imagine what it is 


that diſturbs and affrights thee; for I 
ſwear, in all the days of my life, I 
never beſtrode a horſe of a more eaſy 


that I can hardly feel him move. 
Diſpel thy fear, my friend, for truly 
the buſineſs goes on fwimmingly, and 
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© we ſail right afore the wind. You _ 
c are certainly in the fight,“ anſwered 


Sancho: for pn this fide, there blows 

c 3s freſh a Fug as if I was fanned 

c with a thoufand pair of bellows.“ 
Nor was he much miſtaken in his 


eonjecture; for the wind that blew was 


actually produced by one of thoſe 


machines: ſo well had the adventure 


* Fquivalent to Abington law; in conſequence of which, a criminal is firſt executed, 


pace: indeed, he goes ſo ſmoothly. 


been contrived by the duke and dy. 
cheſs, and their ſteward, that nough; 
was wanting to render it compleat. 
Then the knight feeling the ſame 
breeze, Without doubt,“ ſaid he, © we 


c 
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muſt be arrived at the ſecond region 
of the air, in which hail and ſnow 
are produced; meteors, thunder and 
lightning are engendered in the third 
region: if we continue to mount at 


this rate, we flrall in a very little time 


reach the region of fire; and I know 
not how to manage this peg, ſo as to 
put a ſtop to our rifing, and prevent 
our being ſcorched to a cinder.” 
In the midſt of this converſation their 


faces were warmed with ſome tow that 
was kindled for the purpoſe, at the 
end of a long pole, and Sancho feeling 
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the heat, © Let me periſh!” cried he, * it 


we are not now come to that fame 


habitation of fire; for a great part of 


my beard is already finged; and 1 


am reſolved to uncover my eyes, that 


I may ſee whereabouts we are. — 
By no means, anſwered the knight: 
remember the true ſtory of the li- 
centiate Toralva, who being mounted 
on a cane, was conveyed through the 
air, with his eyes ſhut, by the devils: 
in twelve hours he arrived at Rome, 
and alighted on the tower of Nona, 
which is in one of the ſtreets of that 
city, whence he beheld the whole 
tumult, affault, and death, of the 


conſtable of Bourbon; and before 


morning he had feturned to Madrid, 
where he gave an account of that 
tranſaction. He likewiſe afhrmed, 
that while he travelled through the 


air, the devil bade him open his eyes, 


and he ſaw himſelf ſo near the body 
of the moon, that he could have 
touched it with his hand: but he 


durſt not look towards the earth, 


leſt his head ſhould have turned 


giddy, Let us not, therefore, un- 


cover our eyes, Sancho; he in whoſe 


charge we are will give a good ac- 


count of usz and perhaps, we are 


now at the very point of our ele- 


vation, from whence we ſhall come 
ſouſe upon the kingdom of Candaya, 
as a ſaker or jerfaylcon darts down 


and then tried. Peralvillo is a village near Cividad Real, in Caftile, where the officers of 
the holy brotherhood execute robbers taken in flagrante, who require no trial. Hence 
the phraſe, La juicia de Peraluille, que aborcado el hombre, le baxt la Peſquiſa. 


i. e. Peralvillo law, which begins the proceſs after the man is hanged,” | 


upon 
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t Gortioned to his riſe: and, although 
it ſeems to us no more than half an 
hour ſince we ſet out frgm the gar- 
« den, you may depend upon it we 
£ have travelled an immenſe way.“ — 


FT As to that matter, I am quite ig- 


e norant,” ſaid Sancho: this only I 
© know, that if Madam Magallanes or 
« Magalona took pleaſure in fitting 
© upon this crupper, her fſieſh mult not 
© have been very tender.” | 
All this dialogue of the two heroes 
was overheard by the duke and du- 
cheſs, and the reſt of the company 
in the garden, to whom it afforded 
extraordinary entertainment: at length, 
defirous of finiſhing this ſtrange and 
well-concerted adventure, they ſet fire 
to Clavileno's tail with ſome lighted 
flax; his belly being filled with ſquibs 
and crackers, he inſtantly blew up with 
a dreadful exploſion, and Don Quixote, 
with his ſquire, came to the ground 
more than half ſinged. By this time 
the whole bearded ſquadron, with my 


Lady Trifaldi, had vaniſhed from the 


garden, and all the reſt of the company 
were ſtretched upon the ground as in a 
trance. Don Quixote and Sancho get- 


ting on their feet, in a very indifferent. 


condition, and looking all around, 


were aſtoniſhed to find themſelves in 


the ſame garden from which they took 


their flight, and to ſee ſuch a number 


of people extended along the graſs : 
but their admiration was ſtill more in- 
creaſed, when at one corner of the gar- 
den they beheld a huge lance fixed in the 
ground, and tied to this lance, by two 
cords of green ſilk, a ſmooth, white ſkin 
of parchment, on which was the follow- 
ing inſcription in large golden letters, 
The renowned knight Don Quix- 


© ote de La Mancha has finiſhed and 


© atchieved the adventure of the Coun- 
* teſs Trifaldi, alias the afflicted duenna, 


and her companions, ſolely by his 


© having undertaken the enterprize. 

_ © Malambruno is wholly ſatisfied 
* and appeaſed; the chins of the duen- 
© nas are ſmooth and clean; their Ma- 
* jeſties Don Clavijo and Antonomaſia 
* are reſtored to their original form : 
and when the ſquirely flagellation 
* ſhall be accompliſhed, the white 
© dove will be delivered from the peſ- 
* tilential talons of her perſecutors, and 
* find herſelf within the arms of hex 
beloved turtle; for ſuch is the decree 
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upon an heron with a force pro- of the ſage Merlin, the priace and 


prototype of all inchanters.” 

Don Quixote having read this ſcroll, 
at once comprehended the meaning, 
which related to the diſinchantment of 


.Dulcinea, and returning a thouſand 


thanks to Heaven for his ſucceſs in 
having finiſhed ſuch a mighty exploit 
with ſo little danger, and reduced to 
their priſtine form the faces of thoſe 
venerable duennas who had diſap- 
peared, he went towards the place 
where the duke and ducheſs ſtill lay 
intranced, and pulling his grace by the 


arm, Courage! courage, my noble 


lord!“ ſaid he; * all is over now; the 
adventure is finiſhed, without damage 
to the barrier, as will plainly appear 
© by the inſcription of yonder ſcroll.” 
The duke ſeemed to recover gra- 
dually, like one waking from a pro- 


found ſleep; his example was followed 


by the ducheſs, and all the reſt who 
lay along the garden; and they ex- 
hibited ſuch marks of fear and aſto- 


niſhment, that even almoſt to them- 


ſelves, that ſeemed to have happened 
in earneſt which they had ſo well ated 
in jeſt. The duke having read the in- 


ſcription with his eyes half ſhut, ran 
with open arms to embrace Don Quix- 


ote, calling him the moſt worthy 


knight that any age had ever produced: 
while Sancho went looking about for 
the afflicted matron, to ſee it her beard _ 


was quite gone, and whether her face, 
without hair, was as beautiful as her 
gallant deportment ſeemed to promiſe. 
But he was told, that as Clavilens de- 
ſcended in a flame from the ſky, the 
whole ſquadron of duennas, with Tri- 
faldi at their head, had vaniſhed, and 
their faces ſmack-ſmooth as if they 
had been clean ſnaven. - 
Then the ducheſs aſking, how it 
had fared with Sancho in his long jour- 
ney, the ſquire replied, * As for me, 
my lady, I perceived, as my maſter 


© told me, that we flew through the re- 


« gion of fire, and 1 felt a ſtrong in- 
« clination to have a peep; but my ma- 
* fter would not conſent, when I begged 
* his permiſſion to uncover my eyes; 


© nevertheleſs, I, who have a ſort of a. 


© chip of curioſity, and an eager defire 
© to know what I am forbid to enquire 
© about, fair and ſoftly, without being 
s perceived by any living ſoul, pulled 
* down upon my noſe the handkerchief 
6 that covered my eyes, and by theſe 
„ c 6 means 
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which ſeemed no bigger than a grain 
of muſtard, and the men that walked 
upon it almoſt as little as hazle nuts; 


ſo you may gueſs how high we mult 


have ſoared by that time.“ 
To this aſſeveration the ducheſs an- 


ſwered, Have a care, friend Sancho; 
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diſcovered the whole globe.'— 


from what you ſay, it appears that it 
could not be the earth, but the men 


walking upon it, whom you ſaw: for 


if the earth appeared like a grain of 


4 muſtard, and every man as big as a 


nut, it clearly follows, that one man 
muſt have covered the whole earth. 
Very true, ſaid Sancho; but, for all 
that, I had a ſide- view, by which I 
© Take 
notice, Sancho,” reſumed the ducheſs, 


© it is impoſſible to ſee the whole of any 
thing, by a ſide- view. — 


— I know. 
nothing of views, replied the ſquire; 


this only I know, your ladyſhip ought. 


to conſider, that as we flew by in- 
chantment, ſo might I, by inchant- 


ment, {ee the whole earth. and all the 
men upon it, in any fort of view what- 


ſoever: and if your Jadyſhip will not 


believe me in that, no more will you 


believe me when I tell you, that puſh- 


eye-brows, I found myſelf within 


a hand's breadth and a half of 
heaven, which T'll aſſure your lady- 
ſhip upon oath is very huge; and it 
came to paſs, that our road lay cloſe to 


the ſeven nanny-goats*: now, Thaving 


been a goatherd in my youth, before 
God and my conſcience! I no ſooner. 


ſet eyes on them, than I was ſeized 
with the inclination to divert myſelf a 


F had not done it, I believe I ſhould 
have burſt for vexation. 
then, what does me I ? but, without 
ſaying 2 word to any living ſoul, not 
even to my maſter, fairly and ſoftly 
ſlide down from Clavileno, and ſport 
with the nannies, which are like vio- 


lets and lilies, for the ſpace of three 


quarters of an hour, and all that 
time the horſe did not budge a ſtep 


from the place.“ 
„And while honeſt Sancho diverted 
himſelf with the goats,” ſaid the duke, 


how was Signior Don Quixote enter- 


© tained? To this interrogation the 


Come on 


DON QUIXOTE. 
; means had a glimpſe of the earth, 


knight replied, © As all theſe adventure: 
© and incidents are out of the ordi. 
nary courſe of nature, we are not to 
wonder at what Sancho has told; for 
my own part, I can ſafely affirm, that 
I neither ſhoved up nor pulled down 
the bandage, nor did fee either heaven, 
or earth, or ſea, or land. True it is, 
I perceived we paſſed through the ye. 
gion of the air, and even bordered 
upon the region of fire, but that 
we travelled beyond it J cannot be- 
lieve; for the fiery region being be. 
tween the ſphere of the moon and the 
utmoſt region of the air, we could not 
reach that firmament in which at 
placed the ſeven nannies, as Sancho 
calls them, without being ſcorched to 
death; and ſeeing we are not ſcorch. 
ed, either Sancho lyes, or Sancho 
dreams.*—* I neither lye nor dream, 

cried the ſquire; let them atk the mache 
* of the nanny- goats, and by my an- 
« (wers you will perceive whether or 
not I fpeak truth. Deſcribe them, 
c 

s 

o 
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then, Sancho, faid the duchels, 
Two of them,” replied Sancho, * are 
green, two carnation, two blue, and 
one motley.'—" This is a new breed, 


ſaid the duke; * in our region of earth 
ing up the handkerchief towards my 


© there are no ſuch colours; I mean, 
© among the nanny goats.'—* That is 
© yery plain, replied the ſquire; * there 


1 muſt be ſome difference between the 


goats of heaven and thoſe upon earth. 

— Pray, tell me, Sancho, ſaid his 
grace, didſt thou ſee never a he-goat 
* among thoſe females *?'—-* No, my 


© lord,*anſwered the ſquire; Thave been 


* told none of thoſe paſs beyond the 


© horns of the moon. 
little with the pretty creatures, and if _ 


They did not chuſe to interrogate him 
farther about his journey; for they 
concluded that Sancho was in a fair way 
to travel through all the heavens above, 
and tell the news of each; though he 
had never ftirred from the garden. 
Finally, thus ended the adventure of 
the afflicted duenna, which afforded a 
fund for laughter to the duke and du- 
cheſs, not only at that time, but during 
the whole courſe of their lives, as well 


as matter for Sancho to relate, had he 


lived whole centuries, 

Don Quixote coming to the ſquire, 
whiſpered in his ear, Hark ye, San- 
c choz ſince you would have us be- 


* In Spain, the Pleiades are vulgarly called, cabrillas, f 1. e. Nanny-goats- 
+ There is a kind of pleaſantry in this queſtion of the duke, which cann6t be CEE 


lated; tor the Spaniſh word, cabron, ſignifies a cuckold, as well as an he-goat. ' 
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DON QUIXOTE. 


here what you ſay, touching the things 
« you ſaw in heaven, I deſire the like 
credit from you with regard to thoſe 


« things I ſaw in the cave of Monteſi- 


nos: that's all.“ 


eK K P. X. 


CONTAINING DON  QUIXOTE'sS IN- 


' STRUCTIONS TO SANCHO PANZA, 
BEFORE HE SET OUT FORHIS So- 


VERNMENT—WITHOTHER WELL 


_ WEIGHED INCIDENTS. 


IHE duke and ducheſs were fo 

well pleaſed with the diverting 
and happy ſucceſs of the adventure of 
the afflicted duenna, that they reſolved 


to proceed with the jeſt, ſeeing what a 
proper ſubject they had to make it pais 


for earneſt, Having, therefore, com- 
municated their ſcheme and inſtructions 


to their ſervants and vaſſals, touching 
their behaviour to Sancho in his govern- 


ment of the promiſed ifland; on the day 
ſucceeding 
duke defired him to prepare and make 


himſelf ready to ſet out for his govern- 


ment, as the iſlanders already longed 


for him as much as for May ihowers. 


Sancho, having made his obeiſance, 
dince my defcent from heaven,” ſaid 
he, and ſince from it's lofty ſummit I 
© have viewed the earth, and found it 
* of ſuch ſmall extent, my defire of 
* being a governor, 1s much moderat- 
© ed; for what grandeur can there be 
in reigning over a grain of muſtard- 
ſeed? or what dignity and empire in 
governing half a dozen of mortals no 
bigger than filberts? for the whole 
earth ſeemed to contain nothing more. 
If your lordſnip would be pleaſed to 
beſtow upon me a ſmall trifling ſpace 
in heaven, though it ſhould not be 
above half a league, I would more 


in the world.” You mult conſider, 
friend Sancho,” replied the duke, 
that I have it not in my power to give 
away any part of heaven; no, not a 
nail's breadth; theſe favours and be- 
nefits are in the gift of God alone. 
What is in my power, I freely give 
youz namely, a good iſland, right 
and tight, round and well propor- 
tioned, above meaſure fertile, and ſo 
abounding with all good things, that 
if you mind your hits, you may with 
the ciches of earth purchaſe the opu- 
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gladly receive it than the beſt iſland 
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© lence of heaven. Well then, cried 
Sancho, „let this iſland be forth-com- 
ing, and I will ſtruggle hard, but I 
ſhall be ſuch a governor, that in ſpite 
of knaves, I may go to heaven; and 
take notice, it is not from avarice that 
I deſire to quit my cottage, and raiſe 
myſelf to a footing with my betters; 
but ſolely to taſte and try what it 1s 
to be a governor.'—"" Nay, if once 
you taſte it," ſaid the duke, you will 
be ready to eat your fingers after the 


cious as to command and be obeyed; 
certain I am, that when your maſter 


doubtleſs be the caſe, conſidering the 


in the power of any perſon upon earth 
to tear it from him, and he will ſore- 


he has loſt before his advancement to 
ſuch an imperial ſtation.— Indeed, 
my lord,” replied Sancho, I imagine 
it muſt be a very pleaſant thing to go- 
vern, even though it ſhould be but 
a flock of ſheep.'—" May I be bu- 
ried with you, Sancho, but you know 
every thing!” anſwered the duke; I 
hope you will turn out ſuch a gover- 


ſeem to promiſe; but here let that 


government; for nothing is ſo deli- 


current of his affairs, it will not be. 


nor as your judgment and ſagacity 


ſhall come to be an emperor, as will 


ly grieve, and heartily rue the time 


© matter reſt; and take notice, that to- 
© morrow morning you muſt ſet out 


* for the government of the iſland; and 
© this evening you ſhall be accommo- 
© dated with a convenient dreſs, and all 
© other neceſſaries for your departure.“ 
— They may dreſs me as they will,” 


ſaid the ſquire; but, be that as it 


may, I ſhall fill be Sancho Panza.” 
— True,” replied the duke; but the 
* garb ought always to be ſuited to the 
« dignity and function of the profeſſion; 
for it would be a great impropriety in 
© a lawyer to appear in the dreſs of a 
© ſoldier, or in a ſoldier to wear canoni- 
© cals; you, Sancho, muſt wear an 


habit that ſhall partly beſpeak the 
© gown, and partly the ſword; for 
in the iſland which I have beſtow- 


© ed upon you, letters and arms are 
© both neceſſary.'— As for letters, an- 
ſwered Sancho, I am but indifferently 


© ſtored, as I am even ignorant of the 


© a, b, c; but, provided I remember 
© my Chriſt- croſs, I ſhall be ſufficiently 
qualified for a good governor. With 
© regard to arms, I ſhall uſe thoſe that 
© may be put into my hand, until I can 
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ſtand no longer, and God be my 
ſhield !'—* With ſuch an excellent 
memory, ſaid the duke, Sancho can 
never fall into the leaſt miſtake.” 

Here they were joined by Don Quix- 


ote, who underſtanding the ſubje&t of 
their converſation, and the ſhort ſpace 


allotted to Sancho, to prepare for his 


departure, took the ſquire by the hand, 
with the duke's permithon, and led him 
to his apartment, in order to inſtruct 


him how to behave in his office. 


Hav- 


Ing entered the chamber, he locked the 


door, and h Sancho to ſit down 
by him, ſpoke to th 
and ſolemn tone. 


is effect, in a grave 


© return infinite thanks to Heaven, 


friend Sancho, for having ordained, 


that, before I myſelf have met with 
the leaſt ſucceſs, good fortune hath 
gone forth to bid thee welcome. I, 


who had balanced the remuneration. 


of thy ſervice in my own proſperity, 
find mylelf in the very rudiments of 
promotion; while thou, before thy 


time, and contrary to all the laws of 


reaſonable progreſſion, findeſt thy de- 


DON QUIXOTE. 


be engtilphed; for great poſts, and 
© offices of ſtate, are no other than: 
profound gulph of confuſion, 

© In the firſt place, O my ſon, ya 
© are to fear God: the fear of God i; 
* the beginning of wiſdom; and if you 
© are wiſe you cannot err. 

* Secondly, you mult always remem. 


© her who you are, and endeavour to 
know yourſelf; a ſtudy of all other 


© the moſt difficult. This ſelf-knoy. 
* ledge will hinder you from blowing 
* yourſe]f up like a frog, in order ty 
rival the ſige of an ox; if, therefore, 
vyou ſucceed in this learning, the con- 
* fideration of thy having been a ſwine- 
© herd, will, like the peacock's ugly 
© feet, be a check upon thy folly and 
« pride.'*—" I own, I once kept hogs; 
© when I was a boy,” ſaid Sancho; 
but after I grew up, I quitted that 


© employment, and took care of geeſe; 


© but I apprehend, that matter is not 
© of great conſequence, for all gover- 
* nors are not deſcended from the king- 
© ly race.'*—* No, ſure,” anſwered the 


| knight; © and, for that reaſon, those 


fire accompliſhed; other people bribe, 
ſolicit, importune, attend levees, en- 
treat, and perſevere, without obtain- 
ing their ſuit; and another comes, 
who, without knowing why or where- _ 
fore, finds himſelf in poſſeſſion of that 
office to which ſo many people laid 
claim; and here the old ſaying is aptly 
introduced, A pound of good luck is * ple of owning yourſelf deſcended 
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ought to ſweeten the gravity of their 
function with mildneſs and affability; 
which, being prudently conducted, 
will ſereen them from thoſe malicious 
murmurs that no ſtation can eſcape. f 
Rejoice, Sancho, in the lowneſs ot 
your P and make no ſcru- : ; 


c 

© 

* 

c 

c 

6 

- 

6 

c 88 ; 
compariſon to me, art doubtleſs an 1g- * deavour to make you bluſh for tha: WF © 
norant dunce, without riſing early, or * of which they ſee you are not | 
ſitting up late, or, indeed, exerting * aſhamed ; and value yourſelf moe 
the lealt induſtry; without any pre- „upon being a virtuous man of low We 
tenſion more or leſs, than that of © degree, than upon being a proud ſin- 
being breathed upon by knight-er- * ner of noble birth; innumerable are 
rantry, ſeeſt thyl{elt created governor © thoſe, who, from an humble ſtock, 
of an iſland, as if it was a matter © have riſen to the pontifical and impe- 
of moonſhine. All this T obſerve, „ ratorial dignity; a truth which I 
O Sancho, that thou mayeſt not at- „could prove by ſo many examples, 
tribute thy ſucceſs to thy own deſerts; * that you would not have patience to 
but give thanks to Heaven for having © hear them. . FT 
diſpoſed matters fo beneficially in thy * Take notice, Sancho, if you chuſe 
behalf, and then make thy acknow- „ virtue for your medium, and pique 
ledgments to that grandeur which © yourſelf upon performing worthy ac- 
centers in the profeſſion of knight- tions, you will have no cauſe to envy 
errantry, Thy heart being thus pre- © noblemen and princes; for blood is 
diſpoſed to believe what I have ſaid, hereditary, but virtue is acquired; 
be attentive, O my ſon, to me who am conſequently, this laſt has an in- 
thy Cato, thy counlellor, thy north “ trinfick value, which the other does 
pole, and guide, to conduct thee into “not poſleſs, "i 
a ſecure harbour, from the tempeſtu- This being the cafe, as undoubtedly 
ous ſen into which thou art going to “it is, if peradyenture any one _ — 

| relation 
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DON QUIXOTE; 


« relations ſhould come to viſit you in 
« your iſland, you muſt not diſcounte- 
© nance and affront him; but, on the 
« contrary, let him be kindly received 
and entertained; and, in ſo doing, 
| & you. will act conformably to the will 
© of Heaven, which is diſpleaſed at ſee- 
ing it's own handy- work deſpiſedz and 
t perform your duty to the well- con- 
« certed rights of nature. 
If you ſend for your wife, (and; 
indeed, thoſe who are concerned in 
governing ought not to be long with- 
out their helpmates) take pains in 
teaching, improving, and civilizing 
her; for all that a ſagacious governor 
can acquire, is very often loſt and 
ſquandered by a fooliſh ruſtick wife. 


aca „ a 6 a * 


a widower, (a circumſtance that may 


ous match, you muſt not chuſe ſuch 
a yoke-fellow. as will ſerve for an 
angling-hook, fiſhing- rod, or equivo- 
cating hood“: for verily I ſay unto 
thee, all that a judge's wife receives 


repay fourfold after death what he 
made no reckoning of during life. 
Never condudt yourſelf by the law 
of your own arbitrary opinion, which 
is generally the caſe with thoſe ig- 
norant people who preſume upon their 
own ſelf ſufficiency. | 
Let the tears of the poor find more 
compaſſion in thy breaſt, though nut 
more juſtice, than the informations of 
© the rich, 5 
Endeavour to inveſtigate the truth 
from among the promiſes and preſents 
of the opulent, as well as from the 
bghs and importunities of the needy. 
* When equity can, and ought to 
take place; inflict not the whole r1- 
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tor ſeverity is not more reſpected than 
compaſſion, in the character of a 
judge. | . 
© If ever you ſuffer the rod of juſtice 
to be bent a little, let it not be warp- 
ed by the weight of corruption, but 
the bowels of mercy. | 

© If ever you ſhould have an oppor- 
tunity to judge the proceſs of your 


© It, perchance, you ſhould become 


poſſibly happen) and have it in your 
power to make a more advantage- 


muſt be accounted for at the general 
clearance, by the huſband, who will 


gour of the law upon the delinquent; 


c 
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enemy, recal the attention from the 


injury you have received; and fix it 
© wholly upon the truth of the caſe. 
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In another man's cauſe, be not 


blinded by private affection; for the 


errors thus committed are generally 
incurable; or, if they admit of reme- 
dy, it will be greatly at the expence of 
your fortune and credit. 

© If a beautiful woman ſhould come 
to demand juſtice, withdraw your 


eyes from her tears, and your hearing 


from her ſighs, and deliberate at a 
diſtance upon the ſubſtance of her de- 


mand, unleſs you have a mind that 


your reaſon ſhould be overwhelmed 
by her complaint, and your virtue 
buried in her ſighs. 


* Abule not him in word whom you 


are reſolved to chaſtiſe in deed ; for 


to ſuch a wretch, the pain of the pu- 
niſhment will be ſufficient without the 
addition of reproach. 

© In judging the delinquents who 
ſhall fall under your juriſdiction, con- 
ſider the eus 

jet to the infirmities of our depraved 
nature; and, as much as lies in your 
power, without injury to the contrary 


party, diſplay your clemency and 
compaſſion; for although all the at- 


tributes of God are equally excellent, 
that of mercy has a better effect in 
our eye, and ſtrikes with greater luſtre 


than juſtice. 


© If you obſerve and conduct your- 


ſelf by theſe rules and precepts, San- 


cho, your days will be long upon the 
face of the earth; your fame will be 
eternal, your reward compleat, and 
your par unutterable; your chil- 
dren will be married according to 
your wiſu; they and their deſcendants 
will enjoy titles; you ſhall live in 
peace and friendſhip with all mankind; 


when your courſe of life is run, death 


will overtake you in an happy and 
mature old age, and your eyes will 


* ſnut by the tender and delicate | 
ands of your poſterity, in the third 


or fourth generation. 1 
The remarks I have hitherto made, 
are documents touching the decora- 
tion of your ſoul ; and now you will 
liſten to thoſe that regard the orna- 
ments of the body. 


The phraſe, No quiero de tu capilla, alludes to the praQice of friars, who, when 


Charity is offered, hold out their hoods to reccive it, while they pronounce a refuſal with 


N CHAP. 


their tongues, 


le object man, ſub- 
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HAF. XI. 

or THE SECOND SERIES OF IN- 

 STRUCTIONS WHICH DON QUIX- 
OTE GAVE TO SANCHO PANZA, 


Y H O that had heard this diſcourſe 


of Don Quixote, would not 


have taken him for a perſon of ſound 
judgment, and excellent diſpoſition ? 


but, as we have oftentimes obſerved, in 


the progreſs of this ſublime hiſtory, 
his madneſs never appeared except when 


the ſtring of chivalry was touched; and 
on all other ſubjects of converſation, 


he diſplayed a clear and ready under- 


ſtanding; ſo that every minute his works 


diſcredit his judgment, and his judg- 
ment his works. 


and raiſed his madneſs and difcretion 
to a moſt elevated pitch. N 

Sancho liſtened with the utmoſt at- 
tention, and endeavoured to retain his 


| advice, like a man who deſired to pre- 


ſerve it, as the infallible means to pro- 
mote the happy birth of that govern- 


ment with which he was fo far gone. 


Don Quixote then proceeded in theſe 
» terms. | : 

With reſpect to the government of 
your perſon and family, Sancho: in 
the firſt place, I charge you to beclean- 
* ly, and pair your nails; and do not let 
them grow, like ſome people whoſe ig- 
© norance teaches them that long nails 
* beautify the hand; as if that addi- 


tional excrement which they negle&_ 


* tocut, were really and truly the nail; 
_ * whereas, it more nearly reſembles the 
« talons of alizard-hnnting wind-whif- 


fer, and is a moſt beaſtly and extra- 


© ordinary abuſe, | | 
© You muſt never appear looſe and 
© unbuttoned ; for a ſlovenly dreſs de- 
© notes a diſorderly mind; unleſs that 
looſeneſs and negligence be the effect 
© of 'cunning, as we ſuppoſe to have 
© been the caſe with Julius Cæſar. 
© Examine fagaciouſly the profits of 
pour place, and if they will afford 
« livery to your ſervants, let it be ra- 
© ther decent and ſubſtantial, than gay 
© and tawdry; and be ſure to divide 
© it between your ſervants and the poor, 
© For example, if you can clothe ſix 
© pages, put three in livery, and clothe 
© as many poor boys; and then you 


DON QUIXOTE, 


But, in this ſecond 
ſet of inſtructions communicated to 
Sancho, he diſcovered great ingenuity, 


© will have pages for Heaven as well 
© as earth: now, this is a method of 
* giving hvery, which the vain-glorious 
could never conceive, 
* Abſtain from eating garlick ang 

© onions, leſt your breath ſhould dic. 
© cover your ruſticity, | 

Walk leiſurely, ſpeak diſtin&ly, 
but not ſo as to ſeem delighted with 
your own diſcourſe; for all affeQa. 
« tion is diſagreeable. 5 

Dine ſparingly, and eat very little 
at ſupper; for the health of the whole 

body depends upon the operation of 
© the ſtomach. _ 
© Be temperate in drinking; and con- 
ſider, that exceſs of wine will neither 
keep a ſecret nor perform a promiſe, 
© Beware, Sancho, of chewing on 
both ſides of your mouth, as well az 
eructing before company.*—* I do 
not underſtand what you mean .by 
eructing,” ſaid the ſquire. By eruc- 
ting, anſwered the knight, * I mean 


moſt expreſſive, is at the ſame time 
one of the, moſt vulgar terms of our 
language; therefore, people of taſte 
have had recourſe to the Latin tongue, 
ſaying, ** To eruct,“ inſtead of “ To 
“ belch,” and ſubſtituting eructations 
© in the room of belchings: and though 
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ſome people may not underſtand theſe 


terms, it is of ſmall importance; 
for time and uſe will introduce and 
render them intelligible; and this is 
what we call enriching the language, 
over which the practice of the vul- 
gar has great influence. Truly, 


advices and good counſels which 1 
intend to remember, muſt be that oi 
not belching; for it is a fault of 
which I am very often guilty.” 
© Eructing, Sancho, and not belching, 
replied Don _ Eructing it 
© ſhall be henceforward,* anſwered the 
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ſquire; © and I will take care that it 


* ſhall not be forgotten.” 
© Moreover, Sancho, you muſt not 


_ © intermingle ſo many proverbs with 


your diſcourſe ; for, although pro- 
© verbs are ſhort ſentences, you very 
* often bring them in by the head and 
© ſhoulders, ſo prepoſterouſly, that they 
© look more like the ravings of diſ- 
traction than well-choſen apothegms. 
That defect God himſelf muſt re- 

© medy,” ſaid Sancho; „for I have more 
6 proverbs Þ than would be 
6 ſufficient 


Signior,* ſaid Sancho, one of the 


* 
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© The laſt advice which I ſhall now, 
give thee, although it does not relate 
to the ornament of the body, I de- 
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ſufficient to fill a large book; and, 
when I ſpeak, they croud together in 
ſuch a manner, as to quarrel for ut- 
terance z ſo that my tongue diſcharges 
them juſt as they happen to be in the 


way, whether they are or are not to the 


purpoſe: but I will take care hencefor- 
ward, to throw out thoſe that may be 
ſuitable to the gravity of my office; 
for, Where there's plenty of meat, 


the ſupper will ſoon be compleat. He 


that ſhuffles does not cut. A good 


hand makes a ſhort game; and, It 


requires a good brain, to know when 
to give and retain.— “ Courage, San- 


cho, cried Don Quixote, ſqueeze, 
tack, and ſtring your proverbs toge- 


ther, here are none to oppoſe you. 
My mother whips me, and I whip 


the top. Here am TI exhorting thee 
to ſuppreſs thy proverbs, and in an 


inſtant thou haſt ſpewed forth a whole 


litany of them, which are as foreign 
from the ſubject as an old ballad. 
Remember, Sancho, I do not ſay 


that a proverb, properly applied, is 
amiſs; but to throw in, and ftring to- 
gether old ſaws, helter ſkelter, ren- 
ders converſation altogether mean and 
deſpicable. _ 8 


When you appear on horſeback, do 


not lean backwards over the ſaddle, 


nor ſtretch out your legs ſtiffly from 


the horſe's belly, nor let them hang 
dangling in a flovenly manner, as if 
you was upon the back of Dapple; 
for ſome ride like jockies, and ſome 
like gentlemen 

Be very moderate in ſleeping ; for 


© he who does not riſe with the ſun, 


cannot enjoy the day; and obſerve, 


O Sancho! Induſtry is the mother of 


proſperity ; and Lazineſs, her oppoſite, 


never ſaw the accompliſhment of a 


good wiſh, _ 


lire thou wilt carefully remember; 
for, in my opinion, it will be of as 


much ſervice to thee as any I have hi- 
therto mentioned; and this it is: 


Never engage in a diſpute upon pedi- 


gree, at leait, never compare one with 
another; for in all compariſons, one 


muſt of conſequence be preferred to 
the other; and he whom you have 
abaſed will abhor you; nor will you 
ever reap the leaſt return from him 
whom you have extolled. 
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© Your garb ſhall conſiſt of breeches 
and ſtockings ; a full waiſtcoat, with 
ſkirts and hanging-ſleeves, and a looſe 
coat; but never think of wearing 
trunk hoſe, which neither become 
gentlemen nor governors. 


This is all that occurs to me at 


preſent, in the way of advice; but, in 


proceſs of time, my inſtructions ſhall 


be proportioned to thy occaſions, pro- 
vided thou wilt take care to commu- 
nicate, from time to time, the na- 


ture of thy fituation.” | 


* Signior,* ſaid Sancho, * I plainly 
perceive that all the advices you have 
given me are ſound, and good, and 
profitable; but of what ſignification 


will they be, if I forget them all ? 


Indeed, as for the matter of not let- 
ting my nails grow, or marrying ano- 
ther wife, in caſe I ſhould have an op- 
portunity, it will not eaſily ſlip out 
of my brain; but as to thoſe other 
gaNimawfries, quirks, and quiddities, 
I neither do retain them, nor ſhall I 


ever retain more of them than of laſt 
year's rain; and therefore, it will be 


neceſſary to let me have them in writ- 
ing; for, though I myſelf can neither 
read nor write, I will give them to 
my confeſſor, that he may repeat and 
beat them into -my noddle, as there 
ſhall be occaſion.* ! a 

Ah, ſinner that I am!* exclaimed 


Don Quixote, what a ſcandal it is 


for governors to be ſo ignorant, that 
they can neither read nor write! Thou 
muſt know, Sancho, that for a man 
to be totally devoid of letters, or left- 
handed, argues either that he was de- 
ſcended from the very loweſt and 
meaneſt of people, or that he was ſo 
wicked and ſtubborn, that good ex- 
ample and judicious precept have had 
no effect upon his mind or under 


ſtanding. This is a great defect in 


thy character, and I wiſh thou 
wouldſt learn, if poſſible, to write thy 
name. I can ſign my name very 

well,” anſwered Sancho; for, dur- 

ing my ſtewardſhip of the brotherhood, 
I learned to make ſuch letters as are 
ruddled upon packs, and thoſe they 
tell me ſtood for my name; beſides, 
I can feign myſelf lame of my right- 
hand, and keep a ſecretary to ſign in 


my room; fo that there is a remedy 


© for every thing but death. And 1 
« having the cudgel in my hand, will 
make them do as I command; for 


3N2 © he 
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© he whoſe father is mayor — you 
£ know—andT ſhall be a governor, which 
ç 1s ſtill better Let them come and 
_ © ſee, but not throw their ſquibs or 


| © ſlanders at me; otherwiſe they may 


© come for wool, and go home ſhorn. 


© The houſe itſelf will tell, if God 


© loves it's maſter well. A rich man's 


© folly is wiſdom in the world's eye: 
© now, [I being rich as being governor, 
© and liberal withal, as I intend to be, 


© nobody will ſpy my Nr Make 
1 55 E = honey, and a c 
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Might overcomes right. 

01 God's curſe light on thee,” 
cried Non 

_ © ſand devils fly away with thee and 


© thy proverbs! A full hour haſt thou | 
been ſtringing them together, and 
every one has been like a dagger to 


my ſoul. Take my word tor it, 
theſe proverbs will bring thee one 
day to the gallows! for theſe, thy 
vaſſals will deprive thee of thy go- 


ſociations againſt thee. Tell me, 
numſcull, where didſt thou find this 


makes me ſweat like a day-labourer, 
to utter one proverb as it ought to be 
applied.*—* *Fore God, Sir maſter of 
mine, replied Sancho, your wor- 
ſhip complains of mere trifles. Why 
the devil ſhould you be in dudgeon 
with me for making uſe of my own : 
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proverbs upon proverbs; and now 
© there are no leſs than four at my 
__ © tongue's end, that come as pat to the 


« purpoſe as 8 a baſket; but, for 
t 


« all that, they ſhall not come forth; 


f for, ſagacious ſilence is Sancho“. 
© That thou art not, Sancho, ſaid the 


knight; far from being ſagaciouſly 
4 ſilent, thou art an obſtinate and eter- 
© nal babbler. Nevertheleſs, I would 
© fain hear thoſe four proverbs that are 
* lo pat to the purpoſe; for I have 
been rummaging my whole memory, 
© which I take to be a good one, and 
© not a proverb occurs to my recol- 
lection.'—* What can be better than 
theſe?” replied the ſquire ; Never 
thruſt your thumb between another 
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DON QUIXOTE, 


| own will 
ave flies. You are worth as much 
© as you have, ſaid my grannam; and, 


nixote: © threeſcore thou- 


vernment, or at leaſt enter into aſ- 


heap of old ſaws? or how didſt thou 
learn to apply them, wiſeacre? It 


J have no other fortune or ſtock; but 
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* Inftead of ſaintiy. 


© my houſe! what would you with my 
© wife? there is no reply: Whether 
© the ſtone goes to the pitcher, or the 
© pitcher to the ſtone, ware pitcher, 
© Now all theſe fit to a hair. Let no 
© man meddle with a governor or his 
c ſubſtitute; otherwiſe he will ſuffer 
© as if he had thruſt his finger between 
© twoprinders; and even if they ſhould 
© not be grinders, if they are teeth, 
© it makes little difference: then, to 
& what a governor ſays, there is no re. 
* ply to be made; no more than to, 
© Get out of my houſe} what would 
© you with my wife? and as to the 
© (tone and the pitcher, a blind man 
may ſee the meaning of it: Where. 
© fore, let him who ſpies a mote in his 
© neighbour's eye, look firſt to the 
© beam in his own, that people may 
c 
7 
6 
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not ſay of him, The dead mare was 


frighted at the flay'd mule; and your 

worſhip 1s yery ſenſible that a fool 

knows more in his own houſe than 2 
© wiſe man in that of his neighbour,'— 
There, Sancho, you are miſtaken, 
anſwered Don Quixote; © a fool knows 
nothing either in his own or his 
* neighbour's houſe; becauſe no edifice 
of underſtanding can be raiſed upon 
„the foundation of folly. But here 
© let the ſubject reſt: if thou ſhouldeſt 
* miſbehave in thy government, thine 


will be the fault, and mine the ſhame: 


I conſole. myſelf, however, in re- 
« flecting that I have done my duty, in 
giving thee advice, with all the 
© earneltneſs and diſcretion in my 
power; ſo that I have acquitted my- 
« felt in point of promiſe and obligation. 
God conduct thee, Sancho, and go- 


liver me from an apprehenſion I have, 
that thou wilt turn the iſland topſy 
turvy; a misfortune which I might 
prevent, by diſcovering to the duke 
what thou art,. and telling him all 
that paunch and eorpulency of thine 
rerbs and impertinence.” e 
Ms gt replied Sancho, if your 
worſhip really thinks I am not qua- 
* lta:d for that government, I re- 
© nounce it from henceforward for ever. 
Amen. I have a greater regard for a 
* nail's breadth of my ſoul, than my 
whole body; and -I can ſubſiſt 2s 


man's grinders; and to, Get out of * bare Sancho, upon a' cruſt of bread 


card 
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vern thee in thy government, and de- 


is no other than a bag full of pro- 


Do - QUIXOTE, 


and an onion, as well as governor on 
; capons and partridges; for, While we 
ſleep, great and ſmall, rich and poor 
are equal all. If your worſhip will 
conſider, your worſhip will find, that 
you yourſelf put this ſcheme of go- 
vernment into my head; as for my 
own part, I know no more ef the 
matter than a buſtard; and if you 
think the governorſhip will be the 
means of my going to the devil, I 
vod much rather go as ſimple San- 
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© þ»fore God !* cried the knight, 
fo," theſe laſt reflections thou haſt 
attcred, I pronounce thee worthy to 
govern a thouſand iſlands. Thou 
hait an excellent natural diſpoſition, 


recommend thyſelf to God, and en- 
deavour to avoid errors in the firſt 
intention; I mean, let thy intention 


. 


righteouſly in all thy tranſactions; 
for Heaven alwavs favours the up- 
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in to dinner; for I believe their graces 
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H AP. XII. 
GIVING AN ACCOUNT OF THE 
' MANNER IN WHICH SANCHO WAS 
CONDUCTED TO THE GOVERN- 
MENT, AND A STRANGE ADVEN- 


TURE THAT HAPPENED TO DON 
QUIXOTE IN THE CASTLE. 


HE original of the hiſtory, it is 
ſaid, relates that the interpreter 
did not tranſlate this chapter as it had 
been written by Cid Hamet Benengeli, 
who bewails his fate in having under- 


taken ſuch a dry and confined hiſtory 


as that of Non Quixote; which obliged 
him to treat of nothing but the knight 
and his ſquire, without daring to launch 


out into other, more grave and enter - 


taining epiſodes and digreſſions. He 
complained, that to be thus reſtricted in 
his hand, his pen, and his invention, 
to one ſubje& only, ſo as to be oblig- 


ed to ſpeak through the mouths of a 


few perſons, was an inſupportable toil, 
that produced no fruit to the advan- 
tage of the author; and that in order 
to avoid this inconvenience, he had in 
the firſt part uſed the artifice of ſome 
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Heaven, than as a governor 


without which all ſcience is naught: 


and wunſhaken purpoſe be, to deal 


right deſign. And now let us go 
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novels, ſuch as the Impertinent Curi- 
oſity, and the Captive, which were de- 
tached from the hiſtory, although many 
particulars there recounted are really 
incidents which happened to Don ty 
ote; and, therefore, could not be ſup- 
preſſed. It was likewiſe his opinion, 
as he obſerves, that many readers be- 
ing wholly ingrofſed with the exploits 
of Don Quixote, would not beſtow at- 
tention upon novels, but paſs them over 
either with negligence or diſguſt, with- 
out adverting to the ſpirit and artifice 
they containz a truth which would 


plainly appear, were they to be publiſh- 
ed by themſelves, independent of the 


madneſs of Don Quixote, and the 
ſimplicities of Sancho. He would not 
therefore inſert in the ſecond part any 
novels, wheiher detached or attached; 
but only a few epiſodes that ſeem to 


ſpring from thoſe very incidents which 


truth repreſents; and even theſe, as 
brief and conciſe as they could poſſibly 
be related: and fince he includes and 
confines himſelf within the narrow 
limits of narration, though his abilities 


and underſtanding are ſufficient to treat 


the whole: uniyerſe, he hopes that his 
work will not be depreciated; and begs 
he may receive due praiſe, not for 


what he has written, but for what he 


has left unwrit. Then the hiſtory pro- 
ceeds in this manner. * 

In the evening that ſucceeded the af- 
ternoon on which the k night admoniſh- 


ed his ſquire, he gave him his admoni- 


tions in writing, that he might find ſome 
perſon to read them occaſionally ; but, 
ſcarce had Sancho received, than he 


dropped them by accident, and they fell 


into the hands of the duke, who com- 
municated the paper to the ducheſs, and 
both admired anew the madneſs and 
ingenuity of Don Quixote. Reſolving 
to proſecute the jeſt, they, that very 
evening, diſmiſſed Sancho with a large 
retinue to the place, which he ſuppoſed 
to be an iſland; the execution of the 

whole ſcheme being left to the ſagacity 
of the duke's ſteward, who was a per- 


ſon of great humour and diſcretion; for 
without diſcretion there can be no hu- 


mour. He it was who acted the part 
of the Counteſs Trifaldi, with that 
pleaſantry above related. Thus qua- 
lified, and in conſequence of the in- 
ſtructions he received from their graces 
touching his behaviour to Sancho, he 


had performed his part to admiratign. 
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It happened, then, that Sancho no ſoon- 
er beheld the ſaid ſteward, than he traced 
in his countenance the very features of 
Trifaldi, and turning to his maſter, 
« Siginor,” ſaid he, © the devil may fly 
© away with me from this ſpot where I 
© ſtand, as an honeſt man, and a be- 
_ © hever, if your worſhip will not con- 
© feſs that the face of the duke's ſtew- 
card here preſent, is the very ſame with 
© that of the afflicted duenna!' Don 


Quixote, having attentively conſider- 


ed the ſteward's countenance, replied, 


There is no occaſion for the devil's 
running away with thee, Sancho, 


either as an honeſt man or a believer; 
(indeed, I cannot gueſs thy meaning) 
for, ſure enough, this ſteward's face 


fiicted duenna; but, nevertheleſs, the 
te ward and the duenna cannot poſſi- 
bly be the ſame perſon: that would 
imply a downright contradiction, and 


quiries, which would entangle us in 
the maze of inextricable labyrinths. 
Believe me, friend, we ought to be- 
ſeech the Lord very earneſtly to de- 
liver us from thoſe two evils of wick- 
ed wizzards, and vile inchanters.— 
But this is no joke, anſwered San- 
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cho; for I heard him ſpeak a little 
s 


while ago, and methought the very 
voice of Tritaldi ſounded in mine 
ears. At preſent, howrver, I will 
hold my tongue; but, nevertheleſs, I 
will keep a ſtrict eye over him from 
henceforward, in order to diſcover 
ſome other mark either to deſtroy or 


cho, ſaid Don Quixote; * and be ſure 
to ſend me notice of the diſcoveries 
thou ſhalt make in this particular, as 
well as of every thing that ſhall hap- 
pen to thee in the courſe of thine ad- 
miniſtration.” :. | 
At length Sancho departed with a 
numerous attendance; he was dreſſed 
like a gownman, with a long cloak of 
murrey- coloured camblet, and a cap of 
the ſame ſtuff: he rode upon a mule, 
With ſhort ſtirrups; and was followed by 
Dapple, who, by the duke's expreſs or- 
der, was adorned with rich trappings of 
flaming filk ; ſo that the governor from 
time to time turned about his head to 
contemplate the finery of his aſs, with 
whoſe company he was ſo well con- 
tent, that he would not have exchang- 
"8d it for that of the German cmperor, 
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DON QUIXOTE, 


is the very fame with that of the af-. 


this is no time to {et on foot ſuch en- 


confirm my ſuſpicion. Do ſo, San- 


At parting, he kiſſed the hands of 
the duke and ducheſs; and aſked the 
benediction of his maſter, which wy 
given with tears, and received with 4 
whimper. 

Courteous reader, ſuffer honeſt San. 
cho to depart in peace and happy time, 
and lay thy account with two buſhel; 
of laughter, which will proceed from 
thy knowing how he behaved bimſeſf 
in offiee; and in the mean time, attend 
to what befel his maſter this very night; 
an incident which, if it cannot excite 
thy laughter, will, at leaſt, induce thee 
to grin like a monkey; for the adven. 


tures of Don Quixote muſt be celebrat. 


ed, either with mirth or admiration, 


It is related, then, that Sencho was 


no ſooner gone than his maſter became 


ſolitary; and, had it been pothble, 
would have revoked the comm: ilion, and 
deprived him of his government; but 
the ducheſs being apprized of his me- 
lancholy, defired to know the cauſe, 
obſerving, that if it proceeded from 
Sancho's abſence, there were plenty of 
{quires, duennas, and damfeis in the 
family, who ſhould ſerve him to the la- 
tisfaction of his utinoſt with. * True 
it is, my Lady Ducheſs,” replied Don 
Quixote, I feel the abſence of San- 
cho; but that is not the principal 
cauſe of my ſeeming ſadneſs; and of 
all the generous proffers of your ex- 
cellency, I chuſe to accept nothing 
but the good-will with which they 
are made; for the reſt, I humbly beg 
your excellency will conſent, and per- 
mit me to wait upon mylelt in my 
* own apartment.'—* Truly, ſaid the 
ducheſs, that muſt not be; Signior 
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© Don Quixote ſhall be ſerved by four 
© of my damſels, as beautiful as roſes.” 
—* With regard to me, anſwered the 


knight, they will not be roſes, hut 
* thorns to prick my very foul; aud, 
therefore, I will as ſoon fly as per- 
mit them, or any thing like them, to 
enter my chamber, 
would continue to beftow your ta- 
vours, which, I own, I do not de- 
ſerve, ſuffer me to be private, and 
make uſe of my own doors, that ! 
may raiſe a wall between my paſſions 
and my chaſtity; a cuſtom which 1 
would not forego for all the liberality 
which your highnels is pleaſed to dil- 
play in my behalf; and, in a word, I 
will rather fleep in my cloaths, than 
conſent to be undreſſed by any perion 
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If your grace 


DON QUIXOTE, 


« whatſoever.” — Enough, enough, 
| « Signior Don Quixote,“ anſwered her 
| oracez you may depend upon it, I 
« ſhall give ſuch orders, that not even 
«a fly, much leſs a damſel, ſhall 
« enter your apartment; I am not a 
per ſon to diſcompoſe the decency of 
« Signior Don Quixote, among whoſe 
« yirtues, I perceive, that of decorum 
« ſhines with ſuperior luſtre. Your 
« worſhip may dreſs and undreſs your- 
« ſelf alone, after your own faſhion, 
« when and how you pleaſe, without 
« Jett or impediment; for in your cham- 
« ber, you will find every utenſil ſuited 
«© to thoſe who ſleep under lock and 
key, without being obliged to open 
upon any neceſſary occaſion. Long 
live the great Dulcinea del Toboſo, 
and may her fame be extended around 
© the whole circumterence of the earth, 
« ſeeing ſhe is worthy to be beloved by 
« a knight of ſuch valour and chaſtity; 
and may propitious Heaven infuſe in- 
« to the heart of Sancho Panza, our go- 
© yernor, a promptitude to finiſh his fla- 
+ gelation, that the world may ſoon re- 
enjoy the beauty of ſuch an excellent 
lady: To this compliment the knight 


replied, © Your highneſs hath ſpoken 


© like yourfelt; for from the mouths of 
* fuch benevolent ladies nothing evil 
can proceed; and Dulcinea will be 
© more fortunate, and more renowned 
© through the world, by your grace's 
« approbation, than by all the applauſe 
« of the greateſt orators upon earth.” 

Well then, Signior Don Quixote,” 
anſwered the duchels, it is now ſup- 
per- time, and the duke probably ſtays 
for us; let us go and ſup, therefore, 
that you may be a- bed betimes; for 
your journey to Candaya was not ſo 
ſhort, but that it muſt have fatigued 
your worſhip in ſome meaſure.' — 
Madam, replied Don Quixote, I feel 
no ſort of wearineſs; and I twear to 
your excellency, that in my life I 


never croſſed a better or eaſier going 


c 

4 

* 

c 

o 

o 

© {tered than Clavileno; nor can 1 con- 

* ceive what ſhould induce Malambru- 

no to deprive himſelf of ſuch a light 
© and gentle carriage, by burning it 

* without ſcruple or hefitation.'—* As 

to that particular, ſaid the duchels, 

* we may ſuppoſe, that repenting of the 

X injury he-had done to the counteſs and 

F 

c 


her company, as well as to other 


people, and being ſorry for the miſ- 
chief he muſt certainly have produged 
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as a wizzard and inchanter, he reſolv- 
ed to deſtroy all the inſtruments of his 
art; as the principal of theſe, which 
gave him the greateſt uneaſineſs, be- 
cauſe it has tranſported him from 
place to place in his operations, he 
burned Clavileno, that by means of 
his aſhes, and the trophy of the parch- 
ment, the valour of Don Quixote 
might be eternized.* _ 
The knight made freſh acknowledg- 
ments of her grace's politeneſs, and 
after ſupper retired to his apartment, 
without ſuffering any perſon to accom- 
pany or miniſter unto his occaſions; ſo 
much was he afraid of meeting with 
trials, which might provoke or compel 
him to forego the chaſtity and decorum 
which he had hitherto preſerved for his 
miſtreſs Dulcinea, ever {ſchooling his 
imagination with the exemplary virtue 
of Amadis, the flower and mirrour of 
knight-errantry, _ op 
Having locked the door behind him, 


6 
„ 
* 
c 
6 
c 
c 
c 
* 
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* 


he undreſſed himſelf by the light of two 


wax tapers; and in the courſe of this 
occupation (O misfortune, ill decreed 
to ſuch a perſonage !) forth broke - not 
a volley of ſighs, or any thing elſe to 
diſcredit the purity of his politeneſs, 
but about two dozen of ſtitches in one 
ſtocking; which, being thus torn, re- 
ſembled a lattice: a miſhap which was 
the ſource of extreme affliction to our 
worthy Signior; who, on this occaſion, 
would have given an ounce.of ſilver 
for a drachm of green filk, for his 
ſtockings were of that colour. 

Here Benengeli exclaims, O pover- 
© ty, poverty! I know not what ſhould 
© induce the great Cordovan poet to 
© call thee an holy unfrequented gift. 
* I, though a Moor, am very ſenſible, 
© from my correſpondence with Chril- 
« tians, that holineſs conſiſts in charity, 


© humility, faith, poverty, and obe- 


© dience;z yet, nevertheleſs, I will af- 
firm, that he muſt be holy indeed, 
© who-can fit down content with po- 
« verty, unleſs we mean that kind of 
© poverty to which one of the greateſt 
« ſaints alludes, when he ſays, ** Poſleſs 
« all things as not poſſeſſing themz” and 
© this is called ſpiritual poverty. But 
© thou ſecond poverty, which is the 
© cauſe I ſpoke of, why wouldſt thou 
© aſlault gentlemen of birth rather than 
© any other claſs of people? Why doſt 
© thou compel them to cobble their 
6 ſhoes, and wear upon their coats one 
| button 
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© button of ſilk, another of hair, and 
e a third of glaſs? Why muſt their 
© ruffs be generally yellow and ill- 
c ſtarched?' (By the bye, from this 
circumſtance we learn the antiquity of 
ruffs and ſtarch “.) But, thus he pro- 
ceeds: O wretched man of noble pe- 
© digree! who is obliged to adminiſter. 
© cordials to his honout, in the midſt 
of hunger and ſolitude, by playing 
the hypocrite with a tooth-pick, which 
he affects to uſe in the ſtreet, though 
he has cat nothing to require that act 
of cleanlineſs; wretched he! I ſay, 
whoſe honour is ever apt to be ſtart- 


league's diſtance, obſerves the patch 
upon his ſhoe, his greaſy hat, and 
thread-bare cloak, and even the hun- 
ger that predominates in his belly !' 
All theſe refle&tions occutred to Don 
Quixote when he tore his ſtockings; 
but he conſoled himſelf for the mis- 
fortune, when he perceived that San- 
cho had left behind him a pair of tra- 
velling-boots, which he reſolved to 
wear next day: finally, he crept into 
bed; where he lay penſive and melati- 
holy, as well for the abſence of San- 
cho, as for the irreparable misfortune 
of his ſtocking; which he would have 
gladly mended, even with filk of a 
different colour; one of the greateſt 
marks of miſery which a gentleman can 
_ exhibit in the courſe of his tedious po- 
verty. After having extinguiſhed the 
lights, he found the weather ſo hot that 
he could not ſleep: he therefore aroſe 
again, and opened the caſement of a 
_ grated window that looked into a fine 
garden; then it was, that perceiving 
and hearing people walking and talking 
together, he began to liſten attentively, 
while thoſe below ſpoke ſo loud that he 
heard the following dialogue. _ 
Do not, O Emerencia, pteſs me tb 
© ſing; for well thou knoweſt, that 
© from the moment this ſtranger entered 
© the caſtle, and mine eyes beheld his 
merit, inſtead of finging, I can do 
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© nothing but weep; beſides, my lady's 


| © ſleep is rather ſlight than profound; 
and I would not tor all the wealth in 
© the world, that her grace ſhould 
* find us here. Moreover, ſuppoſe ſhe 


led, and thinks that every body at a 


© ſhould ſtill fleep on, without waking, 
© yain would be my ſong, unleſs it 
© ſhould awake, and attract the atten. 
© tion of this new ZEneas, who is ar. 
© rived in my territories, in order to 
© leave me forlorn.'—* Let not theſe 
© ſuppoſitions have. any weight with 
you, my dear Altiſidora, replied ano. 
ther voice; the ducheſs is doubtleſs 


c aſleep, and every body in the houſe, 


except the lord of your heart, and 
watchman of your ſoul, who muf 
certainly be awake, for I juſt now 
heard him open the caſement in his 
apartment; * therefore, my dif. 
aſtrous friend, in a low; ſweet, and 
plaintive tone, to the ſound of thy 
harp; and ſhould the ducheſs over. 
hear us, we will lay the blame upon 
the heat of the weather. That is 
not the cauſe of my heſitation, 0 
Emerencia,* rephed Altiſidora; but, 
I am afraid that my ſong will diſcloſe 
the ſituation of my heart, and I my- 
ſelf be cenſured by thoſe who never 
felt the almighty power of love, as a 
light and liquoriſh damſel; but, come 
what will, better have an hot face 
© than an heavy heart.“ At that inſtant 
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an harp was raviſhingly touched, and 
Don Quixote hearing the ſound was 
ftruck with amazement; for his ima- 


gination was inſtantly filled with an in- 
finity of fimilar adventures of rails 
and gardens, ſerenades, courtſhips and 
ſwoonings, which he had read in his 


vain books of chivalry ; and he con- 


cluded that ſome damſel of the ducheſs 
was enamoured of him, but that mo- 
deſty compelled her to keep her inclina- 
tions ſecret. Poſſeſſed of this notion, 
he began to be afraid of his virtue: but 
he reſolved; in his owh mind, to hold 
out to the laſt; and, recommending 
himſelf with all his ſoul and ſpirit, to 
his miſtreſs Dulcinea del: Toboſo, de- 
termined to liſten to the ſong. With a 
view, therefore, to let them know he was 
there, he pretended to ſneeze, a circum- 
ſtance which not a little pleaſed the 
damſels, who defired nothing fo much 
as that Don Quixote ſhould hear thent. 
Then the harp being tuned, Altifidora, 
after a flouriſh, began the following 
ditty. | 


* Cervantes has been frequently caught napping, afid here in particular : How could 
this be any proof of the antiquity of ruffs, when the adventure happened after the firſt 
part of Don Quixote was publiſhed ? But, perhaps, this is no other than an ironic 


animadverfion upon the trifling diſcgveries of antiquarians. 


$ONG- 
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SONS. 


e O Thou! who now a- bed, 
In holland ſheets are laid, 


© And ſleep'ſt from night till morn, 


« Untouch'd by care and ſcorn; 
© The knighs of greateſt worth 
© La Mancha e'er brought forth; 
© More chaſte an hundred fold, 
han pure Arabian goid; 

O hear an hapleſs maid 

© By cruel love betray'd! | 
© The flame of thy two ſuns, 

© Hath ſcorch'd her to the bones! 
Thou ſeeking thy own foe, 

© Haſt found another's woe: 

© Thou gav'ft the wound, and ſure 
© Wilt not refuſe the cure. 

© () tell me, vatiant youth, 

© (So God ſhall proiper truth) 

© Waſt thou in deſarts bred, 

© Or among mountains fed? 

© Did ferpeats give thee ſuck, 

© On ſome bleak barren rock, 

© Deep in the wild receſs 

© Of foreſt or morals ? 

© Dulcinea fat and fair, 

© May boait her ſhape and air, 
* That in ſubjeQion hold 

© A tyger fietce and bold: 

« Her fame ſhalilive in ſtanza, 
From Ebro to Arlanza, 
From Tagus to Henarez, 
From Seine to Manganarez. 
© Would I her place couid fill, 
© ' give her for good will, 

«© My gayeſt petticoat 

© With golden fringes wrought. 
« Gow happy then ſhould I 

In thine embraces lie! 

Or on tome cuſhion loll, 
And ſcratch thy valiant poll. 
© Such joys are far above 

« The merits of my love; 

Let me, then, bending low, 
With rapture kiſs thy toe. 


What preſents would be made, 


Of ſattin and brocade! _ 

© I'd give thee ſhoes and ſocks, 
© Silk hoſe with filver clo-ks ; 
© Of caſh uncounted ſums, 

* And pearls as big as plums; 
So precious, each would (ell 
As perfect nonpareil. 

© Manchegan Nero, ſay, 

© Dofſt thou, aloof, ſurvey. 

© The flames that rage and ſmart 
Within my love ſick heart? 
A maid, 1 vow and ſwear, 

* Young, tender, and- fincere, 
As yet, I have not ſeen 

© The borders of fifteen. 
My ſides are not awry, _ 
Nor lame, nor blind, am I: 


© My locks with ribbands bound, 
© Like lilies, ſweep the ground: 
© My noſe is flat, tis true, 
And eke my mouth aſkew; 
But teeth as topaz fine, 
Compleat my charms divinez 
My voice, as yuu may hear, 

Is tunetul, ſweet, and clear; 
My temper ſoft and .good, 

It rightly underſtood. , 
Theſe beauties all fo clever, 
Are yielded to thy quiver, 
And I wao tell my ſtory, 

Am call'd Altiſidory.“ 
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Here ended the ſong of the hapleſs 
Altiſidora; and here began the horror 


of the courted Don Quixote; who, 
fetching a heavy ſigh, ſaid within him- 


l 
© I, whom no damſel can behoid with - 
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If, © What an untortunate errant am 


out being enamoured of my perſon ! 
and how hapleſs is the peerleſs Dul- 
cinea del Toboſo, who cannot enjoy 
my incomparable conſtancy, withour 
a rival! Queens, what would you 
have? Empreſſes, why do you per- 
ſecute her beauty? Damſels of fifteen, 
why do you molelt ſuch virtue? Leave, 


leave, I fay, that wretched lady, to 
_ taſte, enjoy, and triumph, in the lot 


which love hath decreed her, by fub- 
duing my heart, and captivating my 


ſoul. Take notice, enamoured tribe, 
that to Dulcinea ajone I am lugar 
paſte, but flint to all the reſt of her 
ſex: to her I ain honey; but gall. 


and bitterneſs to ſuch as you. In 
my eye, Dulcinea alone is beauteous, 
wile, gay, chaſte, and well-born ; but 
all others are homely, fooliſh, idle, 
and of humble birth. To be her 


ſlave, and her's alone, nature has 


thrown me into the world; Altifidora 
may weep or ſing ; and that lady may 
deſpair, on whoſe account I was pum - 
melled in the caſtle of the inchanted 
Moor; Dulcinea's I am reſolved to 


be, boiled or roaſted, neat, chaſte, 
and well-bred, in ſpite of all the 
witchcraft upon earth. So ſaying, 
he ſhut the caſement with a flap, and 


retired to bed, in as much anxiety and 
concern as if ſome great misfortune had 
befallen him. There, then, we will 
leave him for the preſent, as we are 


ſummoned by the mighty Panza, who 


is impatient to begin his famous ad- 


_ miniſtration, 
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CHAP, XIII. 
GIVING AN ACCOUNT OF THE 
MANNER IN WHICH S$SANCHO 
PANZA TOOK POSSESSION OF 


HIS ISLAND, AND BEGAN HIS AD- 
MINISTRATION. | 


Thou! perpetual explorer of the 


antipodes, torch of nature, eye 


of Heaven, and agreeable motive for 
wine-cooling jars, 'Thymbrius here, 
Phoebus there, archer in one place, 
phyſician in another, father of poetry, 
and inventor of muſick; thou who al- 
ways riſeſt, but never ſetteſt, although 
thou ſeemeſt to ſet. Thee I invoke, 


© ſun! by whoſe aſſiſtance man is by 
man mgendered; thee I implore, that 
thou would'ſt favour and enlighten the 


obſcurity of my genius, and enable 
me to wihte with preciſion an account 


of the great Sancho Panza's admini- 


firation: for, without thy aid, T find 
myſelf lukewarm, feeble, and con- 
4 | „ 

To begin, then: Sancho, with his 
whole retinue, arrived at a town con- 


taining about a thouſand inhabitants, 


one of the beſt in the duke's poſſeſſion ; 


which they told Sancho, was called the 


iſland Barataria, either becauſe the name 


of the place was really Barataria, or 


becauſe he had very cheaply purchaſed 
the government“. When he reached 


the gates of the town, which was wall- 


ed, the magiſtrates came forth to re- 
ceive him, the bells were ſet a ringing, 
and the inhabitants, with expreſſions of 
univerſal joy, conducted him with vaſt 
pomp to the great church, in order to 


return thanks to Heaven for his fafe 


arrival ; then, with ſome ridiculous ce- 
remonies, they delivered to him the 


keys of the town, and admitted him as 
perpetual governor of the iſland Bara- 


taria. | | 
The equipage, matted beard, corpu- 
lency, and diminutive ſtature of the new 
governor, furniſhed food for admira- 
tion to every body who did not know 
the juggle of the contrivance; aye, and 
even te thole acquainted with the myſ- 
tery, who were not a few. In fine, 
they carried him from the church to 
the town-hall, and placing him upon 
. the bench, the duke's fteward addreſſed 


* Barats, ſignifies cheap. 
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© genius, according to w hich they x. 


c hone! 
himſelf to the governor in theſe wor?! m_ 
It is an ancient cuſtom in this famoy 2 4 
© iſland, my lord governor, that he why ' om, 
© comes to take poſſeſſion of it is oblj. 07 ae 
© ed to anſwer ſome difficult and int, i 1150 
cate queſtion that ſhall be put to hin, 4 Ves 
© and by his reſponfe the inhabitans oſe 
feel the pulſe of their new governor; lupo 


joice or repine at his arrival.“ Whik 
the ſteward pronounced this addrek, 
Sancho was contemplating a numhe 
of large letters written upon the wil 
that fronted his tribunal, and as he 
could not read, he defired to know the 
meaning of that painting on the wal, 
© In that place, my lord,” replied th 


aps Doo Ree | © an 
ſteward, is written and recorded, th, « Ve 
day on which your excellency hi « fly 
© taken poſſeſſion of this iftand, forthe is 
c inſcription runs, On ſuch a day and 6 he 
© ſuch a month, Signior Don San- ; 
© cho Panza took poſſeſſion of thi « {h 
© ifland, and long may he enjoy th « 
© government thereof.'—* And whon « | 
do they call Don Sancho Panz! 43 
faid the governor. Who, but you 4 0 
 excellency,” anſwered the ſteward; «þ 
for this iffand never ſaw any other «| 
Panza than him who fits on that ti. pe 
bunal.*—* Take notice, then, bio- pu 
ther, xeplied Sancho, that Don be. cl 
longs not to me, nor did it ever be- Wi v1 
long to any of my generation. Sin- tt 
ple Sancho is my name; ſo was n! WF «; 


4 
0 

© 

« 

c 

c 

: 
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* father called, and ſo my grandfather; 
Hand they were all Panzas, withou! 
addition of, Don or Donna; and! 
© begin to imagine there are as many 
Pons as ſtones in this iſland ; but no 
© more of that: God knows my mean. 
ing; and peradventure, if my g0- 
© yernment laſts above three days, | 
© ſhall weed out theſe Dons, which, 
© from their ſwarms, muſt be as trou- 
© bleſome as vermin. But pray, Mr. 
© Steward, proceed with your queſtion, 
© which I ſhall anſwer to the beſt of 
© my underſtanding, whether the townl- 
men ſhould repine or not repine.' 
At that inſtant two men entered th? 
hal!,- one in the habit of a labouring 
man, and the other a taylor with ſhears 
in his hand, who, approaching the 
bench; My lord governor,” ſaid he, 
this countryman and I are come be- 
fore your lordihip about an affair 
which I' am going to explain. This 


6 honeſt 


Ec honeſt man comes yeſterday to my 
„ ſhop—for, ſaving your preſence, Iam 
an examined taylor, God be praiſed | 
and putting a remnant of cloth in my 
E « hand, *«Gaffer,” ſaid he,“ is there ſtuff 
enough here to make me a cap?“ I, 
having handled the piece, replied, 
„ Yes.” Now he ſuppoling, as 1 ſup- 
. pole, and to be ſure it was a right 
E «© ſuppoſition, that I wanted to cabbage 


ſpicion on his own deceit, and the 
bad character of us taylors, deſired I 


two caps; and, gueſling his thoughts, 
© *< anſwered, “ Ves. And ſo my gentle- 
man, perſiſting in his firſt and evil in- 
8 © tention, went on adding cap to cap; 
# *< and I proceeded to anſwer Ves upon 
Ves, until the number increaſed to 


for them; and when J produced them, 
= © he not only refuſed to pay me for 
| * my work, but even demanded that J 
E © ſhould either reſtore the cloth, or pay 
© him the price of it. Is this really 


my lord, rephed the countryman; 
„but I beg your lordſhip would order 
him to ſhew what fort of caps he 
has made.,'—" With all my heart, 
cried the taylor; who immediately 
pulling out his hand from under his 
cloak, produced five ſmall caps fixed 
upon the tops of his four fingers and 
thumb; ſaying, Here are the five 
caps which this honeſt man deſired 
me to make; as I ſhall anſwer to 
God and my own conlcience, there is 
* not a ſcrap of the fluff remaining; 
and I am willing to ſubmit the work 
* to the inſpection of the maſters of 
* the company. All the people in 
court laughed at the number of caps, and 
the novelty of the diſpute, which San- 
cho having conſidered for a few mo- 
ments, Methinks, ſaid he, this ſuit 
requires no great diſcuſſion, but may 
© be equitably determined out of hand: 
* and therefore, my determination is, 
© that the taylor ſhall loſe his work, 
* and the countryman forfeit his cloth; 
* and that the caps ſhall be diſtributed 
* among the poor priſoners, without 
* farther heſitation.” | | 

If the ſentence he afterwards paſſed 
upon the herdſman's purſe, excited the 
admiration. of the ſpectators, this de- 
ciſion provoked their laughter: never- 
theleſs, they executed the orders of their 
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part of the ſtuff, grounding his ſu- 


; would ſee if there was enough for 


© * five caps. This very moment he called 


© the caſe, brother?” ſaid Sancho, * Yes, 
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governor, before whom two old men 
now preſented themſelves, one of them 
having a cane, which he uſed as a 
walking-ſtaff. The other making up 
to the governor, My lord,” ſaid he, 
© ſome time ago, I lent this man ten 
* crowns of gold, to oblige and aſſiſt 
© him in an emergency, on condition 
* that he ſhould pay them upon de- 
mand; and for a good while, I never 
© aſked my money, that I might not 
© put him to greater inconvenience in 
© repaying, than that which he felt 
© when he borrowed the ſum; but as: 
© he ſeemed to neglect the payment en- 
< tirely, I have demanded the money 
again and again, and he not only re- 
© fuſes to refund, but alſo denies that 
© I ever lent him the ten crowns; or, if 
© I did, he ſays he is ſure they were 
© repaid: now, I having no witnefles 
to prove the loan, nor he evidence of 

© the repayment, for indeed they never 
< were repaid, I intreat your lordſhip 
« to take his oath; and if he ſwears 
© the money was returned, I here for- 
© give him the debt, in the preſence of 
* God.'—* What have you to ſay to 
© this charge, honeſt gaffer with the 
« ftaff?* ſaid Sancho. My lord,” re- 


plied the ſenior, * I confeſs he lent me 


the money; and ſince he leaves the 
matter to my oath, if your lordſhip 
* will lower your rod of juſtice, I will 
make affidavit, that I have really 
* and truly returned, and repaid the 
« fam I borrowed.” The governor ac- 
cordingly lowering his wand, the de- 
fendant deſired the plaintiff to hold his 
cane until he ſhould make oath, be- 
cauſe it incumbered him; then laying. 
his hand upon the croſs of the rod, 
he declared that the other had indeed 
lent him thoſe ten crowns which he 
now demanded; but that he, the bor- 
rower, had returned them into the len- 


der's own hand, and he ſuppoſed he 


dunned him in this manner, becauſe he 
had forgot that circumſtance. This 
oath being adminiſtered, the great go- 
vernor aſked what farther the creditor 
had to ſay to the allegation of the 
other party. And he anſwered, that 
doubtleſs the defendant had ſpoke the 
truth; for he looked upon him as an 
honeſt man, and a good Chriſtian; and 
that as he himſelf muſt have forgot the 
particulars of the payment, he would 
never demand it from thenceforward. 
Then the defendan?, taking back his 
5 | | 3 O 2 Cane, 


— 
cane, and making his obeifance, quit- 
ted the court; while Sancho ſeeing him 
retire in this manner, and perceiving 


the reſignation of the plaintift, hung 


down his head a little, and laying the 
fore-finger of his right-hand on one 
ſide of his noſe, continued in this 
muling poſture for a very ſmall ſpace 
of time: then, raiſing his head, he or- 
dered them to call back the old man 


with the ſtaff, who had retired: be 


vas accordingly brought before San- 
cho; who ſaid to him, * Honeſt friend, 
lend me that ſtaff, I have occaſion for 
© it.'—* With all my heart, my lord,” 
replied the elder, reaching it to the 
judge: then Sancho took and delivered 
it to the plantiff, ſaying: Now, go 


© your ways, a God's name! you are 


4 fully paid.'—* How, my lord!” ſaid, - 


the old man, * 1s this cane then worth 
© ten crowns of pgold?'— Yes," re- 


plied the governor, * otherwiſe I am. 
+ the greateſt dunce in nature: and 


© now it ſhall appear, whether or not I 


have a nuddle ſufficient to govern a 


< whole kingdom.“ So ſaying, he or- 
_ dered the cane to be broke in pablick; 
and when, in conſequence of his com- 
mand, it was ſplit aſunder, ten crowns 
of gold were tound in the heart of it, 
to the aſtoniſhment of all the ſpectators, 


who looked upon their new governor. 


as another Solomon. When he was 


aſked how he could conceive that the 


money was in the cane, he anſwered, 
that ſceing the deponent give his ſtaff 
to the other party before he made oath, 


then hearing him declare that he had 


really and truly returned the money ; 
and laſtly, perceiving that after his de- 

olition he took back the ſtaff, it came 
into his head that the money was con- 
cealed within the cane. And in this 
inſtance, we ſee that governors, though 
otherwiſe fools, are ſometimes directed 
in their deciſions by the hand of God: 
beſides, Sancho had heard ſuch a ſtory 
told by the curate of his village, and 


his memory was ſo tenacious, in re- 
taining every thing he wanted to re- 
member, that there was not ſuch ano- 


ther in the whole iſland, Finally, the 
two old men went away; the one over- 
whelmed with ſhame, and the. other 
miraculouſly repaid; the by-ſtanders 
were aſtoniſhed; and he whoſe province 
it was to record the ſayings, actions, 
and conduct of Sancho, could not de- 
termine in his own mind, whether he 
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ſhould regard and report him ag 2 
ſimpleton, or a ſage. | 
This ſuit being determined, a wy. 
man came into court, holding faſt b 
a man habited like a rich herdfman, 
and exclaiming with great vociferation, 
« Juſtice, my lord governor, _ juſtice! 


© which, if I find not on earth, I will 


© go in queſt of to heaven! My lord 
* governor of my ſoul, this wicked 
man has forced me in the middle of x 
field, and made uſe of my body, ag 
if it had been a dirty diſh-clout: 
alack, and a-well a-day! he has rob. 
bed me of that which I had preſerved 
for three and twenty years, in ſpiteof 
Moors and Chriſtians, natives and 
foreigners: and have I, who was al. 
ways as hard as a cork-tree, main- 
tained my virtue entire, like a ſala. 
mander in the midſt of flames, or 
wool among brambles, to be handled 
by the clean hands of this Robin 
Goodfellow?*—* That muſt be en- 
quired into,“ ſaid Sancho, * whether 
the gallant's hands be clean or no. 
Then turning to the man, he aiked 
what he had to ſay to the complaint of, 
that woman? To this queſtion the cul- 
prit replied with great perturbation, 
My lord, I am a poor herdſman who 


deal in ſwine, and this morning went 


© to market, ſaving your preſence, with 


four hogs, and the duties and ex- 
tortions, and one thing and another, 
ran away with almoſt all the“ were 
worth; and fo, in my return, I lighted 
on this honeſt damſe] in the road; 
and the devil, who will always med- 
dle and make, and have his finger 
in every pye, yoked us together. I 
paid her handſomely; but ſhe, not 
ſatisfied, laid faſt hold on me, nor 
would the quit her hold until ſhe had 
brought me hither: ſhe alledges I 
forced her; but, by the oath I have 
taken, or am to take, ſhe lyes ; and 
this is the whole truth, without the 
© leaſt crumb of prevarication.* Then 
the governor aſked if he had any money 
about him; and when he owned he 
had a leathern purſe with twenty ducats 
in his boſom, Sancho ordered him to 
pull it out, and deliver the whole to 
the complainant. The man obeyed 
this command with fear and trembling; 
the woman received the money, and 


c 


making a thouſand curtſies to all the 


by-ſtanders, prayed God would preſerve 


the life and health of my lord'gover- 
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examined the contents. Scarce had ſhe 
quitted the court, when Sancho ſaid to 
the herdſman, who ſtood with tears in 
his eyes, ſending his heart, and many 
a long look after his purſe, © Hark ye, 
« friend! go after that woman, and 
take the purſe from her, either by fair 
means or force, and bring it hither to 
me.“ This command was not im- 
poſed upon one that was either deaf or 
doating; for he darted like lightning, 
in order to put it in execution: whije 
all the ſpectators waited in ſuſpence to 
ſee the iſſue of the ſuit. In a little 
time the parties returned, but more 
cloſely engaged, and clinging fatter to- 
gether than before; ſhe, with her pet- 
ticoat tucked up, and the purſe in her 
lap, and he ſtruggling, to no purpoſe, 
to take it from her; ſo vigorouſly did 
ſhe defend her acquiſition, crying aloud, 
\ © Tultice, in the name of God and his 


creatures! Take notice, my lord go- 


« vernor, of the impudence and pre- 
© ſumption of this miſcreant, who, in 
the very face of the people, and the 
© middle of the ſtreet, wanted to rob 
© tye of the purſe which I received by 
your lordſhip's decree.'—* Has he 
taken it from you, then?” ſaid the 
governor. Taken it from me!” re- 
* plied the wench; I'll ſooner part with 
* my life than with my purſe. I. 
* ſhould he a precious ninny indeed! 
* otherguile cats muſt ſcratch my beard, 
and not ſuch a pitiful muckworm as 
© he. Pincers and hammers, mallets 
* and chifſels, ſhould not tear it out of 
my clutches; no, not the claws of a 
* lionz my ſoul and body ſhall rather 
be tore alunder. It is even ſo,' faid 
the map; I ſubmit as the weaker 
© veſſel, and own I have not ſtrength 


* enough to recover my purſe.“ He 


quitted her accordingly. Then the 
governor ſaid to the woman, Come 
* hither, my virtuous and fpirited 
dame; let me fee thy purſe. Which, 
when ſhe delivered it, he reſtored to 
the man; and turning to the wench, 
who was too forceful to be forced, 
* Siſter of mine,” quoth he, if you 
had exerted the ſame vigour and per- 
41 ſeverance, or even halt ſo much, in 

* preſerving ycur chaſtity, as you have 
' ſhewn in defending the purſe, ' the 
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nor, who took ſuch care of damſels 
and orphans in neceſſity. So ſaying, 
the went away, holding the purſe with 
both hands, though not before ſhe had 
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force of Hercules would not have 
forced you. Be gone, a-God's name! 
be gone, I ſay, with a vengeance, and 
never more appear in this iſland, or 
within fix Jeagues of it, on pain c 
receiving two hundred ſtripes. Be 
gone immediately, you chattering, 
ſh2melets impoſtor ! The woman, 
terrified at his menaces, ſneaked off, 
hanging her head, and diſcontented; 
and the governor ſpoke to the man in 
theſe words: Honeſt friend, get you 
© home with your money, in the name 
© of God; and unleſs you are inclined 
© to Joſe it again, from henceforward 
© avoid ail temptations to yoke with 
© any woman whatſoever.” 3; 
The herdſman thanked him as ſheepiſh-- 
ly as he could, and went away, and the 
audience were ſtruck with admiration 


afreſh, at the judgment and deciſions 


of their new governor; every circum- 
ſtance of which being recorded by his 
hiftoriographer, was immediately com- 
municated to the duke, who waited 
tor the account with the utmoſt impa- 
tience. 5 

But here let honeſt Sancho reſt a little, 


for we are ſummoned in all haſte by his 
maſter, who is greatly diſturbed by the 


muſick of Altiſidora. 


CHAP. XIV. 


OF THE DREADFUL CONSTERNA- 
TiON, AND CATTISH CONCERT, 
TO WHICH DON QUIXOTE WAS 
EXPOSED, IN THE COURSE OF 
THE ENAMOURED ALTISIDORA's 
AMOUR. | | 


E left the great Don Quixote 
wrapped up in thoſe cogitations 
that were ſuggeſted by the muſick of the 
enamoured damſel Altiſidora. With 
theſe companions he crept into bed; 
but, as if they had been fend and ver- 
min, they would not ſuffer him to ſleep, 
or indeed enjoy a moment's repoſe, 


eſpecially when reinforced with the re- 


flection of his wounded ſtocking. But 


as time is ſo light and nimble, that no 


rub can retard his career, he galloped 
along upon the hours, and ſoon uſhered 
in the morning, which was no ſooner 
beheld by the knight, than he forſook 
the gentle down, and being the reverſe 
of lazy, dreſſed himſelf in his ſhamoy 
ſuit, He put on his travelling boots to 

HERS 5 conceal 


476 


conceal the misfortune of his hoſe; 
threw his ſcarlet cloak over his ſhoul- 
der, cated his head in a green velvet 


cap trimmed with filver, ſlung his truſty 
hanging ſword in his buff, belt, took up 


his large roſary, which always depended 


from his wriſt, and with great port and 


folemnity went forth into the hall, 
where the duke and ducheſs, already 
dreſſed, ſtayed for him. As he paſſed 
through a gallery, he perceived Altiſi- 
dora, and the other maiden her friend, 


who ſtood waiting for his appearance; 


and he was no ſooner beheld by the 


love-ſick damſel, than ſhe pretended to 
fa'ot away; while her companions re- 


ceived her in her arms, and with all 
poſſible diſpatch began to unclaſp her 
bolom. The knight ſeeing 
_ approached the place where they were, 


fſaying, I know whence theſe accidents 


proceed.“ And the companion re- 
plied, I do not know whence ; for 


Altiſidora is the healthieſt damſel of 


© the whole family, and I never knew 


© her ſo much as fetch a ſigh from the 


© firſt minute of our acquaintance. III 
© betide all the knights-errant in the 


world, if they are all ſo thy and 


© ſcornful. Signior Don 


W 1 
© wiſh your worſhip would leave the 


© place; for this poor git] will not come 
© to herſelf while you ſtand here.” 
To this entreaty the knight replied, 
Be fo good, Madam, as to order a 
lute to be left in my apartment; and, 


power, conſole this unfortunate dam- 
ſe]; for a ſpeedy, explanation in the 
beginning, is often an effectual cure 
for thoſe who are indiſcreet]y in love.” 


RAW a 


So ſaying, he went a that he ot 
erence with the 


not be obſerved in con | 
damſels; and ſcarce was he gone, when 
the ſwooning Altiſidora coming to her- 
elf, ſaid to her companion, It will 


be requiſite to leave the lute; for, 
« doubtleſs, Don Quixote intends to 
entertain us with muſick, which can- 


* not be bad if he is the performer.“ 
Then they went and gave an account 
of what had paſſed, and in particular 
of the Jute, to the ducheſs, who was re- 
joiced beyond meaſure, and concerted 


with her lord and her women, how to 


execute another joke which ſhould be 
more merry than miſchievous. This 
being accordingly contrived, they with 
great glee waited for night; and it 
ame polting along in the ſame pace 


her fall, 


at night, I will, to the beſt of my 
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that brought in the day, which cheir 
graces ſpent in ſavoury diſcourſe with 
Don Quixote. On this day the ducheſt 
really and truly diſpatched one of her 
pages, who ated the part of the in. 
chanted Dulcinea in the wood, to Te. 
reza Panza, with her huſband's letter, 
and a bundle, which he had left on pur. 
poſe to be ſent home; and the meſſenger 
had particular orders to bring back a 
circumſtantial detail of every thing that 
ſhould paſs between him and the gover. 
nor's lady. i 


Thie ſtep being taken, and the hour 


of eleven at night arrived, Don Quix- 


ote found a lute in his apartment; this 
he tuned, and having opened the win- 


dow, perceived people walking below 


in the garden; he immediately ran over 
the ſtrings of his inſtrument, making 


as good a prelude as he could, then 


hemming and clearing his pipes, he 
with an hoarſe, though not untuneful 
voice, ſung the following ſonnet, whick 
he had that very day compoſed. 


SONG. 


ET; ov E, with idleneſs combin'd, 
c Will unhinge the tender mind: 


But to ſew, to work, and move, 


Will exclude the force of love. 
Blooming maids that would be married, 
Muſt in virtue be unwearied: ; 
Modeſty a dow'r will raiſe, 

And be trumpet of their praiſe, 

A cavalier will ſport and play 
With a damſel frank and gay; 

© But, when wedlock is his aim, 
Chuſe a maid of ſober fame. 

Paſſion kindled in the breaſt, 

By a ſtranger or a gueſt, 

Enters with the riſing ſun, 

And fleets before his race be run, 
Love that comes ſo ſuddenly, 
Ever on the wing to fly, 

Neither can or will impart 

Srong impreſſions to the heart. 
Pictures drawn on pictures, ſhew 
Strange confuſion to the view: 
Second beauty finds no baſe, 

Where a firſt has taken place. 
Then Dulcinea ſtill ſhall reign 
Without a rival or a ſtain; 
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Nor ſhall fate itſelf controul 
Her ſway, or blot her from my ſoul: 


Conſtancy, the lover's boaſt, 

© I'll maintain, whate'er it coſt, 
© This my virtue will refine; 

© This will tamp my joy divine.“ 


So far had Don Quixote proceeded 
with his ſong, which was overheard W 
; : | the 
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the duke and ducheſs, Altiſidora, and 
almoſt all the poopie in the caſtle, when 
all of a ſudden, from the top of a cor- 
ridore immediately above Don Quix- 
ote's window, came, down a cord to 
which above a hundred horſe. bells were 
tied; and, after theſe was diſcharged a 
whole ſackfuł of cats with ſmaller bells 
faſtened to their tails. Such was the 
noiſe occaſioned by the tinkling of theſe 


bells, and the meawling of the cats, 


that even the duke and diic"eſs, who in- 
vented the joke, were terrified and con- 
founded,. and Don Quixote aſtoniſhed 
and diſmayed; eſpecially when two or 
three cats chanced to enter his window, 
and courſed up and down through his 
apartment, which ſeemed to be haunt- 
ed by a whole legion of devils; for they 
_ extinguiſhed the lights, and ran to and 
fro, endeavouring to eſcape, while the 
rope with the large bells, was lowering 
down, and pulling up inceffantly; fo. 
that the greateſt part of the people in 
the family, who were ignorant of the 
fcheme, liſtened with fear and admi- 
ration. Then Don Quixote ſtarting 


up, and unſheathing his ſword, began 


to fence with the window, exclaiming 
aloud, * Avaunt, malignant inchant- 
mers! avaunt, ye wizzard crew! for I 
* am Don Quixote de La Mancha, 


© againſt whom your whole power and 


© malice ſhall not avail.“ So ſaying, 
he laid about him among the cats, 


which had entered his apartments; and 
they ſprung towards the caſement, from 
whence two of them made their eſcape; 
but the third, finding itfelf hard preſſ- 
ed by the valour and back ſtrokes of the 
knight, flew at his face, and laid faſt 
hold on his noſe with it's teeth and 
claws. The pain of this aſſault affect- 
ed Don Quixote in ſuch a manner, that 
he began to roar with vaſt vociferation, 
which being heard by the duke and du- 


. cheſs, who gueſſed the cauſe of his cries, 


they ran inſtantiy to his chamber, which 
they opened with a maſter-key; and 
lights being brought, they found the 
poor knight endeavouring with all his 
ſtrength to diſengage the cat from his 
viſage. Seeing the unequal fray, they 
made haſte to part the combatants; 
when Don Quixote called aloud, Let 
no man part us; but leave me hand 


_ © to hand with this demon, this wiz- - 


* Zard, this inchanter; and I will make 
him ſenſible of the difference between 
* him and me, who am Don Quixote 
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© de La Mancha.“ The cat, however, 

without minding his threats, ſtuck faſt 
to his noſe; but, at length, the duke 
tore it away, and threw 1t out at the 
window ; fo that the knight remained 
with his face like a ſieve, and his noſe 
in no very found condition ; though he 
was very much diſſatisfied, that they 
would not ſuffer him to finiſh the en- 
gagement he had fo obſtinately main- 


tained with that felonious inchanter. .. 


Oil of Aparicio was immediately 
fetched, and Altifidora herſelf, with 
her ſnowy hands, applied the balſam, 
ſaying in a low voice, as ſhe bound vp 
his wounds, All theſe miſadventures 
© befal thee, hard-hearted knight, as a 
« puniſhment for thy cruelty and diſ- 
© dain; and God grant thy ſquire San- 
cho may forget to ſcourge himſelf, 
that thy ſo much beloved Dulcinea 
may never be diſinchanted, nor thou 
enjoy her as a wedded wife; at leaſt, 
during the life of me, by whom thou 
© art adored,* To all this apoſtrophe 
Don Quixote anſwered not a word; but, 
heaving a profound ſigh, laid himſelf 
along in his bed, and thanked their 
graces for this inſtance of their con- 
cern; not that he was afraid of ſucly 


a cattiſh-inchanting and bell-ringing. 


crew; but on account of the kind in 
tention they had manifeſted in coming 
to his relief. As for the duke and du- 
chefs, they left him to his repoſe, and 
went away extremely ſorry for the un- 
fortunate iſſue of his joke; for they di 
not think Don Quixote would have ſuf- 


fered ſo terribly by the adventure, which 


coſt him five days confinement in his 
bed, where he was engaged in another 
ſtill more diverting, which, however, the 
hiſtorian will not at preſent recount, 
that he may return to Sancho Panza, 
who proceeded in his adminiſtration 
with equal pleaſantry and ſolicitude. 


CONTAINING AFARTHER ACCOUNT 


' OF SANCHO's BEHAVIOUR IN HIS 
GOVERNMENT. 


THE hiſtory relates, that from the 


| town-hall Sancho Panza was con- 
duced to a ſumptuous palace, in the 
great hall of which was a royal table, 
moſt elegantly furniſhed, When the 
governor entered, the waits ſtruck up, 
| | an 
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47 
and four pages came ſorth and preſented 
him with water for his hands, which he 
received with great ſolemnity; then the 
muſick ceaſing, he took his place at the 


upper end of the table, which was ac- 


commodated with one ſeat only; and a 
cover for himſelf alone: while cloſe by 
him ſtood a perſonage, who afterwards 
proved to be a phytician, with a rod of 
whalcbone in his hand. They remov- 


_ ed a very fine white cloth that covered 


the fruit and a great variety of diſhes. 
One who looked like a ttudent, ſaid 
grace; a page tucked a Jaced bib under 


Sancho's chin, and another perſon, Who 


acted the part of ſewer, ſet a plate of 
fruit before the governor; but fearce 


had he ſwallowed a mouthful, when. 


the doctor touching the ſaid plate with 


his wand, it was ſnatched from him in 
a twinkling: the ſewer preſented him 
with another diſh, which the governor 
refolved to prove; but, before he could 


finger or taſte it, the plate being alſo 
touched by the wand, one of the pages 
conveyed it away with incredible diſ— 


patch, to the amazement of Sancho, 


who, looking round him, aſked. if he 


muſt be obliged to eat like a juggler, 


by flight of hand! 5 

To this interrogation, he of the wand 
replied; * My lord governor mult, in 
eating, conform to the uſe and cul- 


© toms of other iſlands where gover- 
_ © nors reſide. I, my lord, enjoy a falary 


as phyſician to the governors of this 
ifland, and take more care of their 
health than of my own; ſtudying 
night and day, and conſidering the 
governor's conſtitution, that I may be 
able to cure him, in caſe he ſhould be 
taken ill; but the principal part of 
my office is to be preſent at his meals, 
where I allow him to eat what I think 


reftrain him from that which I con- 
ceive will be hurtful and prejudicial 
to his ſtomach. 1 therefore ordered 
the fruit to be removed, becaule it is 
dangerouſly moiſt; and, likewiſe com- 


containing a number of ſpices which 
create thirſt, and copious drinking 
drowns and deſtroys the radical moiſ- 
ture, which is the eſſence of life.'— 
By that way of reaſoning,” ſaid San- 


cho, that there diſh of roaſted par- 


5 tridges, which ſeems to be very well 
ſeaſoned, will do me no harm.“ To 
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will agree with his complexion, and 


manded the other diſh to be conveyed. 
away, becauſe it is exceſſively hot, as 
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this hint the phyſican replied: f 
© theſe, my lord governor ſhall not et 
© while there is breath in my body. 
And pray for what reaſon ?* ſaid the 
governor. * Becauſe our maſter Hip. 
* pocrates, the north ſtar and luminaty 
of phyſic, expreſsly ſays, in one of his 


* aphoriſms, “ Omnis ſaturatio mala, 
& perdix autem peſſima; that is, Al 


repletion 1s bad, but that with par. 
tridge worſt of all.“ If that be th: 
caſc,* ſaid Sancho, © good Mr. Doc. 
tor, pray examine all the meſſes on 
the table, ſo as to point out that 
which will do me leaſt harm and mot 
good, that I may eat without fear cf 
conjuration; for, by the life of the 
governor, and as God ſhall prolong 
it! I am ready to die of hunger; and 
to deny me victuals, even though Sig. 
nior Doctor ſhould preſcribe taiting, 
and fay a thouſand things in it's 
praiſe, will, inſtead of preferving my 
health, deprive me of life entirely. — 
Your lordihip is very much in the 
right,“ replied the phyſician: * and to 
begin, I would not have you tourn 
_ theſe regoo'd rabbits, becaule they 
are a ſharp- haired food: of that veal, 
indeed, you might pick a little, if it 
was not roaſted a. la daube; but as it 


ſmoaks yonder,* ſaid Sancho, * ſeems 
to be an ofla podrida, and conſider- 
ing the variety of ingredients of 
which theſe ollas are compoled, 
ſurely I cannot fail to light on ſome— 


wholeſome.'—* Aft!” cried the 


tnought, There is not a more per- 
nicious nutriment upon the face of 
the earth: leave your clas to canons, 
rectors of colleges, and country wed- 


on the tables of governors, where ele- 
gance and neatneſs ought to reign. 


al! places, and by all the learned, ſim- 
ple medicines are more eſteemed than 
thoſe that are compound: for in the 
firit, no miſtakes can be committed; 
whereas, in the other, numberlels er- 
rors may fake place, in the quantity 
and proportion of the ingredients; 
but what I would advite my lord go- 
vernor to eat at preſent, in order t0 


about a hundred confeed wafeis, 
and a few thin ſlices of quinces, page” 
| „ WI 


is, touch it not.—“ The dith that 


thing that will be both ſavonry and 


phyfician, „far from us be ſfuch a 


dings; but let them never appear up- 


The reaſon js clear; at all times, in 


preſerve and corroborate his health, is 
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| © will fit eaſy on his ſtomach, and aſſiſt 
« digeſtion.” | | 

Sancho, hearing this preſcription, 
threw himſelf backwards in his chair, 
and ſurveying the phyſician from head 
to foot, aſked in a grave and ſolemn 
| tone, What was his name, and where 
| © he had ſtudied? To this queſtion, 
the other replied, I, my lord gover- 
nor, am called Doctor Pedro Politive 
© de Bode-well *, native of a place call- 
© ed Snatchaway, on the right hand 
© between Caraquel and Almodobar 
del Campo; and I took my doctor's 


degree at the univerſity of Oſſuna.“ 


To this declaration Sancho replied, in 
a rage, Hark 
© tor Pedro Poſitive de Bode-1ll, native 
of Snatchaway, which is on the right 
© hand as we go from Caraquel to 
© Almodobar del Campo, graduate of 
© Ofſuna, get out of my preſence this 
© inſtant, or by the body of the ſun! 
* I will ſnatch up a cudgel, and begin- 
ning with you, employ it in ſuch a 
manner as not to leave a phyſician 
on the whole iſland; of thoſe, I mean, 
who are ignorant fellows; as for the 


bers of the faculty, I will place them 


honour them as things divine. Bur, 
I ſay again, be gone, Doctor Pedro 
Poſitive, or poſitively I will take up 
this chair on which I fit, and make 
immediate application to your ſcull; 
and, ſhould I be called to account 
tor it, when I reſign my government, 
] will exculpate myſelf by proving 
that I have done ſervice to God, in 
ſlaying a wicked phyſician, who was 
a ſcandal to the commonwealth. Let 
me have ſomething to eat, therefore, 
or take back your government ; for a 
poſt that will not afford victuals, is 
not worth a peaſe- cod. | 

The doctor was frightened at ſeeing 
the governor in ſuch a paſſion, and was 
going to ſnatch himſelf away from his 
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preſence; when, at the very inſtant, 


their ears were ſaluted with the noiſe «4 
a poſt- boy's horn in the ſtreet; and the 
gentleman ſewer going to the window, 
informed the governor that there was a 
courier arrived from my lord duke, 
with ſome diſpatches ot importance. 
Accordingly the meſſenger entered the 


ye, then, Mr, Doc- 


learned; virtuous, and difcreet mem 


on my head, in token of reſpect, and 
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hall, ſweating, with marks of conſter- 
nation in bis countenance ; and taking 
a packet out of his boſom, delivered it 
into the hands of the governor, Who 
gave it to the ſteward, with orders to 
read the ſuperſcription, which ran 
thus: To Don Sancho Panza, go- 
* vernor of the iſland Barataria, to be 
© delivered into his own hand, or that 
of his ſecretary.* Sancho hearing the 
direction, Who is my ſecretary ?*. 
ſaid he; One of the people who were 
preſent, anſwered, I am ſecretary, 
* my lord; for I can read and write, 
© and am a Biſcayan.—“ Nay, with 
© that addition,” ſaid Sancho, you 

© might be ſecretary to the emperor 
himſelf : open this packet, and ſee 
© what it contains." The new-born 
ſecretary obeyed the command; and 
having peruſed the contents, told his 
excellency, it was buſineſs for his pri- 
vate ear. Then Sancho ordered every 
body to quit the place, except the ſtew- 
ard and gentleman ſewer: according| 

the reſt retired, with the doctor at their 
head: and the ſecretary recited the let- 
ter to this effect "7 


I Have received information, Sig- 
© nior Don Sancho Panza, that 
certain enemies of mine and of the 
iſland, intend one of theſe nights, ts 
give you a furious aſſault; you will 
therefore be vigilant and alert, that 
they may not find you unprepared. 
I am likewiſe informed, by truſty 
ſpies, that four perſons in diſguiſe 
have entered the town, with inten- 
tion to take away your life, as they 
dread the extent of your abilities: be 
upon your guard, therefore, examine 
every perſon who comes to ſpeak with 
you, and taſte nothing that comes in a 
preſent. I will take care to reinforce 
you, ſhould you ſtand in need of aſſiſt- 
ance; meanwhile, you will at in 
every thing according to the good 
opinion I have of your underſtanding. 
Your friend, D 
| | © 'THE DUKE, 
From my caſtle, Auguſt 16th, 
at 4 in the morning. 


This epiſtle overwhelmed Sancho 
with aſtoniſhment, which the reſt pre- 


* The eee name is Pedro Rezio de Aguero; which, together with Tirte Afuera 


the place o 


his nativity, 
underſtood. 


1 have tranſlated into Engliſh, that the humour may be better 
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tended to ſhare; and turning to the 
| ſteward, © What is to be done, ſaid 
| he, © and that immediately, is to con- 
fine Doctor Poſitive in a dungeon; 
«© for if any body has a deſign to take 
«© away my life, he is the man; aye, 
and by the moſt pitiful, and worſt of 
all deaths; namely, hunger.'—*True,” 
replied the gentleman ſewer ; ? and, in 
my opinion, your lordſhip obght not 
© to eat any of the victuals now on the 
table, for they were a preſent from 
« certain nuns; and, as the ſaying is, 


6 The devil ſkulks behind the croſs.” 


That is a truth not to be denied,” 


ſaid Sancho; * but, in the mean time, 


let me have a luncheon of bread, and 


© about four pounds of raifins, which 


cannot be poiſoned; for really and 
truly, I cannot live without eating; 
and, if we muſt be prepared for thoſe 
battles with which we are threatened, 
at leaſt let us be well fed; for the 
ſtomach ſupports the heart, and not 
the heart the ſtomach. You, ſecre- 


Duke; and tell him his commands 
ſhall be obeyed to a tittle. You ſhall 


likewile make my compliments to 


in my name, to remember to ſend an 
expreſs, with my letter and bundle, 
ing ſhe will lay me under great obli- 
gation, and I ſhall take care to be 
her humble ſervant to the utmoſt of 
my power. By the bye, you may 
thruſt in a How d'ye to my maſter 
Don Quixote de La Mancha, that he 
may ſee I am not of an ungrate- 
ful leaven ; you may, as a faithful ſe- 
cretary, and honeſt Biſcayan, may 
add what you ſhall think proper, and 
moſt likely to turn out to advantage. 
At preſent, take away theſe things, 
< and let me have ſomething to eat; 
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© and I ſhall manage any ſpies, mur- 


© derers, or inchanters, that may pre- 
© ſume to attack me or my iſland.” 


who, coming into the hall, told him 
there was a countryman without, who 
wanted to ſpeak with his lordſhip upon 
ſome buſineſs of the utmoſt importance. 
© Thoſe people of buſineſs are ſtrange 
«© fellows,* ſaid Sancho; * is it poſſible 
they are ſo ignorant, as not to ſee that 
this is not a proper hour for the tranſ- 


* The original Ponga en pretina, ſigniſies, I will put in my girdles 
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is nothing to fear.“ Mr. Sewer, 


tary, muſt write an anſwer to my Lord 


my Lady Ducheſs, beſeeching her, 


to my wife Terefa Panza; in fo do- 


action of buſineſs? Mayhap they 
think, we governors and judges ar 
© not made of fleſh and blood, and 
therefore require no time for refreſh. 
ment, any more than if we wer 
created of marble. As I ſhall an. 
ſwer to God! if my government hol 
(though I begin to perceive it wil 
not be of long duration) I will ſt 
upon the ſkirts of more than one of 
theſe men of buſineſs . At preſent, 
tell that honeſt man to come; but, 
firſt of all, take care that he is not 
© one of the ſpies or murderers.— 
© There is no occaſion, my lord, an- 
ſwered the page; for he ſeems to be: 
© ſimple ſoul, and either I am 

much miſtaken, or he is as Wale 
© a well-weighed loaf.—“ While ve 
© are preſent,” ſaid the ſteward, * there 
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ſaid Sancho, now that Doctor Pedro 
Poſitive is not here, might not I eat 
© ſomething ſubſtantial, even though it 
_ © thould be nothing better than a lun- 
cheon of bread and an onion?'— 
* This night your ſupper ſhall make 
© amends for the defect of dinner, ſo 
© as that your lordſhip ſhall be perfect · 
© ly well pleaſed, and ſatisfied,” re- 
plied the ſewer. © God grant I may 
be ſo! quoth the governor. | 
At that inſtant the countryman en- 
tered the hall, of a goodly preſence, and 
indeed one might have ſeen that he was 
an honeſt ſoul, even at the diſtance of a 
_ thouſand leagues. The firſt thing he 
ſaid, was, Which of all this company 
is my lord governor ?'—-+ Who ſhould 
be governor,” replied the ſecretary, 
© but he who fits in the chair?'— 
Then, I humble myſelf before him, 
ſaid the peaſant; who, falling on his 
knees, begged leave to kiſs his Jord- 
ſhip's hand. This requeſt, however, 
Sancho would not grant; but ordered 
him to riſe, and explain his buſineſs. 
Accordingly, the countryman getting 


up, My lord,” faid he, I am a hul- 
Here he was interrupted by a page, 


© bandman belonging to Miguel Turra, 
a place about two leagues from Civi- 
+ dad Real. What! have we got 
© another Snatchaway ?' cried Sancho: 
< proceed, brother; for I can tell you, 
that I am very well acquainted with 
Miguel Turra, which is not far from 
our own village. This here, then, 
© is the caſe, my lord, ſaid the coun- 


tryman; 
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tryman; c by the mercy of God, I was 


« the holy Roman Catholick church; 
and I have two ſons now at college, the 
« youngeſt of whom is to be a batche- 
0 — and the elder is intended for a 
« licentiate. I am a widower; for my 
wife died, or rather ſhe was killed by 
| «© a wicked phyſician, who gave her a 
| « purge when ſhe was big with child; 
© and, had it pleaſed God that the 
« fruit of her womb had come to light, 
and had been a boy, I would have 
© bred him up a doctor, that he might 
«© not have envied his brothers, the bat - 
« chelor and licentiate. So then, 
ſaid Sancho, if your wife had not 
« died, or been killed, in all likelihood 
you ſhould not now be a widower. '— 
© No, my lord, by no manner of means,” 
anſwered the countryman. * Agad!” 
cried Sancho, we are in a thriv- 
© ing way! Pray, go on, brother; 


© ſleep than for buſineſs.— . Well, 


© Paralina “, daughter of Andrew Pa- 
| © ralino, a very wealthy yeoman ; and 
this name of Paralino does not come 
from their pedigree, or any family 
deſcent; but they have acquired it, 
© becauſe the whole race of them is pa- 


« ralytick ; and ſo, in order to improve 
* the ſound, they are called Paralino; 


* though, to lay the truth, the young 
lady is a perfect oriental pearl, and 
* when you look at her, on her right 
* fide, ſeems to be a very flower of 
© the field; on the left, indeed, ſhe is 
not quite ſo amiable, being blind of 
* an eye, which ſhe loſt in the ſmall- 
* pox; and although the pits in her 
face are very large and numerous, 
* her admirers ſay, that theſe are not 
© pits, but graves, in which the hearts 
* of her lovers are buried. Then ſhe 
is ſocleanly, that to prevent her face 
* from being defiled, ſhe carries her 
* Noſe cocked up, as the ſaying is, ſo 
that it ſeems to be running away from 
* her mouth; yet, for all that, ſhe is ex - 

* tremely beautiful, for ſhe has a very 


* wide mouth, and if ſhe did not want 


* lome ten or a dozen teeth, might paſs 


« married in peace, and in the face of 


© for this is an hour more proper for 


© then,” replied the countryman, this 
«© fon of mine, who is to be bred a bat 
© chelor, became enamoured of a young 
lady of the ſame town, called Clara 
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«© for a very phoenix of beauty. Of her. 
© lips I ſhall ſay nothing; but they are 
© ſothin and delicate, that if it was the 
* cuſtom to reel lips, they might be 
made up into a ſkein; but as they are 
© of a different colour from common 
« lips, they appear quite miraculous ; 
for they contain a mixture of blue, 
green, and orange tawny. My lord 
« governor will pardon me for painting 
© ſoexaQtly the parts of her who is to 
© be my daughter, for I love her ex- 
© ceedingly, and like to dwell upon the 
ſubject.— Paint what you will, 
ſaid Sancho; * for my own part I am 
© hugely delighted with your deſcrip 
tion, and if I had dined, ſhould not 


« deſire a better deſert than the picture 


LY 


you have drawn. — That ſhall be 


© always at your ſervice,” replied the 


countryman; and though we are not 


© at preſent known to each other, the 
time will come when we ſhall be bet- 
ter acquainted. And now, my lord, 
if I could deſcribe her genteel de- 
portment, and tall ſtature, you would 
be ſtruck with admiration ; but that 
is an impoſſible taſk, becauſe ſhe is ſo 


touch her mouth; and yet, for all 
that, one may ſee with half an eye, 
that if ſhe could ſtand upright, her 
head would touch the cieling; and 
ſhe wouid have given her hand in 
marriage to my batchelor before this 
time, if ſhe could have ſtretched it 
out, but it happens to be ſhrunk and 
withered ; though, by the long chan- 
nelled nails, one may eafily perceive 
the beauty of it's form and texture. 
Very well, ſaid Sancho. Now, 
brother, let us ſuppoſe you have paint - 
ed her from head to foot; tell me 
what is your requeſt, and come to the 
point, without going about the buſh, 
through lanes and alleys with a par- 
cel of ſcraps and circumlocutions.— 
Well then, my lord,” replied the coun- 
tryman, * my requeſt is, that you 
© would give me a letter of recommen- 
© dation to the young lady's father, en- 
© treating him to give his conſent to 
© the match, as the parties are pretty 
equal in the gifts of fortune, and of 
nature; for, to ſay the truth, my 
© Lord Governor, my ſon is poſſeſſed, 
© and ſcarce a day paſſes, but he is three 


® She is in the original called Perlerina, which I have changed into Parilina, in or- 


der to preſerve. the ſubſequent play on the words. 


112 or 


doubled and bent, that her knees 
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or four times tormented by the foul 
© fiend; and, in conſequence of having 
© once fallen into the fire, his face is 
 ſhrivelled up like a ſkin of parchment, 
and his eyes are bleared, and run 
woundily ; but yet he has the tem- 

r of an angel, and if he did not 
Pet and buffet himſelf, he would be 
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© thing elſe, honeſt friend ?* replied 
Sancho, I did want ſomething elſe,” 


ſaid the countryman, but I dare not 


© he ſo bold as to mention it: but, out 
© it ſhall go; for, take or not take, it 
© ſhall never rot in my belly. 


'« would beſtow three or fix hundred 


© ducats, to help to ſet up my batche- 


© Jor; I mean, to furniſh his houſe ; 
c for, the truth is, the young couple are 
© to live by themſelves, without being 


© ſubje& to the peeviſhneſs of us old 


© folks.'—" Conſider if you want any 
© thing elſe,” ſaid Sancho, and ſpeak 
© without baſhfulneſs or reſtraint.'-— 
© Truly, I want nothing elſe,* replied 
the countryman, Scarce had he pro- 
nounced theſe words, when, the goyer- 


nor ſtarting up, and laying hold on the 


chair that was under him, exclaimed, 


6 T vow to God, you Don Jubberly, 


© raſcally ruſtick, if you don't get you 
this inſtant, I will with this chair de- 


of a whore, and painter for the devi] 
"himſelf; is this a time to come 


them, why the devil ſhould I give 
them to you, you idiotical fcoundrel ? 
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of the Paralino's? Be gone, I ſay, or, 
by the life of my Lord Duke, T'll be 


K «a 6 


ſent from hell to torment me; hark 
ye, miſcreant, I have been gover- 
nor but a day and 'a half, and you 
would have me already in poſſeſſion 
£ of ſix hundred dycats? | 
Te gentleman ſewer made ſigns to 
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the countryman to leave the place; and 


he accordingly quitted the hall, hang- 
ing his head, and ſeemingly afraid that 
the gorerpor would execute his threats; 
For the rogue ated his part to adinira- 
tion. But let us leave Sancho's indig- 
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a perfect ſaint.— Do you want any 


Wh) 
then, my lord, I wiſh your lordſhip 


and marked; not by the hand of his 


gone, and abſcond from my preſence 


moliſh your ſcull, you knaviſh ſon 


and demand fix hundred ducats? 
Where the devil ſhould I find them, 


; | _ .cinea del Toboſo. On this ſuppoſition, 
you ſtinkard? or, if I had found 


What a pox have I to do with Mi- 
guel Turra, or any of the generation 


as good as my word; thou art no na- 
_ tive of Miguel Turra, but ſome fiend 
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nation to cool, and peace attend him in 
his career, while we return to Don 
Quixote, whom we left with his face 
bandaged up for the cure of his cattif 
wounds, which were not healed in the 
ſpace of eight days; and in that time 
an adventure happened to him, which 
Cid Hamet promiſes to recount, with 
that truth and punctuality he has hi. 
therto maintained, in recording even 
the moſt trivial and minute incidents of 
this authentick hiſtory, 


CHAP. XVI. 


OF DON QUIXOTE'S ADVENTURE 
WITH DONNA RODRIGUEZ, THE 
DUCHESS'SDUENNA—AND OTHER 
INCIDENTS WORTHY OF ETER- 

NAL FAME, | 


[XCEEDINGLY peeviſh and 
melancholy was the fore wounded 
Don Quixote, with his face bandaged 


Maker, but by the claws of a cat; and, 
indeed, fuch misfortunes are annexed 
to chivalry. Six days did he remain 
in his chamber, without appearing in 
publick ; and during this time it was, 
that one night, while he lay watchful 
and awake, muſing upon his diſaſter, 
and the perſecution of Altiſidora, he 
heard a key turning in the door of his 
apartment, and ftraight imagined the 
enamoured damſel was come to ſurprize 
his chaſtity, and tempt him to forego 
the fidelity he owed to his miſtreſs Dul- 


he pronounced with an audible voice, 
© No! the greateſt beauty upon earth 
© ſhall never have ſuch an effect as to 
© interfere with my adoration of her, 
who is impreſſed and engraved in the 
midft of my heart, and in the depth 
of my bowels! No, my dear miſtreſs! 
whether thou art transformed into a 
garlick-eating wench, or as a nymph 
of the golden Tagus, art weaving 
webs of gold and filver twiſt: whe- 
ther thou art in the power of Merlin 
or Monteſinos; whereſoever thou 
mayeſt be, mine thou art, and where- 


ſoever J am, I muſt be thine.* This 


ejaculation being uttered juſt as the 
door opened, he ſtood upright in his 
bed, wrapped up in a quilt of yellow 
ſilk, with a woollen night-cap on his 
head, his face and whiſkers being bound 
up; the firſt, on account of E 
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| te had received, and the laſt, in order © Don Quixote, I am no phantom, ap- 


to preſerve the buckle; and in this 
equipage, he appeared the moſt extra- 


ordinary phantom that the imagination 


can conceive, His eyes were fixed up- 
on the door, and when he expected to 
ſee the yielding and afflicted Altifidora 
enter, he heheld a moſt reverend. duen- 


na, with a white hemmed veil, fo long 


as to cover her from head to foot. Be- 
tween the fingers of her left-hand ſhe 
held a lighted candle's end, and with 
her right the formed a ſhade to keep the 


glare from her eyes, which were fur 
niſhed with large ſpectacles; and, in 


this trim, ſne came treading very ſoftly, 
and moving her feet with great tran- 
quillity as ſhe advanced. Don Quix- 


ote ſurveyed her from his poſt, and 
marking her filence and appearance, 


concluded ſhe. was ſome hag or ſorce- 
reſs, come in that equipage to annoy 
him; and, in this opinion, he began to 


croſs himſelf with great eagerneſs and 


devotion. The apparition advancin 

to the middle of the chamber, and lift- 
ing up it's eyes, perceived the knight 
buſily employed in theſe devout pre- 


cautions: if he was afraid at fight of 


her, ſhe was no leſs terrified at his fi- 
gure; for ſeeing him ſo tall and yellow, 


wrapped up in the quilt, and disfigured 


by the bandages, ſhe cried aloud, O 
* Jeſus! what do I ſee?' and in the 
ſurprize dropped the candle. Finding 


| herſelf now in the dark, ſhe attempted 


to make her retreat, and treading upon 
her own ſkirts in the confuſion of her 
fear, ſhe ſtumbled and fell to the 


ground: while Don Quixote, ſweating 
with terror, began to ejaculate, I 


* conjure thee, O phantom! or what- 


ever thou mayeſt be, to tell me who 
thou art, and what thou vould'ſt 
have. If thou art a perturbed ſpirit, 
let me know, and 1 will do all that 
lies in my power to give thee relief ; 
for I am a catholick Chriſtian, well- 
diſpoſed to befriend all mankind; 
and, in conſequence of this diſpoſi- 
tion, I Waren the order of knight- 
errantry, which I now profeſs; and 
the exerciſe of that profeſſion extends 
even ſo far as to give aſſiſtance to ſouls 


in purgatory. | 
The 3 bruiſed as ſhe was with 
her fall, hearing herſelf exerciſed in 
this manner, gueſſed from her own fear, 
the terrors of Don Quixote, and in a 
low and plaintive tone replied, © Signior 
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«© parition, or ſoul in purgatory, as 
.C Tour worſhip ſeems to ſuppoſe, but 


Donna we os, brig chief duenna to 
* my Lady Ducheſs, and I come with 
© one of thoſe neceſſitous caſes which 
your worſhip is wont to remedy.— 
© Pray, tell me, Signora Donna Ro- 
© driguez,' ſaid Don JS are you 
come in the office of a go- between? 
© becauſe, I would have you to know. 
that I am altogether unfit for any ſuch 
© commerce, thanks to the peerleſs 
© beauty of my own miſtreſs Dulcinea 
© del Toboſo. Finally, I ſay unto. 
you, Signora Donna Rodriguez, if 
you will ſuppreſs, and lay aſide all 
© amorous meſſages, you may go and 
light your candle, and return; and 
© we will diſcourſe upon any ſubje& 
« you ſhall think proper to introduce, 
© ſaving, as I have already obſerved, 
© all your dainty incitements.'—* Sig- 
© nior,' anſwered the duenna, I carry 
© meſſages for no perſon. Your wor- 
c ſhip is but little acquainted with my 
character. Nor am I ſo ſtricken in 
« years as to take to thoſe fooleries; 
for, God be praiſed! there is ſtill 
© ſome ſoul in my body, and my teeth, 
« grinders and all, are ſtil] in my head, 
© except a very few I have loſt by the 
© rheums that are ſo rife in this coun- 
« try of Arragon; but, if your wor- 
© ſhip will wait a minute, I will go and 
© light my candle, and return in an in- 
© ſtant, and then I ſhall recount my 
* difaſter to you, as the phyſician of 
all diſaſters upon earth.“ 
So ſaying, ſhe, without waiting for 
an anſwer, quitted the apartment, where 
the knight waited for her, in the utmoſt 
ſuſpenſe and concern; then being aſ- 
faulted by a thouſand reflections upon 
this new adventure, he began to think 
it would be very indiſcreet, even ſo 


much as to dream of expoſing himſelf 


to the danger of breaking his fidelity to 
his own miſtreſs. * Who knows, ſaid 
he to himſelf, but the devil, who is 
« equally crafty and dextrous, intends 
© at preſent to ſeduce me by means of 
© a duenna, after having in vain at- 
« tempted me with empreſſes, queens, 
* ducheſfes, marquiſſes, and counteſſes ? 
© for I have often heard it obſerved by 
© 4 number of people of good under- 
« ſtanding, that he will never give you 
© an high noſe, if a flat noſe will ſerve 
your turn; and who knows but this 
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© folitude,. opportunity; and ſilence, together with the appearance of tha 
© may waken thoſe deſires in me which * moſt reverend veil.' 
are now aſleep, and compel me at So ſaying, he kiſſed his right-hang, 
theſe years to fall, where hitherto I and took hold of her's, which ſhe pre- 
never ſo much as ſtumbled? In ſuch ſented with the like ceremony. 
emergencies, it is ſurely better to - Here Cid Hamet, in a parentheſis, 
avoid than await the battle. And ſwears by Mahomet, that to have ſeen 
yet, I muſt certainly be deprived of theſe two originals thus, linked, and 
my ſenſes, to talk. and think at this walking from the door to the bed, he 
rate; for it is abſolutely impoſſible, would have given the beſt of his two 
that a long, meagre, white-veiled, and jackets. | | 
ſpectacled duenna, ſhould move or At length Don Quixote flipped into 
excite a laſcivious thought in the bed, and Donna Rodriguez ſeated her. 
lewdeſt boſom upon earth. Is there, ſelf in a chair at ſome diſtance from it, 
for example, a duenna in nature who without quitting her ſpectacles or candle, 
has a tolerable perſon? Is there a then the knight ſhrunk under the clothes 
duenna-upon this our globe who is with which he covered himſelf in ſuch 
not wrinkled, loathſome, and im- a manner that nothing but his face ay. 
pertinent? Avaunt, then, ye duennian peared; and both parties having com. 
tribe, unfit for any human entertain- poſed themſelves, . the firſt who broke 
ment! Praiſe be to that lady who is filence was Don Quixote, who accoſt- 
ſaid. to have had at one end of her ed her in theſe words: Now, Madam 
ſopha two marble duennas, with their Duenna Rodriguez, you may unrip 
ſpectacles and bobbin cuſhions, in the. © and unload all that lies upon your 
attitude of working; and theſe ſta- © forrowful heart and afflicted bowels; 
tues fulfilled the dignity of the apart- and I ſhall liſten to your grievances 
ment; as well as if they had been with chaſte ears, and redreſs them 
* duennas of fleſh and blood.“ | with generous works.'—* I believe 
So ſaying, he ſtarted from his bed, as much,” ſaid the duenna; for, 
with intention to lock the door, and from the genteel and agreeable pre- 
deny admittance to Signora Rodriguez ;. *« ſence of your worſhip, I could exped 
but, before he could execute his reſo- © no other than ſuch a chriſtian reply. 
lution, that lady had returned with a This, then, is the caſe, Signior Don 
lighted wax taper, and ſeeing Don. Quixote; although your worſhip now 
Quixote ſo near her, with his quilt, © ſecs me ſeated in this chair, in the 
bandages, night-cap, or hood, ſhe was. © midſt of Arragon, and in the dreſs of 
again ck gar and retired backwards * a contemptible and injured duenna, 
zicouple of paces, ſaying, * Am I ſafe, I was born in the Aſturias of Oviedo, 
« Sir Knight? for your worſhip's getting © of a family which intermarried with 
| cout of bed is no great ſign of virtue, many of the beſt in that province; 
© methinks.'—" Madam, replied Don * but my niggardly fate, and the ex- 
| Quixote, J ought to aſk you the travagance of my parents, who came 
þ | lame queſtion; and I do accordingly © to untimely want, without knowing 
| © aſk, whether or not I am ſafe from © how or wherefore, drove me to the 
o 
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_ © aſſault and raviſnment? Of whom, court of Madrid, where, for the ſake 
or from whom, do you demand that * of peace, and in order to prevent 

[ 4 ſecurity, Sir Knight?' ſaid the duenna. greater misfortunes, my parents pro- 
J Of you, and from you, and you * vided me with the place of needle- 
alone, anſwered Pon Quixote: for, © woman, in the ſervice of a lady of 
* I am not made of marble, nor you of «© quality; and, I would have your 
g braſs; nor is it now ten o'clock in © worſhip to know, that in making 
| 8 the forenoon, but midnight, and ſome- knitting-ſheaths and plain-work, no 
} thing more, if I am not miſtaken; and *« perſon had ever the advantage of me 
N Ve are here in a more cloſe and ſecret in the whole courſe of my life. As 
ö apartment than in the cave in which for my parents, after they had ſeen 
þ © the treacherous and:daring /Eneas en- © me ſettled in this place, they returned 
joyed the beautiful and tender-heart-. 1 the country, and in a few years 
ed. Dido: yet give me your hand, Ma- vent to heaven; for they were ex- 
dam; for, I require no otlier ſecurity „ ceeding good catholick Chriſtians. 
than my own relerve and continence, © Meanwhile, I was left an 2 
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| « tinted to the wretched falary, and 
. pitiful wages, commonly given to 
« ſach ſervants in great families; and 
« ſo, about that time, a ſquire of the 
| © houſe fell in love with me, though 
I am ſure I gave him no occaſion. 
| 4 -He was a man already well ſtricken 
jn years, with a venerable beard, and 
| « of a comely appearance, and beſides, 
* as good a gentleman-as the king, for 
5 he was a mountaineer. 
« correſpond ſo ſecretly but our in- 
« trigue came to the knowledge of my 
lady who, waving all queſtions and 
commands, cauſed us to be married 
s in peace and in the face of our holy 
mother the Roman catholick church. 
s The fruit of this marriage was a 
« daughter, who was the death of my 
good fortune, if any ſuch IJ had: not 
£ that I died in child-bed ; on the con- 
« trary, I was ſafely and ſeaſonably de- 
© livered ; but becaule, ſoon after that 
event, my poor huſband died of a 


* fright; and if I had now time to re- 


count the manner, I know your wor- 


« ſhip would be ſtruck with admira- 


« tion.” ES 1 | 
Here ſhe began to weep molt bitterly, 


and thus 1 Vour worſhip, 


© Signior Don _ will pardon me 
for not being able to contain myſelf, 
© for as often as I remember my un- 


« fortunate huſband, mine eyes run 


© over. God be my comfort! with 
«© what dignity did he ride before my 
© lady, on a mighty mule as black as 
jet; for, at that time, they did not 


' © uſe coaches or chairs, which, they + 


* ſay, are now in faſhion; and the la- 
« dies always rode behind their ſquires. 
This one circumſtance, however, I 
cannot help recounting, becauſe it 


© demonſtrates the good-breeding and 


* punGtilio of my worthy ſpouſe. One 
day, as he entered the ſtreet of St. 


© Jago, in Madrid, which is but nar- 
(row, he happened to meet a judge, 
4 preceded by two of his officers; and 


* my good ſquire no ſooner beheld 
© him, than he turned his mule in or- 
der to attend his worſhip. My lady, 


© who ſat behind him, ſaid in a whiſ- 


© per, © Blockhead, what are you going 


* to do? Don't you know that I am 


here?“ while the judge, out of po- 
© liteneſs, ſtopped his horſe, ſaying, 
10 Pray proceed, Signior; for, it is rã- 
„ ther my duty to attend my Lady 
Donna Caſilda, (that was the name 
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© of my miſtreſs. Nevertheleſs, my 
* huſband ſtill perſiſted, with his cap in 
© hand, in his reſolution to attend the 
judge; and my lady, enraged at his 
* obſtinacy, pulled out a large pin, or 
© rather, I believe, a bodkin, from her 
© tweezer-caſe, and thruſt it into his 
© loins; fo that my poor man roared 
© aloud, and writhed his body in ſuch 
© a manner, that both he and my lady 
came to the ground. Her two ac. 
quies ran immediately to lift her up, 
and were aſſiſted by the judge and 
© his officers. The whole gate of 
Guadalajara, (I mean, the idle people 
about it) were in an uproar: my lady 
© came home a-foot; and my huſband 
© haftened to a ſurgeon, declaring he 
* was thruſt through the bowels, His 
great courteſy ſoon became publick, 
c 
0 


inſomuch that the very children mock- 
ed him in the ſtreet; for which rea- 
ſon, and becauſe he was a little ſhort- 
ſighted, my lady diſmiſſed him from 
her ſervice; and he took his diſmifſ- 
fion ſo much to heart, that I am po- 
ſitively certain it was the cauſe of his 
death. Thus was I left a forlom 
widow, with a daughter upon m 
hands, who, as the grew up, — 
ed in beauty, like the foam of the 
ſea, In a word, as I had the cha- 
rater of being an excellent needle- 
woman, my Lady Ducheſs, who was 
juſt then married to my Lord Duke, 
carried me and my daughter, without 
more ado, along with her to this 
kingdom of Arragon; where, in pro- 
ceſs of time, my child improved in 
all manner of accompliſhments; ſhe 
ſings like any ſky-lark, dances light 
as thought, cuts a caper as if ſhe was 
mad, reads and writes like a ſchool- 
maſter, and caſts accounts like a mi- 
ſer. I fay nothing of her cleanli- 
neſs, for the runmng water is not 
more pure; and if my memory does 
not fail me, ſhe is now ſixteen years, 
five months, and three days, perhaps 
one over or under. In a word, this 
maiden of mine eaptivated the ſon of 
a rich farmer, who lives in a village 
not far from hence, belonging to 
my Lord Duke; and fo, the young 
couple meeting, I know not where 
nor how, he, under promiſe of mar- 
riage, played the e with m 
daughter, and refuſes to perform his 
© promiſe; and although my Lord 
© Duke is well acquainted with the af- 
« fair 
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plained to him—not once, but divers 
and ſundry times, deſiring he would 
order the young farmer to take my 
daughter to wife; he lends a deaf ear 


to my complaint, and indeed will 


ſcarce give me a hearing, becauſe, 
forſooth, the young rogue's father is 
extremely rich, and lends him mo- 
neyz nay, becomes ſurety for him 
when he happens to be in trouble; fo 
that he will by no manner of means 
give him the leaſt umbrage or diſ- 
guſt, Now, dear Sir, my requeſt is, 


that your worſhip would undertake to 
redreſs this grievance, either by en- 


treaty or force of arms; for, as all 
the world ſays, your worſhip was 
born for ſuch purpoſes, to rectify 
wrongs, and protect the wretched. 
And I beg your worſhip will conſi- 
der the orphan-ſtate of my daughter, 


her gentility, her youth, and all thoſe 


good qualities which I have told you 
ſhe poſſeſſes: for in the fight of Hea- 
ven, and in -my own conſcience, I 
dare aver, that of all the damſels be- 
longing to my Lady Duchels, there 


is not one that comes up to the ſole 


of her ſhoe : and though ſhe whom 
they call Altiſidora, is reckoned the 
moſt ſprightly and good-humoured, 
when compared to my daughter, ſhe 
does not come within two leagues of 
her; for, your worſhip muſt know, 
Signior, all is not gold that glitters. 
This ſame creature, Altiſidora, has 
more forwardneſs than beauty, and 
more airineſs than modeſty: beſides, 
ſhe is not over and above wholeſome; 


her breath has ſuch a flavour that no- 
© body can be near her; no, not for a 


moment; and even my Lady Ducheſs 
— but, mum for that! Walls have 
ears, as the ſaying is.“ ; 

What of my Lady Ducheſs ?' 


cried Don Quixote. Signora Donna 
Rodriguez, I conjure you tell me, 


by the life of my ſoul.—“ Nay, if 
you conjure me in that manner, an- 


ſwered the duenna, I cannot help tell- 
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ing the truth. Signior Don Quixote 
your worſhip has, no doubt, perceiy- 
ed the beauty of my Lady Ducheſs; 
that freſhneſs of complexion that 
ſhines like poliſhed ſteel, thoſe cheeks 
of milk and crimſon, with the ſun 
on one fide, and the moon on the 
other, and that gaiety with which ſhe 
treads, or rather diſdains the ground, 
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« fair; for you muſt know, I com- * ſeeming to diffuſe health and 


© whereſoever ſhe walks. Well, Na 


your worſhip muſt know, that ſhe 
* may thank God, in the firſt place; 
and, ſecondly, two iſſues in her legs, 
that diſcharge the bad humours with 
which the doctors ſay ſhe abounds.— 
Bleſſed Virgin!” cried the knight, (; 
it poſſible that my Lady Ducheg 
ſhould have occaſion for ſuch ſluices 
I would hardly believe the bare. 
footed friars, ſhould they make the 
aſſertion; yet, ſince Donna Rodri. 
guez avers it, there is no reaſon to 
doubt, but from thoſe iſſues, ſurely 
nothing but liquid amber can flow; 
and, in good ſooth, I am now fully 
© convinced that the uſe of iſſues muſt 
© be a matter of great importance to 
© the preſervation of health.“ 
Scarce had Don Quixote pronounced 
theſe words, when the chamber door 
flew open, with a ſudden ſlap, which 
ſurprized and diſordered the duenna to 
ſuch a degree, that ſhe dropped the 
candle, and in a moment the apart- 
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ment was dark as a dog's mouth, as 


the ſaying is. Immediately, the poor 
duenna felt her throat aſſaulted by two 
hands, which preſſed it fo cloſe that 
ſhe could not ſpeak, while another per- 
ſon, with incredible diſpatch, and in 
great ſilence, turned up her petticoats, 


and with ſomething like a ſlipper, be- 


gan to make ſuch application to her 
poſterior parts, that ſhe was in a mok 
piteous taking. Although Don Quix- 
ote compaſſionated her caſe, he ſtirred 
not from his bed, as he did not know 
the nature of the aſſault, but lay ſnug 
and ſilent, in great fear that the ſame 
diſcipline would come round and ſound 
to his own carcaſe. Nor was his / 
prehenſion altogether groundleſs; for 


the ſilent executioners having ſeverely 
flogged the duenna, who durſt not 


complain, advanced to Don Quixote; 
and ſtripping off the ſheets and the 
quilt, pinched him ſo faſt and ſo ſmart- 
ly, that he could not forbear defending 


himſelf by dint of fiſt; and the whole 


affair was tranſacted in wonderful ſilence. 
The battle having laſted about half an 
hour, the phantoms vaniſhed, Donna 
Rodriguez . adjuſted her petticoats, and 
groaning over her misfortune, ſneak 

away, without ſpeaking a ſyllable to 
the knight, who remained alone, full 
of pains and pinches, ſorrow and con- 


fuſion. And here we will leave him, 


burning 
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urning with deſire to know who the 


| perverſe inchanter was, who had uſed 


him in ſuch a cruel manner; but that 


| ſecret ſhall be revealed in due ſeaſon, 


Meanwhile we are ſummoned by San- 
cho Panza; and the excellent plan of 


our hiſtory obliges us to obey his call. 


CHAP. xvII. 


Or WHAT HAPPENED TO SANCHO 


PANZA, IN GOING THE ROUND 
OF HIS ISLAND, Ne 


E left the great governor out of 
humour, and enraged at that ſame 
painting country wag, who had re- 
ceived his cue from the duke's ſteward 
and gentleman-ſewer, ſent thither on 
purpoſe to make merry at his ex pence: 
nevertheleſs, he held out toughly againſt 
the whole combination, Rude, and 
brood, and ſimple as he ſtood; and ad- 
dreſſing himſelf to all preſent, and 
among the reſt to Doctor Pedro Poſi- 
tive, who, after the duke's letter was 
read, had returned to the hall, Now, 
ſaid he, © I am fully convinced that 
© judges and governors are, or ought 
© to be, made of braſs, ſo as that 
© they may not feel the importunity of 
$ prople of buſineſs, who expect to 
© be heard, and diſpatched, at all 
© hours and at all ſeaſons, come what 
© will, attending only to their own 
* affairs; and if the poor devil of 
a judge does not hear and diſpatch 
© them, either becauſe it is not in his 
power, or it happens to be an un- 
ſeaſonable time for giving audience, 
* then they grumble and backbite, 
* gnaw him ta the very bones, and 
* even beſpatter his whole generation. 
© Ignorant man of buſineſs! fooliſh 
* man of buſineſs! be not in ſuch a 
violent hurry; wait for the proper 
* ſeaſon and conjunQure, and come not 
at meals and ſleeping time; for judges 
are made of fleſh and blood, and 
muſt give to nature that which na- 
ture” requires, excepting myſelf, un- 
happy wretch that I am! who can- 
not indulge my appetite, thanks to 
Doctor Pedro Politive Snatchaway 
* here preſent, who intends that I ſhall 


. Podrida, ſignifies rotten or mortified : 
Fet-pourri, _ F 
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«© die of hunger, and affirms that ſuch 
a death is good living, which I pray 
God may fall to the ſhare of him and 
© all of his kidney! I mean, bad phyſi- 
« cians; as for the good, they deſerve. 
* palms and laurel.” 


Every body who knew Sancho was 


ſtruck with admiration at hearing him. 
talk ſo elegantly, and could not ac- 
count for his improvement any other 
way, than by ſuppoſing that poſts and. 


places of importance enlarge the fa- 


culties of ſome, while they tupify the 
underſtanding of others. Finally, Doc- 
tor Pedro Pofitive Bodewell de Snatch- 
away, promiſed to indulge his excel- 
lency with a plentiful ſupper at night, 
even though he ſhould tranſgreſs all 
the aphoriſms of Hippocrates. The 
governor reſted ſatisfied with this de- 


claration, waiting for the approach of 


night and ſupper with great impatience; 


and although time ſeemed to ſtand 


ſtock-ſtill, the wiſhed-for hour at 
length arrived, when they treated him 
with an hachis of beef well onioned, 
and ſome calves feet not very freſh: 


nevertheleſs, he attacked theſe diſhes 


with more reliſh than if he had been 
ſerved with Milan godwits, Roman 
pheaſants, Sorrento veal, partridges of 
Moron, or 7 * of Lavajos: and, in 
the midſt of ſupper, turning towards 
his phyſician, Take notice, doctor, 


ſaid he, that from henceforth you 


© need not take the trouble to prong 


« dainties and delicate diſhes for me; 


© they will only ſerve to unhinge my 
ſtomach, which is uſed to goats fleſh, 
© cow beef, and bacon, with turnips 


© and onions; and, if by accident it 


chances to receive any of your tit- 
bits, it contains them with loathing, 
and ſometimes throws them up: but, 


« Maſter Sewer may bring me thoſe 
« diſhes called olla podridas*; and the 


« ſtaler they are, ſo much the better. 
© In one of theſe he may croud and 
«© cram all the eatables he can think of, 
© and I will thank him for his pains; 
« nay, one day or other I ſhall make 


© him amends; and let no man play 


the rogue with me: either we are or 
« we are not; let vs live and eat in 
© harmony and peace; for, when God 


© ſends the morning, the light ſhines. 


« ypon all. I will govern this iſland 


bence the olla pedrida is in French ſtiled 
320. © without 
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G And I fay again; let the maintenance * the very middleof the ſtreet ?*—* Com. 
| „of me and my Dapple be taken care * pole yourſelf, honeſt friend,” ſaid dan. 
N of; for that is the main point in this cho, and let me know the cauſe of 
5 * buſineſs: and when the time comes, * this quarrel, for T am governor, 4 
; let us go and make the round; my Then his adverſary interpoſing, My k 
k intention is to clear the iſland from © lord governor,' faid he, I will tell ; 
f all ſort of filth, ſach as vagabonds, you the whole ſtory in a few words: s 
f * idters, and immoral people; for I « Your worſhip muſt know, that this : 
1 < would have you to know, my friends, gentleman has been at play at that ; 
5 « that your idle and lazy fellows are the © gaming-houſe over the way, where : 
jy « ſame in a commonwealth as drones © he has won above a thouſand rials, 
; © in a bee-hive, that conſume the honey © and God knows how fairly; now, | 
| | £ which the induſtrious labourers have being preſent, decided more than 
* made. My reſolution is to protect once in his favour, when the bett was 
if the © farmers and handicrafts-men, © doubtful, againſt the dictates of my 
5 maintain the prerogative of gentle- oven conſcience. He took up his win- 
b © men, reward virtue; and, above all „ing, and when I expected he would 
i things, reſpe& religion and the ho- * gratify me with a crown at leaſt, for 
friends, what is your opinion of my 
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let every body keep a good look - out, 
© and mind his own affairs; for, I 
© would have you to know, the devil's 
© in the dice“; and if you give me 
© cauſe, you ſhall ſee wonders—yes, 
«yes; make yourſelf honey, and the 
flies will bite.” a 


_ © Aﬀaredly, my lord governor," ſaid 


the ſteward, © your lordſhip hath ſaid 


nothing but the truth; and, I pro- 


© miſe, in the name of all the iſlanders 


of this iſland; to ſerve your lordſhip 


© with perfe& love, benevolence and 


""M punctuality: for, the agreeable ſam- 


© ple of government which your lord- 
« ſhip hath given in the beginning, 


leaves us no room to do, or even to 
c- conceive, any * that ſhall redound 
© to the diſguſt and detriment of your 


© honour,'— I believe what you ſay,” 


. replied Sancho; and indeed they muſt 


© be fools to think or a& any otherwiſe. 


plan? Does it ſmack of ſomething? 


« or do I threſh wy ſcull to no pur- 
© poſe?!" My lord governor,” ſaid the 
ſteward, * your lordſhip ſpeaks ſo much 


© to the purpoſe, that I am ſtruck with 


© admiration, to hear a man ſo illiterate 
nas your worſhip (for I believe you do 
not know your letters) make ſo many 
© obſervations full of ſagacity, and 
give counſel ſo much above every 


that was expected from your 


thin 
> lordſhip's capacity, by thoſe who ſent 


nour of the clergy. Tell me, my 


K * K W K & „ 


c 


without favour or corruption : and ſomething new: jokes are turned in. 
to earneſt, and the biters are bit,” - 


Night being come, and the governor 


having ſupped with the good leave of 
Doctor Pedro, they prepared for ing 
the round. Accordingly his excelſen? 
vent forth, accompanied by the ſteward, 


notary, gentleman-ſewer, and hiſtorio. 
grapher, whoſe office it was to record 
his actions; and attended by ſuch 2 
number of alguazils and ſcriveners, a 
would have formed a moderate ſqua. 
dron, Sancho walked in the middle 
with his rod, and a goodly fight he 
was to ſee. Having traverſed a fey 
ſtreets, they heard the claſhing of ſwords, 


upon which haſtening to the place of 


action, they found two men fighting, 


who, ſeeing the officers of juſtice, de. 


ſiſted, and one of them exclaimed, 
Help, in God's name, and the king's! 
What, are people ſuffered to be rob. 
© bed in this town, and aſſaulted in 


© good will, as players generally make 
* ſuch preſents to men of honour like 
* me, who attend in thoſe places, ready 
© at all adventures to ſupport unrea- 


© ſonable demands, and prevent diſ- 


turbance, he pocketed the caſh, and 
humour, yet in the moſt courteous 


me with eight rials, as he knew me 
to be a gentleman without either bu- 


ther 'bred me up to the one, nor left 


went away; I followed him out of 


manner begged he would indulge 


ſineſs or fortune; for my parents nei- | 


me the other; and the raſcal, who, 
* by the bye, is as great a thief as 
© Cacus, and as errant a ſharper as 


V Literally, The dvil's in Candillana, which is a town of Andalufi 


© us, as well as by ourſelves who are 
© come hither. Every day produces 


5 near Sevil le. 


6 Andradillay 
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© Andradilla, would not give me a 
c farthing more than four rials; ſo 
« that, my lord governor, your excel- 
© lency may perceive what a ſhameleſs 
« and unconſcionable rogue it is: but 
« in good faith, if your lordſhip had not 
© come up, I would have made him 
« diſgorge his winning, and taught him 
© how to trim the balance.” When 
Sancho aſked what the other had to ſay 
in his own defence, he owned, that as 
his adverſary alledged, he had refuſed 


to give him more than four rials, be- 


cayſe the plaintiff had often taſted of 
his bounty; and thoſe who expect ſuch 
| gratifications, 'ought to be thankful, 
and take chearfully what their bene- 
factors beſtow, without pretending to 
make peremptory demands upon thoſe 
who win, unleſs they know them to be 
cheats, and that their winning is un- 
fairly acquired. He likewiſe obſerved, 
that there could be no ſurer mark of 
his honour and fair play, than his hav- 
ing refuſed to comply with the demands 
of ſuch a raſcal; for ſharpers are al- 
ways tributary to thoſe lookers - on who 
know their knaverys The remark is 
certainly juſt,” ſaid the ſteward: © how 
« will your excellency pleaſe to diſpoſe 
© of theſe men?'— What muſt be 


done, is this, replied the governor: 


Tou, Mr. Winner, whether you be 


good, bad, or indifferent, muſt 8 


© mediately pay to this here ſlaſn · buck - 
ler, one hundred rials; and, beſides, 
« diiburſe thirty more for the ute and 
belioof of the poor priſoners—and 
© you, Sir, who have neither buſineſs, 
fortune, or employment in this iſland, 
© take theſe hundred rials, and ſome 
time to-morrow baniſh yourſelf from 
* this iſland for the ſpace of ten years, 
* on penalty (if you diſobey the ſen- 
| © tence) of compleating the term of 
* yourexile in the other world; for, in 
© that caſe, I will hang you on a gib- 
bet; at leaſt,” the executioner ſhal} do 
it by my order; and let no man preſume 
* to reply, or I will chaſtiſe him ſe- 
* verely.” The one diſburſed, 
other received the rials, this quitted 
the iſland, that retired to his on 


lodgings; and the governor, who re- 


mained on the ſpot, faid to his follow- 
ers, © If my power is not very ſmall, I 
© will ſuppreſs thoſe gaming-houles, 
* which I begin to perceive are very 
* prejudicial to the publick.'—* This, 
Vat leaſt," ſaid the notary, * your ex- 
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the 


c cellency cannot ſuppreſs; for - it. is 
<. kept by a perſon of quality, who, in 
* the courſe of the year, loſes :a great 
deal more than he gets by the cards. 
Againſt petty gaming - houſes of ſmall 
© account, . which are productive of 
© moſt miſchief, and cover more crimes, 
* your lordſhip may exert your autho- 
* rity 3 but, in the houſes of noblemen 


© and gentlemen of rank, the noted 


ſharpers dare not put their tricks! ih 
practice; and fince-the-vice of gam 
ing is become a common exerciſe, 
better play in houſes of faſhion: than 
in any publick gaming-houſe; into 
which an unfortunate wretch is often 
ſeduced in the middle of the night, 
and as it were ſkinned alive. = 
Mr. Notary,” replied the governor, 
much may be ſaid on that fabjeR,* * 
Here he was interrupted by the ar- 
rival of a ſerjeant who had faſt hold of 


a youth, and thus addreſſed himſelf to 
the governor: This ſpark, my lord, 


as coming towards. us; but no 


© ſooner had à glimpſe of the officets 
of juſtice; than he turned his back, 


and began to ſcamper off as nimbly 
© as a fallow- deer; a ſure ſign of his 


being ſome ſort of a delinquent: I 


© purſued him immediately, but ſnquld 
© never have overtaken him, had not he 
© ſtumbled and fallen.“ Young man, 


faid Sancho, * what did you run for!“ 
To this queſtion the youth rephed, I 
ran, my lord, in order to avoid. the te- 


dious interrogations of juſtice,” — 
© What-buſineſs do you follow]? I 


am a weaver.'— And what ſort of 


© ſtuff do you weave?'—* Ironcheads 


© for lances, with your honour's leave.“ 


—* What! you are a ſmall wit, me- 
thinks, and ſet up for a joker! Very 
© well, Sir, and where was you going 
now?“ To take the air, my lord.” 
— And whereabouts do you take the 


air in this iſland ?“ Juſt where it 
© happens to blow. —“ Good again! 


your anſwers are pat; and to be ſure, 
vou are a pretty ſmart young fellow: 
© but, hark ye, youngſter, T am the air 

© that will blow in your poop, until you 
© are ſafely lodged in priſon.— Here, 

„take and carry him to gaol, I will 
© take order that he ſhall ſleep for one 
© night without air.“ *Fore God!“ 


cried the youth, your honour can no 


more make me ſleep in gaol, than you 
« can make me king. And where- 


.. 4 toze cannot I makethee ſleep in _gaol?* 


302 replied 
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replied Sancho; is it not in my power 
to confine and releaſe thee, when and 
«. where I pleaſe? . How great ſoever 
© your honour's power may be, faid 
the young man, it is not ſufficient to 
make me ſleep in priſon.— How! 
not ſufficient?” cried Sancho: away 
with him, and let his own eyes con- 
vince him of his miſtake; and lett the 
gaoler ſhould. practiſe his intereſted 

generoſity upon him. I will fine him 
jn two thoutand ducats, if be ſuffers 
_ © thee to move one ſtep from the priſon. 


„ „ 


— 


— All this is matter of mirth,' an- 


ſwered the youth; for the truth is, 
all the people upon earth ſhall not 
© make me ſleep in priton.'—* Tell me, 
devil, ſaid Sancho, haſt thou got a 


familiar to releaſe thee, and looie the 


chains with which I zntend thou ſhalt 
be fetiered “ Now, my lord go- 
vernor, replied the youth with a 
graceful air, let us argue the matter, 
.* and come to the point. Suppoſe your 
. ©, excellency ſhould order me to be car- 
.* ried to gaol, to be loaded with chains 
and ſhackles, and thruft-into a dun- 
« geon, and lay an heavy penalty upon 
© the gaoler, in caſe he ſhauld allow me 
_ 4. to eſcape; and laſtly, ſuppoſe he ſnould 
perform his duty with all imaginable 


care and ſucceſs; notwithſtanding all 


© theſe precautions, if I have no incli- 
nation to ſleep, and can keep myſelf 
awake all night, without cloſing an 
eye, pray tell me, is all your lord- 


- © ſhip's power ſufficient to make me 


' 6. ſleep againſt my will ?“ No, ſure- 


ly, ſaid the ſecretary; * and the young 


man has made good his aſſertion.— 
Provided always, ſaid Sancho, that 
vour defying ſleep would be merely 
for your own pleaſure, without any 
s intention to contradift mine.“ No, 
© my lord,” replied the youth; I ne- 
ver dreamt of any ſuch intention.” 


Then, peace be with you,” reſumed 
the governor, © you may go and ſleep at 


| © home, and God {end you a ſound ſleep; 


for I have no deſign to diſturb your re- 


poſe: but let me adviſe you, never 
4 Lancefarth to crack a joke upon juſ- 
4 tice; otherwiſe you may chance to 
light upon ſome of her miniſters that 
4 wilt crack your ſcull.' | 
The youth went away, the governor 
continued his circuit; and he had not 
gone far, when two ſerjeants brought 
in a perſon they had taken, ſaying, 
© My lord governor, this here perlon 


one of them knew her face; and the in- 


She, fixing her eyes upon the ground, 


concerns me ſo much to conceal. One 


that ſeems to he a man, is no other 
than a woman, and that not ugly nei. 
© ther, in man's cloaths.“ Here th 
held up two or three lanthorns, by the 
light of which they diſcovered the fac: 
of a woman, ſeemingly about ſixteen 
years of age, beautiful. as a thouland 
pearls, with her hair tied up in a ng 
of green ſilk and gold, Haying ſur. 
veyed her from head to foot, they per. 
ceived her ſtockings were of fleſh-co. 
loured ſilk, tied with garters of white 
taffeta, and fringes of gold embroidery; 
ber breeches were of green cloth of 
gold; ſhe bad a looſe coat of the ſame 
uff under wuich ſhe wore a jacket of 
the fineſt brocade; and her ſhoes wee 
white, and- made like thoſe uſed by 
men. She had no ſword about her, but 
a very rich dagger, and upon her fingen 
were a great 14 mber of valuable rings; 
in a word, ali who beheld the girl were 
ſtruck with her appearance, though not 


habitants of the town ſaid they could 
not conceive who ſhe was. But thoke 
who concerted the jokes that wee prac- 
tiſed upon Sancho were molt ſtruck 
with admiration; for this incident and 
ſalvage was not of their contriving; and 
therefore they ſtood in ſuſpence, wait- 
ing to lee the iſſue of the adventure; 
while Sancho, confounded at the girl's 
beauty, aſked who ſhe was, whither 
ſhe was going, and what had induced 
her to appear in the habit of a man, 


with the moſt engaging baſhfulneſs, re- 
plied, My lord, I cannot diſcloſe in 
* ſuch a publick company, what it 


« circumſtance I beg leave to commu- 
© nicate: I am no thief or criminal 
C panes but an unfortunate young 
© lady, compelled by jealouſy to treſ- 
« pals upon that decorum which is due 
to my honour and reputation 
The ſteward hearing theſe words, 
ſaid to Sancho, My lord governor, 
be ſo good as to bid the people retire, 
that this lady may diſburden her mind 
* with more freedom.“ The governor 
accordingly laid his commands upon 
his attendants, all of whom retired, ex - 
cept the ſteward, the gentleman-ſewer, 
and the ſecretary ; and the young lady 
finding they were, gone, proceeded to 
this eifect: Gentlemen, I am the 


daughter of Pedro Perez Mazorca, 


6 farmer of the wool in this town, who 
| e comes 
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V xomes frequently to my father's houſe.” 
Madam, ſaid the ſteward, © this 
vill not go down. I am very well 
« acquainted with Pedro Perez, and 
© know he has neither chick nor child, 
male or female; beſides, you firſt ſay 
4 he is your father, and then add, he 
« frequently comes to your father's 
© houſe,'——* "That circumſtance I like- 
« wiſe took notice of, ſaid Sancho. 


Well, gentlemen,” replied the dam-_ 
ſel, I am in ſuch confuſion, that I 


© know not what to ſay : but the truth 
„is, I am the daughter of Diego de 
« Llana, whom you muſt all know. 
Aye, this goes better, anſwered the 
ſteward; Diego de Llana is my ac- 
« quaintance, and a gentleman of rank 
© and fortune; I know, too, he has a 
ſon and daughter; though, ſince he 
« was a widower, no perſon in this 
town can pretend to ſay he ever ſaw 
« the face of his daughter, whom her 
« father keeps ſo cloſely ſhut up, that 
© the ſun himſelf has no opportunity 
© to behold her; and yet, report ſays 
* ſhe is extremely beautiful. True,” 


ſaid the damſel; I am that very 


daughter, and whether or not fame 
© has belyed me in point of beauty, 
« you yourſelves, gentlemen, may judge 
from your own obſervation.* So ſay- 
ing, ſhe began to weep moſt tenderly. 
The ſecretary perceiving her diſtreſs, 
ſaid to the ſewer in a whiſper, * Doubt- 
© leſs, ſomething of conſequence muſt 
have happened to this poor young lady, 
ſeeing a perſon of her quality quits 
© her own home at ſuch an hour, and in 
* ſuch an equipage.'—* Certainly,” re- 
plied the other, that ſuſpicion is con- 
* firmed by her tears.” As for Sancho, 
he conſoled her in the beſt terms he 
could uſe, and deſired that ſhe would, 
without fearor conſtraint, communicate 
what had befallen her; for they would 
endeavour to remedy her diſaſter with 
great ſincerity, and by all poſſible means. 
« This, then, is the caſe, gentlemen,” 
anſwered the damſel, * my father has 
locked me up for the ſpace of ten years, 
* which are elapſed — my mother 
was committed to her grave: there is 
© in the houſe a rich oratory where maſs 
_ © is ſaid; and, in all that time, I have 
« ſeen nothing but the ſun in the hea- 
_ © vens by day, and the moon and ſtars 
by night. I am utterly unacquaint- 
© ed with the ſtreets, ſquares, churches, 
and all mankind, except my father, 
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my brother, and Pedro Perez, the wool 
farmer, whom, becauſe he comes fre- 
© quently to our houſe, I took it in my 
© head to call my father, in order t 
* conceal the name of my real parent. 
I have been very diſconſolate for ma- 
ny days and months, on account of 
this confinement, and his conſtant re- 
fuſal to let me go to church; I longed 
to ſee the world, at leaſt the town in 
which I firſt drew breath; and 1 did 
not think, this deſire tranſgreſſed the 
bounds of that decorum which young 
women of faſhion ought to preſerve. 
When I heard of bull-feaſts, ol my 
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< the javelin, and plays, I deſired m 

© brother, who is a year younger th 

« myſelf, to deſcribe the nature of theſe 

© and many other things which I had 

© not ſeen, and he gratified my deſire 

to the utmoſt of his power; but his 

« deſcription ſerved only to inflame my 

© impatience to behold thoſe ſpeRacles: 

© ina word, to cut ſhort the account of 

© my ruin, I fay, I defired and intreat- 

© ed my brother—would to God I had 

© never deſired or intreated him!” © 
And here ſhe renewed her lamenta- 

tion; when the ſteward interpoſing. 

© Madam, ſaid he, be fo as to 

proceed, and finiſh the ſtory of your 

© adventure; for your own words and 

« tears, keep us all in the utmoſt ſu- 

© ſpence.'— I have little elſe to ſay,” 

replied the damſel, though a great many 

© tears to ſhed; for ſuch wregular'de- 

« fires are always, without fail, attend- 

«© ed by ſuch misfortunes.” 
The beauty of this damſel h 

made an impreſſion on the ſoul 


vin 


the 


_ gentleman-ſewer, he once more held up 


the lanthorn to take another view; and 
the tears ſhe let fall, he took to be 
ſeed-pearl, or the dew-drops of the 
meadow; nay, his fancy even compared 
them to oriental pearls, and he ardently 
wiſhed that her misfortune might not 
appear ſo great as her ſighs and lamen- 
tation ſeemed to indicate. SY 
The governor being tired of the di- 
latory manner in which the girl told her 
ſtory, deſired ſhe would keep them no 
longer in ſuſpence; for it was late, and 
they had a great part of their round ſtilt 
to perform. Then ſhe, in the midſt of 
interrupted ſobbings and broken ſighs, 
proceeded thus: My misfortune and 
my diſaſter is nothing elſe than this; 
I begged my brother to diſguiſe me 
in ope of his ſuits, and carry me out 


* to 
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© to ſoe the town, ſome night while my 
« father ſhould be afleep; he, importun- 
© ed by my intreaties, complied with 
<, my requeſt, and gave me this dreſs, 
© while he himſelf put on, a ſujt of 
mine, whichefits him $0,a_nicety; for 
6 he has not one hair upon his chin, 
4 and looks exactly like a very hand- 
« ſome girl. This night, about an hour 
ago, little more or leſs, we ſallied 
« forth from our own houſe; and con- 
« dated by our foot-boy, and our own 
<, unruly, deſire, went round the whole 
4 town; but, when we wanted to re- 
© turn home again, we perceived a 


great number of people coming up, 


and my brother ſaid, ** Siſter, this 


ec muſt be the patrole; quicken your 


* pace, put wings to your feet, and run 
ec after me, that they may not know 
ec who we are, otherwiſe we ſliall be in 


4% evil taking. So ſaying, he took to 


4 his heels, and began—not to run, but 
© to fly; but ſcarce had I followed him 


« fix paces, when I fell thrqugh fear, 


and then came the officers of juſtice, 
who brought me befor e your lor dihip, 


founded and aſhamed before ſo much 
.company.'—* 80 that after all, Ma- 
dam, {aid Sancho, no other miſhap 


that brought you from your own 
: houſe, as you alledged in the begin- 
ning of your ſtory? — Nothing elſe 
hath happened to me, nor did I quit 
© my own home from jealouſy, but 
merely from the deſire of ſeeing the 
World, which extended no farther 
than a wiſh to ſee the ſtreets of this 
town.“ | 
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The truth of this aſſertion was con- 
-Armed by the arrival of two other ſer- 
jeants with her brother, whom they had 


taken in his flight. He had no other 


cloaths but a rich petticoat, and a man- 
teel of blue damaſk laced with gold; 
on his head there was no cap, or any 
dcther ornament but his own hair, which 


Was fo rich and ruddy, that it looked 


like ringlets of gold. The governor, 
ſteward, and ſewer, taking him aſide, 
that he might not be overheard by his 
ſiſter, queſtioned him about his being 
diſguiſed in that dreſs; and the youth, 
with equal baſhfulneſs and diſorder, 

peated the ſame ſtory which his ſiſter 


d related, to the unſpeakable ſatis. 


action of the enamoured ſewer, 


where in conſequence, of my fooliſh 
-and--raſh conduct, I find myſelf con- 


has befallen you, nor was it jealouſy 


© Gentlefolks,* ſaid the governer 
© this is certainly, a very childiſh trick 
and in giving an account of your ſun. 
« plicity and raſhneſs, there needed not 
© all this weeping and walling. Had 
« you ſaid at firſt, our names are ſo and 
* {o,' and we fell upon this contrivance 
*.to ſteal, out of our father's houſe, 
merely to gratify our curiolity, with. 
© out any other deſign, the. affair would 
© have. been,at-an end, and you might 
© have ſpared all this grunting and 


groaning.— Very true, replied the 


damſel; © but your honours muſt know, 
my confuſion was ſo great, that I was 
nat miſtreſs of my on behaviour. — 
There is no harm done, replied $au- 
cho; let us go and ſee you 1afe home 


to the houſe of your father, who per. 


haps has not mniſſed you as yet; and 
hence forward be not ſuchl a baby, or 
« ſo deſnous to ſee the world. The 
© maid. that would keep: her, good name, 
© ſtays at home as if ſhe was lame. A 
. hen and A houſewife, ,whateyer they 
© colt, if once, they go gadding will 


« ſurely be lolt. And ſhe that lougs to 


© ſee, I ween, is as deſirous to be 


© ſeen. This is all I ſhall at preſent 


ſay upon the ſubje&t,” _ 
The young man thanked the gover- 
nor for his intended civility in ſeeing 


them home; and accordingly they took 
the road to their father's houſe, which 

was not far off, When they arrived 
at the gate, the brother threw a pebble 


at a caſement, and immediately a maid- 


ſervant who ſat up for them, came down 


and opened the door, at which they en- 
tered, leaving all the company in ad- 
micatjon at their beauty and genteel de- 


_, portmenty as well as at their ſcheme of 


ſeeing the world by night, without 


going out of the town; but this they 
aſcribed to their tender years. 


The ſewer's heart was tranſpierced 
by the charms of the ſiſter, whom he 


reſol ved to demand in marriage of her 
father the very next day, concluding 
he ſhould not meet with a denial be- 
cauſe he was a domeltick of the duke's. 
Even Sancho was ſeized with a whim 
andinclination to make a match between 


the youth and his daughter Sanchica, 


and he actually reſolved to effectuate it 
in due ſeaſon; taking it for granted no 
man would refuſe his hand to a gover- 
nor's daughter. 


Thus ended the round for that night, 


and in two days he ſaw the end of bis 


government, 
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drerüment, which overthrew and de- 
Sroyed all his defigns, as will be ſeen in 
the ſequel. - 


CH A P. XVIII. . 


wHici "DECLARES WHO WERE 
THE INCHANTERS AND EXECU- 
TIONERS THAT SCOURGED THE 
DUENNA, AND PINCHED AND 
SCRATCHED DON . QUIXOT E— 


' TOGETHER WITH THE EXPEDI- 


TION OF THE PAGE, WHO CAR- 


RIED THE LETTER TO TERESA. 


PANZA, SANCHO'S SPOUSE. 


NID Hamet, the moſt punctual in- 
veſtigator of the moſt minute 
atoms belonging to this genuine hiſto- 
ry, ſays, that when Donna Rodriguez 
quitted her apartment to viſit Don Quix- 
ete in his chamber, another duenna, 
who was her bedfellow, perceived her 
motions, and as all the individuals of 
that claſs are naturally diſpoſed- to en- 
uire, to pry, and to ſmell into the af- 


airs of their neighbours, ſhe followed 


| her ſo ſoftly, that honeſt Rodriguez 
knew nothing at all of the matter; 
and when ſhe ſaw her enter Don Quix- 
_ ote's apartment, that ſhe might con- 


form to the general cuſtom of all duen- 
nas, who are much addicted to tale- 
bearing, ſhe, that inſtant, went and 


informed my Lady Ducheſs, that Don- 
na Rodriguez was in the knight's bed- 


chamber; the ducheſs communicated 


this intelligence to the duke, and aſked 
leave to go along with Altiſidora, and 
ſee what the duenna wanted with Don 
Quixote: the duke granted his permiſ- 
ſion, and the two, with great caution, 
treading ſoftly, ſtep by ſtep, went up 


ſo cloſe to the chamber-door, as to 


overhear every thing that was ſaid; and 
the ducheſs hearing how Rodriguez di- 
vulged the ' ſecret of thoſe healing 
ſtreams *, that flowed from her body, 
could not bear the duenna's preſump- 
tion, which was equally "relented by 
Altiſidora. Exaſperated, therefore, and 
bent upon vengeanee, they burſt into 
the apartment, where they pinched the 


knight, and flogged the duenna, as 
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hath been already recited; for, affronts 
levelled directly againſt the beauty and. 
pride of the fair ſex, wakens the indig- 
nation of the offended party ta a great 


degree, and inſpires her with the deſire 


of revenge. | 
The ducheſs recounted the adventure 


to the duke, who was extremely divert- 


ed with the particulars; and her grace 
reſolving to proceed with her jokes, and 
extract entertainment from Don Quix-_ 
ote, diſpatched the page who had acted 
the part of Dulcinea, in the contrivance 
of the diſinchantment, which, by the 
bye, Sancho Panza had by this time 
forgot, ſo much was he engroſſed by 
the affairs of his government=—the 


ducheſs, I ſay, diſpatched the page to 


Tereſa Panza, with her huſband's let- 
ter, and another from her grace, toge- 
ther with a roſary of rich coral in a 
preſent. . 3 
The hiſtory relates, then, that the 
page, who was a very intelligent acute 
young fellow, extremely well diſpoſed 
to contribute to the entertainment of his 
lord and lady, ſet out with great ſatis- 
faction for Sancho's native place; but, 
before he entered the village, he ſawa 
number of women waſhing linen in a 
brook, and of theſe he aſked, if the 
could inform him whereabouts livel 
one Tereſa Panza, wife of one Sancho 
Panza, ſquire to a certain knight, called 
Don Quixote de La Mancha. This 
queſtion was no ſooner pronounced, 
than a girl, who was waſhing, ſtarting 
up, * That Tereſa Panza,' cried ſhe, 
© is my mother; and that ſame San- 
© cho my honoured father, and that 
knight our maſter.— Come, then, 
« young miſtreſs,” replied the page, 
conduct me to your mother, for I 
* 'bring her a letter, and a preſent from 
© that ſame father of yours. That 
© I will do with all my heart, kind Sir,” 
anſwered the girl; who ſeemed to be 
fourteen years of age, over or under; 
and, leaving the cloaths upon, which 
ſhe was at work, to one of her compa- 
nions, without putting on her cap or 
her / ſhoes, for (he was barefoot, and 
her hair hung about her eyes, ſhe ran 
before the page's horſe, ſaying, © Come 
© along, good Sir, our houſe is at this 
© end of the village, and there you 


“ Literally, the Aranjuez of the fountains, Fuentes ſignifies, either foy tains or 
iſſues; and Arunjuea is the name of a delightful palace, about ſeven leagues | rom Ma- 


drid, famous for gardens and fountains: 


« will 
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© will find my poor mother in a ſorrow- 

ful taking, becauſe ſhe has not for 

© many days heard any news of my ho- 

© noured father. But now, ſaid the 

Pages I bring her ſuch good news, 
that 


ſhe will have reaſon to bleſs God 


© for this happy day. In a word, what 


with dancing, running, and ſkipping, 
the wench arrived at the village; but 


before ſhe entered the houſe, ſhe called 
aloud at the door, Come out, mo- 
© ther Tereſa, come out; pray come 
out; here's a gentleman who brings 
© letters, and other good things, from 
© my good father!” 5 
Tereſa Panza hearing this exclama- 
tion, came forth ſpinning tow from a 


diſtaff, with a grey petticoat, ſo ſhort 


that it ſeemed to have been cut cloſe to 
the placket; a jacket of the ſame ſtuff, 
and anopen-breaſted ſhift; ſhe was not 
very old, though ſeemingly turned of 
forty ; but ſtrong, hale, nervous, and 


tough. Seeing her daughter, with the 


page on horſeback, © What is the mat- 
© ter, child?” ſaid ſne; what gentleman 


is that? — The very humble ſervant 


2 of my Lady Donna Tereſa Panza, 
| replied the page; who, throwing hiniſelf 


from his horſe, ran with great eagerneſs 


and humility, to kneel before Madam 
Tereſa, ſaymg, Grant me permiſſion 
© to kiſs your ladyſhip's hand, Madam 
Donna Tereſa, as the legitimate and 
particular conſort of my Lord Don 
Sancho Panza, ſole governor of the 
jiſland Barataria.—“ Nay, good Sir, 
«© forbear; do not ſo!” anſwered Tereſa; 


I am none of your court dames; but 


© a poor country-woman, a plough- 
man's daughter, and wife to a ſquire- 
* errant, but no governor.'— Your 
© Jadyſhip,” replied the page, is the 
© moſt worthy conſort of the moſt ſu- 


_ © perlatively worthy governor; and this 


letter and preſent, is an inconteſtible 


© proof of the truth of what I ſay.” 
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So ſaying, he inſtantly pulled from his 
pocket the ſtring of coral, ſet in gold, 
and tied it round her neck; then pro- 


ducing a letter, This, ſaid he, is from 
* my Lord Governor, and this other 


© with the necklace, from my Lady Du- 
£ cheſs who ſent me hither.” 5 

Tereſa was confounded, and her 
daughter no leſs aſtoniſhed, exclaimed, 
« Tl be hanged if our matter Don 
« Quixote be not at the bottom of all 
© this; and ſurely muſt have given my 
* father that ſame government or count- 
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c ſhip, which he promiſed him ſo often 
Lou are certainly in the right, an, 
ſwered the page; (for. it is entirely on 
* Signior Don Quixote's account, that 
Signior Sancho is now governor of 
the iſland Barataria, as will appear 
in this letter. Pray, good: gentle. 
man, read it," ſaid Tereſa; * for 
though I can ſpin, I cannot read ſo 


© much as a crumb, '— Nor I, neither, 


added Sanchica; but ſtay a moment, 
* I'll go and fetch one that ſhall read 


© it, either the curate himſelf, or the 


© batchelor Sampſon Carraſco, who 
« will come with pleaſure to hear news 


of my father.'—* There is no occa- 


© fion to fetch any perſon whatever, 
ſaid the page; for though I cannot 
« ſpin, I can read; and read it I ſhall. 
He accordingly read Sancho's letter 
from beginning to end; but as it hath 
been already recited, we ſhall not repeat 
it in this place. Then he rehearſed the 
other, which came from the ducheſs, 
in theſe words | 


© FRIEND TERESA, 


6 T HE great talents, and excellent 
_». © diſpoſition of your huſband 
© Sancho, induced and obliged me, to 
beg of the duke my huſband, that he 
would confer upon him the govern- 


ment of one, among many iſlands 


© that are in his poſſeſſion; and I un- 
„ derſtand he governs like any jerfaul- 
« con; a circumſtanee that affords great 
« pleaſure to me, and of conſequence 
to my Lord Duke; and I thank Hea- 
« ven heartily, that I have not been de- 
© ceived in chuſing him for that ſame 
« government; for, Madam Tereſa 
© muſt know, it is a very hard matter 
© to find a good governor in this world, 
© and God make me as good a woman 
© as Sancho is a governor. I have {ent 
© you, my dear friend, a coral necklace 
« ſet in gold; and I wiſh, for your ſake, 
it had been of oriental pearls; but, He 
„that gives, though it were but an 
egg, would be ſorry to ſee thee lame 
of a leg. The time will come when 
© we ſhall be better acquainted, and 
carry on a cloſer correſpondence, and 
Heaven knows what may come to 
© paſs, Commend me to your daugh- 


ter Sanchica, and tell her from me, to 


© keep herſelf in readineſs; for I mean 
© to match her very high, when'per- 
© haps ſhe thinks leaſt of the matter. I 

| 8 am 


am told your town is famous for fine 
large acorns; pray ſend me two do- 
« zen, which I ſhall greatly eſteem as 
© coming from your hand. Write me 


« a long letter, giving an account of 


« your health and welfare; and if you 
«© ſhould want any thing, you have no- 
thing to do but open your mouth, 


© and it ſhall be meaſured. That God 


« would protect you, is the prayer of 


your loving friend. 
Tux Ducutss,” 


© La! now, cried Tereſa, when ſhe 
heard the contents of the letter, © what 
« a kind, and plain, and humble lady! 


© would I might live, and die, and be 


© buried among ſuch ladies, and not 
« your gentlewomen of this town, who 
think, forſooth, becauſe they are 
« gentlefolks, the wind mult not touch 
them, and go to church in ſuch fine- 
« ry as if they were perfe& queens; 


to look at a poor body; and ſee here 
now, how this worthy lady, even 
though no leſs than a ducheſs, calls 
me friend, and treats me as if I were 
her own equal; and equal may ſhe be to 


As to what concerns the acorns, kind 


far and near to ſee and admire them.'— 
For the preſent, Sanchica, we muſt 
look to the entertainment of this 
gentleman; let his horſe be taken 
care of; fetch ſome eggs from the 
{table, and cut ſome raſhers of ba- 
con, and let us treat him like a prince; 
for the good news he has brought, 
and his own good countenance, de- 
ſerves every thing at our hands. In 
the mean time I'll go out, and give 
an account of our good fortune to my 
neighbours, eſpecially our father the 
curate, and Maſter Nicholas the bar- 
ber, who are, and always were, ſuch 
friends to your father. I will do 
as you deſire, mother, anſwered San- 
chica; „but remember, you ſhall give 
* me one half of the firing of coral; 
* for I don't take my lady ducheſs to 
* be ſuch a ninny, as to ſend the whole 
for your uſe.— It is all thy own, 
daughter, replied Tereſa; * but thou 
* mult let me wear it a few days about 
* my neck; for in faith and troth, it 
will rejoice my poer heart. It 
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« will be fill more rejoiced,“ ſaid the 
page, when you ſee the bundle in that 


nay, they ſeem to think it a diſgrace 


the higheſt ſteeple in all La Mancha. 


Sir, I'll ſend her a whole peck, fo 
fair and large, that people ſhall come 
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« portmanteau, conſiſting of a ſuit of 
ſuperfine cloth, which was never wore 
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governor, who ſends it for the ſole 
© uſe of Miſs Sanchica.'—* May he 
live a thouſand years!* cried San- 
chica, as well as he that brings it, 
© neither more nor leſs; and even two 
* thouſand, if there ſhould be occa- 
oh | 

Now Tereſa going out with the lets 
ters, and the King about her neck, 


went along playing with her fingers. 


upon the paper, as if it had been a 
cymbal; and caſually meeting the cu- 


rate and Sampſon Carraſco, ſhe began 


to caper about, ſaying, * In good faith, 
© we have no poor kindred now; we 
have caught the governorſhip : aye, 
aye, pick me up , of beſt gentlewo- 
man of them all, ifack! T'll look 
upon her as an upſtart.'—" What is 
© the matter, Tereſa Panza?' ſaid the 
curate; What is the meaning of 
this rhapſody? and what papers are 
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© theſe?'— No rhapſody at all, . 2200 | 


Tereſa, but only theſe letters are from 


ducheſſes and governors, and theſe 
© here upon my neck are true corals; 


© the Ave Marias and Paternoſters are 
© of. beaten 


tle curate, as we do not underſtand 
* 4 word of what you ſay !'—* Seeing 
is believing,” anſwered the good wo- 
man, putting the letters into his hand; 
which he having read, in the hearing 


of Sampſon Carraſco, they looked at 


one another with aſtoniſhment. When 


the batchelor aſked who brought thoſe 


letters, Tereſa defired they would 


go along with her to her houſe, and 
they would ſee the meſſenger, who was 


a comely youth, like a perfect golden 
pine · tree, and had brought another pre- 
ſent worth twice as much. 


neck, viewed and reviewed it with great 
deliberation; and, being ſatisfied the 
beads were real fine coral, was again 
ſtruck with admiration, and exclaimed, 


Now, by the habit which I wear! I 
© know not what to ſay, or what to 
think of theſe letters and preſents: on 


© one fide 1 ſee, and even feel, the 


© worth of theſe coralsz and on the 
© other, I read a letter from a ducheſs, 


3 R ho 


but one day at the hunting, by the 


old, and I am a gover- 
© neſs!'—* God ſhield us, Tereſa,” cried 


The curate 
taking the ſtring of coral from her 
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6 who begs two dozen of ACOINS | = 
© Reconcile theſe things if you can,” 


ſaid Carraſco; but now let us go and” 


© ſee the bearer of this packet, whoſe 
© information will ſolve all theſe diffi- 
„ © culties.” . | 

They accordingly accompanied Te- 
reſa, and found the page winnowing 4 
little barley for his beaſt, while Sanchi- 
ca was employed in cutting raſhers to 


| fry with the eggs, for the entertainment 
of their gueſt, whoſe appearance and 


equipage gave great ſatisfaction to the 
new-comers. After the compliments 
of ſalutation had courteouſly paſſed be- 
tween them, Sampſon intreated him to 
tell them news of Don Quixote, as well 
as of Sancho Panza; for although they 


had peruſed the letters of this laſt, and 
of my lady ducheſs, they were ſtill 


overwhelmed with confuſion, and could 


by no means comprehend the meaning 
of that government, eſpecially of an 


ifland, ſeeing all, or the greateſt part 


of the iſlands in the Mediterranean, 


| belonged to his majeſty. To this re- 
monſtrance the page replied, That 
« Signior Sancho Panza is a governor, 


there is no ſort of doubt; but whe-. 


ther of an iſland or not, I do not pre- 
tend to decide: let it ſuffice, however, 
that he governs a place of above 
a thouſand inhabitants; and with re- 


ſpec to the acorns, I can affirm, my 


Lady Ducheſs is of ſuch a frank and 
humble diſpoſition, that her ſending 
for acorns to a countrywoman is not 


her ſend and borrow a comb of one 
of her neighbours; for you muſt 
know, gentlemen, the ladies of Ar- 


ragon, although as noble, are not ſo 


ceremonious and ſuperb, as the qua- 
lity of Caſtile, but treat their inferi. 
ors with more frankneſs and famili— 
any.” .-: es | 
In the midſt of this converſation, 
Sanchica coming in with her lap full 


of eggs, addrefled herſelf to the page, 
ſaying, * Pray, tell me, Signior, does 
my honoured father wear trunk-hoſe 


© ſince he was a governor ?*—* I have 
© not obſerved that particular,” replied 
the page; but certainly he muſt.“ 


2 My God!" cried Sanchica, © how 
© glad I ſhould be to ſee my father 


© with trunk-hoſe! let me never thrive 


© but I have, ever ſince I was born, 


© longed to ſee father in laced trunk- 
© breeches,” == Laced hoſe!' ſaid the 
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page; Lord, Madam, if he lives, and 
his government ſhould hold but two 
© months, he is in a fair way of tra. 
* velling with a hood to his riding. 
coat.“ The curate and batchelor 
could eaſily perceive the page made a 
jeſt of his entertainers z but the worth 
of the coral beads, and the hunting. 


{uit which Sancho had ſent, deſtroyed | 


all their conjectures; for Tereſa had 
ſhewn them the green garment: nor 
did they fail to laugh at the ambition 
of Sanchica; and their mirth was not 
extinguiſhed, when Tereſa accoſting the 
prieſt, « Mr. Curate,' ſaid ſhe, do pray 
* caſt your eyes about a little, and ſee 


© if any body be going to Madrid or 


Toledo, that I may have an oppor- 
tunity to purchaſe a round farthing- 
gale, right and tight, faſhionable and 
of the beſt ſort; for truly and truly, 
1 am reſolved, to honour my ſpouſe's 
government as much as lies in my 
power; aye, and if they vex me, LI 
go to court, and ride in my coach, 


for the who is married to a governor, 
may very well procure and maintain 
ſuch a convenience. Vea, forſooth, 
eplied Sanchicaz * and would to God 
1t were to-day rather than to-mor- 
row, although thoſe who ſaw me 
ſeated with my lady mother in the 
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one daughter of ſuch a garlick-eater, 
how ſhe fits and lolls in a coach, like 
the pope's lady; but let them trudge 
in the dirt, ſo J ride in my coach, 
with my feet Jifted off the ground: 
An ill year, and worſe month, be- 
tide all the envious grumblers upon 
earth; and, So I am warm, without 
and within, the mob may laugh, and 
the malicious grin. Speak I to the 
purpoſe, mother? —“ To the pur- 
pole J yes, to be ſure, daughter; and 
all this good luck, and even more, 


Sancho, and thou ſhalt ſee, daugh- 
ter, it will not ſtop until I am a coun- 
teſs; for good fortune wants only 
a beginning, as I have often heard it 
obſerved by thy worthy father, who 
is likewiſe the father of proverbs, 
When they bring thee a heifer, be 
ready with the halter; When they 
give thee a government, ſeize it a- 
God's name: When they beſtow 4 
countſhip, lay thy clutches upon 
it; and, When they throw thee 
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« ſome 


like all the reſt, and the beſt of them; 


coach, ſhould ſay, Look at ſuch 2 


was propheſied by my good man 
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© ſome good beneficial bone, wag thy 
« tail, and ſnap at the favour; if not, 
© (|:ep on, and never anſwer to good 
© fortune and preferment, when they 
« knock at thy door. And what do 
I care?” added Sanchica, * let them ſay 
what they will, when they ſee me 
exalted in all my finery, and cry, 
There goes Mrs. Ape, with her 
buttocks caſed in crape: and all the 
reſt of that fluff.” „ | 
The curate hearing her remark, © I 


* 
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all the family of the Panzas are born 
with a bag of proverbs in their 
bowels; for I have never ſeen one of 
them, who does not ſcatter about old 


veriations.'—" Your obſervation is 
very juſt,' ſaid the page; for my 
Lord Governor Sancho utters them at 
every ſtep; and although many of 
his proverbs are not much to the pur- 
poſe, they neverthelets give great 
pleaſure, and are very much extolled 


What! and do you ftill, my good 
Sir, ſaid the batchelor, * affirm the 
truth of that government of Sancho; 
and that there is actually a ducheſs 
who ſends preſents and letters to 
his wife? For our parts, although 


peruſed the letters, we cannot believe 
the evidence of our ſenſes, and ima- 
gine this is one of thoſe things which 
our townſman Don Quixote ſup- 
poſed to have been effected by in- 
chantment; and therefore, I own, I 


your perſon, that I may know whe- 
ther you are a fantaſtical ambaſſador, 
or really a man of fleſh and blood.'— 
Gentlemen,” replied the page, * all 
that I know of the matter is, that I 
am a real ambaſſador; that Signior 
Sancho Panza is effectually a gover- 
nor; and that my lord duke, and 
lady ducheſs, not only could, but 
actually did, inveſt him with that go- 
vernment, in which I hear the ſaid 
Sancho Panza behaves with vaſt 


inchantment in the cafe, I leave you, 


cannot believe, {aid he, but that 


ſaws, at all times, and in all con- 


by my lady ducheſs and the duke.'— 


we handle the preſents, and have 


have an inclination to touch and feel 


ability, Whether or not there is any 
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© with the utmoſt reyerence of affec- 


tion. What you ſay may be true, 
anſwered the batchelor: but, Dubitat 
HAuguſtinus.— Doubt as much as 
© you pleaſe,” reſumed the page: what 
© I haveſaidis the naked truth, which 


will always ſwim, above falſhood, 


* 

© like oil above water; but, Operibus 

© credite & non verbis: let one of you, 

* gentlemen, go along with me, and he 

© ſhall ſee with his eyes what he will 

* not believe upon hearſay.'—" I am 

for that jaunt,” cried Sanchica : © good 

Sir, if you will take me up behind 

* you, I ſhall be glad to go and ſee 
© my father's. worſhip.— “ The daugh- 
* ters of governors," ſaid the page, 
never travel alone; but are always 
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accompanied by coaches, and litters, 


and a great number of attendants.— 
'Fore God!” replied Sanchica, I can 
travel upon a ſhe-aſs as well as in a 
coach: you won't find me ſhy or 
fearful.— Hold your tongue, wench, 
faid Tereſa: you know not what you 
* ſay. The gentleman is in the right; 
for, Every ſeaſon has it's reaſon. 
When it was plain Sancho, it was 
plain Sancha; but now, being go- 
vernor, my Lady——I know not if 
what I ſay be to the purpoſe. “ Ma- 
dam Tereſa has ſaid more than ſhe 
is aware, of, replied the page: but, 
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© pray, let me have ſome victuals, and 
«* diſpatch me immediately; for I in- 


© tend to return this evening.“ To 
this remonſtrance the curate anſwered, 
* Sir, you ſhall come and do penance 
with me; for Madam Tereſa has 
more inclination than ability to en- 


© tertain ſuch a worthy gueſt.“ The 


page, at firit, declined the invitation; 
but, at length, found it was his in- 
tereſt to conſent; and the curate con- 
ducted him to his parſonage, with 
great pleaſure, that he might have an 


opportunity to enquire at leiſure about 


Don Quixote and his exploits. 

The batchelor offered to write an- 
ſwers to Tereſa's letters; but ſhe did 
not chuſe that he ſhould intermeddle 
in her affairs; for ſhe looked upon him 
as a wag. She therefore gave a roll of 
bread and a couple of eggs, to a no- 
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gentlemen, to diſpute and decide viciate monk who could write; and he 
among yourſelves; that this is all I penned two letters, one for her huſ- 
© know of the matter, I ſwear by the band, and another for the duchels, in- 
© life of my parents, who are ftill dited by Tereſa's own noddle, which 
\ alive, and whom J love and honour are not the leaſt e e that occur 

..in | Rs 5 


in this ſublime hiſtory, as will be ſeen 
in the ſequel. | 


CHAP, MR. 


OF THE PROGRESS OF SANCHO 
' PANZA'S GOVERNMENT —AND 
OTHER SUCH DIVERTING IN-. 
CIDENTS. 19 99 ; 


A length arrived the morning that 
ſucceeded the night of the go- 
vernor's round, which the gentleman- 


ſewer paſſed without ſleep, fo much 


were his thoughts engroſſed by the face, 
the air, and beauty of the diſguiſed 
damſel; while the ſteward employed the 


time in writing an account of Sancho's 
conduct to his lord and lady, equally. 
aſtoniſhed at his words and actions, in 


which folly and diſcretion were ſtrange- 
ly blended. | 


At laſt my lord governor aroſe, and 


by direction of Doctor Pedro Poſitive, 


he was fain to break his faſt with a 


little conſerve, and four gulps of cold 


water, which Sancho would have gladly 


exchanged for a luncheon of bread 
and a bunch of grapes; but, finding 
himſelf under compulſion, he bore his 

fate with grief of foul and anxiety of 


ſtomach ; Pedro Poſitive giving him to 
underſtand, that your flight and deli- 


_ cate diſhes animate the genius, con- 


ſequently were moſt proper for perſons 


appointed to poſts and offices of im- 


portance, in which corporal ſtrength 
cannot avail ſo much as the vigour of 
the underſtanding. B 
ſophiſtry Sancho was ſubjected to ſuch 
ſevere hunger, that he in ſecret curſed 
the government; aye, and him who 
conferred it: nevertheleſs, in deſpight 
of hunger, and upon the ſtrength of 
the conſerve, he, that day, fat in judg- 
ment; and the firſt caſe that occurred, 
was a queſtion put by a ſtranger, in 
preſence of the 1 

the aſſiſtants: My lord,” ſaid he, * a 
* certain manor is divided by a large 
* river—T beg your honour will be at- 
© tentive; for the caſe is of great con- 
* {equence, and ſome difficulty. I ſay, 
then, upon this river is a bridge, and 
Sat one end of it the gibbet, together 
with a ſort of court-hall, in which 
* four judges uſtally fit, to execute 
the law enacted by the lord of the 
river, bridge, and manor, which 


this fort of 


eward and the reit of 
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runs to this effect: Whoſoever al 


_ © paſs over this bridge, muſt ft 


“ ſwear whence he comes, and whi. 
ether he goes: if he ſwears the truth, 
© he ſhall be allowed to pals; but if 


_ he tor{wear himſelf, he ſhall die 
upon the gallows, without mercy or 


«© reſpite. | | 

© This law, together with the rigor. 
ous penalty, being known, numbe; 
paſſed, and as it appeared they (wore 
nothing but the truth, the judges 
permitted them to paſs freely, and 
without controul. It happened, how. 
ever, that one man's oath being taken, 
he afhrmed, and {wore by his depo- 
ſition, that he was going to be hanged 
on that gibbet, and had no other er- 
rand or intention, The judges hav- 
ing conſidered this oath, obſerved, if 
we allow the man to pals freely, he 
ſwore to a lye, and therefore ought to 


we order him to be hanged, after hg 
hath ſworn he was going to be {v- 
ſpended on that gibbet, he will have 
ſworn the truth, and by the ſame law 
ought to be acquitted. I beg, there: 
fore, to know of your honour, my 
lord governor, what the judges muſt 
do with this man; for, hitherto they 
are doubtful and in ſuſpenſe; and 
having heard of your lordthip's acute 
and elevated underſtanding, they have 
ſent me to intreat your honour, in 
their names, to favour them with your 
opinion in a caſe of ſuch doubt and 
© intricacy.* To this addreſs Sancho 
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_ replied, Aſſuredly, thoſe judges who 
* ſent you to me, might have ſpared - 
_ © themſelves the trouble; for, I am a 


© man that may be ſaid to be rather 


© blunt than acute; nevertheleſs, le- 


« peat the buſineſs ſo that I may vnder- 


© ſtand it fully, and who knows but 


* I may chance to hit the nail on th? 


head.“ The interrogator having 1t- 


peated his ſtory again and again, San- 


cho ſaid, © I think I can now explain 
(the caſe in the twinkling of two 
* balls; and this it is: A man ſwears 


* heis going to be hanged upon ſuch a 
gibbet; if he actually ſuffers upon 
that gibbet he ſwore the truth, and 
© by the enacted law ovght to be al- 
lowed freely to paſs the bridge; but 
if he is not hanged, he ſwore falle, 
and for that reaſon ought to ſuffer 
upon the gibbet. 
« The cale is exactly as my lord go- 
| | Ly | b pern 


be hanged according to law; andiif 
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t yernor conceives it,” ſaid the meſſen- 
ger: and with reſpect to the ſcope, 
and underſtanding of the matter, there 
is no farther room for doubt or in- 
terrogation.— “ I ſay, then, replied 
Sancho, that part of the man which 
« ſwore truth, ought to be allowed 
to paſs; and that which told a lye, 
« ought. to be hanged; and in this 


© manner the terms or condition of paſ- 


« ſing will be literally fulfilled.” | 

But, my lord governor,” replied 
the queſtioner, in that caſe it will be 
6 neceſſary to divide the man into two 
parts, namely, the falſe and the true; 
and if he is ſo divided, he mult cer- 
tainly die: therefore, the intent of 
the law will be fruſtrated, whereas, 
there is an expreſs neceſſity for it's 
being accompliſhed.'—* Come hither, 
honett friend,” ſaid Sancho; either 
I am a blockhead, or this paſſenger 
you mention has an equal title to be 


* 


bridge; for, if the truth ſaves him 


him equally on the other. Now, 
this being the caſe, as it certainly 
is, I think you muſt tell the gentle- 
men who ſent you hither, that as 
the reaſons far condemning and for 
acquitting the culprit are equally 
balanced, they ſhall let him freely 
paſs; for, it is always more laud- 
able to do good than harm; and to 
this opinion I would ſubſcribe if I 
could write my name. Nor, indeed, 
have I ſpoken my own ſentiment on 
this occaſion ; but, I have recollected 
one, among the many precepts I re- 
ceived from my maſter Don Quixote, 
the night before I ſet out for the go- 
vernment of this iſland ; he ſaid, that 
when juſtice was doubtful, I ſhould 
chuſe and lean towards mercy; and 


pat to the preſent purpoſe.'—* So it 


ly believe, that Lycurgus himſelf, 
who gave laws to the Lacedemoni- 
ans, could not have uttered a more 
ſagacious deciſion than that which the 
great Panza has pronounced. Now, 
let the audience end for this morning, 
and I will give orders that my lord 
governor ſhall dine ta his heart's con- 
 tent.'——* That is my requeſt, cried 
Sancho: nothing but fair play; give 
me plenty of victuals, and Jet them 
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hanged, and to live and paſs over the 


on one fide, his falſhood condemns 


it pleaſed God that I ſhould now re- 
member this maxim, which falls ſo 


does, ſaid the ſteward; © and I firm 


© load me with caſes and doubts, I will 


© ſoon make them vaniſh into ſmoke.” 
The ſteward kept his word; for, he 
had a ſcruple of contcience in famiſh- 
ing ſuch a diſcreet governor; eſpecially 
as he intended that night to conclude 


the farce with the laſt joke he had a com- 
miſſion to execute. 


Well, then, Sancho having dined 
that day, contrary to all the rules and 
aphoriſms of Doctor Snatchaway, the 


cloth was no ſooner removed than a 
courier entered with a letter from Don 


Quixote to the governor, who deſired 
the ſecretary to read it by himſelf; and 


then, if there was nothing in it which 


required to be kept ſecret, to rehearſe it 
in an audible voice, The ſecretary, in 
obedience to his command, having pe- 
ruſed it in ſecret, © It may be very ſafe- 
ly read aJoud,* ſaid he; what Sig- 
© ntor Don Quixote writes to your lord- 
* thip, deſerves to be printed, and even 
© diſplayed in golden letters. This is 
the purport of the letter. 


THE LETTER FROM DON QUIXOTE 
DE LA MANCHA TO SANCHO AN- 

2A GOVERNOR OF THE ISLAND 
BARATARIA. 


© FRIEND SANCHO, 


c WIEN expected to hear of 
| thy negligence and imper- 
tinence, I was informed of thy diſ- 
cretion, for which I have returned 
particular thanks to Heaven, that 
can raiſe the poor from the dunghill, 
and extract wiſdom from the heart 
of the fool. I am told thou haſt 


governed like a man, and that thou 


art a man as if thou wert a beaſt; 
ſuch is the humility of thy deport- 
ment. Take notice, Sancho, it is 


often convenient and neceſſarv, for 


the authority of office, to reſiſt the 


ment of the perſon inveſted with 
charges of dignity, ought to be con- 
formable to what theſe require, and 
not meaſured according to the will 
of an humble diſpoſition. Appear 
always well dreſſed; for a maypole 
when decorated loſes it's original ap- 
pearance : not that I adviſe thee to 
wear jewels and finery; or, as thou 
art a judge, to go in the habit of a 


ſoldier; but to adorn thyſelf with 


© that garb which thine office requires, 


* ang 
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and to be always clean, and neatly © patrons to evince thy gratitude ; fy 
dreſſed. In order to acquire the good f 
© will of the people over whom thou 
© art fet, among other things, remem- © 
ber two particulars; one is to be af- grateful to his benefaQor gives indi. 
fable to every body—but this I have © cation that he is alſo grateful to God, 
© mentioned upon another occaſion: * whoſe benefits are ſo manifold and in. 

£ 

* 

« 

© 

* 


committed; and the perſon who iz 


© the other is to procure plenty of pre- * ceſſant. My lady ducheſs diſpatch. 
© viſion ; for there is nothing that gives * ed a meſſenger with thy hunting-ſuit, 
and another preſent to thy wife Te. 


ſuch vexation to the poor as hunger 
. reſa, and we expect her anſwer eveij 


1 

and dearth. | 
Do not iffue a great number of or- moment. | | 
dinances, but take care that thoſe I have been ſomewhat indiſpoſed, 
which are publiſhed be good; and, in conſequence of a certain cat-claw- 
above all things, fee they are main- „ing adventure, which I lately atchiev. 
tained and put in execution; for thoſe ed with ſome diſcomfiture of my noſe; 
ordinances which are not obſerved, „but that was of no conſequence; fer 
might as well be annulled, as they if I am maltreated by one ſet of in. 
ſerve to demonſtrate that the prince © chanters, I am protected by another, 
who had diſcretion and authority to © Let me know if the ſteward, who i 
enact them, wanted power to enforce „with thee, had any concern in the 
obedience ; and thoſe laws which „adventure of the Counteſs Trifaldi, 
only intimidate, without being put as thou once ſeemedſt to ſuſpect; and 
in execution, reſemble the King Log give me an account of every thing 
of the frogs, which at firſt terrified “ that betides thee, ſeeing the diſtance 
his ſubjects, by whom, however, at between us is ſo ſmall. I think of 
the long run, he was deſpiſed and “leaving, in a little time, this idle life, 
inſulted. Be thou a father to the for which I was never deſigned. I 
virtuous, and a ſtepfather to the wick- * am like to be engaged in an affair, 
ed. Thou mult not be always rigo- which, I believe, will bring me in 
rous, nor always gentle; but chuſe * diſgrace with the duke and duchels; 
the medium between theſe two ex- but, although this affects my mind, 
tremities, in which lies the point of it ſhall not influence my conduct; 
diſcretion. Viſit the priſons, the © for, in a word, I am reſolved to 
flaughter- houſes, and the markets; comply with the duties of my pro- 
for in ſuch places the preſence of the * feſſion, rather than with the dictates 
governor will be of great importance. of their pleaſure; in conformity with 
Conſole the priſoners with hope of * the old ſaying, ** Amicus Plato, ſed 
being ſpeedily diſpatched. Be a bug- *©* magis amica veritas. I write this 
bear to butchers, for then they will „ ſentence in Latin, becauſe I appre- 
uſe honeft weights; and a terror to - hend thou haſt learned that language 
market-women, for the ſame reaſon. * ſince thou waſt a governor. I com- 
Beware of ſhewing thyſelf (though © mit thee to the protection of God, 
thou really ſhouldit be fo, and yet I © whois the fountain of all good; and 
believe thou art not) a miſer, a letcher, am thy friend, | 

or a glutton ; for thy people, and _ | 
thoſe who have concerns with thee, 
knowing the bias of thine inclina- . | 

tion, will batter thee from that quar- Sancho liſtened with great attention 
ter, until thou art overthrown into to the Jetter, -which was applauded for 
the profundity of perdition. Con- the good ſenſe it contained, by all the 
Ger and reconfider, peruſe and re- hearers ; then hy governor riſing from 
peruſe, the advices and inſtructions table, ſhut himſelf up in his apartment 
which I gave thee in writing before with the ſecretary, in order to compoſe 
thy departure for thy government; an anſwer to his maſter, without loſs 
and, if thou obſerveſt the contents, of time. He deſired the ſcribe to write 
thou wilt find in them a precious aid, what he ſhould diftate, without the 
+ that will alleviate the toils and dif- leaft addition or diminution. The ſe- 
6 ficulties which every moment occur cretary obeyed his command, and the 
„to governors, Write to thy noble Velcter was to this effet — 
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SANCHO 


QUIXOTE DE LA MANCHA, 


HE employment of my office is 
| T « ſo ſevere, that I have not time 
(to ſcratch my head, or even to pair 
« my nails, which I, therefore, wear ſo 
long, that God muſt find ſome re- 
e medy. This 1 obſerve, dear maſter 
| © of my ſoul, that your worſhip need 
«© not be confounded becauſe I have not 
© © hitherto given you an account of my 
well or ill-being in this government; 
here, by the bye, I ſuffer more pinch- 
| © ing hunger than when we two uſed to 
travel through woods and deſarts. 
My lord duke gave me notice the 

© other day, in a letter, that certain 
| © ſpies had entered the iſland, in order 
# © to murder me; but, as yet, I have 
| © diſcovered none, except a doctor, who 


| © has a ſalary in the place, for killing 
| © all the governors that come hither. 
| © They call him Doctor Pedro Poſitive, 


band he is a native of Snatchaway 
( ſo that your worſhip may ſee by his 
© name, what reaſon I have to fear I ſhall 
© periſh by his hands. This very doctor 
' frankly owns, that he does not cure 


the diſtempers which are already form- 


© ed, but only prevents their formation; 
© and the medicine he preſcribes, is faſt- 
ing upon faſting, until the patient is 
© clean ſkin and bone, as if a conſump- 
tion was not worſe than a fever. Fi- 
« nally, he is killing me by inches 


* with hunger; and I find myſelt dy- 


ing of pure vexation ; for I thought, 
in coming to this government, I 
* ſhould have hot meals and cool li- 
* quor, and regale my body in Holland 


© ſheets, upon beds of down; whereas, 
© I am come to penance like a hermit; 


© and as I cannot even do that, I be- 


* heve, at the long run, the devil will 


© fly away with me. | 

© Hitherto T have neither touched 
fee, nor fingered bribe; nor can I 
* conceive the reaſon of ſuch proceed- 
© ing; for I have been told, that the 


© governors who uſed to come to this 


© ifland, even before their entrance, 


* always received a good ſum of mo- 
of preſent or 


© ney, either by way 
loan, from the inhabitants; a cuſtom 


* obſerved in other governments as well 


as in this. 


© In going the round laſt night, 1 


found a very beautiful damſel in 
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DON QUIXOTE., 


| .\NCHO PANZA'S LETTER TO DON man's cloaths, and her brother in the 


cot 


© dreſs of a woman: my gentleman- 


A a a a #8 


I have ſeen in other cor 


ſewer is in love with the girl, and, as 
he ſays, hath fixed his fancy on her 
for a wife, and I have choſen the 
youth for my ſon-in-law; to-day we 
two will communicate our thoughts to 
the father of this young pair, who is 
one Diego de Llana, a gentleman, 
and as old a Chriſtian as one would 
deſire. | 

© I viſit the markets, according to 
your workſhip's advice; and yeſterday 
eeing a huckſter ſelling new nuts, I 
diſcovered that ſhe had mixed with a a 
buſhel of the new, the ſame quantity 
of old nuts that were empty and rot- 
ten; upon which I gave the whole 
to the charity boys, who know 
very well how to ſeparate the good 
from the bad, and forbade her to enter 
the market for fifteen days; I was 
told I had done gallantly. What 
I can aſſure your worſhip is, that ac- 
cording to the report of this town, 
there is not a more wicked ſet of 
people than thoſe market-womenz 
for they are all without ſhame, con- 
ſcience, and moderation; and, in- 
deed, I believe the report, from what 
rations. 
It gives me great ſatisfaction to 
hear that my lady ducheſs has writ- 
ten to my wife Tereſa Panza, and 
ſent the preſent your worſhip men- 
tions; and I will endeavour to ſhew . 
my gratitude in due ſeaſon, I 
your worſhip will kiſs her grace's 
hand, in my name, and tell her 
I ſay, ſhe has not thrown her fa- 


vour into a rotten ſack, as our deeds 


ſhall declare. I ſhould be ſorry that 
your worthip came to any reckonings 
of diſguſt with my lord dake and 
lady ducheſs; for ſhould there be any 
breach between you, it is very plain 

the whole would redound to my loſs; 
and, conſidering the advice you gave 
me to be always grateful, it would not 


look well in your worſhip to be other- 


wiſe to thoſe who have done you ſuch 
favours, and treated you ſo nobly in 
their caſtle. | * 
© The ſtory of the cat-clawing I do 
not underſtand ; but do ſuppoſe it 
muſt have been one of thoſe unlucky - 
frays in which your worſhip is often 
engaged with wicked inchanters ; but 
I ſhall know when we meet. 

| « I would. 
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I would fain preſent your worſhip 
with ſomething, but I know not what 


which are very curiouſly turned and 
mounted in this iſland; though, if 
my office holds, it ſhall go hard but 
TI will find fomething to ſend, either 
by hook or crook. If my wife Tereſa 
Panza ſhould write to me, I beg 
your: worſhip will pay the poſtage, 


tremely defirous to know the ſtate of 
my family, my wite, and children, 


worſhip from evil-deſigning inchant- 
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this government; which I very much 


doubt, for 1 believe I ſhall leave my 


© bones in it, ſo cruelly am I treated 


© by Doctor Pedro Poſitive, Your wor- 


« ſhip's humble ſervant, 


©Sancno PANzA TRE GoverNoOR,”' 


The ſecretary having ſealed this let- 
ter, diſpatched it with the courier; and 
thoſe who executed the jokes upon San- 

cho, laying their heads together, con- 
trived a ſcheme for diſmiſſing him from 
the adminiſtration. 
excellency ſpent in making ſome whole- 
ſome regulations touching the govern- 
ment of 

iſland. Among other things, he or- 


dained that there ſhould be no mono- 


polizers of proviſion in.the common- 
wealth: that wine ſhould be imported 
from all parts indifferently, at the plea- 
ſure of the merchant; with this addi- 
tion, that he ſhould declare the place 
from whence it came, ſo as that a price 
might be ſet upon it, according to it's 
worth, fame, and eſtimation: and he 
who ſhould be detected in daſhing it 
with water, or falſifying it's name, mould 
ſuffer death for the offence. 
derated the price of all kinds of hoſe, 
and e that of ſhoes, which 
he looked upon as exorbitant; he rated 
the wages of ſervants who went at full 
gallop in the road of intereſt ; he laid 
ſevere penalties upon thoſe who ſhould 
ſing lewd and laſcivious ballads, by 
night or by day; he ordered that no 
blind man ſhould ſing his miracle in 
couplets, without an authentick teſti- 
mony of the truth; it appearing that 
the greateſt part of thoſe ſung by blind 
perſons, are falſe and feigned, to the 
prejudice of thoſe which are true; he 


to ſend, except ſome clyſter-pipes, 


and forward the letter; for I am ex- 


And now, the Lord deliver your 


ers, and ſafely and peaceably quit me of 


in the caſtle was altogether contrary to 


The evening his 
what he imagined to be an 


ing leave; when behold, all of a ſudden, 
two women, as it afterwards appeared, 


mourning from head to foot. One ot 


lancholy, profound, and doleful groans, 


He mo- 


violently the woman fighed, groaned, 
and wept, they remained doubtful and 


Don Quixote raiſed her from the ground, 


DON QUIXOTE, 


made and appointed an overſeer of the 
poor, not to perſecute, but to examine 
whether or not they were real objetts 
for ſturdy thieves and hale drunkards, 
often ſcreen themſelves in the ſhade of 
feigned lameneſs, and counterfeit ſores, 
In a word, he made ſo many good re. 
gulations, that they are hitherto pre. 
ſerved in the place, andcalled, The Con. 
ſtitutions of the Great Governor Sancho 
Panza. | e 


IN WHICH IS RECORDED THE Ap. 
VENTURE OF THE SECOND AF. 
FLICTED, OR SORROWFUL MAa- 
TRON, OTHERWISE CALLED 
DONNA RODRIGUEZ. | 


ID Hamet recounts, that Don 
Quixote being now cured of his 
ſcratches, beg an to think the life he led 


the order of chivalry which he pro- 
feſſed; and therefore he determined to 
begleave of the duke and ducheſs, to ſet 
out for Saragoſſa, as the time of the 
tournament approached; for there he 
laid his account with winning the ar- 
mour which is the reward of the victor, 
Accordingly, while he one day fat at 
table with the duke and ducheſs, he 
began to execute his reſolution in aſk- 


entered the diging-room, covered with 


them approaching Don Quixote, pro- 
ſtrated herſelf before him, and with her 
mouth cloſe to his feet, uttered ſuch me- 


as overwhelmed all the ſpectators with 
confuſion : for, although the duke and 

ducheſs imagined it was ſome joke 
which the ſervants intended to perpe- 
trate upon the knight; yet, ſeeing how 


in ſuſpenſe, until the compaſſionate 


and intreated her to diſcover herſelf, by 
taking away the veil that concealed her 
rueful face. She complied with his 
requeſt, and ſhewed herſelf to be what 
nobody believed ſhe was; for ſhe diſ- 


played the individual countenance of 


Donna Rodriguez, the duenna of the 
houſe, and the other mourner was her 
| daughter, 


DON QUIXOTE, 


daughter, who had been ſeduced by 
the rich farmer's ſon. All who knew 
her were ſtruck with admiration, and 
the duke and ducheſs more than any 
body ; for, although they took her to 
be a fool, and a perſon of a ſoft diſpoſi- 
tion, they did not think her folly could 
| have riſen to ſuch acts of extravagance. 
In fine, Donna Rodriguez addreſſing 
herſelf to the duke and ducheſs, I 
© hope,* ſaid fhe, + your excellencies 
© will give me leave to communicate a 
little with this knight; for it is ne- 
ceſſary I ſhould confer with him, 
© that I may be ſafely extricated from 
© the dilemma in which I am involved 
© by the 


© clown. 


The duke having affured her ſhe was 


at full liberty to confer with Signior 
Don Quixote as much as ſhe pleaſed, 
ſhe directed her voice and her counte- 
nance to the knight, ſaying, Some 
days are elapſed, moſt valiant knight, 
« fince I gave you an account of the 
« wrong and treachery which a wicked 
« peaſant has done my dearly-beloved 
daughter, who is this unfortunate 


* creature now ſtanding before you; 


and you promiſed, in her behalf, to 


© redreſs the wrong ſhe had ſuffered : 
© but now I am informed that you are 


| * going to depart from this caſtle, in 
0 13 of the happy adventures God 
"Nl 


© ſhall throw in your way; and there- 
fore I could wiſh that before you be- 


gin your career through thole paths, 
* you would defy this ;nflexible ruſtick, 
* and compel him to marry my daugh- 
* ter, and ſo fulfil the promiſe he made 
* of being her ſpouſe, before he firſt 
* yoked with her in the way of love; 
* for, to think my lord duke will do 


* me juſtice, is the ſame as to look for - 


* pears upon an elm, for the reaſon 
* which I explained to your worſhip in 
private. And upon theſe terms, the 
Lord preſerve your worſhip's health, 
and grant us his protection.“ 

To this addreſs, Don Quixote, with 
great gravity and ſtatelineſs of deport- 
ment, replied, Worthy duenna, mo- 
* derate, or rather dry up your tears, 
and 13 ſighs; for here I un- 
* dertake to redreſs the grievances of 
* your daughter : though it would have 
* been better for her, had not ſhe ſo 
5 eaſily believed the proteſtations of 

lovers, who, for the moſt part, are 


preſumption of an evil- minded 
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© very ready and alert to promiſe, but 


very heavy and backward in the per- 
© formance z nevertheleſs, with the goo 

© leave of my lord duke, I will forth- 
* with ſet out in queſt of this perfidious 
© youth, and having found him, defy 


© and ſlay him, whenſoe'er and where= 


© ſoe'er he ſhall refuſe to perform his 


© promiſe; for the principal aim of my. 


© profeſſion is, to pardon the humble, 
© and chaſtize the haughty; that 1s, to 


« ſuccour the wretched, and deſtroy the 


* cruel.'”—=" Your worſhip," replied the 


duke, need not give yourſelf the 
c 


trouble to go in queſt of the ruſtick 
who is the ſubjet 
duenna's complaint z nor is there any 


leave to challenge him to ſingle com- 


ready given; I undertake for it's be- 
ing conveyed to the party, and even 


niſh both with a lifted field, and ob- 
ſerve all the conditions that are wont 
and ought to be obſerved in ſuch en- 
counters; for juſtice ſhall be equally 
done to each, according to the obli- 
gation that lies on all thoſe princes 


in the limits of their territories.— 
With this ſecurity, then, and the good 


Quixote, I now, for once, renounce 
my gentility, humble and adjuſt my- 
« ſelf to the level of the delinquent, mak - 
© ing myſelf equal with him, that he ma 

be entitled and enabled to fight wit 

me: I therefore, though in his abſence, 
challenge and defy him, for his wick- 
edneſs in ſeducing this poor creature, 
who was a maid, and now, through 
his fault, is deprived of her maiden- 
© head; and he ſhall either perform the 


M R aA a 3. 


«© promiſe he made of being her lawful 


© ſpoule, or die in default of the per- 

* formance.” i 
So ſaying, he pulled off one of his 

gloves, any threw it into the middle of 


duke, who ſaid he accepted the chal- 


lenge in the name of his vaſlal: he like- - 


wiſe appointed the time at the diſtance 


of ſix days, and pitched upon the court- 


yard of the caſtle as the field of action: 
then they agreed to wear the uſual arms 
of knights; — the lance, the 


of this worthy 


bat; I conſider the challenge as al- 


occaſion for your worſhip's aſking my 


for it's acceptance; and promiſe that 
he ſhall come to anſwer for himſelf in 
perſon at this caſtle, where I will fur- 


_ 


who furniſh liſts for combatants with 


© leave of your grace, / replied Don 


the hall; this was taken up by the 


ſhield, 


4 
* 
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other pieces, without the leaſt fraud, 
treachery, or ſuperſtition, to be viewed 
and examined by the judges of the liſts. 
—* But, before we proceed, ſaid the 
duke, it will be neceſſary that this 
good duenna, and that miſtaken maid, 


to themſelves, and they were attended 
as ſtrangers, not without the amazement 
of other ſervants, who could not con- 
ceive what would be the iſſue of the 
Folly and effrontery of Donna Rodri- 


-guez and her indiſcreet and unhappy 


-davpheer, 3s Io | 
At this inſtant, in order to compleat 
the mirth of the company, and finiſh 
their meal with more enjoyment, who 
_-thould enter the hall but the page who 
carried the letters and preſents to Tereſa 
Panza, the wife of Governor Sancho 
Panzal The duke and duchefs were ex- 
tremely pleaſed at bis arrival, and de- 
firous to know the particulars of his 


journey, about which he was queſtioned 


accordingly. The page anſwered that 
he could not deſcribe them in publick, or 


in a few words; but begged their excel- 


lencies would be pleaſed to reſerve the ac- 
count for their private ear; and, in the 


mean time entertain themielves with theſe 


por QUIXOTE. 
ſhield, the plaited coat of mail, and all | peruſed by herſelf, when the perceive 
it might be recited aloud for the benekt 


of the duke and the company, ſhe re. 
hearſed it with an audible voice, to thi 


effect. | 


TERESA PANZA'S LETTER TO Thy 
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truth muſt be told, had not the ſtring 
of coral and the hunting-ſuit come, 
I ſhould not have believed it my- 
ſelf; for in our town, every body 
takes my huſband for a noodle, and 
taken as he was, from governing an 
herd of goats, they cannot conceive 
what ,other government he can be 
good for. The Lord make him fit 
or his office, and conduct him in 
that way which will be moſt for the 
advantage of his children! _ 

For my own part, dear lady of my 
ſoul, I am reſolved, with your ho- 


nour's leave, to bring this happy day 


home to my own houſe, and hie me 
to the court, where I will loll in my 
coach, and burſt the eyes of a thou- 
ſand people who envy my good for- 
tune: I beg, therefore, your excellency 
will tell my huſband to ſend me 
money, and let it be a round ſum; 
for, it is very expenſive living at 


<. ſhou]d put the juſtice: of their cauſe DUCHESS, 1 
into the hands of Signior Don Quixx | | "4 
_ © 'ote; otherwiſe nothing to the purpoſe ] Received great ſatis faction, my h. 0 
« will be done, nor will the challenge Ay, from the letter your grace | 1 
© ever come to due execution. was pleaſed to write me; for, in « | 
I udo put my cauſe into his hands, truth, it was what I greatly defired, 6 
eplied the duenna. And I too, cried © the firing of coral is very good, and 4 
rhe daughter-; all in tears, and over- * my huſband's hunting-ſuit comes nat 4 
whelmed with fhame and confufion. * ſhort of it. Your ladyſhip's having c 
The particulars of this affair being ad- made my ſpouſe Sancho a governor, x 
juſted, and the duke having determined * has given great pleaſure to all our c 
with himſelf what was to be done in town, although there are ſome who C 
the family, the mourners retired, and „cannot believe it, eſpecially the cu- | 
the ducheſs ordered that for the future © rate Mr. Nicholas, the barber, and 0 
they ſhould not be treated as her ſer- the batchelor Sampſon Carraſco; but "2 
wants, but as ladies adventurers come „ that gives me no trouble; for ſeeing c 
to her houſe to demand juſtice: ſhe it be fo, as it certainly is, let people c 
therefore allotted a ſeparate apartment 
4 
( 


letters. So ſaying, he produced two let- 
ters, and gave them to the ducheſs, one 
luperſcribed in theſe words: To my 
1 © Lady Ducheſs of I know not what nor 
| | - © where.” And the other directed, To 
* © my huſband Sancho Panza, governor 
| of the iſland Barataria, whom God 
= * © proſper many more years than myſelf.” 
| + The ducheſs  wohkld not toaſt her 
: 'Eaks, as the ſaying is, until ſhe had 
A her letter, which having opened and 


court, where bread ſells for a rial, 
and meat for thirty maravedis 3 
pound; and that is an unconſcion- 
able price. If he does not chuſe 
that I ſhould go, let him give me 
notice in time, for my feet itch to 
be a travelling; and my neighbours 
and goſſips tell me, if I and my 
daughter go to court, and P% in 
pomp and grandeur, my uſband 
will dome 22 known by me, —_ 
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« than I by him; becauſe, when peo- 
« ple aſk, © Who are theſe ladies in that 
% coach?” one of my ſervants will an- 
« (wer, © Theſe are the wife and daugh- 
„ ter of Sancho Panza, governor of 
te the iſland Barataria.“ And in this 
© manner Sancho will be known, I 
« ſhall be reſpected, and to Rome for 
every thing. | . — 75 

J was vexed to the heart that this 
« year there was no acorn harveſt in 
our town; nevertheleſs I ſend your 
« highnels about half a peck, which I 
gathered one by one upon the moun- 
* tain, and went thither on purpoſe : 


I could find none larger, though I 


«© wiſh they were as big as oſtrich eggs. 


„J hope your pompolity will not 


© forget to write to me, and I will 
take care to ſend an anſwer, giving 
an account of my own health, and 
© of every thing that may be worth 
«* mentioning from this place, where I 
© remain praying to our Lord that he 
vill preſerve your grace, without 
© forgetting me. My daughter San- 
* chica and my fon kiſs your honour's 
hand: and this is all at preſent from 
_ © her who would much rather fee your 
grace, than ſubſcribe herſelf, your 
© humble ſervant, ek 
© TERESA PANZA,' 

Great was the ſatisfaction which all 
the hearers received from this letter of 
Tereſa Panza, though the greateſt ſhare 
fel] to the duke and ducheſs; and her 
grace aſked Don Quixote, whether or 
not he thought it would be proper to 
open the letter directed for the gover- 
nor, which ſhe imagined muſt be ex- 
cellent in it's kind. The knight ſaid 
he would open it, to oblige her grace; 
and having done ſo, found the con- 
tents to this purpoſe. 1 "8 


TERESA PANZA'S LETTER TO HER 
HUSBAND SANCHO PANZA. 


© | Received thy letter, dear Sancho 
* of my ſoul, and I premiſe and 
© ſwear to thee, on the faith of a ca- 


© tholick chriſtian, I was within two 
© fingers-breadth of running mad with 
joy; and take notice, brother, when 


© I heard thou waſt a governor, I had 
* like to have dropped down dead with 
* pure pleaſure; for thou knowelt they 
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* ſay, ſudden joy kills as well as deadly 
© ſorrow: thy daughter Sanchica ſcat- 
© tered her water about inſenſibly, out 
© of mere ſatisfaction: thy hunting-ſuit 
lay before me, the firing of corals 
ſeat by my lady ducheſs was tied 
round my neck, the letters were in 
my hand, and the meſſenger in my 
preſence; and yet, T imagined and 
believed, that all I ſaw and handled 
was a dream; for who could con- 
ceive that a goatherd ſhould come 
to be governor of iſlands? Thou 
know'ſt, my friend, that my mother 
ſaid, One muſt live long to ſee 4 
great deal: this I mention, becauſe 
I hope to ſee more if I live longer; 
for I do not intend to ſtop, until I 
ſee thee a farmer, or colle&or of the 
revenue; offices which, though they 
carry thoſe who abuſe them to the 
devil, are, in ſhort, always bringing 
in the penny. Ts a: ; 5 11 
My lady ducheſs will tell thee 
how deſirous I am of going to court: 
conſider of it, and let me know th 


« 
* 
« pleaſure; for I will endeavour to d 
« 
6 


thee honour there, 
coach. OY F 
© The curate, barber, batchelor, and 
even the ſexton, cannot believe thou 


by riding in my 


art a governor, and fay the whole is 


a deception or matter of inchant- 
ment, like all the affairs of thy ma- 
ſter Don Quixote. Sampſon vows he 
will go in queſt of thee, and drive 
this government out of thy head, as 
well as the madneſs out of Don 
Quixote's ſcull: I ſay nothing, but 
laugh in my own ſleeve, look at my 
beads, and contrive how to make 
thy hunting-ſuit into a gown and 


"5etticoat for our daughter, I have 
du- 
cheſs, and I wiſh they were of gold: 


* ſend me ſome {rings of pearl, if they 
are in faſhion in thy iſland. The 
news of our town are theſe: the 
widow of the hill has matched her 

daughter with a bungling painter, 
who came here and undertook all 


« ſorts of bruſh-work; the corporation 


employed him to paint his majeſty's 
arms over the door of the town 
houſe; he demanded two ducats for 
the job, and they paid him before- 
© hand; but after he had laboured 
« eight whole days, he produced no- 
„thing, and ſaying he could not hit 
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upon ſuch trifles, returned the mo- 
ney; and yet for all that, he married 
with the character of a good work- 
man; true it is, he hath already laid 
aſide the pencil, and taken op the 
ſpade, and goes to the field like a 
gentleman. 
© has taken orders, and ſhaved his 
© head, with intention to become a 
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4 pore and this circumſtance being 
o 


nown by Minguilla, niece of Min- 
go Silvato, ſhe is going to ſue him 


upon promiſe of marriage: evil 
tongues ſcruple not to ſay ſne is with 


child by him; but this he poſitively 
denies. This year there are no 
olives, nor a drop of vinegar in the 
whole town. A company of ſoldiers 
marching this way, carried off three 
girls belonging to the village; but I 
will not tell thee who they are, be- 
cauſe perhaps they will return, and 
© then there will not be wanting hul- 
4 bands who will take them with all 
© their faults. Sanchica, by making 
| 4 bone-lace, clears eight maravedis a 
| * gay, which ſhe keeps in a pipkin, to 
© be a ſtock to her when ſhe grows 
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© up: but now, that ſhe is a governor's 


daughter, thou wilt give her a por- 


tion without her working for it. 


The publick fountain is dried up. 
A thunder-bolt fell upon the pillory, 


Pedro de Lobo's ſon 
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and there may they always light! 1 
expect an anſwer to this epiſtle, ard 
thy reſolution about my going 0 
court: and ſo, God preſerve thee 
more years than I have to live, or 
as many; for I ſhould not chuſe to 
leave thee behind me in this world. 
Thy faithful ſpouſe, 

= 8 + TERESA PAN ZA. 
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The letters were read with admi. 
ration, eſteem, laughter, and applauſe; 
and the entertainment was crowned by 
the arrival of the courier who brought 
Sancho's epiltle to Don Quixote, which, 
being likewiſe recited in publick, ren. 
dered the governor's folly extremely 
doubtful. The ducheſs retired, in or- 
der to be informed by the page of 
what had happened to him in Sancho's 


village; and he recounted the par. 


ticulars at large, without leaving one 


circumſtance untold : he delivered the 


acorns, together with a cheeſe, which 
Tereſa vouched for excellent, and 
even preferred to thoſe of Tronchon, 
This the ducheſs received with ex- 


ceſſive pleaſure, in the enjoyment of 


which we will leave hei grace, and re. 


late in what manner concluded the go- 
vernment of the great Sancho Panza, 
the flower and mirrour of all inſulary 
governors. „ 


END OF BOOK iI. PART I. 
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| CLUSION OF SANCHO PANZA's 
* O think the affairs of this 


Þ life will always remain in 


s i 
y ſuppoſition; on the con- 
trary, every thing goes in 
a round; I mean, goes 
round. Spring ſucceeds winter, ſum- 
mer follows ſpring, autumn comes af- 
ter ſummer, and winter comes in the 
rear of autumn; then ſpring reſumes 


it's verdure, and time turns round on 


an inceſſant wheel. The life of man 
alone runs lightly to it's end, unlike the 
_ circle of time, without hope of renewal, 
except in another life, which knows no 
bounds. Thus moralizes Cid Hamet, 
the Mahometan philoſopher ; for the 
knowledge of the frailty and inftabi- 
lity. of the preſent life, together with 
the eternal duration of that which we 
expect, many, without the light of 
faith, by natural inſtin& have attained. 
But here our author makes the obſer- 
vation on account of the celerity with 
which Sancho's government was finiſh- 
ed, conſumed, deſtroyed, and diſſol ved 
Juto ſmoke and vapour. ; 


This poor governor being a-bed on 


the ſame poſture, is a wild 
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the ſeventh night of his adminiſtration, | 


not crammed with bread and wine, but 
fatigued with fitting in judgment, paſ- 
ſing ſentence, and making ſtatutes and 


regulations; and ſleep, maugre and in 
deſpight of hunger, beginning to weigh k 


down his eye-lids, his ears were ſaluted 


with æ terrible noiſe of bells and cries, 
as if the whole iſland had been going 
to wreck, 

Sitting up in his bed, he liſtened at- 
tentively, in hope of comprehending 
the meaning and cauſe of ſuch a mighty 
uproar : however, he not only failed in 
his expectation; but the noiſe of the 
cries and the bells being reinforced by 
that of an infinite number of drums 
and trumpets, he remained more ter- 
rified, confounded, and aghaſt than 
ever. Then ſtarting up, he put on his 
ſlippers, on account of the dampneſs of 
the ground; though without wrapping 
himſelf up in his morning-gown, or in 
any other ſort of apparel; and opening 
the door of his apartment, ſaw above 
twenty perſons running through the gal- 
lery, with lighted torches, and naked 
ſwords in their hands, exclaiming aloud, 
and all together, Arm, arm, my Lord 
© Governor, arm! a vaſt number of 
© the enemy has landed on the iſland; 
and we are loſt and undone, unleſs 
protected by your valour and acti- 

With 


vity, 
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With this elamour, fury, and dif- 
turbance, they ruſhed towards Sancho, 


who ſtood aſtoniſhed and perplexed at 
what he ſaw and heard; and when they 
came up to the ſpot, one of them ac 


coſting him, Arm, my lord, ſaid he, 
© unleſs you want to periſh, and fee 
the whole iſland deftroyed.*—" For 
what ſhould I arm?” replied Sancho; 
I neither know the uſe of arms, nor 
can I give you protection. Theſe 
matters had better be left to my ma- 
ſter Don Quixote; who, in the turn- 
ing of a ſtraw, would diſpatch the 
whole affair, and put every thing in 
ſafety; but, for me, as I am a ſinner 


theſe hurly-burlys!' — © How! my 
Lord Governor, cried another, what 


mour, Signior : here we have brought 
arms offenſive and defenſive; come 
forth to the market-place, and be aur 
guide and our general, ſeeing of r:ght 


governor,'—" Arm me, then, a God's 
name! replied Sancho, At that in- 


ſtant they took two large bucklers they 
had brought along with them, and put- 
ting over his ſhirt (for they would not 
gs 2h him time to clothe himſelf) one 


uckler before and another behind, they 


pulled his arms through certain holes 


they had made in the targets, and fal- 


tened them well together with cords, 


in ſuch a manner, that the poor gover- 


nor remained 8 incloſed, and board- 
ed up as ſtraig 


t as a ſpindle, without 
being able to bend his knees, or move 


one ſingle ſtep; and in his hands they put 
alance, with which he ſupported himſelf 
as he ſtood. Having cooped him up in 


this manner, they deſired him to march 
out, and conduct and animate his peo- 


ple; in which caſe he being the north 


Far, their lanthorn, and Lucifer, their 


affairs would be brought to a proſpe- 
rous iſſue. 5 How ſhould I march, un- 
_* fortunate wight that I am,” ſaid San- 
cho, when my very knee-pans have 
not room to play, ſo much am 1 


crajaped by thoſe boards, which are 


only way is to take me up in your 
arms, and lay me acroſs, or ſet me 
up ight in ſome poſtern, which I will 
defend either with this lance or this 
carcaſe. Come, my Lord Gover- 
nor, replied the other, you are more 


4 


to God, I underitand nothing of 


deſpondence is this? Put on your ar- 


that place belongs to you, as being our 


ſqueczed into my very fleſh? Your 


© hampered by fear than by your buck. 
lers. Make haſte, and exert Your. 
« ſelf, for it grows late; the enemie 
ſwarm, the noiſe increaſes, and the 
danger is very preſſing _ 

In conſequence of this perſuaſion and 
reproach, the poor governor endeavour. 
ed to move, and down he came to the 


ground with ſuch a fall that -he be. 


lieved himſelf ſplit to pieces. There 
he lay like a tortoiſe covered with it's 
ſhell, or a flitch of bacon between two 
trays; or, laſtly, like a boat ſtranded 
with her kee] uppermoſt. Yet his fall 


did not excite the compaſſion of thoſe 


unlucky wags; on the contrary, extin- 
guiſhing their torches, they renewed 
the clamour, and repeated the alarm 
with ſuch hurry and confuſion, tramp. 


ling upon the unhappy Sancho, and 


beſtowing a thouſand ſtrokes upon the 
bucklers, that if he had not gathered, 


and ſhrunk himſelf up, with drawing 


his head within the targets, the poor 


governor would have paſled his time but 


very indifferently; ſhrank as he was 
within that narrow lodging, he ſweat. 
ed all over with fear and conſternation, 
and heartily recommended himſelf to 


God, that he might be delivered from 


the danger that encompaſſed him. Some 


ſtumbled, and others fell over him; 


nay, one of the party ſtood upon him 
for a conſiderable time, and thence, as 
from a watch-tower, gave orders to 
the army, exclaiming with a loud voice, 
© This way, my fellow-loldiers; for 
© here the enemy make their chief ef- 
fort! Guard this breach; ſhut that 
« gate; down with thoſe ſcaling lad- 
« ders; bring up the fire-pots, with the 
« kettles of melted pitch, roſin, and 
© boiling oil; barricado the ſtreets with 
© waolpacks!* In a word, he named 


with great eagerneſs, all the implements, 


inſtruments, and munition of war, uſed 
in the defence of a city aſſaulted; while 
the hruiſed and battered. Sancho, who 
heard the din, and ſuffered grievoully, 
ſaid within himſeff, « Of would it 
* pleaſe the Lord that the iſland were 
quickly lolt, that J might ſee myſclt 
either dead or delivered from this dil- 
c treſs !' Heaven heard his petition, and 
when he leaſt expected ſuch relief, his 
ears were faluted with a 18 p 
voices, frying, Victory! victory: the 
© Edefii) . Riſe, my Lord 


© Governor, and enjoy your conqueſt; 


* and 
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| © and divide the ſpoil taken from the 


« foe by the valour of your invincible 
arm.“ 


The afflicted Sancho, with a plain- 


tive voice, deſired them to lift him up; 


and when they helped him to riſe and 
ſet him on his l Leid, J wiſh,” ſaid 
he, the enemy I have conquered were 
$ nailed to my forehead. I want to 
« divide no ſpoils; but I beg, and ſup- 
« plicate ſome friend, if any ſuch I 
© have, to bring me a draught of wine; 
© and that he will wipe me dry of this 
© ſweat which has turned me into wa- 
© ter.” They accordingly wiped him 
clean, brought the wine, untied the 
ock lers, and ſeated him upon his bed, 
where he fainted away through fear, 
conlternation, and fatigue. + Thoſe con- 


cerned in the joke now began to be ſorry - 


for having laid it on ſo heavy; but 
Sancho's recovery moderated their un- 
eaſineſs at his ſwooning. He aſked 
what it was o'clock; and they anſwered 
it was day-break: then, without ſpeak- 
ing another ſyllable, he began to dreſs 
himſelf, in the moſt profound filence; 
and all preſent gazed upon him with 
looks of expectation, impatient to know 
the meaning of his dreſſing himſelf ſo 


earneſtly. At length, having put an 


dis cloaths very leiſurely, for his 
bruiſes would not admit of precipita- 
tion, he hied him to the ſtable, at- 


_ tended by all the by-ſtanders, where, 


advancing to Dapple, he embraced him 
affectionately, and gave him the kiſs of 


peace upon the forehead, ſaying, while 
the tears trickled from his eyes, © Come 


* hither, my dear companion! my 
* friend, and ſharer of all my toil and 
* diſtreſs ; when you and I conſorted 
© together, and I was plagued with no 
other thoughts than the care of mend- 


Ling your furniture and pampering 


* your little body, happy were my 
* hours, my days, and my years! but 
© ſince I quitted you, and mounted on 


© the towers of pride and ambition, my 


© ſoul has, been invaded by a thouſgad 
* miſeries, a thouſand toils, and four 
© thouſand diſquiets.* 

| While he uttered this apoſt rophe, he 


was employed in putting the pack-ſad- 


dle on his aſs, without being interrupted 
by any living ſoul; and Dapple being 
equipped for the road, he made ſhift to 
mount him, with great pain and diffi- 
"culty; then, direting his words and 
diſcourſe to the ſteward; ſecretary, ſew- 
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er, Doctor Pedro, and many others who 
were preſent, Make way, gentlemen, 
ſaid he, and let me return to my an- 
« cient liberty; let me go in queſt of 
my former life, that I may enjoy a 
relurrect ion from this preſent death: 
I was riot born to be a governor, or 
to defend iſlands and cities from the 
aſſaults of their enemies. Lam bet- 
ter verſed im ploughing and delving, 
in pruning and planting vines, than 
in enacting laws, and defending pro- 
vinces and kingdoms. I know St. 
Peter is well at Rome—that is, every 
one does well in following the em- 
ployment to which he was bred; a 
ſickle becomes my hand better than a 
governor's ſceptre; and T would ra- 
ther fill my belly with ſoup-imeagre, 
© than undergo the miſery of an im- 
© pertinent phyſician who ſtarves me to 
death. I would much rather ſolace my- 
© ſelf under the ſnade of an oak in ſum- 
© mer, and clothe myſelf witha ſheepſkin 
© jacket in the winter, being my own 
© maſter, than indulge, under the ſub - 
© jection of a government, with hol- 
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land ſheets, and robes of ſables— 


© God be with you, gentlemen; an- 
© pray tell my lord duke, Naked 1 | 
« was born, and naked I remain; and 
« if I loſe nothing, as little I gain. 
© That is, I would ſay, Pennyleſs } 
© took poſſeſſion of this government, 
© and pennyleſs I reſign my office; 
« quite the reverſe of what is uſually 
© the caſe with governors of other 
6 iſlinds. Make way, therefore, pd 
© let me go and be plaiſtered; for 1 be- 
© lieve all my ribs are cruſhed, thanks 
„to the enemies who have fhis night 
« paſſed and repaſſed over my tarcaſe.* 

elt muſt not be ſo, my Lord Gover- 
© nor,” ſaid Doctor Poſitive: I will 
give your worſhip a draught, caltu- 
0 Fats for falls and bruiſes, that will 


o 
* 
* 


© inftantly reſtore you to your former 


© health and vigour ; and with reſpe& 
© to the article of eating, I promile 
your lordſhip to make amends,' and 
« Jet you eat abundantly of every thing 
you deſire,'——" Your promiſe comes 
«© too late, anſwered Sancho; and 1 
„vill as ſoon turn Turk as forbear 
going. Thoſe are no jokes to be re- 
«© peated, Before God! I will as ſoon 
© remain in this, or accept of any other 


government, even though it ſhoufd 
de preſented in a covered diſh, as 1 


© will fly to Heaven without the hetp 
* of 1 
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3 of wings. Iam of the family of the 
© Panzas, who are all headſtrong, and 
© if once they ſay Odds, odds it mutt 
© be, though in fact it be even, in ſpite 
© of all the world. In this ftable I 
£ leave the piſmire's wings, that car- 
_ © ried me up into the clouds, to make 
© meaprey to martlets and other birds; 
© and now let us alight, and walk ſoft- 
© ly and ſecurely on the ground; and 
© if my feet are not adorned with 
© pinked ſhoes of Cordovan leather, 
© they ſhall not want coarſe fandals of 
© cord or ruſhes; Let ewe and wether 
© go together; and, Nobody thruſt his 
© feet beyond the length of his ſheet. 
© Now, therefore, let me pals, for it 
grows late,” 
I 0o this addreſs the ſteward replied, 
We ſhall freely allow your lordſhip 
to go, although we ſhall be great 
_ © ſufferers in loſing you, whoſe inge- 
* nuity, and Chriſtian conduct, oblige 
© us to deſire your ſtay; but it is well 
s known that every governor is obliged, 
© heforehe quits his government, to ſub- 
mit his adminiſtration to a ſcrutiny 
© and if your lordihip will give an ac- 
4 count of yours, during the ſeven days 
© you have ſtood at the 3 you may 
« depart in peace, and God be your 
guide. Nobody can call me to an 
© account,” ſaid Sancho, but ſuch as 
© are appointed by my lord duke. Now 
© to him am I a going, and to him will 
I render it fairly and ſquarely ; be- 
* ſides, there is no occaſion for any other 
© proof than my leaving you naked as 
- Fo to ſhew that I have governed 
© like an angel.“ *Fore God! the 
great Sancho is in the right,” cried 
Doctor Poſitive; and, in my opinion, 
« we ought to let him retire; for the 


duke will be infinitely rejoiced to ſee 


6 him 5, 


All the reſt aſſented to the propoſal, 


and allowed him to paſs; after having 
offered to bear him company, and pro- 
vide him with every thing ke ſhould 
want for entertainment of his perſon, 
and the convenience of the journey. 
Sancho ſaid he wanted nothing but a 
little barley for Dapple, and half a 
cheeſe, with half a loaf, for himſelf, 
the journey being ſo ſhort, that he had 
no occaſion for any better or more 
ample proviſion. All the company 
embraced him, and were in their turns 
embraced by the weeping Sancho, who 
left them, equally aſtoniſhed at his diſ- 
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courſe, as at his reſolute and wiſe de- 


termination, 


CHAP. II. 


WHICH TREATS OF MATTERS BY- 


LONGING TO THIS HISTORY, AND 
NO OTHER WHATSOEVER, 


| HE duke and ducheſs reſolved, 


that the defiance which Don 
Quixote breathed againſt their vaſſal 
for the cauſe already mentioned, ſhould 
be anſwered ; and although the young 
man was in Flanders, whither he had 
fled to avoid ſuch a mother-in-law as 


Donna Rodriguez, they determined to 
ſupply his place with a Gafcon lac- 


quey, called Toſilos, whom they be- 
orehand minutely inſtructed how to 


behave on this occafion. 


Two days after theſe meaſures were 
taken, the duke told Don Quixote 


that in four days his antagoniſt would 


come and preſent himſelf in the liſts, 


armed as a knight, and maintain that 


the damſel lyed by one half of her 
beard, and even by every hair of it, 


if ſhe affirmed that he had promiſed her 


marriage. The knight received theſe 
tidings with great pleaſure, flattering 


himſelf he ſhould do ſomething to ex- 
cite the admiration of the whole family; 
and he thought himſelf extremely for- 


tunate in having found an opportunity 
of ſhewing this noble pair how far the 


valour of his powerful arm extended. 
He, therefore, with great joy and ſa- 
tisfaction, waited the expiration of the 


four days, which, reckoned by his im- 
patience, ſeemed equal to four hundred 
centuries. | | 

In the mean time, let them paſs, as we 


have already let many other matters paſs, 


and attend Sancho, who, between mer- 
ry and ſad, jogged along upon Dapple, 
in queſt of his maſter, whoſe company 
he preferred to the government of all 
the iſlands upon earth. Well, then, 


he had not travelled far from the iſland 
of his government, (for he never dream- 


ed of being certified whether what he 


dt r was iſland, city, town, or vil- 
age) when he ſaw coming towards him 


ſix pilgrims with their ſtaves, of that 
fort which begs charity by ſinging. 
So ſoon, therefore, as they approached 
him, they made a lane; and, raifing 
their voices together, began to bog in 
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their language, though Sancho under- 
ſtood nothing of what they ſaid, except 
the word Charity, which they diſlinctly 
pronounced; ſo that he immediately 
conceived the meaning of their out- 
landiſh ſong. Now, he being, accord- 
ing to the aſſeveration of Cid Hamer, 
extremely charitable, took out of his 
bags and gave them the bread and 
cheeſe with which he had been furnifh - 


ed, making them underſiand by ſigns, 


that he had nothing elle to give. They 
received his benefaction cheartully, pro- 
youncing, however, the word, © Guette, 
GCuclte; to which Sancho anſwering, 
© Tieally do not underftand what you 
© want, good people: one of them 
took a purſe from his boſom, ane held 
it up, giving him to underſtand they 
wanted money. Then Sancho cjapping 
his thumb to his throat, and diiplay- 
ing the back of his hand, ſigniſied that 
he had not fo much as the corner of a 
rial, and ſpurred up Dapple, in »orizr 
to make his way through the midſt of 
them. As he paſſed, one of them hav- 
ing conſidered him very attentively, laid 
hold on Dapple's halter, and claſping 
him round the middle, exclatmed aloud, 
in very good Caſttlian, © The lord pro- 
'$ tet me! waat is this I fre? Is it put- 
t ſible thot I actually hold in iny ares 
my dear friend, and good neiglibour, 
© Sancho Panza? Yes, donbtiets; for 
J am neither aflecp nor drunk.“ 
Sancho was aftoniſhed ta hear his 
own name, and fee bimfcif embraced 
by a pilgrim, and a ſtranger, whom, 
though he ſilently gazed upon him with 
the utmoſt attention, he could by no 
means recollect. The piigrim per- 
ceiving his ſurprize, * Is it poſſible, 
© brother Sancho Panza, (*id he, that 
© thou doſt not know thy neighbeur 
© Ricote, the Moreſco ſhopkeeper, that 
| © lived in your town?“ Then Sancho, 
_ reviewing him with greater attention, 
began to recal his features; and at 
length, perfectly recognizing the Moor, 
he, without alighting, threw his arms 
about his neck, ſaying, Who the de- 
© vil could know thee, Ricote, in that 
* diſguiſe? Tell me who has pilgrim- 
© ized theez and wherefore haſt op 
© dared to return to Spain, where, 1! 
thou art found and known, thou 
wilt ſuffer for thy raſhneſs ?'—* If 
thou wilt not diſcover me, Sancho, 
I am ſecure,* replied the pilgrim 
for in this diſguiſe, nobody will know 
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me. Let us quit the high-road, and 
remove to yen poplar grove, where 
my companions intend to take ſome 
refreſhment and repoſe; there thou 
ſhalt parrake with them, for they 
are a very good ſort of people; and 
there I thall have leiſure to recount 
every thing that has befallen me ſince 
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dience to his majeſty's proclamation, 
which ſo ſeverely threatened the un- 
fortunate people of my nation; as, 
no doubt, thou haſt heard.” 

Sancho aſſented to his propoſal; and 
Ricote having ſpoke to the other pil- 
grims, they betook themſelves to the 
tutt of poplars, at a good diſtance from 
the high-road. There they threw down 


their ſtaves, laid aſide their rochets or 


mantles, ſv as to remain in their dou- 
blets ; and all of them appeared to be 
yeurg men of genteel perſons, except 
Ricote, who was already advanced in 
years. Each had a wallet, in all ap- 
penrance well provided; at leaſt, with 
mcenuves which provoked thirſt, at the 
diſtance of two leagues. - They ſtretch- 
ed themſelves upon the ground, and 
ußing the graſs as a table-cloth, ſpread 
upon it bread, ſalt, knives, nuts, 


crits of cheeſe, and ſome clean bones 


of bacon, which, though they could 
not be eaten, were in a condition to be 
i:-ked with pleaſure. They likewiſe 
produced a black diſh, which they call- 
ed caviere, made of the roes of fiſhes, 


a great awakener ef drought; nor did 


they want olives, which, though dry 
and without pickles, were very ſa- 
voury and delicate; but what made 
the beſt figure in the field of this ban- 
quet, was a bottle of wine which every 
pilgrim drew forth from his wallet, 
not excepting honeſt Ricote, who, be- 
ing transformed from a Moor into a 
Ge man or Teutontan, pulled out his 


bottle alſo, which in ſize might have 


vied with all the other five. They be- 
gan to eat with infinite reliſſi, and great 
deliberation, ſmacking their lips at 
every mouthful which they took with 
the point of a knife, though they are 
but little; then, all at once, the whole 
ſquadron together raiſed their arms 
and bottles aloft, and joining mouth 
to mouth, with their eyes fixed on the 


firmament, they ſeemed to take aim at 
heaven. In this manner, ſhaking their 


heads from ſide to fide, in token of 
the ſatis faction they received, they con- 
3T tinue 


I departed from our town, in obe- 
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tinued a good while in the act of trans- himſelf with another to which he 


fuſing the contents of the bottles into 
their own bellies. 

Sancho beheld this ſcene, with every 
part of which he was perfectly well 
pleaſed; and, in compliance with the 
proverb which he very well knew, im- 
porting, * When thou art at Rome, 
< follow the faſhion of Rome, he beg- 
ged an embrace of Ricote's bottle, and 
took his aim like the reſt; nor was his 
ſatisfaction inferior to theirs. Four 


times did their bottles admit of ele- 


vation; but the fifth was to no purpoſe: 


for, by that time, they were as clean 


and as dry as a ruſh; a circumſtance 
that threw a damp upon the mirth 
which had hitherto prevailed. From 
time to time each pilgrim, in his turn, 
ſhook hands with Sancho, ſaying, 
© Spaniard or German, all one, goot 


© companion.* To which compliment 


Sancho replied, * Goot companion, by 
© the Lord!' burſting out into a fit 


of laughter which laſted a whole hour, 
without remembering at that time the 
leaſt circumſtance of what had hap- 


pened to him in his government; for 


over the times and ſeaſons of eating 
and drinking, care ſeldom holds ju- 
riſdiction. 
the wine was the beginning of ſleep, 


which overwhelmed the whole company, 


and ſtretched them along upon the 
table and cloth they had been uſing, 
Ricote and Sancho were the only two 
who remained awake, in conſequence 
of having eaten more, and drank leſs, 
than their fellows: then Ricote taking 
Sancho aſide, they ſat down at the root 
of a beech, leaving the pilgrims buried 
in an agreeable ſlumber; and without 
ſtumbling in the leaſt upon his Moriſco 


language, he ſpoke in pure Caſtilian to 


this effec, | 

Well thou knoweſt, O Sancho 

© Panza, my neighbour and friend, how 
© the edict and proclamation which his 
* majeſty publiſhed againſt thoſe of 
my religion, overwhelmed us all with 
terror and conſternation; at leaſt, 
they terrified me to ſuch a degree, 


us for our removal from Spain, I 
thought the rigour of the penalty was 
already executed againſt me and my 
children. I therefore reſolved, and, 
„J think, wiſely, like the man who 
© knowing he muſt quit the houſe he 
lives in, at ſuch a time, provides 
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Finally, the concluſion of 


that long before the time allotted to 
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may remove reſolved, I ſay, to 
retire by myſelf, without my family, 
and go in queſt of ſome place to 
which I might carry it commodiouſſy, 
without that hurry and confuſion 
which attended the departure of my 
neighbours; for I was very well con. 
vinced, and ſo were all our elders, 
that thoſe edicts were not only threats, 
as ſome people ſaid, but real laws, 
that would certainly be put in exe- 

cution at the appointed time: and 
this truth I was compelled to believe, 
by knowing the baſe and mad de. 
iigns which our people harboured; ſuch 
deſigns that, I verily think, his ma- 
jeſty was divinely inſpired to execute 
iuch a gallant reſolution. Not that 
we were all guilty; for ſome among 
us were firm and ſtaunch Chriſtians; 
but they were ſo ſew in number, that 
they could not oppoſe the ſchemes of 
thuſe who were otherwiſe; and it was 
dangerous to nurſe a ſerpent in one's 
botom, by allowing the enemy to 
live within the houſe. In a word, 
we were juſtly chaſtiſed by the ſen- 
tence of baniſhment, mild and pentle 
in the opinion of ſome, but to us the 
molt terrible that could be pro- 
nounced. In what country foever 


we are, we lament our exile from 


Spain: for, in fine, here we were 
born; this is our native country; in 
no clime do we find a reception ſuit - 
able to our misfortunes; nay, in 
Barbary, and all the other parts of 
Africk, where we expected to be re- 
ceived, cheriſhed, and entertained, we 
have been molt injured and maltreat- 
ed; we knew not our happineſs un- 
til we loſt it; and fo intenſe is the 
longing deſire which almoſt all of us 
have to return to Spain, that the 
greateſt part of thoſe, and they are 
many, who underſtand the language 
like me, return to this kingdom, 
leaving their wives and children, un- 
protected abroad, ſuch is their affec- 
tion for this their native ſoil; and 
now, I know, by experience, the 
truth of the common ſaying, Sweet 
is the love of native land. | 


Leaving our town, as I have al- 
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ready ſaid, I repaired to France; and, 
though there we met with a civil re- 
ception, I was deſirous of ſeeing other 
countries. I, therefore, travelled in- 
to Italy, from whence I paſſed into 

: Germany, 
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t Germany, where people ſeemed to 
« live with more freedom: the natives 
do not pry with curious eyes into one 


« another's concerns; every one lives. 


« according to his own humour; for, 
ein moſt parts of the empire there is 
liberty of conſcience, I left a houſe 
which I hired in a village near Augl- 
burg, and joined thete pilgrims, a 
great number of whom are wont to 
come hither yearly, on pretence of 
viſiting the ſanctuaries of Spain, 
which are their Indies. as being pro- 
ductive of well known advantage, 
and moſt certaiu gain. They tra- 
verſe the whole country; and there is 
not a village from which they are not 
diſmiſſed with a belly-full of meat 
and drink, as the ſaying is, and arial 
at leaſt, in money; fo that at the end 
of their peregrination, they are above 
a hundred crowns in pocket, which, 

eing changed into gold, they con- 
ceal in the hollow of their ſtaves, or 
in the patches of their cloaks, or talk 
their induftry in ſuch a manner as to 
carry off their purchaſe to their own 
country, in ſpite of the guards at the 
paſſes and gates, where they are exa- 
mined and regiſtered. POE 
My preſent intention, Sancho, is 
to carry off the money I have buried, 
which, being without the town, I 
can retrieve without danger; then I 
ſhall write, or take a paſſage from 
Valencia, to my wife and daughter, 
who, I know, are at Algiers, in or- 
der to contrive a method for tran- 
ſporting them to ſome port of France, 
from whence I will conduct them to 
Germany, where we will bear with 
reſignation the will of Heaven: for, 
in fine, Sancho, I am poſitively cer- 
tain that my daughter Ricota, and 
my wife Franciſca Ricote, are real 
Catholick Chriſtians; and, though I 
myſelf am not entirely of that way 
of thinking, I have more of the 
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inceſlantly pray to God to open the 
eyes of my underſtanding, that J 
may know how to ſerve him in the 
right way. But what excites my 
wonder, and baffles my penetration, is 
the conduct of my wife and daugh- 
ter; who have choſen to retire into 
Barbary, rather than to France, 
where they might have lived as Chriſ- 
tians.“ 

To this obſervation Sancho replied, 
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Chriſtian than the Muſſulman; and I 
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© Why, look ye, Ricote, they were not, 
I ſuppoſe, at liberty to chuſe for 
* themſelves, inaſmuch as they were 
© carried off by your wife's brother, 
© John Tiopieyo, who, being a rank 
Moor, would naturally go to the 
© place where he himſelf intended to 
© make his abode: and, I can tell you, 
moreover, I believe it will be in vain 


for you to go in (earch of what you 


left under- ground; for we are in- 
formed that thy wife and brother - in- 
© Jaw, were ſtripped of a number of 
« pears, and a great deal of money, 
© which was carried off to be regiſter- 
ed. That may be very true, ſaid 
Ricote: but I am certain, Sancho, 
they have not touched my hoard ; 
for I would not tell them where it 
was hid, becauſe I dreaded ſome mis- 
fortune: and therefore, Sancho, if 
thou wilt come along with me, and 
aſſiſt me in taking up and conceal- 
ing it, I will gratify thee with two 
hundred crowns, to relieve thy ne- 
ceſſities, which thou art ſenſible L 
know to be manifold.'—" T would 
comply with thy propoſal,” anſwered 
Sancho; but I am not at all covetous; 
were I that way inclined, I this 
morning quitted an employment by 
which I might have been enabled to 
build the walls of my houſe of beaten 
gold, and in leſs than ſix months, 
eat out of plate: for this rea- 
ſon, therefore, and becauſe I ſhould 
think myſelf guilty of treaſon to my 
king, in favouring his enemies, I 
will not go along with thee, even 
though in lieu of promiſing me two 
hundred, thou ſhouldſt here lay 
down four hundred crowns upon the 
nail.'—- And pray, what office is 
this that thou haſt quitted ?* ſaid Ri- 
cote. © I have quitted the government 
© of an iſland,' replied Sancho: * aye, 
© and ſuch a one as, in good faith, you 
© will not find it's fellow in three bow= 
© ſhots, '—"" And whereabouts is this 
«© jſland?* reſumed the other. Where= 
© abouts!* cried Panza : about two 
© leagues from hence, and it is called 
. 
c 
« 
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the iſland Barataria.—“ Spare me, 
ſpare me, good Sancho, ſaid Ricote: 
iſlands are far at ſea ; there are none 
© upon the continent.'—* How, none!“ 
replied Sancho: I tell thee, friend Ri- 


cote, I left it but this morning, and 


« yeſterday governed in it at my plea- 
« ſure, like a perfect ſagittary; but, for 
372 all 
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all that, I reſigned my place; for 1 
found the office of governors is very 
troubleſome and dangerous. And 
what haſt thou got by this govern- 
ment ?* ſaid Ricote. I have got 


the wealth acquired in ſuch govern- 
ments 1s got at the expence of eaſe, 
fleep, and even ſuſtenance; for, in 
iſlands the governors mult eat very 
little, eſpecially if they have phy ſici- 
ans to watch over their health. —“ I 
really do not underſtand thee, San- 
cho,” ſaid Ricote; * but, every thing 
thou had ſpoke, to me ſeems mere 


capable of governing than thou? Keep 
thy own counſel, Sancho, and reco]- 
le thy judgment, and coniider whe- 
ther or not thou wilt accompany me, 
as I propoſed, to aſſiſt me in convey- 
ing the treaſure I have hid ; for, the 
ſum is really ſo great, it may well be 
called a treaſure, and 1 will give thee 


promiſed. I have already told thee, 
Ricote, that I will not, anſwered 
Sancho: be ſatisfied that by me thou 
© {halt not be diſcovered ; continue thy 
c journey in happy hour, and let me 
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proceed in mine: for, well I know, 
© What's honeſtly earned may be eafily 


© loſt, but ill-got wealth 1s ever at the 
c owner's coſt.—“ Well, I will not 


© farther importune thee,* ſaid Ricote : 
© but, pray tell me, Sancho, wait thou 
© in our village when my wife and 


© daughter departed with my brother-in- 


© Jaw?'—* Ves, I was;* replied San- 
cho: and I can tell thee, thy daughter 
„appeared ſo beautiful, that all the 
people in town went forth to ſee her, 
and every body owned ſhe was the 


c faireſt creature under the ſun ; ſhe 
«went along weeping, and embraced 


© all her friends and acquaintance ; and 


s begged of all that came to ſee her, 
© that they would recommend her to 
Gods, and our Lady his bleſſed mo- 
© ther. Indeed, her behaviour was fo 


© moving, that I myſelf, who am no 
© blubberer, could not help ſhedding 


© tears; and, in good ſooth, many per- 
© ſons were very deſirous of going af- 


ter, and carrying her off, in order to 
© conceal her; but they were diverted 


ſenſe enough to know that I am fit 
for governing nothing but a flock of 
ſheep,” anſwered Sancho: * and that 


iſtands to govern, when there 1s plenty 


madneſs ; for who would give thee. 
of men in the world ſo much more 


wherewithal to live, as I have already 


from that deſign, by the fear of a8. 
© ing contrary to the king's proclamy. 
tion. He that ſhewed himſelf the 
molt paſſionately fond of her, wa 
Don Pedro Gregorio, the young rich 
heir, who, thou knowelt, was {aid to 
be in love with her. After her de. 
parture, he never more appeared in 
our town, and every body believed he 
went away, in order to carry hex off; 
but hitherto we have had no account 
of his motions.— I had always x 
ſuſpicion,” ſaid Ricote, „that the 
young gentleman was enamoured of 
my daughter; but, as 1 confided in 
the virtue of Ricota, his paſſion gave 
me no diſtubance; for thou muf 
have heard, Sancho, that the Moorih 
women ſeldom or never engage in 
amorous intercourſe with old Chris 
tians; and my daughter, whole in- 
clination, believe, kaned more to 
Chriſtianity than to love, paid no at. 
tention to the importunities of that 
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to,” rephe4 Sancho : for it would 
have been to the prejudice of both; 
and now let me depart in peace, friend 
© Ricote z for, this night, I intend to 
* be with my maſter Don Quixote,'— 


6 


* God be thy guide, brother Sancho, 
ſaid the Moor: © I ſee my companions 


are ſtirring, and it is time for us to 
© make the beſt of our way.? 

Then the two having embraced one 
another, Sancho mounted Dapple, Ricote 
ſupported himſelf with his ſtaff, and in 


this manner they parted different ways. 


CHAP. III. 


OF CERTAIN ACCIDENTS THAT BE- 
FEL SANCHO UPON THE ROAD= 
AND OTHER CIRCUMSTANCES, 
WHICH TO KNOW YOU NEED 0N- 
LY LOOK FORWARD. 


ANCHO was ſo long detained 
J by Ricote, that he could not reach 


the duke's caſtle that day, though be 


was within half a league of it, and there 


overtaken by the night, which was 
dark and cloſe ; but it being the ſum- 


mer ſeaſon, he was not much concern- 
ed, and retired a little from the high- 
road with intention to wait patiently 


for morning. It was, however, the 


pleaſure of his niggard and unhappy 


fortune, that in ſeeking a place * 


young hen.“ God grant it may be. 
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tr his accommodation, he and Dap- 
ple tumbled into a deep and very dark 
pit, among a number of old buildings. 
In falling, he recommended himſelf to 
God, with all his heart, in the fir 
perſuaſion that he would not ſtop until 


he reached the bottom of the profound 


abyſs; but this apprehenſion was hap- 


pily diſappointed ; for, Dapple having 


deſcended: little more than tlwee fa- 
thoms, touched the ground, and his 
rider found himſelf on his beaſt's back, 
without having ſuſtained the leaſt hurt 
or damage. He felt his hody all over, 


and held in his breath to know whether 


he was ſound or perforated in any part; 
and when he found himſelt ſafe, whole, 
and in Catholick health, he did not 
fail to thank our Lord God for his 
protection, as he actually thought he 


had been ſhattered into a thouſand. 


pieces. He likewiſe felt about the ſides 


of the pit, to know if there was any 


poſſibility of being extricated without 


_ aſſiſtance; but he found them all 
{ſmooth and perpendicular, without 


any projection or cranny of which he 
could take the leaſt advantage; a cir- 
cumſtance that greatly increaſed his 
chagrin, eſpecially when he heard Dap- 


pale complain, in a moſt pathetick and 


lamentable tone; and, indeed, it was 


no great wonder, nor did he lament 
out of wantonneſs, for in truth he. 


was in a very ſorry condition. 

It was then that Sancho Panza ex- 
claimed, Alack, and a-well-a-day ! 
* how unexpected are the accidents 
which, at every turn, befal thoſe who 
live in this miſerable world! Who 
could forete], that he who yeſterday 
* ſaw himſelf inthroned as governor 
« of an iſland, giving orders to his 
« ſeryants and vaſſals, ſhould to-day 
be buried in a dungeon, without a 
« ſoul to remedy his misfortune, or a 
* ſervant or vaſſal to haſten to his relief ? 
* Here I and my poor beaſt mult pe- 
* riſh by hunger, if we do not give up 
the ghoſt before that period; he, in 
'* conſequence of being battered and 
* bruiſed, and I, from pure ſorrow and 
* vexation. At leaſt, I ſhall not be 
* ſo lucky as my maſter Don Quixote 
de La Mancha; who, when he de- 
© ſcended, and ſunk into the cave of 
that ſame inchanted Monteſinos, was 
© better entertained than he could have 
been in his own houſe; ſo that the 
© cloth ſeemed to be laid, and the bed 


fairly made. There he enjoyed beau- 
tiful and agreeable viſions ; but here, 
I believe, I ſhall ſee nothing but 
toads and ſerpents. Unfortunate 
wretch that I am! to what a paſs am 
I brought by my fantaſies and folly, 
From this cavern (when Heaven ſhall 
be pleaſed to diſcover them) my 
bones, together with thoſe of my ho- 


up fmooth, and white, and bare as 
an atomy; and, from this particular, 
perhaps, it will be diſcovered who 


that Sancho Panza never parted from 
his aſs, nor his aſs from Sancho Panza. 
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friends? where, though our misfor- 
« tune would admit of no remedy, we 
* 
6 grieve at our fate, and cloſe our eyes 
zn the laſt hour of our trial! 

« O my dear companion, and my 


friend! how ill have I rewarded thy 


good ſervices! Forgive me, honeſt 


Dapple, and entreat fortune in the 


us from this vexatious miſery in 
which we are equally involved; in 
which caſe, I promile to put a crown 
of laure] upon thy head, ſo as that 
© thou ſhalt look like a poet-laureat ; 
© and, withal, to give thee double al- 
© lowance of provender. In this man- 


C 
6 
— 
© beſt terms thou canſt ute, to deliver 
6 
c 
6 
4 


ner did Sancho Panza pour forth his 


lamentation, to which the poor beaſt 
liſtened, without anſwering one word; 
ſuch was the danger and diſtreſs to 


which the poor animal found himſelf 


expoſed. 

At length, after they had paſſed the 
whole night in miſerable complaints 
and lamentations, day broke; and, 
by the light and ſplendor of the morn- 
ing, Sancho perceived, that of all im- 
poſſibilities it was the moſt impoſſible 
to free himſelf from that pit without 
aſſiſtance; ſo that he began to lament 
afreſh, and roar aloud, in hope that 


| ſome body might hear his voice: but, 
all his cries were uttered to the deſart 


for, in all that neighbourhood there 
was not a ſoul by whom he could be 
heard; and therefore he gave himſelf 
up for loſt. As Dapple lay with 
his mouth WN Sancho Panza 
exerted himſelf in ſuch a manner as 1 

| ralle 
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neit friend Dapple, will be taken 


we are, eſpecially by thoſe who know 


I fay again, miſerable creatures that 
we are! why would not our niggard 
fortune allow us to die at home, in 
our own country, in the midſt of our 


ſhould not have wanted relations to 
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r2iſe his friend upon his legs, which, 


by the bye, could ſcarce bear his 


weight; and, taking a piece of bread 
out of his wallet, which had likewiſe 
ſuifered the fame unfortunate fall, gave 
it to the poor beaſt, who received it 
very thankfully; and Sancho told him, 
as if he underſtood his words, © All 
© ills are good, when attended wich 
food. About this time he diſcover- 
ed a hole at one fide of the dungeon, 
large enough to give paſſage to a man, 
provided he covid bend his body, and 
creep through: to this he haſtened, 
and ſqueezing himſeif into it, per- 
ceived, within, a large extenſive 
ſpace, the particulars of which he 
could diſtinguiſh; for, through what 
may be termed the roof, deſcended 
a (mall (tream of light that illuminated 
the whole place, which, as he obſerved, 
dilated and extended itlelf through 
another ſpacious concavity. - | 
Sancho, having made theſe remarks, 
returned to the place where his compa- 
nion ſtood and, with a ſtone began to 
clear away the rubbiſh from the hole, 
which he in a little time enlarged to 
ſuch a degree that Dapple paſſed with 
eaſe, Then taking the halter in his 
hand, he led him forwards through that 
c.ivern, in hope of finding an exit at 
the other end: and ſometimes he pro- 
ceeded darkling, and ſometimes with- 
out one ray of light; but, always in 
fear and trepidation. * God Almighty 
c protect me!” ſaid he within himſelf; 


6 this, that is ſuch a diſmal expedi- 


tion to me, would be an excellent ad- 
venture to my maſter, wha would 
look upon theſe depths and dungeons, 
as ſo many flower-gardens, and pa- 
laces of Galiana *; and expect to paſs 
from this diſtreſs and obſcurity, into 
{ome blooming meadow adorned with 


miſerable wretch! equally imprudent 
and poor: ſpirited, dread, at every 
ſtep, that another dungeon, ſtill more 
deep, will ſuddenly open under my 
feet, and ſwallow me up at once. 
We may bear, without a groan, the 
© misfortune that comes alone. In 
venting theſe ejaculations, he fancied 
he had proceeded about half a league, 
when he perceived a kind of confuſed 
light, like that of day, glimmering 
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* This was a Mooriſh princeſs, for whom her father 
Tagus, the ruins of which remain to this day, 
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the pride of ſpring; whereas, I, a 


through a paſſage that ſeemed to be the 
road from this to the other world, 
Here Cid Hamet Benengeli, leaving 
the ſquire, returns to Don Quixote 
waiting with joy and tranſport for the 
combat in which he was to engage with 
the perſon who had robbed the daugh. 
ter of Donna Rodriguez of her pre. 
cious viituez for he made no doubt of 
redreſſing the grievance and diſgrace 
which the delinquent had feloniouſly 
entailed upon the innocent damſel. 
Chancing one morning to go out, in 
order to improve and inure himſelf to 
the exerciſe of arms which he meant to 
practiſe in that combat to which in a 
few days he mutt be expoſed, he, in 
wheeling about, or giving the charge 
with Rozinante, rode ſo near the month 
of a cavern, that if he had not vigo- 


rouſly pulled in the reins, he mult have 


plunged into it, without all poſſibility 
of eſcape. He kept his ſeat, however, 


and at length made his retreat good; 


then, re-approaching the hole, he, with- 
out alighting, ſurveyed the depth of 
the cave; and, while he was thus em- 
ployed, heard loud cries ifſuing from 
below; in conſequence of which, Jiſten- 


ing with great attention, he could dif- 
tinguiſn articulate ſounds, and diſtinly 


underſtand the following exclamation: 
80 ho! above there; is there any 


»Chriſtian within hearing? or any 


« charitable gentleman. whoſe bowels 
« yearn at the diſtreſs of a ſinner bu- 
© ried alive, and an unfortunate miſ- 
governed governor?” | ys 
Don Quixote thought he recognized 
the voice of Sancho Panza, at hearing 
which he was confounded and aſtoniſh- 
ed; and raiſing his own voice as high 
as he could ſtrain, « Who is that be- 
© low,* cried he, © complaining ſo grie- 
voufly? — Who ſhould be here, or 
who complain, but the bewildered 
Sancho Panza, for his ſins and mis- 
fortune, appointed governor of the 
iſland Barataria, who was formerly 
ſquire to the renowned knight Don 
Quixote de La Mancha?“ When the 
knight heard this declaration, his ſur- 
prize redoubled, his amazement in- 
creaſed, and he was ftruck with the 
notion that Sancha Panza was dead, 
and his ſoul doing penance in that 
place. Swayed by this conjecture, he 
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built a ſtately palace near the 


exclaimed, 


exclaimed, I conjure thee, by all 
« that is ſacred, as a Catholick Chriſ- 
« tian, to-tell me who thou art? If a 
« ſoul in puniſhment, let me know 
« what I can do in thy behalf; for, as 
© it is my profeſſion to favour and aſſiſt 
© the needy of this world, ſo like- 
« wiſe am I ready to ſuccour and re- 
« lieve the miſerable objects of the 
© other world, who cannot relieve them - 
« ſelves.'—+ At that rate, and by your 
« worſhip's diſcourſe,” an{wered the 


voice, you ſhould be my maſter Don 


Quixote de La Mancha; and, indeed, 
« by the tone of your voice, I know 
you can be no other. — Don Quix- 
'* ote I am, replied the knight; he 
« who profefſes to aid and aſſiſt the 
© living, as well as the dead, in their 
« diftrefles. Tell me, therefore, who 
thou art, by whom I am thus held 
© in aſtoniſhment; for if thou art my 
« ſquire Sancho Panza, and haſt quitted 
this life, ſeeing the devils have not 
got poſſeſſion of thy ſoul, but through 
«© the mercy of God thou art now in 
© purgatory, our holy mother, the Ro- 


man Catholick church, has prayers. 
« ſufficient to deliver thee from thy pre- 
« ſent pain; and I, for my part, will 


« ſolicit them in thy behalf, as far as 


© my whole fortune will extend; I ſay, | 


© therefore, make haſte, and declare thy 
name and ſituation.—“ I vow 10 
© God!' anſwered the voice, and ſwear 
by the birth of whom your worſhip 
© pleaſes, Signior Don Quixote de La 
Mancha, that I am your identical 
© {quire, Sancho Panza, and was never 
© yet dead in the whole courſe of my 
© life, but I quitted my government 
for cauſes and conſiderations which I 


© muſt have more leiſure to explain; 


© laſt night I fell into this dungeon, to- 
« gether with Dapple, who will not 
* tuffer me to tell an untruth; by the 
* ſame token he ſtands now at my 
© back.” One would have imagined 
the heaſt underſtood what his maſter 
ſaid; for that moment he began to bray 
ſo ſtrenuouſly, that the whole cave 
echoed with the found. *© A moſt un- 
* exceptionable evidence!' cried Don 


Quixote; I know that note as well as 


if I had given it birth; and, beſides, 
© I recognize thy voice, my good San- 
cho. Wait a little, I will ride to the 
© duke's caſtle, which is hard by, and 
* bring people to extricate thee from 
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that dungeon into which thou haſt 
been plunged for thy fins and tranſ- 
greſſions.'—* I entreat your worſhip 
to go, for the love of God! and re- 
turn ſpeedily; for, I cannot bear to 
be buried here alive; and, moreover, 
1 am ready to die with fear!“ 

The knight leaving him accordingly, 
repaired to the caſtle, where he recount- 
ed to the duke and ducheſs the accident 
which had befallen poor Sancho, at 
which they were not a little ſurprized, 
though they at once comprehended how 


he muſt have fallen by the correſpon- 


dence of that cavern which had been 
there time out of mind; but they could 


not conceive how he ſhould have quitted 


the government, without giving them 
notice of his coming. Finally, ropes 
and cables were provided, together with 
a good number of people; and Dapple 


and Sancho Panza, though not with- 


out a great deal of trouble, were hoiſted 


uß from dungeons and darkneſs to the 


chearful light of day. * In this man- 


© ner,” ſaid a ſtudent, who chanced to 


be among the ſpectators, * ſhould all 


bad governors be dragged from their 


* governments like that poor ſinner 


from the profound abyſs, half dead 
with hunger, pale with fear, and, as 


© I believe, without a penny in his 
Sancho, hearing this ob- 
ſervation, replied, * Eight or ten days 
are now elapſed, brother growler, 
ſince J afſumed the reins of govern- 
ment in that iſland, which was com- 
mitted to my charge; and, in all 
that time, I never once had my belly- 
full, even of dry bread. I have been 
perſecuted by phyſicians; my bones 
have been cruſhed by the enemy; but, 
I never had a bribe in view, nor did 
1 ever receive my. due. And this 
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© thinks, I have not deſerved to be 


— 


being the caſe, as it certainly is, me- 


« dragged out in this manner: but, 


Man projects in vain, for God doth 


© ſtill ordain; Heaven knows how 


© meet it is to grant, what every one 


© pretends to want; Every ſeaſon has 


© it's reaſon; Let no man preſume to 


think, of this cup I will not drink; 
© for, Where the fliteh we hoped to 
© find, not even a hook is left behind. 
© God knows my meaning, and that's 
© enough; I ſhall ſay no more, though 
« perhaps I could ſpeak more poo” 
He not angry, Sancho," replied Don 
; Quixote, 
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r2iſe his friend upon his legs, which, 
by the bye, could ſcarce bear his 
weight; and, taking a piece of bread 


out of his wallet, which had likewiſe 
ſuifered the ſame unfortunate fall, gave 


it to the poor beaſt, who received it 
very thanktully; and Sancho told him, 
as if he underſtood his words, © All 
© IIs are good, when attended with 
food.“ About this time he diſcover- 
ed a hole at one ſide of the dungeon, 
large enough to give paſſage to a man, 
provided be could bend his body, and 
creep through: to this he haſtened, 
and ſqueezing himſeif into it, per- 
ceived, within, a large extenſive 
ſpace, the particulars of which he 
could diſtinguiſh; for, through what 
may be termed the reof, deſcended 


a (mall ſtream of light that illuminated 


the whole place, which, as he obſerved, 
dilated and extended itſelf through 
another ſpacious concavity. 
Sancho, having made theſe remarks, 
returned to the place where his compa- 
nion ſtood and, with a ſtone began to 
clear away the rubbiſh from the hole, 
which he in a little time enlarged to 
| ſuch a degree that Dapple paſſed with 
eaſe. Then taking the halter in his 
hand, he led him forwards through that 
c.ivern, in hope of finding an exit at 
the other end: and ſometimes he pro- 
ceeded darkling, and ſometimes with- 
out one ray of light; but, always in 


protect me! ſaid he within himſelf; 


c this, that is ſuch a diſmal expedi- 


tion to me, would be an excellent ad- 
venture to my maſter, wha would 
look upon theſe depths and dungeons, 
as ſo many flower-gardens, and pa- 
laces of Galiana *; and expect to paſs 
from this diſtreſs and obſcurity, into 
ſome blooming meadow adorned with 
the pride of ſpring; whereas, I, a 
miſerable wretch! equally imprudent 


deep, will ſuddenly open under my 
feet, and ſwallow me up at once, 
We may bear, without a groan, the 
© mzsfortune that comes alone. In 
venting theſe ejaculations, he fancied 
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he had proceeded about half a league, 


when he perceived a kind of confuſed 
light, like that of day, glimmering 


and poor-fpirited, dread, at every 
{tep, that another dungeon, ſtill more 
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through a paſſage that ſeemed to be the 
road from this to the other world, 
Here Cid Hamet Benengeli, leavin 
the ſquire, returns to Don Quixote 
waiting with joy and tranſport for the 
combat in which he was to engage with 
the perſon who had robbed the daugh- 
ter of Donna Rodriguez of her pre. 
cious virtue; for he made no doubt of 
redreſſing the grievance and diſgrace 
which the delinquent had feloniouſly 
entailed upon the innocent damſel. 
Chancing one morning to go out, in 
order to improve and inure himſelf to 
the exerciſe of arms which he meant to 
practiſe in that combat to which in a 
tew days he mutt be expoſed, he, in 
wheeling about, or giving the charge 


with Rozinante, rode ſo near the month 
of a cavern, that if he had not vigo- 


rouſly pulled in the reins, he mult have 
plunged into it, without all poſſibility 
of eſcape, He kept his ſeat, however, 


_ and at length made his retreat good; 


then, re-approaching the hole, he, with- 
out alighting, ſurveyed the depth of 
the cave; and, white he was thus em- 


ployed, heard loud cries iſſuing from 


below; in confequence of which, liſten- 
ing with great attention, he could dif- 


tinguiſh articulate ſounds, and diſtinlly | 
underſtand the following exclamation: | 


© So ho! above there; is there any 
* Chrittian within hearing? or any 


_ © charitable gentleman whoſe bowels 
fear and trepidation. * God Almighty 


© yearn at the diſtreſs of a ſinner bu- 


© ried alive, and an unfortunate miſ- 


governed governor?” 


Don Quixote thought he recognized 


the voice of Sancho Panza, at hearing 
which he was confounded and aſtoniſh- 

* . * * ' 
ed; and raiſing his own voice as high 


as he could ſtrain, Who is that be- 
.c 


low,* cried he, * complaining fo grie- 
who' complain, but the bewildered 
fortune, appointed governor of the 


iſland Barataria, who was formerly 
{quire to the renowned knight Don 
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knight heard this declaration, his ſur- 
prize redoubled, his amazement in- 
creaſed, and he was ftruck with the 
notion that Sancha Panza was dead, 
and his ſoul doing penance in that 


place. Swayed by this conjecture, he 


* This was a Mooriſh princeſs, for whom her father built a ſtately palace near the 


Tagus, the ruins of which remain to this day, 


exclaimed, 


voufly ? — Who ſhould be here, or 


Sancho Panza, for his fins and mis- 


Quixote de La Mancha?* When the 


exclaimed, I conjure thee, by all 


« that is ſacred, as a Catholick Chriſ- 


« tian, to-tell me who thou art? If a 
« ſoul in puniſhment, Jet me know 
« what I can do in thy behalf; for, as 
« it is my profeſſion to favour and aſſiſt 
© the needy of this world, ſo like- 
« wiſe am I ready to ſuccour and re- 
« lieve the miſerable objects of the 
© other world, who cannot relieve them - 
« ſelyes.'——" At that rate, and by your 
© worſhip's diſcourſe, an{wered the 
yoice, * you ſhould be my maſter Don 
Quixote de La Mancha; and, indeed, 
« by the tone of your voice, I know 
© you can be no other.'—* Don Quix- 
© ote J am,” replied the knight; he 


who profeſſes to aid and aſſiſt the 
living, as well as the dead, in their 


diſtreſies. Tell me, therefore, who 
thou art, by whom I am thus held 
in aſtoniſhment; for if thou art my 
ſquire Sancho Panza, and haſt quitted 


this life, ſeeing the devils have not 


got poſſeſſion of thy ſoul, but through 
the mercy of God thou art now in 
purgatory, our holy mother, the Ro- 
man Catholick church, has prayers 
ſufficient to deliver thee from thy pre- 
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« ſolicit them in thy behalf, as far as 
my whole fortune will extend; I ſay, 
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thereſore, make haſte, and declare thy 
name and fituation.'—* I vow 10 
Godl' anſwered the voice, and ſwear 
by the birth of whom your worſhip 
pleaſes, Signior Don Quixote de La 
Mancha, that I am your identical 
ſquire, Sancho Panza, and was never 
yet dead in the whole courſe of my 


life, but I quitted my government 


for cauſes and conſiderations which I 
© muſt have more leiſure to explain; 


laſt night I fell into this dungeon, to 


gether with Dapple, who will nor 
o 


the heaſt underſtood what his maſter 
ſaid; for that moment he began to bray 


ſo ſtrenuouſly, that the whole cave 


© A moſt un- 


echoed with the ſound. | 
_ © exceptionable evidence! cried Don 
| Quixote; J know that note as well as 
* if I had given it birth; and, beſides, 
© I recognize thy voice, my good San- 
© cho. Wait a little, I will ride to the 
© duke's caſtle, which is hard by, and 
a bring people to extricate thee from 
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iuffer me to tell an untruth; by the 
* ſame token he ſtands now at my 
© back.* One would have imagined 


He not angry, Sancho," rep 
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that dungeon into which thou haſt 
been plunged for thy fins and tranſ- 
greſhons.'—* I entreat your worſhip 
to go, for the love of God! and re- 
turn ſpeedily; for, I cannot bear to 
be buried here alive; and, moreover, 
I am ready to die with fear!“ 

The knight leaving him accordingly, 
repaired to the caitle, where he recount- 
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cd to the duke and ducheſs the accident 


which had befallen poor Sancho, at 


_ which they were not a little ſurprized, 


though they at once comprehended how 
he muſt have fallen by the correſpon- 
dence of that cavern which had been 
there time out of mind; but they could 
not conceive how he ſhould have quitted 

the government, without giving them 
notice of his coming. Finally, ropes 
and cables were provided, together with 


a good number of people; and Dapple 


and Sancho Panza, though not with- 
out a great deal of trouble, were hoiſted 
up from dungeons and darkneſs to the 
chearful light of day. In this man- 


© ner,” ſaid a ſtudent, who chanced to 


be among the ſpeRators, * ſhould all 
* bad governors be dragged from their 


© governments like that poor ſinner 


from the profound abyſs, half dead 
© with hunger, pale with fear, and, as 
© I believe, without a penny in his 


pocket.“ Sancho, hearing this ob- 
ſervation, replied, Eight or ten days 


are now elapſed, brother growler, 
© fince I aſſumed the reins of govern- 
© ment in that iſland, which was com- 
© mitted to my charge; and, in all 
that time, I never once had my belly- 
« full, even of dry bread. I have been 
© perſecuted by phyſicians; my bones 
© have been cruſhed by the enemy; but, 
© I never had a bribe in view, nor did 
© 1 ever receive my. due. And this 
being the caſe, as it certainly is, me- 
© thinks, I have not deſerved to be 
* dragged out in this manner: but, 
Man projects in vain, for God doth 

© ſtill ordainz Heaven knows how 
© meet it is to grant, what every one 
< pretends to want; Every ſeaſon has 
it's reaſon; Let no man preſume to 
© think, of this cup I will not drink; 


for, Where the flitch we hoped to 


© find, not even a hook is left behind. 


God knows my meaning, and that's 


© enough; I hall ſay no more, though 
« perhaps I could ſpeak more 1 

ied Don 
Quixote, 
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Quixote, © and give thyſelf no con- 
« cern about what thou mayeſt hear, 
otherwiſe there will be no end of thy 
vexation; conſole thyſelf with a good 
conſcience, and let them ſay what 


to tie up the tongue of malice, as to 
erect barricadoes in the open fields. 
It a governor reſigns his office in good 
circumſtances, people ſay he muſt 
have been an oppreſſor and a knave; 
and if poverty attends him in his re- 
< treat, they ſet him down as an idiot 
© and fool. For this time, anſwered 
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Sancho, © I am certain they will think 


me more fool than knave.” 5 
Thus diſcourſing, and ſurrounded hy 
a number of boys, and other ſpecta- 


tors, they arrived at the caſtle, where 


the duke and ducheſs waited to receive 


them in a gallery; but Sancho would 


not go up ſtairs, until he ſaw Dapple 
properly accommodated in the ſtable; 
for, he obſerved, the poor creature had 


paſſed the preceding night in very in- 


different lodging. Then he went to 
pay his reſpects to his noble patrons; 
before whom, falling on his knees, 


According to the good pleaſure of 


your graces, ſaid he, and without 
© any merit on my ſide, I went to go- 


Naked I entered, and naked I re- 
main; and if I loſe nothing as little 


nefles who will declare, and ſay 
whatſoever they think proper. I have 
explained doubts, and decided cauſes, 
though all the time half dead with 
hunger, becauſe my faſting ſeemed 
good unto Doctor Pedro Poſitive, na- 
tive of Snatchaway, the iſland and 
governor's phyſician z we were aſſault- 
ed 1n the night by the enemy, who put 
us all in great jeopardy and conſter- 
nation; and the inhabitants of the 
iſland ſaid they were delivered and 
proved victorious, by the valour of 
my invincible arm; but, ſo may God 
deal with them as they ſpeak truth. 
In a word, I have, during my admi- 
niſtration, conſidered the cares and 
obligations that attend the exerciſe of 
power, and found them, by my reck- 
oning, too weighty for my ſhoulders; 
they are neither fit burdens for my 
back, nor arrows for my quiver; and, 
therefore, that the government might 
not diſcard me, I have thought pro- 
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they will; for it is as impracticable 


vern your iſland Barataria, which 


I gain. Whether I have governed 
righteouſly or amiſs, there are vit - 


per to diſcard the government; ang 
yeſterday J left the ifland as I found 
it, with the ſame ſtreets, houſes, an 
roofs, which belonged to it when! 
took poſſeſſion. I have borrowed af 
no man, nor conſulted my own pi. 
vate gain or advantage; and, il. 
though my intention was to make 
ſome wholeſome regulations, I did 
not put my delign in execution, he. 
cauſe | was afraid they would not be 
obſerved; and a law negleQed, is the 
ſame thing as lone that never way 
enacted. „ 

I quitted the iſland, as J have ſeid, 
« without any other company than that 

« of Dapple; I fell into a dungeon, 

© through which I groped my way, un- 

© til this morning, by the light of the 

© ſun, I perceived a paſſage out of it 

© though not io eaſy but that if Hes. 

© ven had not ſent my maſter Don 
Quixote, to my aſſiſtance, there [ 

© ſhould have remained to the day of 
judgment. Here, then, my lord 

© duke and lady ducheſs, is your go- 7, 
© vernor Sancho Panza, who, during N th 
© the ten days of his adminiſtration, | MW 
© has gained nothing but ſo much know- a 
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ledge, that he would not give a far- 3 
thing to be governor, not only of an Bs. 
iſland, but even of the whole world; 
and in this opinion, Kiſſing your 
graces feet, and imitating the game 
of boys, who cry, Leap and away,” 

I take a leap from the government 

into the ſervice of my maſter Don 

Quixote; for, in ſhort, though with 

him I eat my bread in terror and 

alarm, I at leaſt fill my belly; and 
ſo that is full, I care not whether it 
© be with carrots or partridge.” 

Here Sancho concluded his harangue, 
during which the knight was in conti- 
nual apprehenſion that he would utter 
a thouſand abſurdities; but when he 
heard it finiſhed with ſo few, he thank- 
ed Heaven in his heart; while the duke 
embraced Sancho, and told him he was 
grieved to the ſoul that he had fo ſoon 
left his government; but he would find 
means to inveſt him with another office 
in his eſtate, which would be attended 
with leſs care and more advantage. 
He was likewiſe conſoled by the du- 
cheſs, who gave particular orders about 
his entertainment, as he ſeemed to be 
ſorely bruiſed, and in a lamentable 
condition, a ; 


CHAP 


CHA F. IV. 


or THE DREADFUL AND UNSEEN 
BATTLE, FOUGHT BETWEEN DON 
QUIXOTE DE LA MANCHA, AND 
THE LACQUEY TOSILOS, IN BE- 
HALF OF THE DAUGHTER OF 
RODRIGUEZ THE DUENNA, 


HE duke and ducheſs did not re- 
pent of the joke they had execut- 
ed upon Sancho Panza, with reſpect to 
his government, eſpecially as the ſtew- 
ard arrived the fame day, and gave a 


circumſtantial detail of all the words 


and actions which he had ſaid and per- 
formed during the term of his admini- 
ſtration. In fine, he magnified the 
aſſault of the iſland, and the terror of 
Sancho, and deſcribed the manner of 
his departure, from the account of 
which they received no {mall pleaſure 


| and ſatisfaction, . 


The hiſtory afterwards relates, that 
the day appointed for the combat ar- 


nved ; and the duke, having again and 


again inſtructed his lacquey Poſilos 
how to manage Don Quixote, ſo as to 
conquer without flaying, or even wound- 
ing the knight, ordered the jances to be 
diveſted of their iron heads, obſerving 
to Don Quixote that Chriſtianity, upon 
which he valued himſelf, would not 
allow him to let the combat be fought 
with any riſk or danger of his life; and 
that he hoped the knight would be ſa— 
tisfied with his granting a field for the 


lifts in his territories, an indulgence. 
contrary to the decree of the holy coun - 
cil, which prohibits all ſuch challenges: 


he thereferedegred that the battle might 


not be fought to the laſt extremity, 


Don Quixote ſaid his excellency might 
order the particulars of that aſgiir ac- 
cording to his awn pleaſure, and that 
he would punctually comply with every 
circumſtance of the diſpoſition. | 

Te dreadful day then being arrived, 
and ihe duke having cauſed a ſpacious 


{cotfold to be erected before the court- 
yard of the caſtle, for the accommoda- 
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tion of the judges of the field, and the 


mother and daughter, who were plain- 


tiffs in the cauſe; an infinite number 
of people aſſembled from all the neigh- 


bouring towns and villages, to ſee the 
novelty of this battle; for ſuch a com- 
bat had never been ſeen nor heard of 


in that country, by either the living or 


the dead. The firſt that entered the 
liſts was the maſter of the ceremonies, 
in order to examine the ground; and 
he accordingly ſurveyed the whole field, 
to ſee that there was no deceit, or any 
thing concealed that might occaſion 
ftumbling or falling; then came the 
duennas and took their ſeats, veiled 
down to the eyes, and even to the ho- 
ſom, with demonſtrations of exceſſive 
grief. They being ſeated, Don Quix- 
ote preſented himſelf in the liſts; and 
in a little time appeared the great lac- 


quey Toſilos upon, a mighty ſteed that 


ſhook the very ground, accompanied 
with a number of trumpets, his vizor 


being down, and his whole body Rif - 
fened with ſtrong and ſhining armour ; 


his horſe ſeemed to be of the Friezland 


breed, broad built, and of a flea-bitten 


colour, with a ſtone of wool hanging 


to every foot, Thus approached the 


valiant combatant, wel} inſtructed by 


the duke how to engage the valorous 


Don Quixote de La Mancha, and par- 
ticularly cautioned againit taking away 
the life of his knightly opponent ; for, 


he was warned to avoid the firſt en- 


counter as he would ſhun his own death, 
which muſt have been certain had they 
met full ſhock in the midſt of their 


career. This champion, croffing the 
field, and riding up to the place where 
the duennas were ſeated, began very 


earneſtly to contemplate the pe: fon who 


claimed him as her huſband *; while 
the maſter of the field, calling to Don 
Quixote, who had likewiſe entered the 
| lilts, and kept cloſe to Tofilos, aſked ' 
the duennas if they conſented to depend 


upon Don Quixote de La Mancha for 


the redreſs of their grievances; they 
replied in the affirmative, declaring, at 


the ſame time, that whatever he ſhould 


* Acritick inclined to enumerate the inadvertencies of Cervantes, might obſerve that 


Sancho pulled a piece of bread out of his waliet and gave it to Dapple, after he had 


given the contents of the ſaid wallet to the pilgrims; that he tells the duke and ducheſs 


he hid governed ten days, whereas he had continued but ſeven days in office; and, laſt- 


ly, that Tolilog conte nplated the beauties of the damſel, though we ate previouſly cold 


that ihe Was veiled down to the boſom. 
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do in the affair they would hold as well 


done, firm, and ſufficient F. By this 
time, the duke and ducheſs had placed 
them ſelves in a gallery that overlooked 
the barriers, which were crouded with 
an infinite number of people, who came 
to ſee the dreadful and never-beheld en- 
counter; but, before they engaged, it 
was ſtipulated, that if Don Quixote 
ſhould overcome his antagoniſt, he the 
ſaid antagoniſt, ſhould marry the daugh- 
ter of Donna Rodriguez; but ſhould 
victory declare for the defendant, he 


| ſhould be releaſed from the promiſe 
they pretended he had made, without 


giving any other ſatisfaction. | 
The matter of the ceremonies having 

divided the ſun, and ſtationed each 

combatant in his proper poſt, the drums 


began to thunder, the found of trum 


pets filled the air, the earth trembled 


beneath their feet, and the hearts of 


the gazing multitude throbbed with 
ſuſpenſe and expeation, ſome hoping, 
and others fearing, the good or bad 
ſucceſs of the battle. Finally, Don 
Quixote, recommending himſelf with 
all his heart to our Lord God, and to 
the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, waited 
with impatience for the preciſe ſig nal of 
engaging; while our lacquey, engroſſed 
by far other ſentiments, thought of no- 


thing but what we will now explain. 


While he ſtood gazing at his female 
enemy, ſhc appeared in his eyes the 
moſt beautiful creature he had ever 
ſeen in the whole courſe of his life, and 
the little blind urchin, vulgarly known 
by the name of Cupid, was unwilling 
to loſe this opportunity to triumph 
over a Jacqueyan ſoul, and regiſter this 
ſubject in the lift of his atchievements ; 


he, therefore, approached him fairly 


and ſoftly, and unperceived let fly an 
arrow two yards long, which, enter— 


Ing his left-ſide, trans fixed his heart: 


nor was it difficult to perform this 
exploit; for Love is invincible, and 


makes his entrance and exit where- 


ſoever he chuſes to paſs, without be- 
ing called to account by any perſon 
upon earth—I ſay, when they gave the 
ſignal for battle, our Jacquey's ſoul 


was tranſported by the beauty of her, 
to whom, by this time, he had ſur. 
rendered his liberty; and therefore, he 
was not ſo much affected by the ſound 
of the trumpet as his antagoniſt Don 
Quixote, whoſe ears it no ſooner ſa. 
jluted, than he ſprang forwards to af. 


ſaulr his adverſary with all the meitle 


that Rozinante could exert; and his 
good ſquire Sancho ſeeing him begin 


his career, exclaimed with an audible 


voice, God be thy guide, thou cream 


© and flower of knights errant: God 

© grant thee the victory, ſeeing thy 

© cauſe is the beſt!” Wee 
Although Toſilos ſaw Don Quix- 


ote advancing againſt him, he did not 


budge one ſtep from his tation, but. 


called aloud to the field maſter, to 


whom, ehen he went up to ſee what 


he wanted, be thus addreſſed himſelf: 


Tell me, Signior, is not this combat 
* appointed to determine whether I hall 


* or ſhall not marry that lady? To 
this queſtion the other having replied 
in the aſlirmative, Well, then," re- 
ſumed the Jacquey, I have a tender 


© conſcience that would be grievoully 


© burdened fhovid I proceed in this 
„ quarrel; and, therefore, I own my- 


* ſelf vanquiſhed, and will forthwith 


„take the lady to wife.“ The field- 


maſter was ſurprized at this declaration 


of Toſilos; and, being in the ſecret of 


the plan, knew not what anſwer to 


make; while Don Quixote, perceiving 
his enemy did not come on to the aſſault, 
checked Rozinante in the middle of his 
career. The duke, being ignorant 


of the cauſe that retarded the battle, 
was by the field-maſter informed of 
what Toſilos had ſaid, at which he 


was extremely ſurprized and' incenſed; 
whereas, Toſilos, in the mean time, 
rode up towards the place where Ponna 
Rodriguez was ſeated, and pronounced 
with a loud voice, Madam, as I am 


© willing to marry your daughter, there 


is no occaſion to ſeek that by diſputes 


and contention which I may obtain 
c peaceably without the danger of 


death.“ The valiant Don Quixote 
hearing this addreſs, Since that is the 


+ In the romance of Gerard de Nevers we read, that a certain young lady, perceiving 
the eagerneſs with which that knight undertook her defence, pulled the glove from her 
left-hand, and preſented it to him, ſaying, Sir Knight, my body, life, lands, and ho- 


* nour, I commit to the protection of God and you, to whom I pray he may grant grace 


to obtain the victory, and deliver us from the danger in which we are now involved.” 


0 caſe, 


DON QUIXOTE. 


' 4 eaſe,? ſaid he, © I am releaſed and 


6 acquitted of my promiſe ; let thein 
© mairy a-God's name, and as our 
Lord beſtows the bride, may St. Pe- 


ter bleis the nuptials!” 


The duke deſcending into the court- 


yard of the caſtle, and advancing to To- 


ſilos, Knight, ſaid he, is it true 
« that you own yourſelf vanquithed, and 


© that, inſtigated by your timorous con- 
« ſcience, you conſent to marry this 
« damſel ?* When he anſwered, *© Yes, 
© my Jord.'—* He is very much in the 
right, cried Sancho: Give always 
to the cat what was kept for the rat; 
and, Let it {till be thy view all miſchief 
© to elchew.* As for Toſilos, he be- 
gan to unlace his helmet, and earneſtly 
begged that ſomebody would come to 
his alſiſtance; for his breath was al- 
moſt gone, and he could not bear to be 
confined ſo long in fuch a narrow lodg- 


ing. People accordingly ran to his re- 


lief; and his head being uncaſed, Don— 


na Rodriguez diſcovered the individual. 


countenance of our lacquey, which the 
daughter no ſooner beheld than ſhe cried 


aloud, A cheat! a cheat! M, Lord 
Duke has palmed his lacquey vpon 
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us, in lieu of my lawful huſband: I 


demand juſtice of God and the king, 
for this malicious, not to call it Kkna- 


vith contrivance.”. 

© Ladies," ſaid Don Quixote, give 
yourſelves no concern; there is nt1- 
ther malice nor knavery in the caſe; 
or if there is, it cannot be occaſtoned 
by the duke, but by thoſe wicked in- 
chanters who perſecute ine without 
ceaſing : envious of the glory I ſhould 
have acquired in this atchievement, 
they have metamorphoſed your hul- 
band's face into the aſpect of this 
man, who, you ſay, is the Duke's lac- 
quey, Take my advice, therefore, 
maugre the malice of mine enemies, 
beſtow your hand upon him; for 
without all doubt, he is the very per- 
lon whom you dclire to obtain as an 
huſband.* _ 5 x . 
The duke, overhearing this admoni- 


tion, had well-nigh vented all his indig- 
nation in laughter, ſaying, The adven- 
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tures that happen to Signtor Don Quix- 
ote are lo extraordinary, that I am apt 
to believe this is not really my lac- 
quey; but, let us make ule of this 


expedient and ftratagem : we will, if 
it be agreeable, delay the marriage a 


foctnight, and confine this perſon, of 
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time perhaps he will retrieve his for- 
mer figure; for ſurely the rancour of 
thoſe wicked inchanters, who hate 
Don Quixote, cannot laſt fo long; 
eſpeciaily as ſuch deluſions and trans- 
formation avail them ſo little. O0 
my lord !* cried Sancho, thoſe ban- 
ditti have been long accuſtomed to 
chop, change, and tranſmography 


ſter; ſome time ago he vanquiſhed an 
errant, called the Knight of the Mir- 
rours, and in a twinkling they trans- 
formed him into the figure of the bat- 
chelor Sampſon Carraſco, a townſ- 
man and great friend of ours; as for 
my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, they 
have changed her into a homely 
country wench; and, therefore, I 
take it it for granted that this man 


of his life.” . 

Here the daughter of Donna Rodri— 
guez interpoiing, Be who he will,” ſaid 
ſhe, Jam obliged to him for aſkin 

« me in marriage: and I would rather 
„be the lawful wife of a lacquey, 
than the deluded miltreſs of a gentle- 


man; although he who deluded me 
© has no pretenſions to that title.” In 


fine, all theſe incidents and explana- 
tions ended in the reſolution to confine 
Toſilos, until they ſhould fee the iſſue 


of his transformation; while, with un- 


uſual acclamation, the victory was ad- 
judged to Don Quixote; though the 
greateſt part of the ſpectators ſeemed 


melancholy and diſappointed, becaule 


they had not ſecn two tuch hopeful com- 
batants hew one another in pieces: in 


the lame manner as the boys are out of 


humour, when the execution is prevent 
ed by the malefactor's being pardoned, 
either by the party or the king. 

The crowd diſperſed, the duke and 
Don Quixote returned to the caſtle, To- 


filos was ſent to priſon 3 Donna Redri- | 
guez and her daughter rejoice exceed- 


ingly, when they ſaw, that one way or 
another, this affair would end in mar- 


riage, and the lover conſoled himſelf 


with the ſame prolpect . 


CHAP. v. 


GIVING AN ACCOUNT OF THE 
MANNER IN WHICH DON QUIX- 
OTE TOOEK LEAVE OF THE DUKE; 

3 U's AND 


whom we are doubtful, and in that, 


every thing that belongs to my ma- 


will die and live a lacquey all the days 
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AND OF WHAT PASSED BETWEEN 


HIM AND THE-GAY AND WITTY 


' ALTISIDORA, ONE OF THE DU- 


CHESS'S DAMSELS. 


Y this time Don Quixote thought 

he would do well to quit that idle 
way of life which he led in the caſtle; 
for he imagined himſelf much to blame 
in living thus buried and inactive 
among thoſe infinite dainties and en- 
tertainments with which he, as a 
knight errant, was indulged by that 
noble pair; and he concluded that he 
would be obliged to give a ſevere ac- 
count to Heaven of this idleneſs and 
ſequeſtration, He therefore, one day, 
begged leave of the duke and ducheſs 
to depart; and they granted his re- 
queſt, with marks of being extremely 
grieved at his intention. The ducheſs 
delivered to Sancho Panza his wife's 
letter, and the good ſquire wept bit- 


terly when he underſtood the contents; 


ſaying, Who could have thought 
ſuch mighty hopes as were ingendered 


o 


za, by the news of my government, 
would vaniſh in my returning again 
to the woeful adventures of my ma- 


Nevertheleſs, I am pleaſed to find that 
my Tereſa behaved like herſelf, in 


for had ſhe failed in that particular, I 


ſhe would have ſhewn herſelf un- 
grateful: what comforts my poor 


reſent a bribez tor I was actually 
in poſſeſſion of the government be- 
fore the acorns were ſent: and it is 


ceive any ſort of benefit ſhould ſhew 
their gratitude, even though in trifles. 


the government, and naked I re- 
ſigned my office; therefore, I may 
ſay with a ſafe conſcience, which is 
no ſmall boaſt, I naked was born, 
and naked Nein aud it I loſe no- 
thing, as little I gain.” 

This conference Sancho held with 
his own boſom on the day of their 
departure: as for Don Quixote, having 
taken leave of their graces over- night, 
her in the morning preſented himlelf 
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armed in the court yard of the caſtle, 


where he furniſhed a ſpectacle to all 
the people of the family, not even ex- 
cepting the duke aud ducheſs, who 


in the brealt of my wife Tereſa Pan- 


ſter Don Quixote de La Mancha? 


ſending the acorns to the ducheſs; 


ſhould have been ſorely vexed, and * 


heart is, that they cannot call this 


but reaſonable, that folks who re- 
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In effect, naked I took poſſeſſion of 
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QUIXOTE. 


viewed him from the gallery. Sancho 
was mounted upon Dapple, extreme! 

well pleaſed with the contents of his 
bags, wallet, or ſtore; for the duke's 
ſteward, who acted the part of the 
Counteſs Trifaldi, had given him a 
ſmall purſe of two hundred crowns, 
to anſwer the emergencies of the road: 

but of this ſupply Don Quixote wag 
ignorant. While every individual, as 
we have ſaid, ſtood gazing at the 


| knight, all of a ſudden, from among 


the other duennas and damſels of the 
ducheſs, the gay and witty Altifi- 
dora, railing her voice, pronounced what 
follows, in a lamentable tone. 


c AH! hear my plaint, unlucky knight, 
© Pull in thy reins, and do me right; 

And pr'ythee ſpare, at my requeſt, 

© The flanks of that poor battcr'd beaſt, ' 

„ Conſider the whole heart's at ſtake, 

« Falſe man! is not a ſcaly ſnake; 

But a young lambkin, meek and true, 

© Juſt wean'd from tear of mother ewe. 

Say, monſter, why undo a maid 

More beautiful than ever ſtray'd 

With Cynthia, huntreſs of the wood, 

Or Venus, native of the flood? 

But if ZEneas-luke thou mean'ſt to fly, 
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Thou, robber! in thy claws haſt gat 
The heart and bowels, and what not, 
Of a weak virgin, Heav'n befriend her! 
Mild, humble, timorous, and tender, 
Three linen night-caps haſt thou ſtole, 
And ſilken garters ſtrong and whole, 
That to theſe legs did appertain; 

Theſe legs, as marble ſmouth and cleans 
Thou carry'ſt off two thouſand ſighs, 
Which, kindled by thy beaming eyes, 
Would in a twinkling quite deitroy 
Two thouſand cities great as Troy. 

But if /E neas-like thou mean'ſt to fly, 
The death of Barrabas may Quixote die! 


May Sancho's buttocks, and his heart, 
Ne'er feel the ignuminious ſmart - 
Preſcrib'd, when he is pleas'y and ready 
To Jifinchant thy fav'rite lad)! 

Since thine's th' offence, and thine the 

< blame, 

Endure the canifhment ad thame 
Which in my country, once a year, 
The righteous for the wickeg bear. 

Be thy adventures (ſmall and great) 
Inglorious and unfortunate; 

Like dreams may all thy pleaſures fade, 
Thy conſtancy 9b'ivion ſhade; 

And if Eneas- like thou mean'ſt to ly, 

'The death of Barrabas may Quixote Cie! 


A K Ga 6 „ A 


* 


May'ſt thou be deem'd a perjur'd devil, 


E' en from Warchend unto Seville; 
« From 


The death of Barrabas may Quixote die! 
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from Loja to Granada hated, 

« From London Tow'r to England baited, 
At drafts ſhould'ſt thou attempt to play, 
Or waſte at ombre all the day, 

Mag no crown'd monarch or ſpadille 

« Attend the efforts of thy Kill; 
When angry corn diſturbs thy toe, 
May blood at ev'ry paring flow; 

And of each tooth the barbers draw, 
The ſtump till t-Rer in thy jaw: 

© Nay, fince ZEneas-like thou mea n' ſt to fly, 
The death of Barrabas may Quixote die!“ 


| While the afflicted Altiſidora com- 
plained in thele ſtrains, Don Quixote 


ſurveyed her attentively; and, without 
anſwer'ng a word to her lamentation, 
turned to Sancho, ſaying, * By the age 
« of thine anceſtors, my dear Sancho, 
J conjure thee to tell me the truth: 
© ſay, haſt thou actually got the three 


caps and the garters, which this 


© enamoured damſel mentions?* To 
this queſtion the ſquire replied, © The 
* three caps I have; but as to the gar- 


© ters, I know nothing of the matter.” 
The ducheis was lurprized at the 


freedom of Altifidora's behaviour ; for, 
although ſhe knew her to be forward, 


merry, and frank, ſhe did not think the 


girl poſſeſſed of aſſurance enough to at- 
tempt a ſcheme of this nature; and her 
admiration was the greater, as ſhe had 
not been previoully apprized of the in- 
tended joke. The duke, however, in 
order to reinforce the jeſt, addreſſed him- 


ſelf to Don Quixote in theſe words: 


It does not look well, Sir Knight, that 
© you who have met with ſuch honour- 


my caſtle, ſhould preſume to carry off 


not a pair of garters likewiſe, belong- 
ing to my damſel: theſe are marks 


your reputation. Reſtore the garters 
to the right owner; otherwite, I chal- 
lenge you to mortal combat, without 


chanters will transform or change my 
face, as they have practiſed upon my 
* Iacquey Toſilos, your laſt antagoniſt,” 
_ © God forbid,” replied Don Quixote, 
that I ſhould unſheath my [word a- 
gainſt your illuſtrious perſon, of 
whom I received ſuch favours! The 
three night-caps ſhall be reftored ; for 
Sancho owns they are in his cuſtody : 
but it is impoſſible to make reſtitution 
of the garters, as neither he nor I did 
ever receive them; and I dare ſay your 
damſel will find them, if the will take 
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able reception and treatment in this 


by Realth three night- caps, at leaſt, if 


of a bad heart, and but ill agree with 


any apprehenſion that knaviſh in- 


the trouble to rummage her own 


drawers, I, my lord duke, was never 
a thief, and I hope never ſhall in the 
whole courſe of my life, provided 
God will not withdraw from me his 
guiding hand. The damſel, accord- 
ing to her own declaration, talks like 
an enamoured perſon; but ſurely I am 
not to blame for her impertinence : 
and, therefore, I have no reaſon to alk 
pardon either of her or your excel- 
lency, whom I entreat to look upon 


me with more favourable ſentiments, 
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and beſeech anew to conſent that 1 


may proſecute my journey. God 
grant your departure may be ſo hap- 
py,” faid the ducheſs, that we may 
always hear good news of Don Quix- 


name; for the longer you ſtay, your 


fiercely in the boloms of the damſels 


who behold you: as for mine, I will. 


Go, then, a-God's 


chaltize her in ſuch a manner, that 


from henceforward ſhe ſhall never 
tranſgreſs either in word or deed,'—- 


One word more, however, I beg thou 
wilt hear me ſpeak, O valiant Don 


Qnixote !* ſaid Altifidora, I crave 


pardon for having taxed you with the 


Zartes; for as I ſhall anſwer to 


Heaven and my own conſcience, they 
are now upon my legs; and I have 


been guilty of a miſtake, like the man 


who went in ſearch of his aſs, while 
he was mounted on his back. ' Did 


not I tell you ſo?” cried the ſquire : 


I ſhould be a rare fellow indeed, to 


receive and conceal ſtolen goods; had 


I been that way inclined, I might have 
had opportunity enough 
vernment.“ 
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in my go- 


Don Quixote bowing his head, made 


a profound reverence to the duke and 
ducheſs, and all the ſpectators; then 


turning Rozinante, and being followed 
by Sancho upon Dapple, he ſet out from 


the caltle, directing his courſe to Sara- 
goſſa. | £14 Hat | 


CHAP, VI. 


SHEWING HOW ADVENTURES 
 TURONGED UPON DON QUIX- 
' OTE SO THICK AS TO ENTAN- 
GLE ONE ANOTHER, 


EN Don Quixote found him- 
eli in the open 
diſembarraſſed from the complaints of 
Altuſidera, 


- 


field, free and 
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Altiſidora, he ſeemed to be placed in 
the very center of his own wiſh, and to 
enjoy a renovation of ſpirits, in order 
to proſecute anew the aim of his chi- 
valry. Turning, therefore, to his ſquire, 
© Sancho,” ſaid he, liberty is one of 
© the moſt precious gifts which Heaven 
_ © hath beſtowed on man, 'excecding all 
the treaſures which earth incloſes, or 
which ocean hides; and for this bleſſ- 
ing, as well as for honour, we may 
the other hand, captivity and reſtraint 
are the greateſt evils that human na- 
ture can endure. I make this obſer- 
vation, Sancho, becauſe thou ha{t ſeen 
the delicacies and the plenty with 


caſtle : yet, in the mid{ cf thoſe ſa- 
tions, I thought myſelf confine] with- 


J did not enjoy the treat with that li- 
berty which I ſhould have felt, had it 
been my own ; for obligations incur- 
red by benefits and favours received, 
are fetters which hamper the freeborn 
ſoul. Happy is he to whom Heaven 
| hath ſent a morſel of bread, for which 
he is obliged to none but Heaven it- 
Self.*.-- | | | | 
© But notwithſtanding all that your 
© worſhip hath ſaid,” replied Sancho, 
© we, for our parts, ought not to be un- 
« grateful, conſidering the two hundred 
s crowns of gold which the duke's 
© ſteward gave me in a purſe, and 
© which, as a plaiſter and a cordial, I 
keep next my heart, in caſe of emer- 
© gency ; for we ſhall not always find 
© ſuch caltles where we can be enter- 
© tained; on the contrary, we may 
« ſometimes ſtumble upon ſorry inns, 
£ where we ſhall be ſoundly cudgelled.” 
With this and other ſuch diſcourſe, 
the two errants, knight and ſquire, 
amuſed themſelves while they proceeded 
on their journey. Having travelled a 
little more than a league, they percelv- 
ed upon a green ſpot of ground, about 
a dozen countrymen at dinner, with 
their cloaks ſpread under them; and 
hard by, certain white ſheets at ſome 
diftance from one another, that ſeemed 
to cover ſomething, above which they 
were raiſed up and ſtretched with great 
careand caution. DonQuixcte approach- 
ing the men, firſt of all ſaluted them 
courteouſly, and then aſked what it 
was they covered ſo carefully with theſe 


— 


and ought to venture life itſelf: on 


which we were entertained in that 
voury banquets, and ice- cooled pota- 


in the very ſtraits of famine, becauſe 
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pieces of linen. * Signior,” replied one 
of the countrymen, under theſe ſhee;y 
© are carved images for an altar-piece 
to be ſet up in our town; we cover 
them in this manner, that they may 
not be ſullied, and carry them upon 
our ſhoulders that they may not he 
broken. —“ If you pleaſe,” replied 
he knight, I ſhould be glad to ſee 
them; they muſt certainly be good 
images, which you ſo carefully con. 
vey.*—* Good!" cried the other; 
aye, that the price of them will de. 
clare : I can aſſure you there is net 
one of them that does not coſt above 
fifty ducats; and that your worthip 
may be convinced of the truth of what 
I fay, ſtay a moment, and you ſhall 
ſee it with your own eyes.” 
So ſaying, he left his dinner, and 
riſing up, uncovered the firſt piece, 
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_ which repreſented St. George on horſe- 


back, with his lance thuſt into the 
throat of a ſerpent coiled at his feet, 
exhibiting all the fierceneſs with which 
that animal is vlvally painted; and 
the whole groupe looked, as the laying 
is, like a flame of gold. | 


Don Quixote, immediately recog· | 
nizipg the ſubject, This knight,” ſad 


he, was one of the beit errants that 
* ever ſignalized themſelves in divine 
« warfare; his name was St. George, 
© and he was, moreover, a protector ot 
« damſels. Let us ſee the next;* which, 
when diſplayed, appeared to be the 
image of St. Martin on horſeback, 
dividing his cloak with the beggar, 
Don Quixote no ſooner beheld it, than 
he ſaid to Sancho, This knight was 
* alſo one of the Chriſtian adventurers, 
and, I believe, more liberal than va- 
liant, as thou mayeſt perceive by this 
circumſtance of dividing h:s cloak 
and giving one half to the beggar; 
and, doubtleſs, this incident mult 
have happened in the winter ſeaſon, 
otherwiſe the faint was ſo chajitable 
he would have given the whole.'— 
Nay, that ſurely was not the caſe,” 
replied the ſquire; but he held faſt by 
„the old proverb, which ſays, The 
© man in wiſdom muſt be old, wiv 
* knows in giving where to hold.“ 
Don Quixote 1miled at this remark, 
and deſired the man to lift the third 
cover, under which appeared the 5gure 
of the patron of Spain on horſeback, with 
his bloody ſword, trampling down and 
bruiſing the heads of the Moors. Don 


Quixote 


Quixote ſeeing this repreſentation, ex- 
claimed, Ah! this is a knight, and 
« chief in the ſquadrons of Chriſt; his 
« name is Don San Diego Mata Mo- 
„os *, and he was one of the moſt 
« yaliantfaints and knights winch earth 
© ever produced, or heaven now con- 
« tains.” Then they unveiled the fourth, 
which exhibited St. Paul falling from 
his horſe, with all the circumſtances 
uſually ſet forth in the picture of his 
converſion, ſo lively repreſented, that 
one would have almoſt thougl:t Chriſt 
was ſpeaking and Paul anſwering the 
voice. This,“ ſaid Don Quixote, 
vas the molt bitter enemy the church 
of God ever had, while our Lord and 
Saviour was on earth, and afterwards 
© the greateſt defender it will ever have: 


© a knight-errant in his life, and a per- 


© fe& ſaint in his death; an unwearied 
«© ]2bourer in the vineyard of our Lord, 
n teacher of the Gentiles, ſchooled 


© by Heaven, and whole profeſſor and 


© maſter was Jeſus Chriſt himſelf.” 
There being no other images to ſee, 
Don Quixote deſired the man to cover 
up thoſe he had examined; and ad- 
dreſſing himſelf to the bearers, Bro- 


© thers," ſaid he, I look upon it as a | 


good omen to have met with theſe 
images; for theſe ſaints and knights 
were of my profeſſion, which 1s the 
exerciſe of arms: with this differ- 
ence, however, they were ſaints, and 
fought in a divine manner; and J, 
who am a fnner, fight in the manner 


* 


by the force of their arms; for the 
kingdom of Heaven ſuffers violence; 
whereas, I know not, hitherto, what 
| have conquered by the toils and 
troubles I have undergone: but if 
my Dulcinea del Toboſo ſhould be 
delivered from thoſe ſhe now ſu- 
ſtains, my fortune will be hetrered, 
my judgment repaired, and perhaps 
wy tteps may be directed through a 
better path than that which J at pre- 
ſent follow.“ 2 | 
This declaration was cloſed with an 
exclamation of Sancho, who cried aloud, 


* The Lord give ear, I pray; and fn 
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© be deat for aye! The men were 


equally aſtoniſhed at the knight's ap- 
prarance and diſcourſe, one haif of 


* Moor- killer. 


ft Che original word is Mendoza, the name of a great family in Spain, 'one of whom 


Wa rem arkably ſu perſti tious. 


of men. They conquered Heaven 
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which they did not underſtand; never- 
theleſs, they made an end of their meal, 
ſhouldered their images, and taking 
leave of Don Quixote, purſued their 
journey. Sancho was, on this occa- 
tion, as much aſtoniſhed at the learning 
of his matter, as if he had never known 
him before that day; and imagined 
there was not an hiſtory or event in 
the whole world, that was not decy- 
phered on his nail, or nailed to his 
memory. © Truly, maſter of mine,“ 
ſaid he, if what has happened to us 


to- day, may be called an adventure, 


it is the moſt ſweet and delicious of 
all that have yet befallen us in the 
whole courſe of our peregrinations; 
from this we have eſcaped with whole 
ikins and fearleſs hearts; we have 
neither unſheathed our ſwords, batter- 
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are we left in a ſtarving condition; 
© bleficd be God who hath ſpared me to 
© ſee this good luck with my own 
eyes! -“ Thou ſayeſt well, Sancho," 
1 

take notice, that all times are not the 
lame, nor equally fortunate; and thuſe 


incidents which the vulgar call omens, 
though not founded on any natural 
reaſon, have, even by perſons of ſa- 


gacity, been held and deemed as fair 
and fortunate. One of thele ſuper- 
ſtitious omen-mongers riſes in the 
morning, goes abroad, chances to 
meet a friar belonging to the beatified 
St. Francis; and as if he had encoun— 
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« tered a dragon in his way, runs 

© back to his own houſe with fear and 
_* coniternation. Another Foreſight f by 

accident icatters the falt upon the 
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table, by which fear and melancholy 
are ſcattered through his heart; as if 
nqture was obliged to forete] future 
misfortunes by ſuch trivial ſigns and 
tokens; whereas, a prudent man and 
a good Chriſtian will not fo minutely 


ſcrutinize the purpoſes: of Heaven. 
Scipio chancing to fall in landing 


upon the coalt of Africk, and per- 


ceiving that his ſoldiers looked upon 


this accident as a bad omen, he em- 
braced the ſoil with ſeeming eager- 
neſs, ſaying, © Thou ſhalt not *ſcape 
« me, Africk; for I have thee ſafe 
« within my arms.” Therefore, San- 


\ 


ed the earth with our poor carcaſes, nor 


eplied the knight; + but thou muſt. 
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cho, my meeting with thoſe images I 
conſider as a moſt happy encounter,” 


— 1 am of the ſame opinion,” anſwer- 
ed the ſquire; but I wiſh your wor- 


c 
4 


, 4.4; 6 FM 


verſation, © Signior,” ſaid. he, © I was. 
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ſhip would be pleaſed to tell me, for 
what reaſon the Spaniards, when they 
join battle, and invoke that ſame St. 
Diego Mata Moros, cry, „St. Jagol“ 
and © Cloſe, Spain!” Is Spain cloven 
in ſuch a manner, as to want cloſing; 


or what is the meaning of that cere- 
mony? - Sancho,” replied the knight, 
You 


thy ſimplicity 1s very great. 
muſt know, that God has given this 


great Knight of the Red Croſs, as a 


patron and protector to Spain, eſpe- 
cially in thoſe dreadful battles fought 


againſt the Moors. The Spaniards, 


therefore, invoke and call upon him 


as their defender on all ſuch occa- 


fions; nay, many times hath he been 
ſeen overthrowing, trampling, ſlay- 
ing, and deſtroying the ſquadrons of 
the children of Hagar *; and of this 
truth I could convince thee by many 
examples recorded in the authentick 
hiſtories of Spain+.” 7 Eg 
Sancho changing the ſubject of con- 


aſtoniſhed at the boldneſs of her 


grace's damſel, Altiſidora. Pfaith! 
ſhe muſt be rarely pricked and ſtabbed 
by him they call Cupid; who, they 
ſay, is a miſchievous blind boy, and 
is able with thoſe bleared eyes of 


his, or rather with no eyes at all, if 


-once he takes aim, to pierce through 
and through with his arrows, the 
ſmalleſt heart that ever was ſeen. I 


have alſo heard it obſerved, that by the 


modeſty and reſerve of young vo 
men, thoſe ſame amorous ſhafts are 


blunted and broken; but in Altiſido— 


ra they ſeem to be rather whetted 


than blunted. — * Sancho,” replied 


Don Quixote, you mult know that 
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ragemen 
the foc. 


love has no reſpect of perjons; nor, 
in his progreſs, does he confine him- 
ſelf within the bounds of reaton; in— 
deed he is of the ſame diſpoſition with 


death; for he aſſaults the lofty palaces 


of kings, as well as the humble cot- 
tages of ſwains. When he once has 
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taken full poſſeſſion of the ſou], his 
firſt exploit is to expel fear and mo- 
deſty; and without theſe did Altif. 
dora declare her paſſion, which en. 
gendered not pity, but confuſion in 
my breaſt.— O monſtrous and ng. 
torious cruelty!” cried Sancho, * yn. 
heard of ingratitude! I can ſay for 
myſelf, that the leaſt kind word from 
her would have ſubdued and made 
me her bond-flave. Ah, the ſon of 
a whore! what a heart of marhle, 
bowels of braſs, and foul of plaiſter! 
— But I cannot, for the blood of me, 
conceive what the damſel could fee in 
your worſhip, to tame and bring her 


to ſuch an humble paſs; what finery, 
what good humour, what gentility 


could ſhe obſerve about your perſon? 
or what beauty could ſhe ſpy. in that 
face? for women are taken with theſe 
qualities either ſeverally or conjunct- 
Verily, verily, I have often ſtop. 
ped to ſurvey your worſhip from the 


ole of your foot to the laſt hair upon 


your (cull; and J proteſt before God! 
I think, you would be more apt to 
frighten than to captivate a fair lady; 
and as I have, moreorer, heard it ſaid, 
that beauty is the chief and principal 
article that inſpires love, your worſhip 


being quite deſtitute of that commo- 


dity, I cannot imagine what the poor 
creature was in love with,'—" Take 
notice, Sancho,” replied Don Quixote, 
here are two kinds of beauty, one of 
the mind, and another of the body: 
that of the mind difplays itſelt in the 
underſtanding, in honourable and 
virtuous behaviour, in a liberality of 
diſpoſition, and in good breeding; 
now, all theſe qualifications may 
center in an ugly man; and when this 
kind of beauty, preferable to that of 
the body, 1s the object of admiration, 
it produces love that glows with equal 
impetuoſity and advantage. For my 


own part, Sancho, I can eafily ſre 


that 1 am not beautiful; but I hke- 


' wile know I am not deformed; and 


a gentleman who is not altogether _ 


monſtrous, may inſpire the mott ar- 


dent love, provided he is m polleſſion 


* The Moors are ſaid to be deſcended from Hagar. 


F Sancho muſt have been very ſimple indeed, to be ſatisfied with this explanation, 
wich does not even hint at the ma'n point of his queſtion z namely, why do the Spa- 
niſh ſoldiers, when they charge their enemy, cry, © Cloſe, Spain.” A phraſe of encou- 


t, by which the ſoldiers exhort one another to do their duty, and cloſe with 
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DON - QUIXOTE, 527 


c of thoſe qualities of the mind which 
« ] have mentioned.” 

Thus diſcouring together they en- 
tered a wood, at a {mall diſtance from 


the highway; and, ail of a ſudden, 


without dreaming of any fuch Jett or 
impedimeut, Don Quixote found him- 
ſelf entangled among tome nets of green 
thread, which were ſpread and ſtretched 
from tree to tree. As he could not 
conceive the meaning of this phænome- 
non, I believe, {uid he to Sancho, that 


this of the nets ruſt be one of the 


© newett adventures that ever were ima- 


gine l or contrive l. Let me die if 
© the inchanters by whom J am perie- 
© cated, have not a mind to entangle 
me in them and abſtruct my journey, 
in revenge for my rigour and indifte- 


© rence towards Altifidora! But I mail 


4 
give them to vnderitand, that al- 


though thele nets, inſtead of thread, 


4 
were made ct the hardeſt adamant, 
14 


and ſtronger than that in Which the 
jealous God of blackſmiths caught 


© Mars and Venus together, I would 
break through them as cally as if they 


6 were of ruſhes ant vn{pun cotton.“ 


So ſaying, he endeavoircd to proceed 
and deſtroy this obtiacle, when all at 
once, from 2 tuit of trees, came forth 


two moit beautiful ſhepherdeſſes, at 
leiſt they were clad like ſhepheideſſes, 
though their jackets and petticyats were 


of fine brocade—T ſay, their petticoats 


were of the richelt gold tabby; then 
hzir hung looſe upon their thoulders, 


and in ſhining might have vied with 


the rays of Apollo himſelf; ther heads 


were adorned with garlands of green. 


laurel, interwoven with ſprigs of red 


amaranth; and their age 1cemed to be 


neither under fitteen, nor turned of 


_ eighteen; a fight that ſtruck Sancho 
with admiration, the knight with ſur— 


prize, and ſuſpended the ſun in the 


middle of his career. All the four, 


for ſome time, remained in ftlent won- 


der; and at length, the firit who ſpoke 


was one of the two country maidens, 
who, addreſſing herſelf to Don Quixote, 


Forbear, Sir Knight, ſaid ſhe, © and 


© do not break our nets, which, I aſſure 
you, were not ſpread for your incon- 
* venience, but merely for our own 
paſtime: and becauſe I know you 


placed, and who we are, I will ſatis- 
fy your curioſity in a few words. At 
2 village about two leagues from 


—— 
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hence, which is inhabited by many 
* people of fortune and faſhion, it was 
© agreed among a number of friends 
and relations, that they, their wives, 
tons, daughters, nzichbours, friends 
and kinsfolks, ſhouid come and en- 
* joy the fine ſeaſon in this ſpot, which 
is the moſt agreeable ſituation in all 
this country; and here form a new 
paitoral Arcadia, the girls being Ha- 
bred like ſhepherdefles, and the 
young men like ſwains. We have 
ltudied two eclogues; one of the fa- 
© mouns poet Garcilaſſo, and another 


c 


© of the moſt excellent Camoens, in 


his own Portugueſe language; though 
they are not yet repretented, for we 
arrived oniy yefllerday. Among theſe 
trees we have pitched fome fieid-tents, 
upon the banks of a plentiful ſtream 
* which fertilizes all theſe meadows z 
Hand jatt night we ſpread theſe nets 
trom tree to tree, in order to deceive 
Hand catch the fimple little birds, 


« which, frightened by the noiſe we. 


make, may fly into the ſnare: if you 
« chuſe to be our gaeft, Signior, you. 
* -\ta'] be treated liberally and covrte- 
* oally, for at preſent neither melan— 


* caoly nor Giiguſt ſhall enter this 


© place,” | ET 
Here ſhe left off ſpeaking; and Don 
Quixote replied, © Alluredly, molt beau- 
« tcous nymph, Actean himielf could 
not be ſcized with more ſurprize and 
admiration, when he all of a ſudden 
beheld Diana bathing, than that 
which but now overwhelmed me at 
fight of fuch vncomon caarms! I 
applaud the ſcheme of your entertain- 
ments and diverſions; I thank you 
heartily for your courteous proffer, 
and if I can ſerve you in any ſhape, 
you may command me, with full al- 
ſurance of being obeyed; for I have 
choſen this profeſſion lolely becauſe. 
it conſiſts in being grateful and be- 
nevolent to all mankind, eſpecially 
to perſons of rank ſuch as your ap- 
pearance declares you to be; and if 
theſe nets, which I ſuppoſe occupy 
but a ſmall ſpace, were extended over 
the whole circumference of the globe, 
IL would find new worlds through 
which I might paſs, rather than by 
breaking the leaſt meſh, run the riſque 
of interrupting your diverſion. That 
you may give ſome credit to this ex- 
aggeration, be pleaſed to take notice, 
that he who makes it is no other than 
3% « Don 
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528 


© Don Quixote de Li Mancha, if per- 

« adventure ſuch a name hath ever 

© reached your ears. | 
The young lady no ſooner heard theſe 


words, than turning to the other ſhep- 


herdeſs, O my dear companion!” cried 
ſhe, © what an happy incident is this! 
« that there knight, I aſſure thee, is the 
© moſt valiant, enamoured, and cour- 


© teous perſon in the whole world, if 


we are not miſled and deceived by the 
printed hiſtory of his exploits, which 
I have read from end to end; and 
I'll lay a wager that honeſt man who 
accompanies him is one Sancho Pan- 


za, his ſquire, whoſe plenſantry is 


the right, ſaid Sancho; © I am that 
ſame pleaſant fellow and loyal ſquire 
whom your ladythip hath fo honour- 
ably mentioned; and that gentleman 
is my maſter, the very individual 
hiſtorified and aforeſaid Don Quix- 
ote de La Mancha.“ 

Good now, my dear, ſaid the other, 
let us beſeech them to ſtay; our fa- 
thers and brothers will be infinitely 
pleaſed with their converſation; for 
I have likewiſe heard the ſame ac- 


6 

4 

o 

64 

0 

c 

C 

© above all compariſon.'—* You are in 
c 

1 

« 

Cc 

6 

0 

4 


count of the knight's valour and the _ 
ſquire's pleaſantry: as for Non Quix- 


ote, in particular, he is ſaid to be the 
moſt conſtant and loyal lover that 


ever was known; and that his miſtreſs 


away the palm of beauty from all the 
ladies in Spain. —“ Aye, and juſtly 
too, ſaid the knight; © unleſs your 
unequalled beauty ſhould invalidate 
her claim. 


for the indiſpenſible duties of my. 
profeſſion will not allow me to reſt in 
any place whatever.“ ; 

Juſt as he pronounced theſe words, 
they were joined by a brother of one of 
the two nymphs, clad likewiſe in the 


« 

c 

* 

4 

Oo 

C 

o 

« 

0 
js one Dulcinea del Toboſo, who bears 
0 

4 

* 

— 

4 

4 

o 

4 
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faſhion of a ſhepherd, though his dreſs, 


in point of richneſs and gaiety, corre- 
ſponded with that of the ladies, -who 
told him that the gentleman on horſe- 
back was the valiant Don Quixote de 
La Mancha, and the other his ſquire 
Sancho, whoſe characters he already 
knew from his having peruſed their 
hiſtory. The gallant youth paid his 
compliments, and preſſed Don Quixote 
to accompany them to the tents, in ſuch 
a manner that he could not help com- 


DON QUIXOTE. 


_ colour of the meſhes, flew precipitately 


immediately informed of the names ot 


them with great olemnity: Of all the 


© ſome fay pride is the greateſt, I aftirm 
c 


Weary not yourſelves, 
fair ladies, in perſuading me to ſtay; 


plying. Then ſetting up the ſhout, the 
nets were filled with different kinds of 
little birds, which, deceived by tha 


into the very danger they fought to 
avoid, | | | 

In this place they were joined b 
above thirty perſons, gaily clad like 


ſhepherds and ſhepherdeſſes, who were 


Don Quixote and his {quire a circum. 
ſtance which afforded them no ſmall fa. 
tisfaction, as the hittory had already 
made them acquainted with the charac. 
ters of both. I 
Repairing to the tents, where they 
found tables ready furniſhed with ele. 
gance and abundance, they compl. 
mented the knight with the place of ho. 
nour, and all the company gazed upon 
him with admiration. At length, when 
the cloth was taken away, Don Quix. 
ote railing his voice, thus harangued 


* crimes which mankind commit, though 


that ingratitude 1s the moſt atrocious, 
* adhering to the common ſuppoſition, 
© that hell is crouded with the ungrate- 
ful. This crime TI have, as muchas in 
© melies, endeavoured to avoid ever ſince 
© the firlt moment in which I could ex- 
© erciſe my reaſon; and though I may 
* not be able to repay in kind the be- 
© nefits which I receive, I (ubſtitute the 
© will for the deed: when that is not 
* ſufficient, 'I publiſh them to the 
© world; for he that promulgates the 
© favours he has received, would alſo 
« requite them with equal generoſity, if 
Hit was in his power to make ſuch re- 
compence. But, for the moſt part, 
o 
c 
c 
< 
c 
c 
* 
c 
c 
c 
6 
6 
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people who receive benefits are infe- 
rior to thoſe who beſtow them; and, 
therefore, God is above all, becauſe 
he is the fountain of all good things. 
Yet there is an infinite difference be- 
tween the benefits conferred by men 
and thoſe beſtowed by God, lo as to 
reject all compariſon; and this nar- 
rownels and inſufficiency on our part, 
is in ſome meaſure ſupplied by grati- 
tude. Now, I being grateful for the 
favours you have dene me, which I 
cannot repay in the fame mealure, 
and being hampered by the nar- 
© row limits of my ability, mult of- 
fer that which is in my power to 
« preſent; I ſay, therefore, that I _ 
lp 3 Ne; uh «© for. 
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DON QUIXOTE, 529 


« for two natural days, in the mid- 


dle of that high- road that leads to 


Saragoſſa, maintain that the ladies 
« here preſent, diſguiſed in paſtoral ha- 
bits, are the mvit fair and courteous 


adawmſels in the whole world, ex- 


« cepting always and only, the peer- 
«© leſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, ſole miſ- 
« trels of my thoughts; without offence 
« to the honourable hearers be it 
«© ſpoken.” | 8 
Here Sancho, who had ſtood liſten- 
ing attentively to what he laid, exclaim- 
ed with great vociferation, Is it poſ- 
© ible, now, that there can be pertons 
in the world, who have the preſump— 
«© tion to lay and ſwear that my ma- 


© fter is a madinan? Pray tell me, 


« gentlemen and ladies, ſhepherds and 
thepherdefles, is there ever a country- 
curate in Spain, let him be never fo 
wile and learned, that could ſay what 


a knight-erant, let him be never 

ſo fained for valour, who could make 
* ſuch an offer as my maſter has made? 
Don Quixote turning to Sancho, with 


4 
[ 
« 
my maſter has juſt now faid; or is there 
rc 
* 


rage and indignation in his counte- 
nance, Miſcreant, faid hey is it poſ- 
_ * ſible there ſhould be a perſon upon 
earth who would not ſay thou art 


{tack mad, and that thy foul is lined 


and knavery? By what authority, 

wretch! art thou entitled to inter- 
meddle in my affairs, and give thy 

opinion whether my brain be found 

or crazy? Seal up thy lips, and make 

no reply; but iaddle Rozinante, if 
he is without his ſaddle, and let us 
go immediately and perform my pro- 

miſe; for as I have jultice on my 

fide, you may deem all thoſe who 

ſhall contradict my aſſertion as al- 

ready vanquiſhed,” 15 

So ſaying, he roſe from his ſeat with 


great fury and demonſtrations of wrath, 
leaving the whole company aſtoniſhed, 
and doubting whether they ſhould con- 


ſider him as a Junatick or perſon of 
ſound intelle&s. However, they en- 
deavoured to diſſuade him from pub- 
liſning ſuch a declaration, ſaying they 


took his gratitude for granted, and that 


there was no need of new proofs to de- 
monſtrate his valour, ſeeing thoſe were 
ſufficient which they had ſeen recorded 
in the hiſtory of his atchievements. 
Notwithſtanding this remonſtrance, 


the knight executed his deſign; he 


. 9G 


and bordered witn fillets of malice 


mounted Rozinante, embraced his ſhield, 
and, graſping his lance, poſted him- 
ſelf in the middle of the king's high- 


way, which was not far from their ver- 


dant habitation, being followed by San- 


cho upon Dapple, and the whole flock 


of thoſe paſtoral gentry, who were cu- 
rious to fee the iſſue of his arrogant and 
hitherto unſeen enterprize. LT 
_ Having taken poſſeſſion of the ground, 
he wounded the very vault of heaven 
with the loudneſs of the tone in which 
he pronounced theſe words: O ye 


paſſengers and travellers, knights, 


(quires, perſons on horſeback or a- 
toot, who come or are to come this 
way, within the ſpace of two days, 
from this preſent hour, know that 
Don Quixote de La Mancha, knight- 
errant, is here poſted to maintain that 


dows and woods, excel in beauty and 
courteſy all the ladies upon earth, 
excluſive of Dulcinea del Toboſo, the 
miſtreſs of my ſou]. Let him who 
thinks the contrary, advance; here I. 
am ready to receive him.” 

_ Twice did he repeat this declaration, 


and twice was it repeated unheard by 
any knight-adventurer ; but fortune, 


which was bent upon directing dis affairs 
to better purpoſe, ordained, that in a 
very little time, he deſcried upon the 
road a great number of men on horle- 
back, tome of thera armed with lances, 
riding towards him 1n great haſte, and 
all in a cluſter. Thoſe who were with 
Don Quixote no ſooner perceived this 
troop, than they turned their backs and 
retired a good way from the road, 
knowing that ſome miſchief would be- 


fal them, ſhould they keep their ground: 
the knight alone maintained his poſt 
with an undaunted heart, and Sancho 
Panza ſhielded himſelf with the flanks 


of Rozinante. 


When this troop of lancemen ad- 
vanced, one of them that rode before. 


the reſt, began to halloo as loud as he 


could cry to Don Quixote, Get out of 
the way, thou ſervant of the devil. 


© or theſe bulls will trample thee 1. 
« duſt!'—" So ho, caitiffs '* replied the 


knight; your bulls ſhall not avail 


« againſt me, even though they are the 
© fierceſt that ever fed upon the banks 
of Xarama ; confeſs, ye miſcreants, 


vunſight, unſeen, the truth of what 1 


6 have proclaimed, or meet my ven- 
« geancein the field of battle. 


3X 2 


the nymphs who inhabit theſe mea- 
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'Thehendfman had no time to reply, nor 
Den Ouixote to retire, had he been ne- 
ver lo willing; fo that the drove of wild 
bulls and tame cattle, together with a 
multitude of drivers and other people 
employed to convey them to a place, 
where, in a tew days, they were to 
be baited—the whole throng, I ſay, 
paited over the bellies of Don Quixote, 
So ncho, Rozinante, and Dapple, whom 
they in a twinkling overthrew and roll- 
15 in the mire, in ſuch a manner that 
1: 1quire was ſqueezed as flat as a pan- 
ya his maſter aſtoniſhed, Dapple 
terribly bruited, and Rozinante in no 
very catholick condition: At length, 
however, all the four got upon their 
legs; and Don Quixote, ſtaggering 
here, and tumbling there, began to 
purſue the drove on foot, calling aloud, 
Halt, and wait a little, ye felonious 
c plebeians; he is a ſingle knight who 
deſies you to the combat, and not of 
* the diſpoſition and opinion of thofe 
< who lay, *5* Lay a bridge of ſilver for 
a flying enemy.” 
But notwithſtanding all his exclama- 
tion, the drovers did net flacken their 
Pace, or mind his threats, more than 


they minded laſt year's weather, Don 
Quixote being ſo tired, that he could 


run no farther, ſat down upon the ſide 
of the road, more incenſed than re- 
venged, and waited for Sancho, Rozi- 
nante, and Dapple, who ſoon arrived, 
Then the knight and {quire, mounting 


their beaſts, proceeded on their journey 


with more ſhame than ſatisfaction ; and 
never dreamed of returning to take a 
formal leave of the feigned or counter- 
teit Arcadia. 


CHAP. VII. 


IN WHICH is RECOUNTED THE EX- 
TRAORDINARY INCIDENT THAT 
HAPPENED TO DON QUIXOTE, 
AND MAY WELL PASS FOR AN 
ADVENTURE. 


HE duſt and drought which Don 
Quixote and Sancho derived trom 

the uncivil behaviour of the bulls, were 
remedied by a clear and limpid ſtream 
which they had the good fortune to find 
in a cool ſhade, and on the margin of 
which this down-trodden pair, the 
maſter and man, ſeated themſelves, af- 
ter Rozinante aud Dapple were unbrt- 


ny 
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dled and unhaltered, and left to th 
freedom of their own will. Sancho 
immediately had recourſe to the flare 
of his wallet, from which he drey 
forth what he uſually called his belly. 
timber ; but not before he had rinlel 
his mouth, and his maſter had waſhed 
his own face, in conſequence of which 
refreſhment they recovered their ex. 
hauſted ſpirits. Nevertheleſs, Don Quix- 
ote forbore eating, out of pure vera. 
tion, while Sancho, who durſt not 
touch the food that was before him, 
waited, out of pure gou&-manners, un- 
til his maſter ſhould begin. Seeing, 
however, the Knight, ſo abſorbed in his 
own imagination, that he forgot to lift 
the bread to his mouth, he, without 
letting one word eſcape his own, but 
trampling under foot all kind of good- 
breeding, began to cram his paunch 
with the bread and cheeſe which con- 
ſtituted his proviſion. * Eat, friend 
Sancho,” ſaid Don Quixote, © and 
iupport life, which is of more im- 
portance to thee than to me, and leave 
me to die by the ſtrength of imagi- 
nation and the ſeverity of my mis- 
fortunes. I, Sancho, was born to 
live dying, and thou to die eating ; 
and that thou mayeſt be convinced of 
this truth, conſider me recorded in 
hiltory, renowned in arms, courteous 
in demeanour, reſpected by princes, 
courted by damſels; and, after all, 
when I expected palms, wiomphy, 
crowns of laurel, obtained and me- 
rited by my valiant atchievements, I 
have, this morning, feen myſelt 
trampled, ſpurned, 
the feet of filthy, unclean animals! 
This conhderation blunts my teeth, 
ſtupifies my grinders, benumbs my 
hands, and deprives me wholly of 
appetite; ſo that I believe I ſhall die 
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deaths. 
the ſquire, without ſuſpending the 
action of his jaws, * your worſhip will 
not approve of the proverb, which 
* lays, Let Martha die, but not for 
lack of pye. At leaſt I, for my own 

© part, have no intention to ſtarve my- 
* ſelf; on the contrary, I am reſolved 
© to follow the example of the cord- 
* wainer who ſtretches the leather with 
« his teeth until it is ſufficient for his 

© purpoſe z now, I will alſo employ 
* my teeth in ſtretching out my lite 
s with eating, to that end which is or- 


« dained 


and bruiſed, by 


of hunger, the moſt cruel of all 
— At that rate, anſwered 


DON QUIXOTE. 


t dained by Heaven; and you muſt 
© know, Signior, that it is the greateſt 
© madneſs in nature to ſeek to deſpair 
© like your worſhip. Take my advice; 
« eat a little for refreſhment, and then 
© take a nap upon the green couch 
« of this delightful graſs, and when 
you awake you will {ee how much 
« you'l] be relieved.“ „ 
The knight reliſhed his advice, which 
he thought ſavoured more of the phi- 
Iſopher than of the ideot; and ſaid to 
him, Now, Sancho, it thou wouldſt 
do that for me which I am going to 
mention, my relief would be more 
certain, and my affliction diminiſhed: 
my propoſal is, that while I ſleep, 


wouldit go aſide a little farther, and, 
.expoling thy fleſh to the air, bettow 


bridle, three or four hundred ſtripes, 


which thou haſt undertaken to endure 
for the diſinchantment of Dulcinea 
for it is a lamentable circumſtance 
that the poor lady ſhould remain ſo 


leflaeſs and negle&t.* — * There is 
much to be ſaid on that ſubject,” re- 
lied Sancho: let us both go-to ſleep 
in the mean time; and afterwards God 
mult ordain that which will come to 
paſs. Your worſhip muſt know, that 


to ſcourge himſelf in cold blood; 
eſpecially when the ſtripes fall upon 
a body which is poorly fed and ſup- 
ported : Jet my Lady Dulcinea have a 
little patience z when ſhe leaſt thinks 
of it, ſhe will fee my body ſcourged 
into a perfect ſieve; and while there 
is life there is hope; my meaning is, 
that while I hold life, I ſhall never 
quit the deſire of performing my pro- 
mile.” 8 „ 

Don Quixote, thanking him for his 
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ancho ate voraciouſly, and then both 
laid themſelves down to fleep, leaving 
Roꝛinante and Dapple, thoſe two friends 


and inſeparable companions, at full li- 


| berty to feed without retiraint, upon 
the luxuriant graſs with which the mea- 
dow abounded. 


awoke, they remounted their cattle, and 
purſued their journey with uncommon 
expedition, in order to reach an inn 


in compliance with thy advice, thou 


upon it, with the reins of Rozinante's 
of the three thouſand three hundred 


long inchanted, through thy care- 


it requires great reſolution in a men 


3 took a little ſuſtenance, 


531 
which they deſcried at a league's diſ- 
tance. I ſay, an inn, becauſe it was ſo 
called by Don Quixote, contrary to his 
former cuſtom of miſtaking every inn 
for a caſtle. When they arrived at 
this place of entertainment, they aſked 
it they could be accommodated with 
lodging; and the landlord replied in the 
affirmative, telling them, at the ſame 
time, that his houvfe afforded as good 
conveniences and entertainment as could 


be found in the whole city of Saragoſſa. 
They alighted accordingly, and Sancho 


carried his bags into an apartment, of 
which the innkeeper gave him the key; 
then he led the cattle to the ſtable, 
where he gave them their allowance; 
from thence he went to receive the com- 
mands of his maſter, who had ſat down 
upon a bench, and thanked Heaven in 
a particular manner, that Don Quixote 


had not committed his uſual mittake. 


They retired to their chamber, and ſup- 
per-time approaching, Sancho deſired 
to know what they could have for that 
meal. To this interrogation mine hott 
replied, that his taſte ſhould be fitted to 
a hair, and that he might beſpeak what 
he liked beſt; for, as far as the birds 


of the air, the fowls of the land, and 
the fiſh of the ſea could go, he would 


find the houſe provided. Leſs than 


© all that will ſerve,” anſwered Sancho: 


we ſhall be ſatisfied with a couple of 
chickens roaſted; for my maſter has 
a very delicate taſte, and eats but lit- 
tle; and as for myſelf, I am nota 
a very uncon{cionable cormorant.” 

The other frankly owned he had no 
chickens; for the kites had deſtroyed 
the whole brood. * Well, then, Mr. 
* Landlord,” ſaid the ſquire, © you may 
© order a pullet to be put to the fire; 
© but ſee it be very tender.'— A pul- 
© let!” cried the innkeeper; body o'my 
father! now, as I'm an honeſt man, 
© I ſent above half a hundred yeſter- 
day to market; but ſetting aſide pul- 
© lets, you may have what you will.“ 
—* Tf that be the caſe, ſaid Sancho, 


Sa... ©. » 


c there will be no want of veal or Kd.“ 
— At preſent,” replied the innkeeper, 


© there is really none in the houſe; we 
* are juſt out of theſe articles; but 


next week we ſhall have enough and 
The day being far ſpent before they 


© to ſpare.— To be ſure, we ſhall 
© be much the better for that! anſwer- 
ed Sancho; «I'll lay a wager all theſe 
« wants will be ſupplied with plenty of 

| | eggs 
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gs and hacon.*' — * Fore God! 
ſaid the hoſt, * my guelt has an admi— 
rable knack at gucfling; I have told 
him there is neither ben. nor pullet in 
the houfe, and be would have me 
treat him with eggs“! Shift about, 
it you pleale, to {ome other delica- 
cies, and think no more of poultry,” 
Body o'me?!* cried Sancho, let 
us come to ſome reſolution; tell me 


R o » & „ 


pray, Mr. Landlord, 
your ſhiftings.— 
truly can afford, 
is a diſh of cow-hecl, io delicate they 
might be taken for calves-fcet ; or 
you may call them calves- feet, that 
might paſs for cow- heel, 
ſtewed with peafe, onions, and ba- 
con, and this bleſted minute cry, 
5 Come, eat me; come, eat me.”— 
* I mzrk them for my own,” cried San- 
cho, from henceforth for ever, amen. 
Let no man touch the mels, for which 
Iwill pay you handſomely; for no- 
thing in the whole world could be 


no more of 


„55 ͤ - 


vided I have cow heel, the calves feet 
may go to the devil. No man 
ſaall intertere with you,” replied the 
Fanulord; „as for the other company 
zu the houſe. they, out of pure gen— 
+ tility, bring along with them tneir 
* own cook, butler, and ſumpier: -MmUue.” 

—* Nay, as for gentiſity, 
{quire, no man has more of that than 
„ my matter; but his profeſſion will 
* not admit of travelling-ſtores and 
* butteries: lack-a-day ! 
* felves down in the middle of a green 
field, and fill our 
+ lars and acorns.“ Such was the con 
verſation, that paſſed beiween the inn- 
keeper and Sancho; who would not, 
however, go any greater lengths in ia - 
tisfying the curiofity of mine hoſt, who 
was very deſirous to know the alive or 
profeſſion of his maſter. 

Supper being ready, Don Quixote re- 
tired to his apartment, Whither the 
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landlord brought the pot juſt as it was, 


and very decently ſat down to partake 
of the meal. At that inſtant, the 
knight heard people talking in the next 
room, from which he was divided only 
by a partition of lath, and could plain- 
ly diſtinguiſh theſe words: As you 
hope to live, Don Geronimo, I con- 
jure you, as ſupper is not yet ready, 


* Why might not this innkeeper have had eggs in his houſe, as he bad ſent no leſs 


at once what is in the houſe, and 


What I really and 


ſard the innkeeper, | 


They are 
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more agreeable to my taſte; and, pro- 


ſald the 


we lay our- 


bellies with med 
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DON QUIXOTE. 


to read another cliapter of the ſetond 
part of Don Quixote de La Mancha. 

The knight, hearing his own name 
mentioned, ſtarted up immediately, and 
liſtening wich great attention, heard 
Conus reply to this effect: What 

* pleaiure can you have in reading ſuch 
© ablurdities, Don John? No perſon 
ho has ſeen the firſt part of the 
| kiftory of Don Quixote de La May. 
cha, can poilibly be entertained with 
© this which is called the ſecond.— 
© Nevertheleſs,” ſaid Don John, it will 
© not be amils to read a little; for there 
© is no bock ſo bad as to contain no- 
© thing that deſerves regard. What 
ditpleaſes me moſt in this perform. 
ance is, the author's deſcribing Don 
Quixote as altogether diſengaged and 
detached from Dulcinea del 'T'obolo.” 
The knight, hearing this remark, 
was filled with rage and vexation, and 
exclaimed aloud, If any perſon what- 
« ever affirms that Don Quixote de La 
* Manchacitherhas forgotten or can for- 
ger Duicinea del Toboſo, I will, with 
equal arms, make him know: «nl 
own, that bis aſicrtion is far didant 
from the truth ; for the peeriets Dvi- 


— 
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« 

© tain with gentleneſs and ſuavity cf 
manners. — Who 1s he that an- 
© twers?* cried the voice. 

© ſhould it be,” replied Sancho, « but 
Don Quixote de La Mancha, in his 


© whateyer he has ſaid, and whatever 
he thall ſay; tor, A good piymaiter 
Wants no pan.“ 

Scarce had the ſquire pronounced theſe 
words, when two gentlemen, for uch 
they appeared, entered the apartment; 


and one of them throwing bis arms 
| den Don Quixote” 8 Neck, * Your ap- 


* pearance,” taid he, does not belye 


your name, and your name cannot 
but give credit to your appearance. 


1 

6 

Without all doubt, you, Signior, 
* are the true Don Quixote de La 
Mancha, the north-ſtar and lu— 
minary of knight-errantry, maugre 
and in deſpite of him who has thought 
proper to uſurp your name, and an- 


than fifty pullets to market the very day before? 


t 


cinea del Toboſo cannot pothibly be 
forgot; nor is Don Quixote ſuſceptibie | 
of Torgetfulnels : his motto is Con- 
ſtancy, which, he profeſſes to main- 


„Who 


own perſon, who will make good 


nihilate your exploits; I mean, the 
author of this here book: which hie 
took from his companion, and put in- 
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to the hand of Don Quixote; who, 
without anſwering one word, began to 
turn over the leaves, and in a very lit- 
tle time gave it back to the ſtranger, 
ſaying, In the little I have read, I 
find three things worthyof reprehenfion 
in the author; firſt, ſome expretſions 
in the prologue or preface; ſecondly, 
his uſing the Arragonian dialect, and 
writing ſometimes without articles; 
and thirdly, that which confirms my 


© opinion of his ignorance, his exring 


and deviating from the truth in the 
© moſt material circumſtances of the 
« hiſtory; for he ſays, the wife of m 
« {quire Sancho Panza, is called Mary 
© Gutierrez, whereas her name is T'e- 
„ reſa Panza; now, if he blunders in 
0 
c 


fuch an eſſential circumitance, we. 
may Juitly conclude that his Whole 


* hiftory is full of miitakes*.” 

A pleaſant hiſtorian, i'faith!' cried 
Sancho: © he muſt he wel! acquainted 
with our adventures, to be {ure, when 
© he calls mv dame Tereſa, by tne name 


© of Mary Gutierrez! Lake the book 


© again, Signior, and fee if he has 


lugged me in, too, under a Forrowed 


6 

name! From what you have ſaid, 
© friend,” replied Don Geronimo, © IL 
find you mutt certainly be Sancho 
© Panza, ſquire to Signior Don Quix- 
ote.'=—* Even ſo, an{weredthel{guie; 
and Jam proud of the occupation. — 
Then, in good ſooth!' ſud the ca- 
valier, this author has not treated 
you ſo handlomely as from your ap- 
pearance I conclude you deterve ; 
he repreſents you as a gormandizer, 
a ſimpleton without the leaſt vein of 
humour or pleaſantry ; and, in ſhort, 


0 
0 
c 
6 


6 


c 


ſcribed in the firſt part of the hiſtory 


of your maſter !'——" The Lord in 


LY 


heaven forgive him!* cried Sancho: 
he might have let me ſleep in my 
corner, without remembering there 


face of the earth; for, He that has 
{kill ſhould handle the quill+; and, I 
know that St. Peter is well at Rome.“ 
The two gentlemen invited Don 
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quite different from the Sancho de- 


was ſuch a ſinner as me upon the 


Quixote to ſup with them in their 


apartment, as they knew the inn could 


not afford any thing proper for his en- 
tertainment; and the knight, who was 


always the pink of courteſy, complied 


with their 1equeſt; ſo that Sancho, re- 
maining undiſputed matter of the pot, 


Cum mero mixto imperio, he ſeated him- 


ſelf at ine head of the table, in com- 
pany with the Jandiord, who vied with 
him in affection for the cow-heel and 
calves- feet. | | 

Don John, in the courſe of the 
converſation at ſupper, aſked what news 
Don Quixote had concerning the Lady 


Dulcinea del Toboſo: he begged to 


know if ſhe was married, brought to 
bed, or in a ſtate of pregnancy; or, if 


ſtilhüngle, ſhe, as tar as modeſty and de- 


corum would permit, ſmiled upon the 
panion of her lover Don Quixote. Dul- 
* cinea,* anſwered the Knight, is ſtill 
« unmarried, and my paſſion more in- 
tente than ever: our correſponden:e 
ſtands on the old footing, and her 
beauty is transformed into the appear- 
ance of a baſe-torn, rultick wench.* 
hen he, in a very circumſtantial 


. 
c 


c 


manner, related the inchantment of his 


miitrels, together with his adventure 
in the cave of Montehnos, and the 


means preſcribed by tne ſage Merlin 


for her relief; namely, the flagellation 
of Sancho. Bn 

Unipeuakable was the ſatisfaction 
which the two cavaliers enjoyed in 
hearing Don Quixote recount the ſtrange 


incidents of his hiſtory; ana they were 


equaily aſtoniſhed at the folly of his 
adventures and the elegance with which 


he related them: here they eſteemed 
him as a man of ſound underſtanding; 
and there he ſlipped through their op- 


nion into the ſink of madneſs; fo that 
they could not determine what rank he 
ſhould maintain between lunacy and 
diſcretion. | | DR 

Meanwhile, Sancho having finiſhed 
his meal, left his landlord more than 
half ſeas over; and entering the cham- 
ber where his maſter ſat, Gentlemen, 
{aid he, 4 I'll be hanged it the author 


* I am apt to believe that this remark was intended as an ironical ſarcaſm on the 
trivial obſervations of hypercriticks : for we cannot ſuppoſe Cervantes did not know, by 
ES 1 * : Met << alt. WIS HP 
th's time, that he himielf had, more than once, in the firſt part of this hiſtory, aQually 


y 2 a 1 . 1 F v 
called Sancho's wiſe by the name of Mary Gutierrez; an overtipht which I have taken 


notice of in the proper place. 


+ Th: proverb, ia the original, alludes to a kind of tabor: as if one ſhould ſ.y, “ He 


alone ſhould attempt to play, who knows how to beat the tabor.“ 
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of that book your worſhips were 
talking of, has any mind or incli— 
nation that he and I ſhould be meſſ- 
mates. Since he has given me the 
character of a glutton, as your wor- 
ſhips have obſerved, I wiſh he may 
not have likewiſe called me a drunk- 
ard.“ Re has, indeed, replied Don 
Geronimo: * but I do not remember 
the expreſſion, though I know the 
words are very ſcurrilous and falſe 
above meaſure, as I can plainly per- 
ceive in the phyſiognomy cf honeſt 
Sancho here prefent,'—-" Take m 

word for it, noble gentlemen,” ſaid the 
fquire, * the Sancho and Don Quixote 
of that hiſtory muſt be perſors quite 
different from thote recorded by Cid 
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than we curleives, here ſtanding and 
ſitting in your preſence: my ma- 
« fter valiant, ſagacious, and ena- 
* moured; and I ſimple, and withal 
pleaſant, but neither ſot nor gor- 
© mandizer.'—" I believe what you ſay, 
replied Don John: and with it were 
poſſible to obtain a mandate, prohi— 
© biting any perſon or perſons from 
« preſuming to meddie with the affairs 
* of the great Don Quixote, excepting 
Hamet, bis original author; in the 
ſame manner as Alexander the Great 
decieed that no painter but Apelles 
ſhou!d draw his portrait. '—* Any 
body may draw my portrait,” ſaid the 
knight; but let no mun maltreat my 
character; fur patience often falls to 
the ground, when it is overloaded 
with injuries. —“ No injury can be 
done to Don Quixote, but what he 
can eaily revenge, anſwered Don 
John: © unlels he chuſe rather to ward 
„it off with the buckler of his patience, 
« waich, I believe, is both ſtrong and 
« ample.” | 
In this and other ſuch converſation 
they ſpent great p of the nignt; an«! 
althoug: Don Juan would tain ave 


* 
0 
© Hamet Benengeli, who ars no other 
o 
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perſuaded Don Quixote to read a | tle 


more of the book, that they might 
hear him defcant pon particuizrs, he 
could not a mpiiſh his purpole; the 
knizlit nt bim he conſidered it as 
04 as. read, and pronounced the 
whale an heap of abſurdities; nor 
did he chule that the author, who 


might perhaps hear it was in his hans, 


ſhould have the ſatis faction of thinking 
he had peruſed his performance; for, 
from objects of obſcenity and turpi- 
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tude, not only the eyes but even the 
imagination onght to be kept ſacred. 
When they atked, whither his courſe 
was at preſent directed, he told them 
he was bound for Saragoſſa, in order 
to ſignalize himſelf in the prize jouſts 
which are yearly ſolemnized in that city, 

Then Don John gave him to un- 
derſtund that the new hiſtory gives an 
account of tae ſpurious Don Quixoie's 
having been in that place at a courle, 
the deſcription of which was barren cf 
invention, low in ſtile, miſerably poor 
in devices, and rich in nothing hut 
folly and impertinence.—“ For that 
very reaſon,' ſaid Don Quixote, | 
* will not ſet foot in Saragoſſa, and 
fo demonſtrate to the wide world, the 
jalſhood of this modern hiſtorian, 
and Jet the nations ſee I am not the 
Don Quixote whom he has deſcrib- 
ed. “ I applaud your reſolution,” 
replied Don Geronimo; and there will 
© be a tournament in Barcelona, where 
© Don Quixote will have an opportu- 
* nity to hgnalize kis valour.'—* And 
that 1 ſhall ſurely embrace, anſwered 
tie knight; at preſent, gentlemen, as 
© it is high time, you will give me 
© Jeave to retire to bed; and I beg you 
« will eſteem and place me among the 


«„ 6:0 


number of your moſt ſincere friends 


and humble ſervants.—“ And me 
alſo, taid Sancho; * peradventure 
my ſervice may be good for ſome- 
„thing.“ They accordingly took their 
leave, and retired to their apartment, 


leaving Don John and his companion 


aſtoniued at the medley of ſenſe and 
madneſs they had obſerved in his dif- 
courſe: they believed, without heſi— 
tation, theſe to be the real Don Quix- 
ote and Sancho, and not the perſons 
deſcribed by the Arragonian author. 
Don Quixote rifing early next morn- 
ing, tapped at the partition, and bade 
farc el to his entertainers; and Sancho 
aid his reckoning like a prince; adviſ- 
ing the landiord, however, either to 
turniſh his houle better, or to brag lets 
of his accommodations. | 


CHAP. VIII. 
OF WHAT BEFEL DON QUIXOTE 11 


HIS WAY TO BARCELONA. 


HE morning was cold, and 
ſeemed to promiſe but little lels 

for the day on which Don Quixote de- 
parted 
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'DON QUIXOTE, 


. 


arted from the inn, after having in 
ae himſelf of the neareſt roa 
Barcelona which he could travel with- 
out touching at Saragoſſa; ſo eager he 
was to fix the lye upon the new hiſtorian 
by whom they {aid he was fo ſcurvily 
treated. "RE | 
So it happened that he met with no- 
thing worthy of record during fix 
days; at the end of which, having 
quitted the high road, he was benighted 
among a thick cluſter of oaks or cork- 
trees; for, in this particular, Cid Ha- 
met has not preſerved his uſual punc- 
tuality. The maſter and man alight- 
ing from their beaſts, and accommo- 
dating themſelves at the roots of two 
ſeparate trees, Sancho, who had laid in 
a good afternoon's luncheon, entered 
the gates of ſleep abruptly, and withont 
heſitation; whereas the knight, who 


was kept awake more by fancy than by 


hunger, could not cloſe an eye; but, on 
the contrary, rambled in his 1imagina- 
tion through a thouſand different ſcenes. 
Sometimes he conceived himſelf to be 
in the cave of Monteſinos; ſometimes 
de thought he ſaw Dulcinea ſkipping 
and leaping upon her aſs, in that dii- 
mal ſtate of ruſtick transformation; and 
then his ears ſeemed to tingle with the 
words of the ſage Merlin, who pro- 
nounced the conditions and' endea- 
vours to be obſerved and excrted for 
the diſinchantment of his miſtreſs. He 
was driven almoſt to deſperation, when 
he reflected on the floth and unchari- 


table diſpoſition of his ſquire Sancho, 


who, to the beſt of his belief, had hitherto 


given himſelf only five ſtripes; a number 


poor and inconſiderable in compariſon 
with the infinite ſcore unpaid : and this 
conſideration overwhelmed him with 
ſuch anxiety and chagrin, that he thus 
_ argued with his own boſom.  _. 
If Alexander the Great ventured 
to cut the Gordian knot, on the ſup- 


teKual as untying it; and notwith- 
ſtanding this violence, became ole 
maſter of all Aſia, the ſame ſucceſs 
may now attend my efforts in diſin- 
chanting Dulcinea, ſhould I ſcourge 
Sancho againſt his own conſent; for 
if the condition of this remedy be, 
that Sancho ſhall receive three thou- 
ſand three hundred ſtripes, what ſig- 
nifies it to me whether they are be- 
ſtowed by his own hand, or that of 
* ſome other perſon, ſeeing the eſſential 
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, wort is in his receiving them, from 
Phat quarter ſoever they may come? 


Inſpired with this notion, he took | 


the reins of Rozinante's bridle, which 
he formed into an inſtrument of flagel- 
lation; and, approaching the ſleeping 
ſquire, began to untruſs his points: 
indeed, it is the general opinion, that 
he had but one before which kept up 
his breeches. But ſcarce had he began 
to perform this operation, when Sancho, 
ſhaking off the fetters of ſlumber at 
one ſtart, exclaimed aloud, * What's the 
© matter? Who the devil is that fo 
© buſy untrufſing me while I'm aſle:p** 
— It is 1,* anſwered the knight, who 
© mean to atone for th b ak and 
© remedy my own A Draw: ay I come 
to ſcourge thee, Sancho, and diſcharge 
ſome part of the debt which they art 
obligated to pay. Dulcinea pineg.in 
a ſtate of transformation; and, while 
thou liveſt at thine heart's eaſe, I am 
dying with deſire: untie theſe points, 
therefore, of thy own free will; for 
mine, I aſſure thee, is to afflit thy poſ- 
teriors with two thouſand ſtripes at 
© leaſt, before we quit this unfrequented 
place. — By no manner of means! 


cried Sancho; * I adviſe your worſhip to 
© he quiet, or, by the God of Iſrael ! the 


« deaf ſhall hear us: the ftripes I have 


© obliged myſelf to receive, muſt be given 
«© with my own free · will and conſent, not 
* 


by force or compulſion; and, at pte- 
« ſent, T have not the leaſt inclination 
to diſcipline my own fleſh: let it ſuf- 
« fice, I give your worthip my word 


and honour, that I will flog and fly- 


flap my carcaſe as ſoon as ever I find 


* myſelf diſpoſed for ſuch exerciſe.'— 


© I muſt not leave it to thy courteſy,” 
replied the. knight; for thou haſta 
© {ſtony heart, and though a peaſant, 


art very tender of thy fleſh.” He ac- 


cordingly ftruggled with all his might 
to unbreech the ſquire; who, finding 
the affair become very ſerious, ſtarted 


-up from the ground, ſprung upon his 
maſter, and cloſing with him in a trice, 
tripped up his heels, ſo that the knight 
came inſtantly to the ground, where he 
lay with his face uppermoſt: then the 

victor, clapping his right knee to the 
' breaſt of the vanquiſhed party, and 


griping him faſt by both wriſts, ham- 
pered him in ſuch a manner, that he 
could ſcarce either breathe or move, 
Nevertheleſs he made ſhift to pronounce 
theſe words: How now, traitor ! doſt 
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* thou preſume to rebel againſt thy 
s maſter and natural lord, whoſe bread 
© thou haſt eaten? — I neither exalt 
© kings nor dethrone them,” anſwered 
Sancho; but, being my own maſter, 
© I ftand up in my own defence: if 
your worſhip will promiſe to be quiet, 


and think no more of ſcourging me 


© for the preſent, I will forthwith free 
© and diſencumber you from theſe 
bonds: otherwiſe, here thou ſhalt die, 
© traitor and enemy to Donna San- 
c cha.“ . 85 
The knight ſubſcribed to the condi- 


tions, ſwearing by the life of his incli- 


Nations, that he would not touch the 
nap of his garment, but leave him at 
full liberty to begin the flagellation 
when he himſelf ſhould think proper. 
On theſe conſiderations Sancho aroſe, 
and went aſide a good way to another 
tree, at whoſe root he reſolved to take 
his lodging for the remaining part of 
the night. There he felt ſomething 
bob againſt his head, and putting up his 
hand, found two legs provided with 
| "ſhoes and ſtockings: trembling with 
affright, he moved with great expedi- 
tion to another tree, where he met with 
the ſame ſalutation, which increaſed his 
terror to ſuch a pitch, that he roared 
* aloud for aſſiſtance. His maſter hearing 


this exclamation, ran towards the place, 
andenquired into the cauſe of his fear 


and confuſion; when the ſquire gave 
him to underſtand that all theſe trees 
were loaded with-human legs and feet. 
The knight reaching up his hand, im- 
mediately conceived the meaning of this 
ſtrange circumſtance, and ſaid to San- 
cho, * Thou needeſt not be afraid, for 
© thoſe legs and feet which thou haſt 
© felt without ſeeing, certainly belong 
© to ſome robbers and outlaws who are 
© hanged upon the trees; for, when 
© they are apprehended in this place, 


the officers of juſtice ſtring them up 


© by twenties and thirties; and from this 
c particular, I am convinced that we 
© muſt now be near Barcelona.“ And, 
indeed, his conjecture was right. Soon 


as objects were rendered viſible by the 


dawn, they lifted up their eyes, and ſaw 
that the cluſters depending from the 
trees were no other than the bodies of 
The morning forthwith 


uſhered in the day; and if they were 
ſcared by the dead, they were no leſs 
aghaſt when they found themſelves all 
ot a ſudden ſurrounded by above forty 


DON QUIXOTE, 


living robbers, who cal'ed to them in 
the Catzlonian language to be quiet, 


and ſtand ſtill until their captain ſhould 


arrive. 8 

Don Quixote being a foot, his horſe 
unbridled, his lance leaning againſt a 
tree, and, in ſhort, his perſon without 
any means of defence, he thought pro- 
per to croſs his arms upon his breaſt, 
and hung his head, reſerving himſeif 
for a better ſeaſon and more happy 
conjuncture. Meanwhile, the robhers 


made ſuch diſpatch in plundering Dap- 


ple, that in the twinkling of an eye 


there was not the leaſt crumb left in the 


wallet and pillion; and lucky it was for 
Sancho that he had fecured, in a con- 


cealed girdle, the duke's crowns and 


the money he had brought from home; 
nay, notwithſtanding this precaution, 
thoſe honeſt gentlemen would have 


ſearched and rummaged him in ſuch a 
manner as to have found the caſh, even 


though it had. been hidden between the 
fleſh and the ſkin, had not they been in- 


terrupted by the ſeaſonable arrival of 
their captain, who ſeemed to be about 


four and thirty years of age, of a ro- 
buſt make, middling ſtature, grave 
countenance, ' and brown complexion 


he rode a ſtrong horſe, was provided 


with a coat of mail, and he had flung a 


pair of piſtols with firelocks at each ſlide 


of him. Seeing his ſquires (for ſo 
they call the gentlemen of that profeſ- 


ſion) very buſy in rifling Sancho Panza, 


he ordered them to deſiſt; and, as they 


immediately obeyed his command, the 


por happily eſcaped. Surprized to 
ee a lance leaning againſt a tree, a 
ſhield lying on the ground, and Don 


Quixote armed at all points and in ma- 
nifeſt deſpondence, exhibiting the moſt 
rueful and melancholy figure that Me- 


lancholy herſelf could have formed, he 
approached the knight, ſaying, * Be 
not ſo dejected, honeſt friend; you 
© have not fallen into the hands of a 
«© cruel Ofiris, but of thoſe of Roque 
© Guinart, who has more of compaſſion 
© than cruelty in his diſpoſition,” 

My dejection, anſwered the knight, 
© does not proceed from my having 
« fallen under thy power, O valiant 


© Roque, whoſe fame the limits of this 


© earth cannot confine ; but from the 


«* conſciouſneſs of my own neglect, in 


© conſequence of which thy ſoldiers 
found me unprepared ; whereas I am 
bound by the order of chivalry, which 

| « I profeſs, 
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DON QUIXOTE. 


I profeſs, to be always alert and vigi- 
© lant, and to ſtand as it were at all 
times ſentry upon myſelf; and give 
me leave to tell thee, O renowned 
© Roque! they would not have found it 
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veterate "foe, as being head of the 
party which thou | haſt always op- 
oſed. This Torellas, thou knoweſt, 
be a ſon called Don Vincente Tor- 


8 


2 


———— at 


rellas, at leaſt he was, two hours ago, 


— 


© ſuch an eaſy taſk to ſubdue me, had 


I been on horſeback, armed with my 


© lance and ſhield: for know, I am 
© Don Quixote de La Mancha, whoſe 
© exploits are celebrated through this 
© whole terraqueous globe. 
Roque Guinart immediately per- 
ceived that the knight's infirmity par- 
took more of madneſs than of valour; 
and although he had frequently heard 
him named, he looked upon his at- 
chievements as altogether fabulous, and 


could not believe that ſuch a humour 
did ever prevail in the heart of man: 


he was therefore extremely well pleaſed 
with this encounter, that he might with 
his own eyes lee immediately before him 
what he had heard reported afar off. 
Valiant knight," ſaid he, do not vex 
* yourielf, or conſider your preſent 
« ſituation in the light of a misfortune; 
_* perhaps, by ſtumbling in this manner 
© your crooked fate may be made 
ſtraight; for Heaven, by firange un- 
« foreſeen windings, waich mankind 
© cannot comprehcnd, is wont to raile 
the fallen, and enrich the needy.” 


Don Quixote's mouth was already 


open to thank him for his courteous 
behaviour, when they heard behind 
them a noiſe like that of a whole troop 
of horſe, though there was only one, 


upon which came at full ſpeed a youth 
who ſeemed to be about the age of 
twenty, dreſſed in green damaſk laced 


with gold, long breeches, a looſe coat, 


| a hat cocked in the Walloon faſhion, 


with ſtrait waxed boots and ſpurs; 
armed with a gold hilted ſword and 
Cagger, a ſmall fuſil in his hand, and a 
caſe of piſtols by his fide. 5 
Roque hearing the noiſe, turned 
about, and was ſurprized with the ſight 
of this handſome e who accoſted 


him in theſe terms: In ſearch of thee, 
courageous Roque! I came hither, 
© hoping by thy means to find, if not a 


© remedy, at leaſt an alleviation, of my 
© misfortune: and, to keep thee no 
© longer in ſuſpenſe, as I am certain 
© you never ſaw me before, know that 
"Mm I am Claudia Geronima, dau 

Simon Forte, who is thy intimate 
* friend, as well as the particular 


enemy of Clauquel Torellas, thy in- 


ter of 


- diltinguiſhed by that name. I will 
be as brief as poſſible in the account 
of my diſaſter, and explain the occa- 
ſion of it in a few words, That 
youth happened to ſee me, and courted 
my good graces; I liſtened to his ad- 
dreſſes, and gave him my heart, with- 
out the knowledge of my father; for 
there is no woman whatſoever ſo re- 
tired and mewed up, but ſhe will find 
a time to execute and gratify her ir- 
reſiſtible deſires. In a word, he pro- 
miſed to be my huſband, I conſented 
to become his wife, and this was the 
fartheſt extent of our correſpondence. 
Yeſterday I was informed, that, for- 
getting this obligation, he intended 
to marry another woman, and that 
this morning he had ſet out to ce- 
lebrate his nuptials. My brain 


arrouzed to ſuch a degree by theſe 
fatal tidings, that, taking the advan- 
tage of my father's abſence, I dif- 
guiſed myſelf in this apparel, pur- 
ſued a- horſeback my perfidious lover, 
whom, having overtaken about a 
league from this place, I, without 
ſtaying to make complaints, or hear 
apologies, diſcharged upon him this 
fuſil and theſe two piſtols; ſo that, I 
believe, he has more than a brace of 
bullets in his body: thus I opened a 
gate through which my honour, 
though bathed in his blood, may 
eſcape, and left him in the hands of 
his ſervants, who neither could nor 
preſumed to exert themſelves in his 
defence. Thence I came in queſt of 
thee, to beg that thou wilt conduct 
me ſafely to France, where I have re- 
lations; and, at the ſame time, pro- 
mile to defend my father from the 
numerous kindred of Don Vincente, 
who may otherwiſe ſacrifice him to 
their inſatiable revenge.” 
Roque was ſtruck with admiration at 
the gallantry, gay appearance, genteel 
mien, and adventure of the beauteous 
Claudia, to whom he replied, © Come, 
Madam, let us firſt ſee whether or not 
« your enemy is actually dead, and then 
© we will conſider about the moſt pro- 
per meaſures to be taken in your be- 
«© half,” Here Don Quixote, who had 
e e liſtened 
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liſtened with great attention to Claudia's 
addreſs, and Roque's reply, interpoſing in 
the converſation, exclaimed, No man 
© has any occaſion to give himſelf the 
© leaſt trouble about the defence of this 
© lady, which I take upon my own 
© thoulders. Give me my horſe and 
« my arms, and ſtay where you are; 
I will go in queſt of the gentleman, 
and dead or alive compel him to per- 
« form the promile he hath made to ſo 
© much beauty.'— Who doubts that!” 
cried Sancho; © adad! my maſter has 


an excellent hand at match-making z_ 


a few days ago, he compelled ano- 
ther perſon who likewiſe refuſed to 
keep his word with a young wo- 
man; and if thoſe plaguy inchanters 
who perſecute him ſo much, had not 
tranſmographied the gallant into a 


a maid before, would have been a 
maid no more“. 

Roque, whoſe attention was engroſſ- 
ed by the adventure of the beautiful 
Claudia, paid very little regard to what 
was ſaid either by: the maſter or the 
man; but, ordering his ſquires to re- 
{tore the ſpoils of Dapple to Sancho, and 
retite to the place appointed for their 
quarters that night, he ſet out with 
Claudia, in great haſte, to reconnoitre 
the ſituation of the dead or wounded 
Don Vincente. When they arrived at 
the ſpot where he had been overtaken 
by the young lady, they found nothing 


K „ a 6 _. a 


but ſome recent blood; but, caſting 


their eyes around, they diſcovered ſome 

eople on the fide of a hill, and con- 
jectured they could be no other than 
the ſervants of Don Vincente carrying 
their maſter to a proper place, where he 
might be cured, if alive, or buried, 
if dead. Their ſuppoſition was juſt; 
and ſpurring up their horſes, they 
ſoon overtook the unhappy cavalier, 
whom they found in the arms of his 
attendants, whom he entreated, with 
a faint and languid voice, to let him 
die where he was; for the pain of his 
wounds would not ſuffer him to pro- 
ceed farther. Then Claudia and Roque 
approached him, to the great terror of 
his ſervants, who ſtood aghaſt at ſight 
of this famous free-booter; but Clau- 
dia was greatly diſturbed at the melan- 
choly ſituation of Don Vincente; and 


agitated by the conflicting paſſions of 


* This rhime is ſubſtituted in lieu of Sancho's playing on the word fuera, in the 
. 5 455 s huſband! 


original. 4 


lacquey, that very hour, She that was 


DON QUIXOTE. 


tenderneſs and reſentment, took him hy 
the hand, ſaying, * Hadit thou given 
me this of thy own accord, 5; ng 
* able to the mutual promiſe ſubſiſting 
© between us, thou wouldſt never have 
been in this condition,” 

The wounded cavalier opened his 
eyes, which were almoſt ſhut for ever, 
and recognizing Claudia, I plainly 
« perceive,” ſaid he, * moit beautiful 


death to your hand; a puniſhment 
to my inclinations, which, as well 


c 
6 
c 
c 
« 
« your perſon, altogether void of of- 
© fence.*' — * What!* cried Claudia, 
is it not true, that you, this morning, 
intended to marry Leonora, daughter 
i 
replied Don Vincente; my evil genius 
muſt have alarmed you with ſuch in- 
formation, that, your jealouſy being 


life, which, as I leave it in your arms, 
and your embrace, I conſider as hap- 
pily loit ; and, that you may be con- 
vinced of my ſincerity, give me your 


ſatisfattion I can make for the offence 


6 
0 
* 
6 
« 
6 
c 
c 
c 
© 
© I was ſuppoſed to have given.' Ac- 


cordingly, Claudia and he joined hands 
and hearts together, in ſuch a manner 
that ſhe fainted away upon his bloody 


breaſt, and he ſunk into a mortal pa- 
rox iſm. 


Roque being confounded and per- 


plexed, the ſervants ran for water which 
they ſprinkled upon their faces, and 
Claudia recovered from her ſwoon; 
but this was not the caſe with her un- 
happy lover, who had already breathed 


his laſt, The young lady, perceiving 


her beloved huſband was no more, rent 
the air with her groans, wounded the 


heavens with her lamentation, tore her 
locks and ſcattered them to the winds, 
and disfigured her face with her own 


nails, exhibiting all the marks of the 
moſt ſevere grief that ever took poſſeſ- 
ſion of an a lied boſom. O cruel 


© and inconſiderate woman !* ſhe cried; 


© howeaſily waft thou provoked to ex- 


« ecute ſuch dire revenge! O furious 


© jealouſy! to what fatal deſpair doſt 
£ thou conduct all thoſe who give thee 
© harbour in their breaſts! O my dear 


and miſled young lady, that I owe my 
altogether unmerited and unſuited 


as my conduct, were, in regard to 


of the rich Balvaſtro? — No, ſurely,” 5 


inflamed, you might deprive me of 


hand, and, if you pleaſe, receive me 
for your huſband, this being the only 
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© huſband ! whoſe unhappy fate, in 
« being mine, hath made thy marriage 
© bed thy grave! | 
Such were the melancholy exclama- 
tions of Claudia, which brought wa- 
ter into the eyes of Roque, who hid 
ſeldom or never ſhed tears before; their 
ſervants wept bitterly; the young lady 
ſwooned almoſt at every ſtep, and this 
whole circuit ſeemed to be the ſcene of 
ſorrow, and field of misfortune, At 
length, Roque Guinart ordered the ſer- 
vants to carry their maſter's body to 
bis father's country-ſeat, which was 
hard by, that it might be buried ac- 
cording to the old gentleman's direc- 
tions; and Claudia expreſſed her deſire 
of retiring to a certain monaſtery, the 


abbeſs of which was her aunt, where 


| ſhe intended to finiſh her life, in com- 
pany of a better and more eternal 
| huſband. Roqueapplauded her deſign, 

and offered to conduct her to the place, 
promiſing, at the ſame time, to defend 
| ($a father from the kindred of Don 
Vincente, and all the world, ſhould 


they conſpire againſt his peace. She 


would by no means avail herſelf of his 


_ attendance; but, thanking him for his 
 obliging offers in the moſt courteous 
terms ſhe could uſe, took her leave of 
him, ſhedding a torrent of tears : the 
ſervants of Don Vincente carried off the 
body, Roque returned to his gang, and 
thus ended the amour of Claudia Gero- 
nimaz a cataſtrophe not to be wondered 
at, when we conſider that the web of her 
melancholy fate was woven by the bale- 
ful and invincible ſorce of jealouſy. _ 
Roque Guinart found his ſquires in 
the place where he had ordered them to 
take up their night's lodging, and in 
the midſt of them Don Quixote upon 


Rozinante, exhorting them in a long 


| harangue, to quit that way of life, ſo 


dangerous both to foul and body; but 


as the greateſt part of them were Gaſ- 
cons, a brutal and diſorderly fort of 
| prope, the knight's arguments made 

ut little impreſſion. The chief ar- 


riving, aſked Sancho Panza if the men 
had reſtored the furniture and effects 
they had taken from Dapple; and the 


Iquire replied in the affirmative, except- 
Ing, however, three night-caps worth 
as many royal cities. What the de- 


the gang; here they are, and any bo- 


dy may ſee they would not ſell for 


| $ three rials,” 
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True, ſaid Don Quixote; but 
* my ſquire values them at that rate, 
© on account of the perſon of whom I 
received them in a preſent.” Roque 
commanded the man to reſtore them in- 
ſtantly; then, forming his people into 
a line, gave orders for bringing before 
them all the cloaths, jewels, money, 
and every thing they had acquired by 
robbery fince the laſt partition; then, 
making a ſhort valuation, and reducing 
the indiviſibles into caſh, he ſhared the 
whole among his company, with ſuch 


equity and. diſcretion, that in the moſt 
minute article, he neither exceeded nor 


fell thort of diſtributive juſtice. 
Having made this partition, with 
which every individual was pet fectly well 
fatisfied and contented, Roque turning 
to Don Quixote, © If we did not ob- 
« ſerve this punctuality,” ſaid he, there 
© would he no living among ſuch a 
© crew.* To this declaration Sancho 
replied, * From what I have ſeen, 1 
© find juſtice fo excellent in itſelf, that 
* the practice of it is neceſſary even 
among thieves,” 8 | _ 
One of the ſquires overhearing the 
remark, lifted up the butt-end of his 
muſket, with which, in all probability, 
he would have ſhattered Sancho's ſcull, 


had not the general commanded him to 


deſiſt ; while Panza, trembling in eve- 
ry limb, reſolved never to open his 
lips again fo long as he ſhould ſojourn 
among ſuch ruffians. | | 
About this time arrived one of the 
gang, who was placed centinel on the 
road to reconnoitre travellers, and bring 
intelligence; and riding up to their 
chief, © Signior,' ſaid he, * not far 
from hence, there is a large company 
© of people travelling to Barcelona. — 
Have you perceived, anſwered Roque, 
whether they are ſuch as we ſeek, or 
© ſuch as are in queſt of us.“ When 


the ſquire replied that they were ſuch 


as he ſought; Set out, then, all toge- 
© ther,” laid he, and bring the whole 
© company hither, without ſuffering 
© one to eſcape.” | | 

This whole gang departed accord- 
ingly, leaving their chief alone with 
Don Quixote and Sancho, to wait the 
iſſue of their expedition; and during 


this interval, Roque addreſſing himſelf 
© vil does the fellow ſay! cried one of 


to the knight, © This life of ours, ſaid 
he, muſt appear very ſtrange to Don 
© Quixote, expoſed as it is' to infinite 


adventures and incidents replete with 


danger; 
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« danger; and, indeed, I do not won- 
der that it ſhould appear in that light; 
for I muſt know there can be no ſitu- 
© ation ſo full of terror and diſquiet as 
that in which I live, and into which 
I was miſled by the deſire of revenge, 
which is often powerful enough to 
diſturb the moſt philoſophick breaſt. 
I am naturally benevolent and com- 
paſſionate 3 but, as I have already 
obſerved, the defire of revenging an 
injury which I received, hath over- 
turned all my virtuous inclinations in 
ſuch a manner, that I perſevere in 
this career, maugre and in deſpite of 
my own underſtanding; and, as deep 
calleth unto deep, and fin unto fin, 
different ſchemes of revenge are ſo 
linked together, that I undertake not 
only my own, but alſo thofe of other 
people; yet, by the bleſſing of God, 


in a labyrinth of confuſion, I have 
not loit the hope of being, one day, 
happily extricated from all my trou- 
© bles.? | | 
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Don Quixote was ſurprized to hear 


Roque tajk fo ſenſibly and with ſuch 
moderation; for he imagined, * that 
among thoſe who were in the daily 
pradlice of aſſaulting, robbing, and 
murdering their fellow-creatures, there 
could not ſurely be one ſingle perſon of 
ſenſe and reflection. Signior Roque, 
ſaid he, © the begipning of health is 
© the knowledge of the diſeaſe, and 


© the patient's deſire to comply with 


the phyſician's preſcription. You are 
now in the diſeaſed condition, ſenſible 
of your infirmity, and Heayen, or 
rather God himſelf, who is the great 
phyſician, will apply thoſe medicines 
which are proper for the cure of your 
diſtemper; but theſe remedies are 
wont to operate ſlowly, not in a ſud- 
den miraculous manner; and ſen- 
ſible ſinners are much more likely to 
recover, than delinquents of little 
underſtanding. Now, as your diſ- 
courſe evinces your diſeretion, be of 
good chear, and courageoully wart 
or the perfect recovery of your con- 
ſcience. If you are in earneſt in- 
clined to quit this road, and enter at 
once into that which leads to ſalva- 
tion, come along with me and learn 
to be a knight-errant, in which ca- 
pacity you will undergo ſuch toils 
and diſaſters as will be deemed ſuf- 
ficient penance, and exalt you to Hea- 
ven in the turning of two balls.“ 
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although I find myſelf thus involved 


Roque could not help ſmiling at 
Don Quixote's advice; but changing 
the converſation, he recounted the 
tragical adventure of Claudia Ge. 
ronima, at which Sancho was exceed. 
ingly grieved; for he had been hugely 
pleaſed with the beauty, vivacity, 
and demeanor of the young lady. 

About this time they were joined by 
the ſquires of the booty, who brought 
along with them two gentlemen on 
horſeback, two pilgrims on foot, and x 
coach full of women, attended by ſx 
ſervants, partly mounted and partly 
footmen, together with two muleteers 
who waited upon the gentlemen. Theſe 
came all in a troop ſurrounded by the 


ſquires, and univerſal filence prevailed 


among the victors and the vanquiſhed; 
both ſides expecting, with reſignation, 
the commands of the great Roque 
Guinart, who, approaching the gen- 
tleman, aſked who they were, whither 
they were going, and what money | 
8 


To theſe interrogations one of them 


replied, © Signior, we are captains of 


© the Spaniſh infantry, our companies, 
are in Naples; our intention is to 
* embark on board of four allies, 
© which, they ſay, are now in the har- 
© bour of Barcelona, ready to fail for 
Sicily; and our funds amount to two 
© or three hundred crowns, with the 
« poſſeſſion of which we thought our- 
« ſelves rich and happy, conſidering the 


© narrow appointments of a ſoldier, 


© which will not permit him to heap 
© up a great deal of wealth.” 

Then Roque putting the ſame queſ- 
tions to the pilgrims, they anſwered, 
that their deſign was to embark for 
Italy, in order to viſit Rome; and that, 
between both, they could muſter about 
fixty rials. He likewiſe deſired to 
know the quality of thoſe who were in 
the. coach, the place to which they 
were going, and the ſtate of their fi- 
nances. In thele particulars he was 
ſatisfied by one of the horſemen, who 


ſaid, © The company in the coach con- 


« ſits of my Lady Donna Guiomar de 
* Quinones, wife to the regent of the 
vicariate of Naples, her little daughter 


a damſel, and a duenna; I am one 


of the fix ſervants who attend them, 

and her ladyſhip's caſh may amount 

to fix hundred crowns.'—* At that 

rate, then,” replied the mighty Roque, 

here are nine hundred crowns and 

© ſixty rials: I have ſixty ſoldiers; -” 
| W 
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« what each man's ſhare will come to, 
« for I am but an indifferent arithme- 
« tician,* The robbers hearing this de- 
ciſion, cried aloud,* Long life to Roque 
« Guinart, and confuſion to the knaves 
s who endeavour to effect his ruin!” 
The captains exhibited eyident marks 
of affliction, my lady regent aſſumed 


a very ſorrowful countenance, and the 


pilgrims did not at all rejoice at this 
confiſcation of their effetts. Although 
Roque kept them for ſome time in 2 
ſenſe, he had no mind to protract their 


melancholy, which was plainly per- 


ceivable a gunſhot off; but, turning to 
the captains, Gentlemen, ſaid he, 
be lo good as to lend me fixty crowns, 
and my lady regent will favour me 
_ © with fourſcore, in order to fatisfy my 
ſquadron; you know, The abbot mutt 
not want, who for his bread doth 


journey without fear or moleſtation, 
by virtue of a ſafe conduct I will 
grant; in conſequence of which, 
you will be exempted from plunder, 
in caſe you ſhould fall in with any 
other of thoſe ſquadrons which I have 
poſted up and down in different divi- 
ſions; for it is not my intention to 
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« pecially ladies of quality.? 
Infinite and well turned were the 


compliments in which the captains ac- 


_knowledged their obligation to Roque 
for his politeneſs and liberality, for 
ſuch they accounted it, in leaving them 
poſſeſſed of their own money. My 
Lady Donna Guiomar de Quinones 
would have thrown herſelf from the 
coach, in order to kiſs the feet and 
| hands of the great Roque; but he would 
by no means accept ſuch marks of ſub- 
_ miſſion : on the contrary, he begged 
| pardon for the injury which he was 
compelled to do them, in compliance 


with the preciſe duty of his wicked pro- 


feſſion. The lady ordered her ſervant 
to pay inſtantly the eighty crowns 
which were demanded; the captains had 
already diſburſed threeſcore; and the 
Pilgrims were going to ſurrender their 
miſerable pittance; when Roque deſired 
them to deſiſt, and turning to his gang, 
© Of theſe crowns, ſaid he, two 
© ſhall fall to the ſhare of each man, 
and then there will be an overplus of 
twenty, one half of which I give to 
the pilgrims, and the other ten to this 


chant; then you may proſecute your 
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gang were terrified at this execution, 
and not one of them durſt open his lips, 
fo much were they over-awed by the 


aggrieve either ſoldiers or ladies, eſ- 


his ſquires; who, diſguiſing himſelf in 


© honeſt ſquire, that he may make a'fa- 

© vourable report of the adventure.“ 
After this deciſion, he took pen, ink, 

and paper, with which he was always 


provided, and writing a ſafe conduct di- 


rected to the chiefs of his ſquadrons, gave 
it to the company, whom he courteouſly 


diſmiſſed, and they proceeded on their 


journey, ſtruck with admiration at his 
noble demeanour, gallant diſpoſition, 
and ſtrange conduct, looking upon him 


rather as an Alexander the Great, than 
a notorious robber. One of the ſquires, 


diſpleaſed at the booty, ſaid in his Ca- 
talonian diale&, * This captain of ours 
© 1s fitter for praying than preying; if 
© henceforth he has a mind to ſhew his 
© generoſity, let it be from his on 


© purſe, and not what is ours by right 
of conqueſt,” | | 
The unhappy wretch did not ſpeak 


ſo ſoftly, but that he was overheard by 


Roque, who inſtantly unſheathing his 


ſword, cleft his head almoſt in two, 
ſaying, Thus I chaſtiſe mutiny and 
umption.“ All the reft of the 


character of their chief. 

As for Roque, he went aſide and 
wrote a letter to a friend at Barcelona, 
giving him to underſtand how he had 
met with the famous Don Quixote de 


La Mancha, that knight-errant whoſe 


exploits were in every body's mouth; 
and, he afſured him, that the adventurer 
was the moſt agreeable and underftand- 


ing man in the whole world: he like- : 
wiſe gave him notice, that in four days 


from the date of the letter, on the feaſt 
of St. John, the ſaid Ren ne 
would appear on the beach of the 
city, armed cap-a-pee, 'monnted on 


Rozinante, and accompanied by his 


ſquire Sancho upon an aſs. He, there- 
fore, deſired his corre ſpondent to com · 
municate this intelligence to his friends 
the Nearri, that they might enjoy the 
character of Don Quixote, and wiſhed 
his enemies the Cadelli might not par- 
take of the diverſion. But that was a 


vain deſire, becauſe the mixture of mad- 


neſs and diſcretion in the knight, and 


the pleaſantries of his ſquire, were ſuch 
as could not fail to yield entertainment 
'to the whole world in general, 


This letter was diſpatched by one of 
the 
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the habit of a peaſant, entered Barce- 
lona, and delivered it according to the 
direction. | = 


CHAP. IX. 


OF WHAT HAPPENED TO DON QUIX- 
OTE ON HIS ENTRANCE INTO 
BARCELONA—WITH OTHER CIR- 
CUMSTANCES THAT PARTAKE 
MORE OF TRUTH THAN OF DIS- 
CRETION. 1 


K Ly days and three nights 
did Don Quixote remain with 
Roque, and had he ſtaid as many hun- 
dred years, he would not have wanted 
ſubject for enquiry and admiration at 
their way of life: they lodged in one 
place, dined in another; ſometimes 
they fled from they knew not what, 
ſometimes waited for they knew not 
whom. They ſlept ſtanding, and even 


they ſhifted from place to place; in a 
word, their whole time was ſpent in 
appointing ſpies, examining centinels, 


and blowing matches for their muſ- 


quets, though they had but few; for 
they chiefly uſed firelocks. As for 


Roque, he paſſed the night by himſelf, 


in private haunts and places concealed 
even from the knowledge of his own 
gang; for the repeated proclamations 


iſſued by the viceroy of Barcelona, ſet- 


ting a price upon his head, had render- 
ed him reſtleſs, diffident, and fearful ; 
ſo that he durſt not confide in any per- 
ſon whatever, being apprehenſive that 


even his own followers would either 


murder or deliver him up to juſtice; a 
life, of all others, aſſuredly the moſt 
tireſome and miſerable ! At length, this 
renowned freebooter, accompanied by 
Don Quixote and Sancho, and attend- 


ed by fix of his own ſquires, ſet out for 


Barcelona, through unfrequented roads, 
ſhort cuts, and private paths, and ar- 
rived upon the ſtrand, after it was 
dark, on the eve of St. John. | 
Here Roque, embracing Don Quixote, 
and giving to Sancho the ten crowns, 
which, though promiſed, had not hi- 
therto been paid, took his leave and 
returned to his ſtation, after mutual 
proteſtations of friendſhip had paſſed be- 
tween him and our hero, who reſolved 
to ſit on horſeback as he was till day, 
which was not far off. Accordingly, 


they had not tarried long in this ſitu- 
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ation, when Aurora diſcloſed her roſy 
face through the balconies of the «af 
infuſing vigour and ſeeming joy into 
every plant and flower, inſtead of gra- 
tifying the ear, which, however, waz 
allo that inſtant regaled with the ſound 
of waits and kettle drums, together 
with the noile of morrice bells, the 
clatter of hories upon the pavement, 
and the repetition of © Clear the way! 


pronounced by the couriers who came 


forth from the city. Aurora vaniſhed 
before the ſun; who, with a counte- 
nance ample as a target, gradually 
aroſe from below the horizon; then 
Don Quixote and Sancho, extendin 
their view all around, perceived the ſea, 
which they had never before beheld, 
and which ſeemed to be infinitely vaſt, 
and abundantly more ſpacious than eyen 


the lakes of Ruydera, which they had 


ſeen in La Mancha ; they likewiſe be. 


held the gallies in the road, which, 
that ſlumber was often interrupted ; _ 


when their awnings were furled, dif- 


played a glorious ſight of pendants, 


flags, and ſticameis, that wantoned in 


the wind, and kiffed and bruſhed the 


ſurface of the deep; while they were 
ſurrounded with clarions, trumpets, 
and other forts of muſick, which filled 
the air for many leagues around, with 
ſweet and martial accents. * Now they 
began to move, and forming themſelves 


into line of battle, exhibited the re- 
preſentation of a naval fight upon the 


tranquil boſom of the ſea, At the 
ſame time, a mock ſkirmiſh was afted 
on the ſhore, by a great number of gen- 
tlemen, mounted on beautiful horſes, 
who came forth from the city, in gay 


attire, with ſplendid liveries. The ſol- 
diers of the gallies diſcharged an infi- 
nite number of fire arms, which were 
anſwered from the wall and forts of the 


city; and to the great guns, which 
ſeemed to rend the air with their tre- 


mendous ſound, the midſhip cannons 
of the gallies made 'a ſuitable reply; 


the joy that reſounded on board, the 
plealure that appeared on ſhore, together 
with the ſerenity of the air, which was 
ſometimes diſtuibed by the ſmoke of 


the artillery, ſeemed to infuſe and en- 


gender a ſudden flow of ſpirits and de- 
light in every breaſt. As for Sancho, 
he could not conceive how thoſe great 
hulks could uſe ſuch a number of feet 
in moving through the ſea. 

About this time, the cavaliers ſo 
richly capariſoned, crying, ballooing, 

| | an 


| Joud voice, 


If countefy | 
© yours, Signior Cavalier, is the daugh- 


itſelf, 


DON QUIXOTE. 


and ſhouting, in the Mooriſh: manner, 
came riding up to the place where Don 

uixote ſat on horſeback overwhelmed 
with ſurprize and aftoniſhment; and 
one of their number, who had been 
apprized by Roque, exclaimed in a 


elcome to our city, 
« thou mirrour, lanthorn, planet, and 


© polar ftar, of all chivalry in it's ut- 


© moſt extent! Welcome, valorous 
« Don Quixote de La Mancha, not the 
« falſe, fictitious, and apocryphal ad- 
« yenturer, lately m ſpurious hiſtory 


e deſcribed; but the real, legal, and 


loyal knight recorded by Cid Hamet 
Benengeli, the flower of hiſtorians.” 

Don Quixote ayſwered' not a word; 
nor did the cavaliers wait for his reply; 


but, with their followers,” began to 


wheel and turn, and curvetin a circle 


round the knight; who, addreſſing him- 
ſelf to Sancho, As theſe people know 
eus ſo well,“ ſaid he, I will lay a 


© wager they have read our hiſtory, 


and eyen that of the Arragonian, 


© which hath been lately printed.“ The 


_ gentleman who had at firſt accoſted 


him returning, renewed his addreſs in 


| theſe words: Signior Don Qurxote, 


© be ſo good as to go along with us, 
© who are all the intimate friends and 


humble ſervants of Roque Guinart.“ 


To this entreaty the knight replied, 
engenders courteſy, 


6 ter, or, at leaſt, nearly allied to that 


_ « which I experienced in the gallant 


Roque. Conduct me whither you 


_ © pleaſe to go; my will ſhall, in all 


reſpects, be conformable to yours, 
and I ſhould be proud if you would 
© employ it in your ſervice.* 

The gentleman anfwered this com- 
pliment with expreſſions equally polite z 


and all his compagions ſurrounding the 
Enight in a body, they, to the muſick 
of the waits and kettle-drums, con- 
dufted him to the city, his entrance 
into which was attended with a ſmall 


misfortune, That miſelief, from 
which all miſchief is produced, or- 
dained, that two bold and impudent 
boys, more miſchievous than miſchief 
ſhould ueeze themſelves 
through the crowd, and approaching 
Rozinante and Dapple, clap an hand- 
ful of furze under the tail of each: the 


þoor animals, feeling the ſeverity of 


this new kind of ſpurs, augmented the 
pain, by preſſing their tails more cloſe- 
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ly to their buttocks; ſo that, after s 
thouſand plunges, they came with their 
riders to the ground, to the unutter- 
able ſhame and indignation of Don 
Quixote; who, with great diſpatch, de- 
livered the poſteriors of his companion 
from this diſagreeable plumage; while 
Sancho performed the ſame kind of- 
fice for his friend Dapple. „% Ine! 
The gentlemen would have willing- 
ly chaſtiſed the boys for their preſump- 
tion; but, it was not in their power to 
give the ſtrangers that fatis faction; for, 
they had no ſooner executed their pur 
poſe, than they concealed themſelves 


among the crowd of above a thouſand 


youngtters who followed the cavalcade: 
ſo that Don Quixote and Sancho were 
obliged to pocket the affront; and re- 


mounting their beaſts, proceeded with 


the ſame muſick and acclamation to 
the houſe of their conductor, which 
was large and magnificent and in all 
reſpects ſuitable to the rank of an 
opulent cavalier. Here, then, we ſhall 
leave him for the preſent; for ſuch is 
the will of Cid Hamet Benengeli. 


CHAP. x. 


CONTAINING' THE ADVENTURE OF - 

THE INCHANTED HEAD=—WITH 

OTHER TRIVIAL INCIDENTS, 
WHICH, HOWEVER, MUST- NOT 
BE OMITTED. ee 


D ON Quixote's landlord was call- 
ed Don Antonio Moreno, à 
wealthy gentleman of good underſtand- 
ing, who loved a joke in a fair and 
good-humoured way; ſo that finding 
our knight ſafely houſed under his roof, 
he began to contrive means for extract - 
ing diverſion from the madneſs of his 
gueſt, without prejudice to his perſon; 
for, thoſe are no jeſts that give pain; 
nor is that paſtime to be indulged 


which tends to the detriment of a fel- 


low-creature, His firſt ſtep was to un- 
arm Don Quixote, and in that ſtrait 
ſhamoy doublet, which we have al- 
ready painted and deſcribed, expoſe 
him to publick view in a balcony that 
jetted out into one of the chief ſtreets 
in the city, where he was ſurveyed by 
the people and the children, who gazed 
upon him as if he had been a monſter or 
baboon. While he ſtood in this ſitua- 


tion, the gentlemen with the rich live- 
3 2 1 


544 
ries performed their courſes before him, 
as if for his ſake only, and not in or- 
der to celebrate the feſtival, they had 
provided all their finery; and Sancho 
was raviſhed with the thoughts of hav- 
ing ſo luckily found, without know- 
ing how or wherefore, another wed- 
ding of Camacho, another houſe like 
that of Don Diego de Miranda, and 
another palace equal to the duke's 


caſtle, where he had been ſo hoſpitably 


entertained, | 

Don Antonio had that day invited 
ſome friends to dinner, and all of them 
paid particular reſpe& to Don Quixote, 
whom they treated as a renowned 
knight-errant, a circumſtance that ele- 
vated his vanity to ſuch a pitch, that 
be could ſcarce contain his ſatisfaction; 
and Sancho's conceits flowed fo faſt 
and humourous, that all the ſervants 
of the family, and all who heard his 
ſallies, ſeemed to hang upon his lips. 
While he waited at table, Don Anto- 


nio accoſting him, Honeſt Sancho, 


ſaid he, © we are informed you are ſuch 
© a lover of fowls and balls of forced 
c meat, that, when you can eat no longer, 
you pocket what remains for next 


day.. No, Signior, anſwered San- 


cho; that is not the caſe, and your 
_ © worſhip muſt have been miſinformed; 
I am a cleanly ſquire, and no ſuch 
filthy glutton; for my maſter, here 
© preſent, knows very well, that we 
© have aften paſſed eight whole days, 
* without any other ſuſtenance than an 
© handful of nuts or acorns. True it 
© is, If ever the heifer is offered, the 
© tether is at hand; my meaning 1s, 


LI eat what I get, and ride the ford as 
If, therefore, any per- 


„ I and it“. It 
© ſon whatever hath ſaid that I am an 
« exceeding glutton and foul feeder, 
© your worſhip may take it for granted 
© that he is in a miſtake; and I would 
© tell him my mind in another manner, 
c if it was not for the reſpect I bear to 
© the honourable beards of this com- 
© pany.'—* Aſſuredly, ſaid Don Quix- 

ote, Sancho's cleanlineſs, and mo- 
«© deration in eating, might be inſcribed 
© and engraved on tables of braſs, for 
c an everialting memorial and example 
© to ſucceeding ages. True it is, 
© when very hungry, he may ſeem to 
© be a little voracious; for he eats with 
precipitation, chewing with both 


* Literally, © Uſe the times as 1 find chem.“ 


DON quixorE. 


© ſides of his jaws; but cleanlineſs he 
« punctually maintains; and, while 2 
« governor, learned to eat ſo delicately, 
* that he took up grapes, and even the 
6 you of a pomegranate, with a 
fork. “ How!” cried Don Anto- 
nio, © hath Sancho been a governor? 
© Yes, ſure, replied the ſquire; and 
that of an iſland called Barataria, 
© which I governed according to my 
© own will and pleaſure, for the ſpace 


of ten days, during which I loſt my 


© natural reſt, and learned to deſpiſe all 
© thegovernments upon earth: I, there. 
© fore, fled from it as I would fly from 
© the devil; and tumbled into a cavern, 
from whence, though I gave myſelf 
| up as a dead man, I was brought up 
© alive by a perfect mĩracle, Then Don 
Quixote gave them a circumſtantial ac- 
count of Sancho's government, which 
afforded extraordinary entertainment to 
the whole audience. . 
Dinner being ended, and the table 
uncovered, Don Antonio tooktour he- 
ro by the hand, and conducted him into 
a private apartment, where there was no 
furniture but a table, that ſeemed to be 
of jaſper, ſupported by one foot of the 
ſame ſubſtance; and upon this table 
was 2 a buſt of bronze, from the 
breaſt upwards, repreſenting a head of 
one of the Roman emperors. Don 
Antonio, after having traverſed the 
room with his gueſt, and more than 
once walked round the table, Signior 
Don Quixote, ſaid he, now that I 
© am aſſured no perlon overhears us, as 
nobody liſtens, and the door is bolted, 
© I will impart to your worſhip one of 


© the rareſt adventures, or rather one 


© of the greateſt rarities, that ever was 
© known; on condition, however, that 
© you will depoſit the ſecret in the moſt 
© hidden receſſes of your heart.'— I 
© (wear to the condition, anſwered 


Don Quixote: and, for the greater 
_ © ſecurity, will put a tomb-ſtone over 


© whatever you ſhall communicate for, 
© know, Signior Don Antonio, (by 
this time he had learned his name ) 
your worſhip is talking to one, who, 
© though he has ears to hear, has never 
© a tongue to tattle; ſo that you may 
« ſecurely transfuſe the contents of 

© your own breaſt into mine, and take 
© it for granted, you have ingulphed 

© them in the abyſs of ſilence. On 


« th; 


DON QUIXOTE, 


« the faith of that promiſe,” replied 
Don. Antonio, * I will excite your 
« worſhip's admiration with what 277 


« ſhall ſee and hear; and I, myſelf, 
vill enjoy ſome alleviation of the 
pain I have felt from having no per- 
© fon to whom I could communicate 
« the ſecret, which is not to be truſted 
« to every body's diſcretion.” Don 


Quixote waited with impatience and 


ſurprize to ſee the reſult of this pre- 
amblez when his entertainer, taking 
him by the hand, made him feel all 
around the buſt, the table, and the 
jaſper foot upon which it was ſupported; 
then accoſting him with great ſalemnity 
of aſpect: This buſt, Signior Don 
Quixote, ſaid he, was made and 
_ © contrived by one of the greateſt in- 
« chanters and necromancers that ever 
« the world produced. He was, I 


think, a native of Poland, and diſ- 


« ciple of the famous Eſcotillo, “ of 
© whoſe knowledge ſuch wonders are 
reported. As he chanced to be in 
«© this part of the world, I took him 
into my houſe, where in conſidera- 
tion of a thouſand crowns which TI 


b paid, he wrought this head, in 
« which is centered the ſurprizing pow - 


© er and virtue of anſwering every 
© queſtion communicated to it's ear. 
The maſter performed certain rites, 
© erected ſchemes, conſulted the ſtars, 
and carefully obſerved the lucky and 
«© unlucky minutes, until, at length, he 
© brought it to that perfection which 
ve ſhall perceive to-morrow; for, on 
© Fridays it is mute, and this being 
© Friday, we muſt wait till another 
day: in the mean time, your worſhi 

may conſider and prepare your queſ- 
© tions, which I know by experience 
© it will truly anſwer.” Don Quixote 


was confounded and aſtoniſhed at this 


property and virtue of the head, and, 
indeed, almoſt tempted to diſbelieve 


Pon Antonio's account; but, ſeeing 
how little time was required to make | 
amidſt the acclamation of the crowd, a 


_ the experiment, he would not mention 


his incredulity; but, in very polite. 


terms, thanked his entertainter for 
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having entruſted him with ſuch an im- 
portant ſecret. They accordingly quit- 
ted the apartment, and Don Antonio 
having locked the door, returned to 
the reſt of the company, who were 
highly entertained with Sancho's re- 


capitulation of many adventures and 


incidents to which his maſter had been 
expoſed. | 8 
The ſame evening, they perſuaded 
Don Quixote to make a progreſs along 
the ftreets with them, not in his ar- 
mour, but in a looſe coat of tawny- 
coloured cloth, which would have made 
ice itſelf ſweat at that ſeaſon; and, in 
the mean time, they directed their ſer- 
vants to amuſe Sancho within doors, 
that he might not come forth and ſpoil 
their diverſion. The knight was not 
mounted on Rozinante, but accom- 
modated with an ambling mule, gaily 
capariſoned; and, upon the back of 
his coat or cloak, they, without his 
knowledge, pinned a parchment in- 
ſcribed in large letters, This is Don 
© Quixote de La Mancha.“ The pro- 
ceſſion no ſooner began than this ſcroll 
attracted the eyes of the people; and, 
when they read it aloud, the knight 
was aſtoniſhed to find himſelf known, 


and hear his name repeated by all the 


ſpectators. He, therefore, _— to 
Don Antonio, who rode by his fide, 
Great, ſaid he, is the prerogative 
© that centers in knight-errantry, the 
© profeſſors of which are known and 
celebrated through all the corners of 
© the earth: take notice, Signior Don 


© Antonio, how my name is repeated 


© by the very boys who never ſaw me 


before. It is even ſo, Signior Don 


C 8 replied Antonio; for, as 
© light cannot be ſhut up and conceal- 


' © ed, ſo neither can virtue remain un- 


© known; and, that which is acquired 
© by the profeſſion of arms, ſhines with 
« ſuperior ſplendor over all other ac- 


4 quiſitions.“ | 


While our knight thus proceeded 


certain Caſtilian happened to paſs, and 
reading the feroll, exclaimed aloud, 


This was Michael Scot, who lived in the thirteenth century, and was ſuch an adept 
in medicine, mathematicks, chymiſtry, alchymy, and other branches of natural now - 


ledge, that the vulgar looked upon him as a wizard or magician. 
died in 1291, and this converſation between 


But as this philoſopher 


Don Antonio and our knight muſt have hap, 


pened after the year 1605, when the firſt part of Don Quixote was licenſed, how could the 
diſciple of Scot be in the houſe of Don Antonio? Vet this anachroniſm might eaſily 


paſs upon Don Quixote, as it related to matters of inchantment. 


3.23 © Now, 
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© Now, the devil take thee, Don Quix- 
© ote de La Mancha! how haſt thou 


made ſhift to come ſo far without ex- 
piring under ſome of thoſe infinite 


and if the defect of thine underſtand- 
ing affected thyſelf only, and was 
confined within the gates of thy own 
madneſs, the misfortune would be 
the ſmallerz but thy frenzy is of 
ſuch a peculiar nature as to turn the 
brains of all thoſe with whom thou 
haſt any commerce or communication; 
witneſs theſe gentlemen by whom 
thou art now accompanied. Return 
to your own houſe, Mr. Goofe-cap, 
mind your family-concerns; look af- 
ter your your wife and children and 
diſcard theſe vain maggots, which 
have eaten and burrowed into your 
brain, and ſkimmed off the very 
cream of your underſtanding.'— 
© Hark ye, brother, ſaid Don An- 
tonio, go about your buſineſs ; and 
© do not pretend to offer your advice to 
© thoſe who want none of your counſe]: 
_ © Signior Don Quixote de La Mancha 
£ is renowned for wiſdom, and we who 
© accompany him are not ſo mad as 
you may imagine. Virtue qught to 
be honoured whereſoever it is found: 
therefore be gone with a vengeance; 
and ſeek not to meddle in thoſe 
affairs with which you have no con- 
cern.'—" *Fore God! your worſhip 
1s in the right,” replied the Caſtilian: 
adviſing that honeſt man is kicking 
againſt the pricks. Nevertheleſs, I 
am extremely ſorry that the good 
ſenſe which, they ſay, this madman 
diſplays in ſome things, ſhould be 
unprofitably waſted through the canal 
of his knight-errantry: and may that 
s vengeance which your worſhip im- 
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_ * precated, overtake me and all my 


© poſterity, if, from this day forwards, 
© I give advice to any perſon whatever, 
© aſked or unaſked, even though I 
© ſhould live to the age of Methuſalem !' 
So ſaying; this counſellor went away, 
and the proceſſion went on; but the 


throng was ſo great, occaſioned by 


the boys and other idle people who 
preſſed in to read the ſcroll, that Don 
Antonio was fain to take it off, on 
pretence of freeing the knight from 
ſome other annoyance. - | 

In the twilight they returned to the 
houſe of Don Antonio, where they 


drubbings which thy ribs have re- 
ceived? A madman thou ſurely art: 


DON QUIXOTE. 


found a ball prepared by his lady, who 
was a woman of birth, beauty, good 
humour, and diſcretion; and had in. 
vited a number of friends to come and 
honour her gueſt, and enjoy the ſtrange 
peculiarities of his madneſs: they ac- 
cordingly came, and after ſupper, at 
which they were entertained in a very 
ſplendid manner, the ball began ahout 
ten o'clock. Among the company were 
two ladies who had a turn for ſatire, 
accompanied with a great deal of hy- 
mour ; and who, though perſons” of 


unblemiſned honour, indulged them. 


ſelves with uncommon freedom of be. 
haviour, in order to keep up the ſpirit 
of the diverſion, that it might not flag, 
This pair of female wags perſiſted with 
incredible eagerneſs, in dancing with 
Don Quixote, until not only his body, 
but even his very ſoul, ſeemed fainting 
with fatiguez and nothing could be 
more ludicrous than the figure of the 
knight, ſo long, ſo lank, ſo lean, fo 
yellow, capering about in a ſtrait ſha. 
moy doublet, with an air unſpeakably 
aukward, and legs that were never de- 
ſigned for ſuch exerciſe. The young 
ladies affected to court his good Fraces 


by ſtealth; and he privately treated 


their advances with diſdain, until, find- 
ing them become more and more preſſ- 
ing, he pronounced aloud, * Fugite 
parties adverſe! diſturb not my re- 


« poſe, ye unwelcome thoughts! avaunt, 
ladies, with your unruly deſires; for 


© the who is queen of mine, the peer- 
© leſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, will not 
© conſent that I thould ſurrender or be 
© ſubjeC to any other than her own!“ 

So ſaying, he ſat down upon the 
floor in the middle of the hall, quite 
exhauſted and demoliſhed with the vio- 
lent exerciſe he had undergone; fo that 


Don Antonio gave orders for his being, 


carried forthwith to bed; and the firſt 
perſon who touched him in obedience 


to this order, was his own ſquire San- 


cho Panzaz who, as he endeavoured to 


raiſe him upon his legs, could not help 


reprehending him in theſe words: 
* What a plague tempted your wor- 
© ſhip to fall a capering? did you ſup- 
« pole every valiant,man was as nimble 
as an harlequin, on that all knights- 
errant muſt needs be maſterly dan- 
cers ? If that was your opinion, I 
ſay you were much deceived: for, 
© there be men who would rather un- 
© dertake to ſlay a giant than to cut a 

| s caper. 
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r caper. Had it been the ſhoe-ſlapping 
« horn-pipe, I could have ſupplied 
your place; for I flap like a jer- 
© faulcon; but as for your figured 
© dances, I know not a ſtitch of the 
matter.“ With this addreſs Sancho 
raiſed a laugh from the aſſembly, and 
his maſter from the floor, and carrying 
the knight to bed, covered him up very 
warm, that he might ſweat out the cold 
caught in dancing. 

Next day Don Antonio thought pro- 
per to try the experiment of the in- 
chanted head, and for this purpoſe en- 

| tered the apartment, accompanied by 
Don Quixote, Sancho, a couple of 
friends, with our hero's two waggiſn 
partners, who had ſtaid all night with 


| Antonio's lady. The door being faſt 


bolted, he explained the property of 

the buſt, after having laid injunctions 
on the company to keep the ſecret, and 
declared this was the day on which he 
intended to make the firſt trial of the 
virtue contained in the inchanted head *. 


Indeed, except his two friends, no other 
perſon knew the myſtery; and if they 


had not been previouſly informed by 
Don Antonio, they would certainly 
have ſhared in the ſame admiration 
which neceſſarily ſeized the reſt who 
were preſent at the execution of a ſcheme 
_ fo artfully contrived. 

Tue firſt who approached the ear of 


this inchanted head was Don Antonio 


himſelf, who ſaid in a low voice, but fo 


as to be overheard by all preſent, © Tell 


© me, O head, by thy inherent virtue, 
* what are my preſent thoughts?“ To 


this interrogation the head, without 


moving it's lips, replied in a clear and 
diſtinct voice, which was heard by the 
| whole company, I do not pretend to 
© inveſtigate the thoughts. Thoſe who 
knew not the plot were confounded at 


hearing this anſwer, as they plainly 


perceived there was not a living foul 


under the table or in the whole apart- 


ment to utter this reply. Don Antonio 

addreſſing himſelf again to it, aſked, 
* How many perſons are here in com- 
© pany?” and was anſwered in the ſame 
kev, © You and your wife , two friends 
«© of yours, and two of her companions, 
© with a famous knight called Don 


© Quixote de La Mancha, and his ſquire 
* Sancho Panza by name.“ Here was 
freſh amazement! here was their hair 


ſtanding on end with affright; while 


Don Antonio, Repping aſide fram the 


table, ſaid, * This is enough to con- 


* vince me that I have not been de- 
* ceived by the perſon of whom I pur- 
* chaſed thee, thou ſage, ſpeaking, ora- 


© cular, and admirable head! Let 


' * other perſon go and queſtion it 
tmn! | 

As women are uſually very curious 
and impatient, the next who approached 
was one of the two ladies, and her 


queſtion was this : © Tell me, O head, 


* what I ſhall do to be extremely beau- 
c tiful?* She received for anſwer, * Be 
extremely virtuous;' and replied, «I 
© aſk no more. Then her companion 


advanced, ſaying, © I want to know, 
* ſagacious head, whether or not Lam 


* fondly beloved by my huſband ? and 
ſhe was anſwered, * That you will 
* learn by obſerving his behaviour.* 
The married lady retired, obſervin 


that it required no magick to ſolve that | 
queſtion; for, in effect, an huſband's 


behaviour to his wife will always declare 


the ſtate of his affection. The third 


perſon that approached the table was 


one of Non Antonio's friends, wha 
aſked, * What am I?” and when the 


voice anſwered, Thou knowelt beſt,* 
he replied, © That 1s not the purport of 
my queſtion; I deſire thou wilt tell 
me if thou knoweſt my name? 
© Yes,* ſaid the oracle; © I know thou 
art Don Pedro Noriez.— Then I 
am fatisfied,* anſwered Don Pedro; 
« for that anſwer is ſufficient to convince 


me, O head, that thou knoweſt every 
© thing,” Then he withdrew, and was 


ſacceeded by the other gentleman; who 
advancing to the table, Tell me, 0 
© head,” ſaid he, © the wiſh of my eldeſt 
fon?“ I have already owned that I 
© cannot dive into the thoughts of men, - 
ſaid the voice; nevertheleſs, I will tell 
© thee, that the wiſh of thy ſon is to 
© bury his father.'—* That is indeed 
© his wiſh,” replied the cavalier; I fee 
© jt with my eye, I touch it with my 


finger, and do not chuſe to aſk ano- 
« ther queſtion.* Don Antonio's lady 


But in this very chapter he has already told Don Quixote, that he knew the virtue 


of the head from experience. 


+ Antonio's wife muſt have been here before the others entered: for the is not in the 


| liſt of thoſe who went in with her huſband, 
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approached, ſaying, I know not how 
„to interrogate thee, O head; but I 
© ſhould be glad to know if I ſhall long 
« enjoy ' good huſband?\'—* Yes, 
you will,” replied the voice; his 
healthy conſtitution, and moderate 
© way of life, promiſe a long ſucceſſion 
© of years and a good old age, of which 
many men deprive themſelves by their 
_ © own intemperance.* | 

Don Quixote now took his turn, and 
addreſſing himſelf to the buſt, « Tell 
me then, whatſoever thou art,' ſaid he, 
is my account of what befel me in 
the cave of Monteſinos really fact, or 
only the illuſion of a dream? vill the 
© flagellation of my ſquire Sancho be 
© certainly accompliſhed ? and will the 
« difinchantment of Dulcinea take ef- 
© fet?'—* With reſpe&t to the cave, 
replied the oracle, much may be ſaid; 
© the adventure partakes both of truth 
and illuſion. The flagellation of 
Sancho will proceed ſlowly; but Dul- 
cinea will be diſinchanted in proceſs 
of time.'——* And that is all I deſire 
to know, cried the knight; for, 
in the difinchantment of” Dulcinea, 
I ſhall reckon all my wiſhes at once 
_ © happily fulfilled ?? POT | 
The laſt interrogator was Sancho 
who, approaching the table, Pray, 
good Mr. Head, ſaid he, ſhall I 
« peradventure obtain another govern- 
ment? ſhall I ever riſe above the 
c humble ſtation of a ſquire? and, laſtly, 


c ſhall I ever ſee again my wife and 


children?“ To theſe queſtions he re- 

ceived theſe anſwers: If it be thy fate 
to return to thy own houſe, thou wilt 
„ govern thy family, and ſee thy wife 
and children; and in ceaſing to ſerve, 
thou wilt ceaſe to be a ſquire.— 
« »Fore God! an excellent reſponſe!' 
eried Sancho; that I could have fore- 
told myſelf, and the prophet Pero- 
© grullo could have ſaid no more. 
4 What anſwer would you have, you 


© heaſt?* ſaid Don Quixote; is it not 
4 ſufficient that the reſponſes delivered 


by the head correſpond with the quel- 
« tions you have aſked?'——< It ſhall 
« ſuffice,” replied the ſquire; © but I wiſh 
« jt had explained itſelf a little more 
« fully, and told me ſome more of my 
fortune. „ 

Thus ended the queſtions and an- 
ſwers, but not the admiration of the 
whole company; except Antonio's two 


friends, who had been let into the ſe- 
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eret; which Cid Hamet Benengeli will 
now explain, that the world may not be 
kept longer in ſuſpenſe, or imagine that 
any necromantick taliſman or extraor. 
dinary myſtery was contained in this 
wonderful buſt. He gives us, therefore, 
to underſtand, that Don Antonio Mor. 
no, in imitation of ſuch another head 
which he had ſeen at Madrid, contrived 
by a ſtatuary, ordered this to be made 
in his own houſe for his private amuſe. 
ment, and with a view to ſurprize the 
vulgar; and in this manner was the 


whole fabricated. The table was of 


wood painted and varniſhed like jaſper, 
and the foot. that ſupported it of the 
ſame materials, carved into the reſem- 
blance of four eagles talons, which 
kept it firm and ſteady in it's poſition, 
The head formed from the medal of 


one of the Roman emperors, and co- 


vered with a copper colour, was hollow, 
as well as the table, in which it was fo 
nicely fixed, that no eye could perceive 
the joining; the foot was likewiſe hol- 
low, and anſwered to the neck and 


breaſt of the buſt; and the whole cor - 
_ reſponded with another chamber below, 


by means of a concealed tin pipe which 
paſſed through the buſt, the table, and 
the foot. In this lower apartment, 
communicating with that of the in- 
chanted head, did the perſon who ut- 
tered the re ſponies fix his mouth to the 
pipe, io as that the voice aſcended and 
deſcended in diitin&t and articulate 
ſounds, and it was impoſſible for any 
perſon to diſcover the deception. The 
reſpondent was Antonto's nephew, a 
ſtudent of acute parts, and a well-cul- 


tivated underſtanding, who, being pre- 


viouſly informed by- his uncle of the 
number and names of the perſons whom 
he intended to introduce into the cham- 
ber of the inchanted head, was enabled 


to anſwer the firſt queſtion with great fa- 


cility and preciſion; and to the reſt he re- 


lied by conje&ures which were equally 
ingenious and diſcreet. 


Cid Hamet moreover relates, that for 


ten or twelve. days the virtue of this 
wonderful machine continued in full 


force; but a report diffuſing itſelf 


through the ny that Don Antonio 


had in his houſe an inchanted head, 
which could anſwer all manner of 


2 he began to be afraid that 


theſe tidings might reach the ears of 
the vigilant centinels of oux faith; for 
which reaſgn he explained, the whole 
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affair to the fathers of the inquiſition, 
who forbade him to proceed with the 
deception, and gave orders that the 


head ſhould be broke in pieces, leſt it 


ſhould give umbrage to the ſuperſtitious 
vulgar: but, in the opinion of Don 
Quixote and Sancho Panza, it paſſed 
for a head that was really inchanted 
and oracular; though it had given 
more ſatisfa&ion to the knight than the 
ſquire. | 


The gentlemen of the city, in com- 


plaiſance to Don Antonio, and for the 


entertainment of Don Quixote, whom 


they wanted to furniſh with an oppor- 
tunity of diſcovering his diverting fol- 
lies, appointed a running at the ring to 
be performed in ſix days; but this was 
prevented by an incident which will be 
explained in the ſequel. Meanwhile, 
the knight was defirous of going out 
and viewing the city at leiſure, and a- 
foot; fearing that, ſhould he appear on 
horſeback, he would again be perſe- 
cuted by the boys and vulgar. He ac- 


cordingly went forth, attended by San- 


cho, and two of Antonio's ſervants, 
whom their maſter had choſen for that 
purpoſe; and chancing to hft up his 


eyes in paſſing through one of the 
ſtreets, he ſaw inſcribed over a gate, in 
__ letters, This is a printing- 


ghouſe; a circumſtance which gave 
bim uncommon ſatisfaction, as hitherto 
he had never ſeen a printing-preſs, and 


that art: he therefore entered the houſe 
with all his train, and ſaw people caſt- 
ing off in one part, correcting in ano- 
ther, compoſing in a third, reviſing in a 
fourth, and, in ſhort, the whole ceco- 
nomy of a large wes. yew Going 
up to one box, 


men, expreſſed his admiration, and pro- 
ceeded to a ſecond. Among others, he 
went up to one, and putting the ſame 
queſtion, the workman replied, Signior, 
that there gentleman, pointing to a 


grave perſon of a very prepoſſeſſing ap- 
pearance, has tranſlated a book from 


© the Tuſcan into the Caſtilian lan- 


: guage, and I am now compoling it 


for the preſs.— What is the name 
* of the book?* ſaid Don Quixote. 


© Signior,” anſwered the author, the 


© book in the original is called, Le Ba- 
* gatelle,'=* And what is the fignifica- 


* Trifles, : | . 


= 


e aſked what was do- 
ing; and being informed by the work- 


© tion of Le Bagatelle in our lan e?* 
reſumed the Keke: : Le Bagatelle, 
replied the author, * is, as if we ſhould 
* ſay, in Caſtilian, Fuquetes *: and, 
although the title of the book be ſo 
© humble, it includes and contains a 
© great deal of excellent and ſubſtantial 


© writing.'—*I am not altogether ig- 


* Nnorant of the Tuſcan language, ſaid 


Don Quixote, for I value myſelf upon 


« ſinging ſome ſtanzas of Arioſto; but, 
pray tell me, Signior, (and what I am 

going to aſk is not with any intention 
to ſound your genius, but merely to 


ſatisfy my own curioſity) have you 


a aA a a 


with the word pignatia?'— Yes, fre- 


© howdo you tranſlate it into Caſtilian ?* 
* reſumed the knight. How thould 
© I tranſlate it, ſaid the other, © but by 


© the word alla? Body o'me!* cried. 


Don Quixote, what progreſs you have 
© made in the Wand of the Tuſcan 
idiom! I will lay a good wager that 
«© you tranſlate piace into plaze, pitt 
into mas, ſu into arriba, and gi# into 
© abaxo.”—* Certainly,' {aid the author, 


© becauſe-theſe words of the two lan- 
« guages correſpond with one another. 
—* Notwithſtanding all your learning, 
replied the knight, I could almoſt 
© ſwdgr you are hitherto unknown to 


© the world, which is ever averſe to re- 


© munerate a flouriſhing genius, and 
Jonged much to know ſomething of 


works of merit.” What talents are 


loſt, what abilities obſcured, and what 
© virtues are undervalued, in this dege- 


nerate age! yet, nevertheleſs, a tran- 


« flation from one language to ano- 


ther, excepting always thoſe ſovereign 


_ tongues the Greek and Latin, is, in 


my opinion, like the wrong fide of 
Flemiſh tapeſtry, in which, though 


we diſtinguiſh the figures, they are 
confuſed and obſcured by ends and 


expreſſion which the other ſide exhi- 
bits: and to tranſlate from eaſy lan- 
guages, argues neither genius nor 
elocution, nor any merit ſuperior to 
that of tranſeribing from one pa 
to another; but from hence I would 
not infer that tranſlation is not a 
laudable exerciſe, for a man may em- 
ploy his time in a much worſe and 
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© more unprofitable occupation. At 


© any rate, my obſervation cannot af- 


«fee 


ever, in compoſing your books, met 


quently,” replied the author. And 
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© fe& our two famous tranſlators, 
© Door Chriſtoval de Figueroa, in 
© Paſtor Fido, and Don Juan de Xau- 
rigui in Aminta, two pieces they 
have ſo happily executed, as to render 
it doubtful which is the original and 
which the tranſlation: but pray, Sig- 
nior, is this book printed on your own 
account, or have you ſold the copy to 


a bookſeller?” —* I publiſh it on my 


owa account,” rephed the author, 
and expect to gain a thouſand ducats 
at jeaft upon the firſt impreſſion, of 
which there will be two thouſand co- 
ies, that will fetch fix rials a piece 
in the turning of a ſtraw.— That is 


a very clear and comfortable reckon- 


« 

c 

- 

* 

* 

< 

* 
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E 

c 

ce 

© tmg,' anſwered Don Quixote; but 
e you ſeem to be very little acquainted 
« with the outgoings and the incomings, 
© the ſchemes, conſpiracies, and cabals 
© of bookſellers: when you find your 
© back burdened with two thouſand 
* copies, I give you my word both 
0 
« 
4 
* 
. 
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« 
c 
. 
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your mind and body will be terribly 


fatigued; eſpecially if the books ſhould 
be harſh, or a little deficient in point 
of ſpirit.'—" What!” ſaid the author, 
your ' worſhip thinks, then, I ought 
to offer my performance to a book- 


ſeller, who would give me three ma- 


ravedis for the copy, and inſiſt upon 
it that he had done me a favour into 


the bargain? I do not publiſh with a 


view to acquire reputation in the 
world, where, thank Heaven, I am 


already well known by my works; 


I print for profit, without which, re- 
« putation is not worth a doit. God 


© ſend you good luck, Signior, an- 


ſwered the knight; who, advancing to 
another box, where he ſaw the corrector 
employed on the ſheet of a book, in- 
titled, © The Light of the Soul;'— 
Aye, ſaid he, © theſe are the books 
that ought to be printed; for, al- 
though there is already a pretty large 
number of this kind in print, nume- 
rous are the ſinners for whoſe uſe they 
are intended; and for fuch multitudes 


© who are in darkneſs, an infinite num- 


© her of lights is required.“ He pro- 
ceeded in his enquiry, and when he aſked 
another corrector the name of a book 
on which he ſaw him at work, he un- 
derſtood it was the ſecond part of The 
Sage Hidalgo Don Quixote de La 
Mancha, written by a certain perſon 


About Martinmas the vkilled the hogs deſigned for bacon. © 


whoſe name a 


native of Tordeſillas. I have 
heard of this performance, ' ſaid the 
knight; „and really, in my con— 
ſcience, thought it was long before 
this time burned into aſhes, or pounded 
into duſt, for the impertinence it con- 
tains; but, as we ſay of hogs, “ Mar- 
“e tinmas will come in due ſeaſon *. 
Works of imagination are the more 
© uſeful and entertaining the nearer 
they approach to truth, and the more 
probability they contain; and even 
hiſtory is valued according to it's 
truth and authenticity.” | 
So ſaying, he quitted the printing. 
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houſe with ſome marks of diſpleaſure; 


and that fame day, Don Antonio pro- 
poſed that he ſhould go on board, and 
ſee the gallies in the road; a propoſal 
which was extremely agreeable to Saq- 


cho, who had never ſren the inſide ofa 


galley in the whole courſe of his life; 
and he ſent a meſſage to inform the 
commodore of his intention to viſit him 
in the evening, with his gueſt the re- 
nowned Don 9 K de La Mancha, 


the citizens of Barcelona. What paſl- 


ed during this viſit, will be related in 
the following chapter. e 


CHAP. XI 


OF THE MISFORTUNE WHICH BE- 


 FEL SANCHO PANZA ON BOARD © 


OF THE GALLIES, AND THE RARE 
ADVENTURE OF THE BEAUTI- 
FUL MOOR. = 


RA TANIFOLD and profound 


| were the ſelf-deliberations of 
Don Quixote on the reſponſe of the in- 
chanted head, without his being able 
to diſcover the deceit; and the reſult of 
all his reflections was the promiſe of 
Dulcinea's being diſinchanted, on which 
he repoſed himſelf with the moſt im- 
plicit confidence. This was the goal 
of all his thoughts, and he rejoiced, 
in full aſſurance of ſeeing it ſuddenly 
accompliſhed. As for Sancho, al- 
though he abhorred the office of a go- 
vernor, as we have already obſerved, 
he could not help wiſhing for another 
opportunity of iſſuing out orders and 
ſeeing them obeyed; a misfortune which 


never 


ZZ als. nn. ac ea ww. Gas 


nd perſon were already _ 
well-known to this commander and all 
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never fails to attend the exertion of 
power, even though founded on mock 
authority. | 

In a word, that very evening his 
landlord Don Antonio Moreno, and 
his two friends, went on board of the 
gallies with Don Quixote and Sancho 
and the commodore being apprized of 
the viſit intended by two ſuch famous 
perſonages, no ſooner perceived them 
coming towards the ſea-fide, than he 
ordered the awnings to be ſtruck and 
the muſick to play; the barge was hoiſt- 
ed out, covered with rich carpets, and 
furniſhed with velvet cuſhions, and the 


minute Don Quixote embarked, the 


cannon a-midſhips of the captain gal- 
ley was diſcharged, and the others fol- 
lowed her example. When the knight 
aſcended the accommodation-ladder, on 


the ſtarboard fide, the whole crewFſa- 


luted him with three cheers, a compli- 
ment uſually paid to perſons of the firſt 
quality; and the general, for by this 


name we ſhall henceforth call him, Who 


was a noble Valentian, preſented his 
hand, and embracing Don Quixote, 
© This day, ſaid he, will 1 mark 
© with a white ſtone, as one of the 


© happieſt I ſhall ever enjoy, on ac- 


© count of ſeeing the renowned Signior 


Don Quixote de La Mancha, in whom 


© the whole worth of knight-errantry 
is cyphered and concentred.“ No 
leſs courteous and polite was the reply 
of Don Quixote, who rejoiced above 
meaſure at ſeeing himſelf treated with 


ſuch reſpect. The whole company hav- 


ing aſcended the poop, which was very 
gaily ornamented, and ſeated themſelves 
upon benches, the boatſwain repaired 
to the gangway, and making a ſignal 

with his while, for all the ſlaves to 
ſtrip, was obeyed in an inſtant, to the 
no ſmall diſcompoſure of Sancho, who 
was terrified at the ſight of fo many 


naked backs; nor did his apprehenſion | 


abate, when he ſaw the awning ſtretch- 
ed with ſuch incredible diſpatch, that 
he thought all the devils in hell had aſ- 
ſiſted in the operation. Yet this was 


nothing but cakes and gingerbread to 


what I am going to relate. 

The ſquire ſat upon the ſtentril, cloſe 
| by the ifiermoſ rower on the ſtarboard 
ſide; who, in conſequence of the pre- 
vious inſtructions he had received, lifted 
up Sancho in his arms, and while the 
whole crew of ſlaves ſtood up, alert 


with the proſpe& of the joke, toſſed 
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him like a tennis-ball to his fellow» 


who, in the ſame manner, committed 


him to a third; and thus he was ban- 
died forwards on the ſtarboard fide, 
from ſlave to ſlave, and bench to bench, 
with ſuch expedition, that poor Panza 
loſt his eye-ſight entirely, and firmly 
believed himſelf in the poſſeſſion of the 
fiends: nor did they defi from this ex- 
erciſe, until he was reconveyed by the 
larboard-ſide to the poop, where this 
miſerable object lay bruiſed, breathleſs, 
and covered with a cold ſweat, and in 
ſuch perturbation of ſpirits that he 
ſcarce knew what he had undergone. 
Don Quixote ſeeing Sancho flying in 
that manner without wings, aſked the 
general, if it was a ceremony practiſed 
upon every perſon at his firſt going on 
board ; for, in that caſe, as he himſelf 
did not intend to make profeſſion of a 


ſeafaring life, he had no ambition to 


perform ſuch an exerciſe; and he vow- 
ed to God, if any man ſhould attempt 
to ſeize him, as a fit ſubje& for flying, he 
would ſpurn his ſoul out of his body; in 
confirmation of which reſolve, he ſtart- 
ed up, and laying his hand upon his 
ſword, put himſelf in a poſture of de- 
„„ 5 
At that inſtant the awning was furl- 
ed, and the main-yard lowered with 
ſuch a terrible noiſe, that Sancho ima- 
gined the heavens were torn from off 
their hinges and tumbling down upon 
his head, which he forthwith ſhrunk. 


between his legs in an agony of terror: 
nor was all ſerene in the breaſt of Don 
Quixote; who, while his legs trembled 


under him, ſhrugged up his ſhoulders, 
and changed colour. The crew having 
hoiſted the maiu-yard, with the ſame 
expedition and noiſe which were made 


in it's deſcent z while they themſel ves 


continued as ſilent as if they had been 
altogether without breath or utterance, 
the boatſwain piped all hands to weigh 


anchor, and leaping into the middle of 


the gangway, began to ply their ſhoul- 


ders with his ſupple-jack, or bull's- 


pizzle, and the galley by little and lit- 
tle ſtood out to ſea. | 5 
Sancho beholding ſuch a huge body, 
moved by ſo many painted feet, for ſ uch 
he took the oars to be, ſaid within 
himſelf, This, indeed, is really in- 
« chantment; but what my maſter takes 
« for it, is no ſuch matter. What have 
© theſe miſerable wretches done to be 
6. ſcourged in this manner? and I won- 
| „ 6 der 
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« der how the devil that ſingle man, 
« who ſkips up and down, piping and 
« whiltling, dares whip and flog ſo ma- 
© ny people; now, on my conſcience, 
I believe this is hell itſelf, or purga- 
« tory atleaſt! | 

Don Quixote perceiving with what 
attention the ſquire obſerved every cir- 
cumſtance, Friend Sancho, ſaid he, 
with what facility and diſpatch might 
© you now, if you pleaſe, ſtrip your- 
« ſelf from the middle upwards, and 
© taking your place among theſe gen- 
© tlemen, finiſh at once the difinchant- 
© ment of Dulcinea; for, amidit the 
_ © diftreſs of ſo much good company, 
© you would hardly be ſenſible of bo- 
« dily pain: and who knows, but the 
' © ſage Merlin would reckon each of 
£ theſe ſtripes, which are beſtowed with 
© good-will, equivalent to ten of thoſe, 
© which, at the long run, you muſt 
© receive from your own hand.* The 
general had juſt opened his mouth to en- 
quire about the nature of this flagel- 
lation, and Dulcinea's diſinchantment, 
when a mariner came and told him, 
that the fort of Munjuy had made ſig- 
nal of a rowing bark upon the coat, 
to the weſtward. He no ſooner re- 
ceived this intelligence, than advancing 
into a gang-way, Pull away, my 
© lads!” cried he: let not this cor- 
« fair brigantine eſcape; for certainly 
« ſhe muſt be a veſſel belonging to 
© Algiers which the caſtle has diſco- 
r 

The other three gallies ranging along- 
ſide of the admiral to receive orders, 


the general directed that two of them 


ſhould ſtand out to ſea, and the other 
keep along ſhore, ſo that the Algerine 
ſhould not eſcape. The ſlaves imme- 


diately began to ply their oars, which 


impelled the gallies with ſuch velocity, 
that they ſeemed to fly; while the two 
that put to ſea, at the diſtance of two 
miles, diſcovered a bark, which, from 
the view, they judged to have fourteen 
or fifteen banks, and their conjecture 
was right. This veſſel no ſooner de- 


ſcried the gallies, than ſhe made the 


beſt of her way, in hope of being able 
to eſcape by her nimbleneſs; but ſhe was 
baffled in this expectation; for the ad- 
miral being one of the ſwifteſt gallies 
that ever ſailed, came up with her apace, 
and the captain of the brigantine per- 
ceiving plainly that he could not eſcape, 


defired the rowers ze quit their gars 


and ſtrike, that he might not by his 


obſtinacy, incenſe the officer who com. 


manded the gallies: but fate, which 


conducted their affairs in another man. 


ner, ordained; that even after the ad. 
miral was within hearing, and ordered 
them to ſtrike, two Toraquis, that is, 
a couple of drunken Turks, belong. 
ing to the brigantine, diſcharged two 


firelocks, which killed as many fol. 


diers who chanced to be in the head of 


the galley; an incident which was no 


ſooner perceived by the general, than 
he ſwore he would not Jeave one perſon 
alive in the brigantine, which he or- 


dered his people to board with all ex- 


pedition z nevertheleſs, ſhe, for the pre- 


ſent, eſcaped under the oars, and the 


galley had ſuch way, that ſhe ſhot a- 


head to a good diſtance, ſo that the 


people on board the chace, ſeeing them- 
ſelves in danger of being deſtroyed, 
hoiſted their ſails and put before the 


wind, while the galley tacked and pur- 


ſued with all her force of canvas and 
of oars. The diligence and dexterity 


of the Algerines did not turn out ſo 


much to their advantage, as their pre- 
ſumption conduced to their prejudice; 
for, the admiral running along: ſide, 
grappled with the brigantine, and took 


the whole crew priſoners. The other 


two gallies came up, and all returned 
with the prize to the road, while a 
great concourſe of people ſtood on the 
beach, to ſee the contents of the ſhip 
they had taken. The general anchored 
cloſe by the ſhore, and underſtanding 


the viceroy of the city was among the 


ſpectators, he ordered the barge to be 


| hoiſted out to fetch him on board, and 


commanded the yard to be lowered for 
the convenience of hanging the maſter 


of the brigantine, and the other Turks 


he had taken, to the number of thirty- 
fix, all ſtout young fellows, and moſt- 
ly Turkiſh muſqueteers. When he 
aſked who commanded the brigantine, 
one of the priſoners, who was after- 


wards known to be a Spaniſh renegado, 
_ anſwered in Caſtilian,ʒ That there 


« young man is our maſter;* pointing 
to one of the moſt beautiful and gen- 
tee] youths that human imagination can 
conceive, whoſe age to all appearance 
was under twenty, * Ill-adviſed dog,' 
ſaid the general, © what induced thee to 
© kill my ſoldiers, when thou ſaweſt it 
© was impoſſible to eſcape? Is that the 
6 reſpeR& which is due to admiral-gal- 


6 hes? 
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lies? Doft thou not know, that raſh- 
« neſs is not valour, and that doubtful 
© hopes ought to make men reſolute, but 
not deſperate ?* 

The Moor was about to reply, but 
the general could not at that time hear 
his anſwer, becauſe he was obliged to 

o and receive the viceroy, who had 
juſt entered the galley, with ſome of 


his own ſervants, and a few other per- 


ſons, General, faid this nobleman, 
« you have had a fine chace.'—* Aye, 
« ſo fine,” replied the other, * that your 


« excellency ſnall ſee it preſently hoiſted 


up at the yard arm. — © For what 
reaſon ?* ſaid the viceroy. I mean, 


. 
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crew, anſwered the commodore, © who 
b have, againſt all law, reaſon, and 
© cuſtom of war, killed two of the beſt 


© ſoldiers that ever ſerved on board; 
* ſo that I have ſworn to hang all the 


© priſoners, eſpecially this youth who 


© was their captain,“ pointing to the 


handlome Moor; who, by this time, 
waited for execution, with his hands 
tied, and a rope about his neck. 


The viceroy, ſurveying this unhappy 


priſoner, (whoſe beauty, genteel mien, 


and humility, ſerved him inſtead of a 


recommendation) was ſeized with the 
deſire of ſaving his life, and approach- 
ing him, © Tell me, cor ſair, faid he, art 
© thou a Turk, Moor, or Renegado ?” 
To this queſtion the youth anſwered, 
in the Caſtilian tongue, I am neither 
Turk, Moor, or Renegado.'—* Then, 
© what art thou?” reſumed the viceroy. 
© A Chriſtian woman,' replied the cap- 
tive. A Chriſtian woman, cried the 
viceroy, in ſuch dreſs and fituation ! 
© this is a circumſtance more worthy of 
admiration than of credit. Gen- 
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ſhalt have recounted the particulars 
of my ſtory; and that ſmall delay 
© will not much retard the accompliſh- 
ment of your revenge.“ What heart 
could be ſo obdurate as not to relent at 
this addreſs ; ſo far, at leaſt, as to hear 
the ſtory of the afflicted youth? The 


general, accordingly, told him he might 


proceed with his relation, but by no 
means expeq pardon for the crime of 
which he was convicted. With this 
permiſſion, he began in theſe terms. 

© I was born of that nation, more 
* unfortunate than wiſe, which hath 
deen lately overwhelmed by a ſea of 


the maſter of the brigantine and his 
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tlemen,” ſaid the youth, * be ſo good 
as to ſuſpend my execution, until 1 


© trouble: in other words, my parents 
were Moors; and, in the torrent of 
© their misfortune, I was carried 
© by two uncles into Barbary, not- 
« withſtanding my profeſſing myſelf a 
© Chriſtian ; not one of thoſe impoſtors, 
© who are ſo only in apptarance, but a 


© true and faithful Roman catholick. 


This declaration did not avail me 


miſerable expulſion; nor was it be- 
lieved by my uncles, who, on the 
contrary, ſuppoſing it no more than 
a lye, and expedient, by which I 
thought to obtain permiſſion to re- 
main in my native country, hurried 
me along with them in a forcible 
manner. My mother was a Chriſtian, 


fame religion: I ſucked in the ca- 
tholick faith when an infant at the 


Mahometaniſm, either in word or 
deed, In equal pace with my virtue, 


ever walked; and notwithſtanding 
the extraordinary reſerve in which I 
lived, concealed from publick view, 


cavalier, called Don Gregorio, elde 
{on of a gentleman who had an eſtate 


came deſperately enamoured of me, 


traction, it would be tedious to re- 
late, conſidering my preſent ſituation, 


© ſtanding as I ain, with the fatal cord 


© between my tongue and throat: I 


„ ſhall therefore only obſerve, that 
© Don Gregorio reſolved to accompany 


© mein my exile, and actually mingled 


5 with thoſe Moors who joined us in 
different places, without being diſ- 


covered; for he ſpoke the language 


perfectly well. Nay, in the courſe 


© of our voyage, he inſinuated himſelf 
© into the friendſhip of my two uncles, 
« with whom I travelled; for my father, 


© who was a man of prudence and 


« foreſight, no ſooner heard the firſt 
© mandate for our expulſion, than he 
© went abroad to foreign kingdoms in 
«© queſt of an aſylum for his family, 
„leaving a large quantity of pearls, 
valuable jewels, with ſome money, in 
* cruſadoes and doubloons of gold, 
t concealed and interred in a certain 


4A 2 ;p place, 
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with thoſe who had the charge of our 


and my father a prudent man of the 


breaſt, and was trained up in the 
ways of virtue; nor do I think 1 
have ever given the leaſt marks of 


— — SS 
— 


(tor I really think my life was vir⸗ 
tuous) my beauty, ſuch as it is, hath _ 


it was my fate to be ſeen by a young | 
t 


in our neighbourhood. How he be- 


and how I grew fond of him to diſ- 
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place, to which I alone was privy; 
and laying ſtrong injunctions upon 
me to avoid touching this treaſure, in 
caſe we ſhould be exiled before his 
return. 
this particular, and as I have already 
oblerved, ſet fail with my uncles, re- 
lations, and friends, for Barbary; 
and the place in which we ſettled was 


Algiers, whereas we might as well 


have taken up our habitation in hell 
itſelf. Theking hearing of my beauty, 
and the report of my wealth, which was 
partly fortunate for my deſigns, or- 
dered me to be brought before him, 


and aſked from what part of Spain I 
had come, and what money and jewels 


I had brought to Barbary. I told 
him the place of my nativity, and 
gave him to underſtand that the 


© money and jewels were buried under 


ground: but that I ſhould eaſily re- 
cover the whole hoard, provided I 
could return alone for that purpoſe. 


This information I gave, that he 


might be more blinded by his own 
avarice than by my beauty: but, 


during the converſation, a perſon told 


him that I was accompanied in my 


voyage, by one of the moſt beautiful 


and genteel youths that ever was ſeen, 
I immediately underſtood, that this 
was no other than Don Gaſpar Gre- 

orio, whole beauty far exceeds the 
Faireſt that ever was extolled; and 


was exceedingly afflifted at the pro- 


ſpe& of danger to which the dear 


youth might be expoſed; for, among 
thoſe barbarous Turks, a boy or 


handſome youth is more prized and 
eſteemed than any woman, let her be 
never ſo beautiful], 8 
« The king forthwith ordered his 
people to bring Don Gregorio into his 


preſence, and in the mean time aſked 


me if his perſon actually correſponded 
with this report. Then J, as if in- 
ſpired by Heaven, anſwered in the 
affirmative; though at the ſame time 


I aſſured him, it was no youth, but 


a woman like myſelf; and begged 
leave to go and dreſs her in her na- 
tural attire, which would ſhew her 
beauty to the beſt advantage, and 
enable her to appear in his pre- 
ſence with leſs confuſion. He ſaid I 
might go, in good time, and that 
ſome other day he would concert 
meaſures for my return into Spain, 
to bring off ch 

Thus di 


I obeyed his commands in 


e hidden treaſure. 
miſſed, I went and explained 


c 
6 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
6 
c 
0 
c 
c 
c 
c 
« 
c 
c 
c 
c 


« 
c 
0 
« 
0 


firſt) * who I know is a Chriſtian in 
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to Don Gaſpar the riſque he would 
run in appearing as a man, and 
dreſſing him in the habit of a Mooriſh 
woman accompanied him that tame 
evening to the preſence of the king, 
who was ſeized with admiration at 
hght of her beauty, and reſolved to 
keep her for a preſent to the Grand 
Signior, In order to avoid the dan- 
ger to which this young creature 
might be expoied in his ſeraglio, 
from his own inordinate deſires, he 
ordered her to be lodged, quartered, 


and attended, in the houſe of ſome 
Mooriſh ladies, whither ſhe was im 


mediately conveyed; and what we 
both felt at parting, for I cannot deny 
that I love him tenderly, I leave to 
the conſideration of lovers who have 


experienced ſuch a cruel ſeparation, 
The king afterwards contrived a 
ſcheme for my returning to Spain in 
this brigantine, accompanied by two 


native Turks, the very perſons who 
killed your ſoldiers, and that Spanith 
renegado, (pointing to him o ſpoke 


his heart, and is much more deſirous 


of remaining in Spain than of re- 
turning to Barbary; the reſt of the 
crew are Moors and Turks, whom 


we engaged as rowers. The two 
inſolent and rapacious Turks, with- 
out minding the order they received 
to land the renegado and me in the 
habit of Chriſtians, with which we 
were provided, on the firſt part of 
Spain they could make, reſolved pre- 


viouſly to ſcour the coaſt, with a view 
to take prizes, fearing that ſhould | 


they ſet us on ſhore beforehand, we 
might meet with ſome accident which 
would oblige us to diſcover that there 
was a corſair on the coaſt, and they 


taken by the gallies. 


perceive the four gallies, and being 
diſcovered, were taken as you fee. 
In a word, Don Gregorio remains 
in the habit of a woman among the 


Mooriſh ladies, at the imminent 


hazard of his life, and here I ſtand 
feitered and manacled, in expeCtation, 
or rather in fear, of loſing that ex- 
iſtence of which I am already tired. 
This, Signior, is the end of my la- 
mentable ſtory, which is equally true 
and unfortunate; and all I beg of 
you is, that I may die like a Chriſtian, 
ſceing, as I have already _— 4 

ha 
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At night we 
deſcried this road, though we did not 
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t have in no ſhape been guilty of the 
fault which hath been charged upon 
our unhappy nation l 


So ſaying, ſhe ſtood ſilent, her en : 


eyes impregnated with tears, whic 


few of the ſpectators could behold un- 
moved; and the viceroy, whoſe diſ- 


_ poſition was humane and compaſſionate, 


unable to ſpeak, advanced to the place, 


and with his own hands releaſed thoſe 
of the beautiful Moor, | 


While this Chriſtian Moor related her 


peregrinations, an ancient pilgrim who 


had followed the viceroy into the gal- 


ley, kept his eyes cloſe fixed upon her 
countenance, and her ſtory was no 
ſooner finiſhed than he threw himſelf at 
her feet, which he bathed with his 
tears, while in accents interrupted with 
a thouſand ſighs and groans, he ex- 
claimed, O, Anna Felix! my un- 
© happy daughter; I am thy father 
© Ricote, who have returned in ſearch 
of thee to Spain, becauſe I could not 


© live without thee, who art dear to 


my affeCtion even as my own ſou]! 
At theſe words, Sancho opened his 
eyes, and raiſed his head, which he 


had hitherto hung in manifeſt deſpon- 


dence, reflecting upon the diſgrace of 
his flying adventure; and looking at the 
pilgrim, recognized that ſame Ricote 
whom he had encountered the very day 
on which he quitted his government: 


he likewiſe recollected the features of 


his daughter, who being by this time 
unbound, mingled her tears with thoſe 
of her father, whom ſhe tenderly em- 
braced; and then the old man, addreſ- 
ſing himſelf to the viceroy and general, 
My lords, ſaid he, this is my 


* daughter; not ſo happy in the inci- 
© dents of her life, as in her name, 


© which is Anna Felix, with the ad- 
dition of Ricote, as famous for her 
beauty as for her father's wealth. I left 
my country in queſt of a place where 
we ſhould be received and hoſpitably 
entertained; and having found ſuch 
an aſylum in Germany, I returned 
as a pilgrim in the company of ſome 
people of that nation, hoping to find 
my daughter, and fetch away the 
wealth which I had buried in the 
earth; my daughter was gone, but I 
recovered my hoard, which is in my 
poſſeſſion; and now, by this ſtrange 
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© have retrieved that treaſure which is 


* the chief object of my affection, I 
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performance of my oath. 


viciſſitude which you have ſeen, I 


535 
mean, my beloved daughter. If our 
innocence and mutual tears can have 
influence enough upon your integrity 
and juſtice, to open the gates of mer- 
cy, O let it prevail in favour of us, 
who never offended you even in 
thought, nor in any ſhape corre 
ſponded with the deſigns of our peo- 
© ple, who have been juſtly palin; 
Here Sancho interpoſing, I am very 
© well acquainted with Ricote,* ſaid 


he, © and know all he has ſaid about 


© his daughter Anna Felix to be true; 
© but, with reſpe& to that other traſh 
of his comings and goings, and his 
© good or evil deſigns, I neither meddle 

© nor make.” 
preſſed admiration at this ſtrange inci- 
dent; and the general turning to the 
daughter, Every tear you let fall,) 
ſaid he, © conſpires in preventing the 
Live, 

© beauteous Anna Felix, the term of 
Four life preſcribed by Heaven; and 
et thoſe inſolent and preſumptuous 
wretches ſuffer puniſhment for the 
© crimes they have committed. 
So ſaying, he ordered the two Turks, 
who had killed his ſoldiers, to be 
hanged at the yard's arm; but the 

viceroy earneſtly entreated him to ſpare 

their lives, as their crime was rather 


c 
c 
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the effect of madneſs than of precon- 


ceived delign. The general granted 
his requeſt, eſpecially as he did not 


think it commendable to execute re- 


venge in cold blood. | 
Then they began to contrive ſome 
method for extricating Don Gaſpar 
Gregorio from the danger in which he 
was involved; and Ricote offered to the 
value of above two thouſand ducats, 


which he had about him in pearls and 


jewels, to any perſon who could effe& 
his deliverance. Many {ſchemes were 


projected; but none of them ſeemed fo 


ſenſible as that which was preſented by 
the fore-mentioned Spaniſh renegado, 
who offered to return to Algiers in 
ſome ſmall bark of about fix banks, 
manned with Chriftians, as he knew 
where, how, and when he might land 
with ſafety, and was well acquainted 


with the houſe in which Don Gaſpar 


remained. Tune general and the vice- 


roy were dubious of the renegado, and 
ſcrupled to truit him with the command 
of Chriſtian rowers; but Anna Felix 

was fatisfied of his integrity, and her 
father ſaid he would engage to ranſom 
Bo | 5, them, 


Every perſon preſent ex? 
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them, ſhould they chance to be taken 
and enſlaved. 

Matters being ſettled on this footing, 
the viceroy went aſhore, after having 
laid ſtrong injunctions on Don Anto- 
nio Moreno, who had invited the 
Mooriſh beauty and her father to his 
houſe, to make much of his gueſts, 
and command whatever his own palace 
could afford for their entertainment. 
Such was the charity and benevolence 
which Anna's beauty bad infuſed into 
his heart! 


CRAP; XII. 


GIVING THE DETAIL OF AN AD- 
VENTURE WHICH GAVE DON 
 QUIXOTE MORE MORTIFICATION 
THAN HE HAD RECEIVED FROM 
ALL THE MISFORTUNES WHICH 
HAD HEtTHERTO BEFALLEN HIM. 


TY ON Antonio's lady, as the hiſ- 


tory relates, was extremely 


pleaſed at the ſight of Anna Felix, 


whom ſhe received with great cardia- 


lity, equally enamoured of her beauty 


and diſcretion; for, indeed, the Moor 
excelled in both; and here ſhe was vi- 
fited by all the people of faſhion in 
town, as if by toll of bell. As for 
Don Quixote, he gave Antonio to un- 
derſtand, that in his opinion, the plan 
they had formed for the deliverance of 
Don Gregorio was more dangerous 
than expedient; and that it would be 
much more effectual to ſet him on 
ſhore in Barbary, with his arms and 
Horſe; in which caſe he would bring 


home the young gentleman, in deſpight 


of the whole Mooriſh race, as hereto- 
fore Don Gayferos had delivered his 
wife, Meliſandra. Sancho, hearing 
this propoſal, * Conſider, ſaid he, 
© that Signior Don Gayferos delivered 
© his wife from captivity, on the main 
© land, and carried her off to France 
through the high road; but, in this 


'©* caſe, even granting we ſhould have 


© the good Juck to releaſe Don Gre- 
« gorio from his confinement, we ſhall 
* not be able to convey him hither to 
© Spain, becauſe the ſea is between us 
and Barbary.'—* There's a remedy 
« for all things but death,” replied the 
knight: for, if there is a bark by the 
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© ſhore, we can go aboard, in oppoſi. 
tion to the whole univerſe.— Your 
« worſhip deſcribes it a very eaſy mat. 
© ter,” ſaid the ſquire: * but, between 
* Said and Done, a long race may he 
run; and, for my part, I would 


* ſtick to the offer of the renegado, 


© who ſeems to be a very honeſt perſon, 
© and a man of compaſſionate bowels, 

Don Antonio faid, that if the renegado 
ſhould fail in his undertaking, they 
would certainly find ſome. means for 
tranſporting the great Don Quixote to 

Barbary; and in two days the renegado 
departed in a light bwk with ſix oars 
on a ſide, manned with a crew of ap- 
proved valour. In two days after her 
departure the gallies likewiſe ſet (ail 
for the Levant, after the general had 
begged and obtained the viceroy's pro- 
miſe to Jet him know the ſucceſs of the 
ſcheme they had contrived for the deli. 
verance of Don Gregorio, together with 

the fate of the lovely Anna Felix, 

One morning, Don Quixote rode 
forth upon the ſtrand, compleatly 
armed; for he often obſerved, arms 
were his ornaments, and fighting his 
diverſion, and he never cared to appear 
in any other dreſs; and as he pranced 
along, he faw coming towards him, a 
knight, likewiſe armed cap- a- pee, hav- 
ing a full moon painted on his ſhield. 
This apparition was no ſooner within 
hearing, than he addreſſed his diſcourſe 
to Don Quixote, pronouncing aloud, 
© Renowned cavalier, never enough ap- 
© plauded Don Quixote de La Mancha, 
© I the Knight of the White Moon, 
© whoſe unheard-of exploits may, per- 
adventure, recal him to your remem- 
brance, am come with hoſtile intent 
to prove the force of thine arm; to 
convince and compel thee to own 
that my miſtreſs, whoſoever ſhe is, 
exceeds in beauty thy Dulcinea del 
Toboſo, beyond all compariſon : 
which truth, if thou wilt fairly and 
fully confeſs, thou wilt avoid thy 
own death, and ſpare me the trouble 
of being thy executioner; but 
ſnouldſt thou preſume to engage with 
me in ſingle combat, and be over- 
come, all the ſatis faction I demand 
is, that thou wilt lay aſide thine 
arms, deſiſt from travelling in queſt 
of adventures, and, quitting the 
field, retire to thine own babitation, 
| 6 where 
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here thou ſhalt continue a whole 
« year, Without drawing a ſword, in 
© comfortable peace and profitable 
© tranquillity, which may tend to the 
* augmentation of thy fortune, and 
the ſalvation of thy precious ſoul. 
On the other hand, it it be my fate to 
be vanquiſhed, my life ſhall exiſt at 
thy diſcretion; thine thall be the 
« ſpoils of all my arms and horſe, and 
to thee ſhall be transferred all the 
fame of my atchievements: conſider 
* which of theſe alternatives thou wilt 
© chuſe, and anſwer me on the ſpot; 
« for, on this very day, the affair muſt 
« bediſpatched and determined. 

Don Quixote was aſtoniſhed and con- 
founded, as well at the arrogance of 
the Knight of the White Moon, as 
at the cauſe of his defiance; and, after 
a ſhort pauſe of recollection, replied 
with a ſolemn tone, and countenance 


ſevere, ©* Sir Knight of the White, 


Moon, whoſe exploits have not as 
yet reached mine ear, I dare ſay you 
have never ſeen the illuſtrious Dul- 
* cineaz for, had you enjoyed that 
« happineſs, I know you would not 
have dreamed of making ſuch a raſh 
demand: one glimpſe of her would 
© have undeceived you perfectly, and 
< plainly demonſtrated, that there never 
© was, or will be, beauty comparable 
© to that which ſhe poſſeſſes. I, there- 
fore, without giving you the lye, but 
only affirming that you are egregiouſ- 
ly miſtaken, accept of your defiance 
© on the conditions you have propoſed, 
© and will fight you forthwith before 
* the day you have pitched upon ſhall 
be elapſed; with this exception, 
© however, that I will by no means 
adopt the fame of your exploits; be- 
* 
. 
c 


cauſe, I know not how, where, or 


wherefore they were atchieved, and 
am content with my own, ſuch as 
they are: chuſe your ground, there- 
* fore, and I will take my ſhare of the 
field; and, let St. Peter bleſs what 
© God ſhall beſtow.” 


The Knight of the White Moon 


being diſcovered from the city, and 
ſeen talking with Don Quixote, notice 
was given to the viceroy; who, ſuppoſ- 
ing it was ſome new adventure con- 
trived by Don Antonio Moreno, or 
ſome other gentleman of the town, 
went down to the ſtrand, accompanied 
by the ſaid Don Antonio, and a number 
of other cavaliers, and reached the 


ſpot juſt as Don Quixote wheeled about 
on Rozinante to meaſure his diſtance* 
Seeing both parties ready for return- 
ing to the encounter, he placed himſelf 
in the middle between them, and de- 
manded the cauſe that induced zhem 
ſo ſuddenly to engage in ſingle com- 
bat. The Knight of the White Moon 
anſwered, that it was the precedency of 
beauty; and briefly repeated his pro- 
poſal to Don Quixote, with the mu- 
tual acceptation of the conditions pro- 


poſed. Then the viceroy taking Don 


Antonio aſide, aſked if he knew this 
Knight of the White Moon; and if 
this was a joke which he intended to 


perpetrate upon Don Quixote. Don 


Antonio aſſured him that he knew not 
the ſtranger, nor could gueſs whether 
the challenge was given in jeſt or ear- 


neſt, He was a little perplexed, and dun- 
bious whether or not he ſhould allow 


the battle to be fought; but, as he 


could not conceive it to be any thing 
elſe than a preconcerted joke ; he re- 
tired, ſaying, * Valiant knights, ſee- 
ing there is no other remedy, but 
you mult confels or die; and Signior 


© Don Quixote perſiſts in denying 


© what you, of the White Moon pre- | 
© ſume to affirm; I leave you to your 
© fate, and God ſand by the righte- . 


© ous. 


The ſtranger, in very polite terms, 


and well-fele&ted phraſe, thanked the 
viceroy for the permiflion he had 


granted; and his example was, in this 


particular, followed by Don Quixote, 


who, having recommended himſelf 


heartily to Heaven and his Dulcinea, ac- 


cording to his uſual practice when he 


engaged in any combat, turned about 
to take a littie more ground, in imi- 
tation of his antagoniſt; then, without 
receiving a ſignal for engaging, either 
by ſound of trumpet, or any other in- 
ſtrument, both parties wheeled about 
at the ſame inſtant, The Knight of 


the White Moon having the fleeter 
horſe, coming up with his adverſary, 


before this laſt had run one third of 
his career, lifted up his lance purpoſe. 


ly that he might not wound Don 


Quixote, whom, however, he encoun- 
tered with ſuch an irreſiſtible ſhock, 
that both he and Rozinante came to 
the ground with a very dangerous fall: 
the victor inſtantly ſprung upon him, 
and clapping his lance to his vizor, 


Knight, ſaid he, you are van- 


 quiſhed, 
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© quiſhed, and a dead man, unleſs 
© you acknowledge the terms of the 
© defiance. To this addreſs the bat - 
tered and aftoniſhed Don Quixote, 
without lifting up. his beaver, replied 
in a, languid tone and feeble voice, 
that ſeemed to iſſue from a tomb, 
© Dulcinea del Toboſo is the moſt 
© beautiful woman in the world, and I 
© the moſt unfortunate knight on 
© earth; and, as it is not reaſonable 
that my weakneſs ſhould diſcredit this 
truth, make uſe of your weapon, 
© knight, and inſtantly deprive me of 
© life, as you have already diveſted me 
of honour.— By no means, ſaid he 
of the White Moon: let the fame of 
my Lady Dulcinea's beauty flouriſh 
© infull perfection; all the ſatisfaction 
© I alk is, that the great Don Quixote 
© ſhall retire to his own houſe, and 
there abide for the ſpace of one year, 
or during the term which I ſhall pre- 
© ſcribe, according to the articles 
agreed upon before we engaged.“ 
This whole dialogue was overheard by 
the viceroy, Don Antonio, and a num- 


ber of other people who were preſent, 


and they were alſo ear - witneſſes of the 
anſwer made by Don Quixote, who 
ſaid, that as the victor had demanded 
nothing to the prejudice of Dulcinea, 
he would comply with his propoſal like 
a true and punctual knight. | 
He of the White Moon hearing his 
declaration, turning his horſe, and, 
| bowing courteouſly to the viceroy, en- 
tered the city at an half gallop, whither 
he was followed by Don Antonio, at 
the defire of the viceroy, who entreat- 
ed him to make enquiry, and obtain ſa- 
tisfactory information concerning this 
romantick ſtranger, In the mean time, 


they raiſed up Don Quixote; and un- 


covering his face, found him pale as 
death, and his forehead bedewed with 
a cold ſweat, while Rozinante lay mo- 
tionleſs, from the rough treatment he 
| Had received. As for Sancho, he was 

ſo overwhelmed with ſorrow and vexa- 


tion, that he knew not what to ſay or 


do; this unJucky incident ſeemed to be 
a dream, and he Jooked upon the whole 
ſcene as a matter of inchantment. See- 
ing his lord and maſter overcome, and 
obliged to lay afide his arms for the 
ſpace of a whole year, he imagined the 
ſplendor of his exploits was eclipſed, 
and all thoſe fair hopes, produced from 
his late promiſe, diſperſed in the air, as 
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ſmoak is diſſipated by the wind: in a 
word, he was afraid that Rozinante 


was maimed for ever, and his maſter's 


bones diſlocated; and even thought it 


would be a great mercy if he was not in 


a worſe condition. | 

Finally, tbe viceroy ordered his peo. 
ple to bring a ſedan, in which che 
knight was carried to the city, accom- 
panied by that nobleman, who longed 
very much to know who this Knight 
of the White Moon was, by whom 
Don Quixote had been left in ſuch a 
cruel dilemma. ure 


CHAP. XIII. 


WHICH DISCOVERS WHO THE 


KNIGHT OF THE WHITE MOON 
WAS, AND GIVES AN ACCOUNT 
OF THE DELIVERANCE OF DON 


GREGORIO—WITH OTHER INCI- 


pkENTs. 


\ ON Antonio Moreno followed 


the Knight of the White Moon, 
who was alſo accompanied, and even 


perſecuted by a number of boys, until 


they had houſed him in one of the city 
inns, which was at the ſame time entered 
by Don Antonio, who burned with 


impatience to know what he was; and, 
without ceremony, intruded himſelf in- 
to the apartment to which the ſtranger 
retired, with his ſquire, to be unarm- 
ed, He of the white moon, perceiv- 
ing how much the gentleman's cu- 
rioſity was inflamed, and that he was 


reſolved to ſtick cloſe by him until it 


ſhould be ſatisfied, * Signior,” ſaid he, 
© I am not ignorant that you are come 
© hither on purpoſe to know who I 
© am; and, as there is no reafon why I 


taking off my armour, explain the 
whole myſtery, without the leaſt re- 
lerve: you muſt know, then, Sig- 
nior, that I am called the Batchelor 
Sampſon Carraſco, a townſman of 
Don 32 de La Mancha, whoſe 
© madneſs and extravagance has given 


great concern to all his acquaintance, 


© and to me in particular, Believing 
that his recovery would depend upon 
© his living quietlyat his own habitation, 
© I projeted a ſcheme for compelling 
© him to ftay at home; and, about three 
months ago, ſallied forth upon the 


ſhould refuſe you that ſatisfaction, I 
will, while my ſervant is employed in 
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highway, as a knight-errant, aſſum- 
« ing the appellation of the Knight of 
the Mirrours, fully reſolved to engage 
and vanquiſh Don Quixote, without 
« hurting him dangerouſly, after I 
© ſhould have eſtabliſhed, as the con- 
« dition of our combat, that the van- 
« quiſhed ſhould be at the diſcretion of 
© the victor: and, as I deemed him 
© already conquered, my intention was 
© to demand that he ſhould return to 
© his own houſe, from which he ſhould 
not fir for the ſpace of one year, in 
« which time I hoped his cure might 
be effected. But, fate ordained things 
in another manner; I was conquered 
© and overthrown, and my deſign en- 
« tirely fruftrated; he proceeded in queſt 
© of new adventures, and I returned 
« vanquiſhed, aſhamed, and ſorely 
© bruiſed by the dangerous fall I had 
c ſuſtained in battle: nevertheleſs, I 
did not lay afide the deſign of return- 
© ing in quelt of him to overthrow him 
© in my turn, and you have this day 
«© ſeen my intention ſucceed; for, he 
is ſo punRual in obſerving the or- 
« dinances of chivalry, that he will, 
« doubtleſs, perform his promiſe in 
« complying with my demand. This, 
« Signior, is an account of the whole 
c affair; nor have I omitted one cir- 
« cumſtance; and I beg you will not 
« diſcover and diſcloſe to Don Quixote 
© who lam, that my chriſtian intention 
may take effect, and the poor gen- 
* tleman retrieve his judgment, which 
© would be altogether excellent, were 
« he once abandoned by thoſe mad 
© notions of chivalry.*—* God forgive 
you, Signior, cried Don Antonio, 
* for the injury you have done the 
world, in ſeeking to reftore to his 
© ſenſes the molt agreeable madman 
© that ever lived! Do not you perceive, 
« Signior, that the benefit 8 
from the cure of Don Quixote wi 

never counterbalance the pleaſure 
produced by his extravagances? But, 
O I imagine, all the care and induſtry 
of Signior Batchelor will hardly be 
« ſufficient to effect the recovery of a 
4 
s 
6 
4 


man who is ſo thoroughly mad, and, 
it it was no breach of charity, I 
would ſay, May Don Quixote never 
© be cured; for, in his recovery, we 
* not only lofe his own diverting 
* flights, but alſo thoſe of his ſquire 


Sancho Panzaz and any of theſe 
_ © cqnceits. axe ſuch as might convert 


* 
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Melancholy herſelf into merriment 
© and laughter: nevertheleſs, I ſhall 
put a ſeal upon my lips, and ſay no- 
© thing, that I may ſee whether or not 
© I ſhall judge aright, in ſuppoſing that 
* thediligence of Signior Carraſco wilt 
© not anſwer his expectation. The 
batchelor anſwered, that all things con- 


ſidered, the buſineſs was already in a 
fair way; and, he did not doubt, would 


be bleſſed with a proſperous iſſue. 
Don Antonio having — a tender of 
his ſervices, and taken his leave, Samp- 
ſon ordered his arms to be faſtened 
upon a mule; then mounting the horſe 


on which he engaged Don Quixote, he 
quitted the city that ſame day, on his 


return to his own country, in which 
he arrived withont having met with 


any incident worthy of being recorded 


in this authentick niftory, Don An- 
tonio made the viceroy acquainted with 
all the particulars he had learned from 
Carraſco, which afforded no great 
pleaſure to that nobleman, as the re- 


tirement of Don Quixote wage 


all that entertainment enjoyed by tho 


who had the opportunity of obſerving 85 


his madneſs. f 


Six whole days did Don Quixote lie 


a-bed, penſive, melancholy, mauled, 
and meagre, revolving in his imagi- 
nation, and meditating inceſſantly on the 


unfortunate incident of his overthro-w-; 
notwithitanding the - conſolations of Z 
Sancho, who, among other arguments 
of comfort, exhorted his worſhip to 
hold up his head, and diſpel his ſor- 
row, it poſſible. * Your worſhip, ſaid 
he, © has reaſon to thank God, that, 
6 


though you are overthrown, your 


ribs are ſtil] wholez you know that, 
in thoſe matters, we muſt take as 


4 

o 

© well as give; and where there are 
© hooks we do not always find bacon— 
A fig for the phyſician, ſeeing we 
0 

« 


do not want his help in the cure 


of this diſtemper: let us return to 


our habitation, and leave off travel- 
ling about in quett of adventures, 


© through lands and countries un- 


© known; nay, if we rightly confider 
the caſe, I am the greateſt loſer, 


© though uu worſhip is' the moſt 


© roughly 


© quitted' all thought of governing, I 
did not give up the deſire of” hate 


« a count, which will never be fulfilled - 
« if your worſhip ſhauld renounce your 


4B __ © gefign 


andled; for though, when 
WP 1 uitted the government, 1 likewiſe, 


| 
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© deſign of being a king, and quit the 
© exerciſe of chivalry; in that caſe all. 
my hopes mult vaniſh into ſmoke. — 
Peace, Sancho, ſaid the diſconſolate 
knight; * the term of my penance and 
retirement will not exceed a year, at 
© the end of which I will return to the 
« honourable duties of my profeſſion, 
£ and then we ſhall find kingdoms to 
conquer and countſhips to beſtow.— 
The Lord give ear, and my fin never 
6 hear?* cried Sancho: and I have al- 
© ways heard it ſaid, that righteous 
© hope is better than unjuſt poſſeſſion. 
Their converſation was interrupted 
by Don Antonio; who, entering the 
apartment with marks of infinite ſa- 
tisfaction, exclaimed, * Money for my 
good news, Signior Don Quixote: 
Don Gregorio, and the renegado 
who undertook his deliverance, are 
now in the road—in the road! they 
are, by this time, in the viceroy's 
palace, and will be here in an in- 
© ſtant.“ The knight was a little re- 
vived by theſe tidings, and replied, 
© In truth, I was going to ſay, I ſhould 
c have been glad to hear that the 
« ſcheme had not ſucceeded, ſo that I 


A „ % „ 


ſhould have been obliged to croſs. 


© over into Barbary, where I would, 
by the ſtrength of my arm, have 
given liberty not only to Don Gre- 
_ © gorio, but alſo to all the chriſtian 
captives in Algiers—but, what, am 
I ſaying, miſerable caitif? am not I 
© vanquithed? am not I overthrown ? 
© am not I excluded from the exerciſe 
© of arms for the ſpace of a whole 


year? wherefore, then, promiſe what I 
© cannot perform? wherefore praiſe my 


« own valour, when I am fitter for 
handling a diſtaff than for wielding 
© a ſword?'——* No more of that, good 
.+ Signior,” replied the ſquire; Let the 
© hen live though ſhe has the pip: To- 
4 day for thee, and to-morrow for me: 
as to thoſe matters of encounters and 


L dry . they are not to be 


minded; for, he that falls to- day 
© may riſe to-morrow, if he does not 
«* chuſe to lie a-bed; I mean, if he does 
£ not chuſe to deſpair, without en- 
deavouring to recover freſh ſpirits for 
* freſh adventures. Get up, therefore, 
I beſeech your worſhip, and receive 
Don Gregorio; for the people are in 
* ſuch an uproar, that by this time 


* 


b; he muſt be in the houſe. 


| This was really the caſe: Don Gre; 


gorio and the renegado having given che 
viceroy an account of the voyage and 
ſueceſs of the undertaking, the young 
gentleman, impatient to ſee his dear 
Anna Felix, was come with his de- 
liverer to the houſe of Don Antonio; 
and, although Don Gregorio was in 
woman's apparel when they delivered 
him from Alters: he had exchanged 


it in the veſſel with another captive by 


whom he was accompanied ; but, in 


any drels whatſoever, his appearance 
was ſuch as commanded friendſhip, 


ſervice, and eſteem ; for, he was ex- 
ceedingly beautiful, and ſeemingly not 
above ſeventeen or eighteen years of 


age. Ricote and his daughter went 
forth to receive him; the father with 


tears of joy, and Anna with the moſt 
modeſt deportment : nor did this fair 
couple embrace one another; for, where 


genuine love prevails, ſuch freedom of 


behaviour is ſeldom indulged. The 
beauty of Don Gregorio and his miſ- 


treſs excited the admiration of all the 


ſpectators; while ſilence ſpoke for the 


lovers themſelves, and their eyes, per- 


forming the cffice of the tongue, diſ- 


cloſed the joy of their virtuous thoughts. 


The renegado recounted the ſtratagem 


and means he had uſed for the delive- 


rance of the youth; who, likewiſe, en- 
tertained the company with a detail of 
the dangers and diſtreſſes to which he 
was expoſed among the women with 
whom he had been left; and this taſk 
he performed not with diffuſſed pro- 


lixity, but in elegant and conciſe terms, 


which plainly proved that his diſcretion 


far exceeded his years. Finally, Ri- 
cote liberally rewarded the rowers and 


the renegado, who re- united and re- 
incorporated himſelf with the church, 


and from a rotten member, became fair 
and ſound, by dint of morti fication and 
ſincere repentance. 125 

Two days after the arrival of Don 


Gregorio, the viceroy conſulted with 
Don Antonio about the means of ob- 


taining permiſſion for Anna Felix and 


her father to reſide in Spain, as they 
were perſuaded that no mconvenience 
could ariſe from ſuch indulgence to a a2 


daughter who was ſo perfectly a Chriſ- 
tian, and a father ſo righteouſly diſ- 


poſed. Don Antonio offered to nego- 


ciate this affair at court, whither he 
was preſſingly called by his own oc- 


caſions; obſerving, that by dint of in- 
tereſt and preſents many difficulties are 
| | removed: 
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removed. Ricote, who was preſent at 


this converſation, ſaid, © There is no- 


« thing to be hoped from favour or pre- 
« ſents; neither tears, entreaties, pro- 
« miſes, nor preſents, will avail with 


« the great Don Bernandino de Velaſco, 


« Connt de Selaza, to whom his ma- 

« jelty has entruſted the ING of our 

« expulſion ; for, although he really 

« tempers juſtice with mercy, as he per- 

+ ceves the whole body of our nation 
« contaminated and gangrened, he ap- 

« plies the actual cautery inſtead of the 

© mollifying ointment; ſo that, by his 

« diligence, prudence, ſagacity, and 

« terrifying threats, he has ſuſtained 

© upon his able ſhoulders the weight of 

© that valt project which he has ſuc- 

« ceſsfuliy put in execution, without 
© ſuffering his Argus eyes, which are 
© always alert, to be blinded by all our 
© induſtry, ſtratagem, fraud, and ſoli- 
citation. He is reſolved that none of 

* our people ſhall remain concealed; 

« left, like an hidden root, they may 

© hereafter bud and bring forth fruit 
© which may be poiſonous to Spain, al- 
ready cleanſed and delivered from 
© thoſe fears that aroſe from the prodi - 
* gious number of Moors: an heroick 

« reſolution of the great Philip III. 

s who has, at the ſame time, diſplayed 

© the moſt conſummate wiſdom, in 

* committing the execution of the 
* ſcheme to the courage and ability of 


Don Bernandino de Velaſco. '— Ne- 


c verthelels, ſaid Don Antonio, I 
vill, while at court, uſe all poſſible 
© means in your behalf, and leave the 
© determination to Heaven; Don Gre- 
* gorio ſhall go along with me, and 
« conſole his parents for the grief they 
© have ſuffered from his abſence; Anna 
Felix ſhall ſtay with my wife, or be 
* boarded in a monaſtery ; and, I know, 
* my lord viceroy will be pleaſed to 
lodge honeſt Ricote until we ſhall ſee 


the ifſue of my negociation.* The 


viceroy agreed to every circumſtance of 
the propoſal ; but Don Gregorio, being 
informed of the ſcheme, declared he 
neither could nor would leave his charm- 
ing Anna Felix. At length, however, 
hu aſſented to the propoſal, reſolving to 
go and viſit his parents, with whom he 
would concert meaſures for returning 
to fetch away his miſtreſs; ſo that 
Anna Felix remained with Don Anto- 


nio's lady, and Ricote ſtaid in the vice - 


roy's palace. 


© melancholy now that I am a 
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The hourof Antonio's departure ar- 
rived; and, in two days, was, followed 
by that of Don Quixote, whoſe fall 
would not permit him to travel before 
that time. The parting of the lovers 
was attended with weeping, fighing, 
ſobbing, and ſwooning; and Ricote 
offered to accommodate Don Gregorio 
with a thouſand crowns ; but the young 
gentleman would take but five, which 
he borrowed of Don Antonio, pro- 
miſing to repay them at court. Thus 
they ſet out together for Madrid; and 
ſoon after, as we have already obſerved, 
Don Quixote and Sancho departed from 
Barcelona; the knight unarmed, in a 
travelling dreſs, and the ſquire trudging 


a: foot, becauſe Dapple carried the ar- 


mour of his maſter, 


CHAP, XIV. 


TREATING OF THAT WHICH WILL 
BE SEEN BY HIM WHO READS, 
AND KNOWN BY HIM WHO HEARS | 

IT READ, E 


Der Quixote, in leaving Bar- 


celona, turned about to ſurvey 


the fatal ſpot in which he had fallen, 


and thus exclaimed: Here Troy once 
© ſtood ! here, by misfortune, not by 
© cowardice, was I deſpoiled of all 
© the glory I had acquired! Here did 
« feel the viciſſitudes of fortune! 
© here all my atchievements were 


© eclipſed! and, finally, here fell my 


© fortune, never more to riſe!” San- 
cho hearing this effuſion, * Signior,” 
ſaid he, it is the part of a valiant man 
to bear with patience his ſufferings 
© and adverſity, as well as to enjoy his 
« proſperity with good humour. I judge 
« from my own feeling ; for, if I was 

© merry when a governor, I am not 
poor 

ſquĩre travellinga-foct; and I haveof- 
«© ten heard, that ſhe we call fortune is a 
drunken, fickle female, and ſo blind 


g withal, that ſhe ſees not what ſhe 


© does, and knows not whom ſhe is 


« abuſing, or whom exalting.— San- 


© cho,” anſwered the knight, * thou art 
very philoſophical, and haſt ſpoke 
«© with great diſcretion, which I know 
© nut where thou haſt learned; I can 
tell thee, however, there is no ſuch 
thing as fortune in the whole world; 
© nor do thoſe things which happen, 
, bn OC whe 
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© whether good or evil, proceed from 
chance, but ſolely from the particular 
providence of Heaven; and hence 


comes the uſual ſaying, That every 


man is the maker of his own for- 
tune. I atleaſt have been the maker 
of mine, though not with ſufficient 
prudence, and therefore my preſump- 
tuous hopes miſcarried. I ought to 
have conſidered that Rozinante's 
weaknels could not reſiſt the weight 
and magnitude of my adverfary's 
horſe; in a word, I tried my fortune, 
did what I could, found myſelf van- 
quiſhed and overthrown, and though 


the merit of fulfilling my promiſe ; 
while I was a knight-errant vali- 
ant and intrepid, my hand and my 
performance gave credit to my ex- 
ploits; and now that I am no more 
than a pedeſtrian fquire, my word 
ſhall be confirmed by the accompliſh- 
ment of my promiſe. Make 3 
then, friend Sancho, let us return 
to our own country, and paſs the 
year of our probation, and during 
that term of confinement acquire 
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freſh vigour. and ee reſume 


the never by me forgotten exercife of 
arms. —* Signior, “ anſwered the 
ſquire, the paſtime of trudging a- foot 
4 is not quite ſo pleaſant, as to move 
and inſtigate me to travel a great pace; 
© let us leave theſe arms of yours, 


« hanging like a malefactor on ſome _ 


© tree; and then I, occupying the back 
Z of Dapple, with my feet no longer 
© jn the mire, we may travel juſt as 


your worſhip ſhall deſire or demand; 


but, to think that I can make long 
© marches a- foot, is a vain ſuppoſition.” 
Thou art in the right, Sancho,“ 
| replied Don Quixote, let my arms 
de ſuſpended in form of a trophy; 
and beneath, or around them, we 


s will engrave upon the tree, an in- 
6 ſcription like that which appeared 


under the armour of Orlando— 


be Let bim alone theſe arms difplace, 
© Who dares Orlando's fury face.“ 


A moſt excellent device l' cried the 
fquirez and if it were not that we 
« ſhould feel the want of him in our 
journey, it would not be amiſs to hang 
< up Rozinante at the ſame time. 


* Nevertheleſs, replied Don Quixote, 


© neither Rozinante nor my arms will! 
«© ſuffer to be hung up; for it ſhall 
© never be ſaid of me, that a good ſer. 
vice met with a bad remuneration.— 
© Your worſhip talks very much to the 
© purpoſe,” ſaid Sancho; for, accord. 
ing to the opinion of wiſe men, The 

annel ought not to ſuffer for the 
fault of the aſs; and fince your wor. 


ſucceis of the laſt adventure, you 
ought to puniſh yourſelf only, and 
not vent your indignation upon your 
bloody and already ruſted arms, or 


| upon the meeknels of Rozinante, or, 
I loſt mine honor, I neither did 


laſtly, upon the tenderneſs of my feet, 
in defiring them to walk at a pace 
which they cannot maintain.” 

In this converſation, and other ſuch 
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diſcourſe, they paſſed that whole day 


and the next four, without meeting 
with any incident that could interrupt 
their journey: on the fifth, which was 
a holiday, they entered a village where 
they ſaw a number of people making 
merry at the gate of an inn; and when 


Don Quixote approached, a country- 
man exclaimed, * One of theſe gentle- 
« men travellers, who are unacquainted 
with the parties, ſhal] decide our 


« wager.* The knight aſſuring them 
he would give his opinion freely and 


honeſtly, as ſoon as he ſhould be in- 


formed of the matter, the peaſant re- 
plied, * Worthy. Signior, this here is 
© the caſe: One of our townſ{men, who 


is ſo fat and bulky that he weighs - 


6 

© little leſs than three hundred weight, 
© has challenged one of his neigh- 
© bours, a thin creature, not half ſo 
© heavy, to run with him one hundred 
© yards with equal weight. The match 
« was accordingly made; but when the 
« challenger was afked how the weight 
of both ſhould be made equal, he in- 
+ ſiſted on the other's carrying the dif- 
© ference in bars of iron, by which 
means, Limberham would be upon a 
* footing 'with Loggerhead.'—* By no 
means, cried 
before his maſter could anſwer one 
word, © to me, who have been lately a 


_ © governor and a judge, as all the world 
knows, it belongs to reſolve theſe 


* doubts, and give my opinion in every 
* diſpute.'——" Speak then, in happy 
© time, friend Sancho, ' ſaid the knight, 
for my judgment is ſo confounded 
and diſturbed, that Tam hardly fit 
to throw crumbs to a cat,” "_ 

2 1 18 


ſhip alone was to blame for the bad 


ancho, interpoſing 


DON QUIXOTE. 


this permiſſion, Sancho addreſſing him- 
ſelf to the peaſants, who had aſſembled 
around him, and waited his deciſion 
with open mouths, © Brothers,” faid he, 
the demand of Loggerhead will not 
hold water, and 1s indeed without 
the leaſt ſhadow of juſtice; for, if 
what all the world fays be true, 
namely, that the challenged party has 
the choice of the weapons, it is not 
reaſonable that the ſaid Loggerhead 
ſhould pretend to chuſe ſuch arms 
as will encumber his adverſary, 
and ſecure the victory to himſelf; it 


head, the challenger, ſhall ſcrape, 
ſhave, pare, poliſh, flice, and take 


away, one hundred and fifty pounds 


weight of his own individual fleſh 
from different parts of his budy, ac- 
cording to his own fancy and con- 
venience; ſo that, leaving the other 
moiety, which will be ſufficient to 


© counterbalance his antagoniſt, the 


© parties may run with equal advan- 
tage. — Fore God! cried one of 
the countrymen, hearing this wiſe de- 
ciſion, the gentleman has ſpoken like 
22 a ſaint, and given ſentence like a 


canon; but, ſure I am, Loggerhead 


« will not part with an ounce, much 


$ Jeſs one hundred and fifty pounds of 


© his fleſh,'—* The beſt part of the 
joke, replied another peaſant, * is, 
that the match cannot be run; for 
« Limberham will not touch a bar of 
iron, and Loggerhead will not pare 
© himſelf: let us therefore ſpend the 
* half of the money in treating theſe 
* gentlemen at the tavern with ſome of 

, S beſt winez and, when it rains, let 
the ſhower fall upon. my cloak.'— 
Gentlemen, ſaid Don 
* thank you for your invitation, but I 
really cannot tarry a moment; for 
« melancholy thoughts and unlucky 
* adventures oblige me to appear un- 
s 
« 


faſter than the ordinary pace. So 


| faying, he clapped ſpurs to Rozmante, 


and (et on; leaving them aſtoniſhed in 
conſequence of having ſeen and ob- 
ſerved the ſtrange figure of the maſter, 
and the ſagacity of the ſervant, for 
ſuch they ſuppoled Sancho to be. One 
of them could not help ſaying, If the 
ſervant is ſo wiſe, what muſt the 

* maſter be? I'll lay a wager if they 

© gs to liudy at Salamanca, they will 


« 
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is therefore my opinion, that Logger - 
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civil on this occaſion, and to travel 


563 
in a trice be created alealdes of the 
court; for it is nothing but children's 
* play, ſtudying and poring, and hav- 
ing intereſt and good luck: and 
« when a man thinks leaſt about the 
„ matter, he finds himſelf with a white 
* rod in his hand, or a mitre upon his 
“* PIT. 

That night our adventurer and his 
ſquire paſſed in the middle of an open 
field, under the ſpacious cope of hea- 


ven; and next day proceeding on their | 
journey, they ſa coming towards them 


a man on foot, with a javelin or half- 


pike in his hand, and a wallet on his 
back; circumitances from which they 


judged he was a poſt or courier. As 
he advanced he quickened his pace, and 


running up to Don Quixote, embraced 
bis right-thigh, for he could reach no 
higher, exclaiming, with marks of ex- 


traordinary ſatisfaQtion, O m 


Signior Don Quixote! how will the 5 


© heart of my lord duke be rejoiced 
© when he knows your worſhip is re- 


continues with my lady ducheſs! 
Friend, ſaid the knight, I do not 
recolle& your features, nor do I know 
who you are, unlels you will be 
pleaſed to tell me.“ Signior Don 
Quixote,” replied the courier, «I am 


re 
concerning the marriage of the duen- 


enemies the inchanters transformed 


into that ſame lacquey you mention, 
to deprive me of the glory of that 


« 

6 

4 

* 

. 

combat? . No more of that, worthy 
© 'Signior,' replied the poſt; * there was 
© no inchantment in the caſe, nor any 
«© ſort of transformation; I was as 
© much the lacquey Toſilos when I en- 
c tered the liſts, as when I left them. 
© I thought the girl handſome, and 
* 
c 
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6 
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therefore would have married her 
without fighting, but the event did 


not anſwer my expectation. Your 
worſhip was no ſooner gone from the 
caſtle, than my lord duke ordered me 
to be ſeverely baſtinadoed, for havin 


contradicted the inſtructions he 924 


given me before I entered the liſts; 
© and this is the upſhot ef the whole 
« affair: the girl is by this time a nun, 
Donna Rodriguez is gone back to 
| by c Caſtile, 


« turning to his caftle, where he ſtill | 


© my lord duke's lacquey Toſilos, who 
ö lacquey 0 
© refuſed to fight with your worſhip 


na's daughter.'—* God in heaven 
protect me! cried the knight, is it 
poſfible that you are he whom my 
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« Caftile, and I am now bound for 
Barcelona with a packet of letters 
* from his grace to the viceroy. If 
* your worſhip is inclined to take a 
ſmall diaught of good wine, though 
not very cool, I have here a calabaſh 
* full of the beſt, and ſome ſlices of 
2 Tronchon cheeſe, which will ſerve as 
© provocatives and rouzers of thirſt, if 
© perchance it ſhould be aſleep.— 
a Four invitation is accepted, cred 
Sancho; * truce with your compliments 
* and ſkink away, honeſt Toſilos, 
mavgre and in defpite of all the in- 
chanters of the Indies. —“ Verily, 
Sancho, ſaid Don 1 © thou 
art the moſt inlatiate glutton in the 


mal upon earth: but, as thou art not 
perſuaded that this courier is in- 
chanted, and no other than a coun- 
terfeit Toſilos, thou mayelt tarr 

along with him and fill thy belly, 
and I will jog on at a ſlow pace 
© until thou ſhalt overtake me. The 
lacquey ſmiled at his infatuation, un- 
ſheathed his calabaſh, unwalletted his 
cheeſe, and producing a ſmall loaf, he 
and Sancho ſat down upon the grals, 
where in peace and harmony they diſ- 
patched and diſcuſſed the contents of 
the wallet with great perſeverance and 
good-w1ill, and even licked the packet, 
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*cavſe it ſmelled of cheeſe. During 


the repaſt, Toſilos ſaid to the ſquire, 
Doubtleſs, friend Sancho, thy maſter 
is bankrupt in common: ſenſe.— 
How, bankrupt!” anſwered Panza; 
he owes no man a farthing, but pays 


neſs is the current coin; I tee the 
matter plain enough, and tell him 
my opinion freely: but to what 
. Now, indeed, he is going 
ome in deſpair, for having been 
vanquiſhed by the Knight of the 
White Moon. Toſilos earneſtly 
begged he would recount that adven- 
ture; but Sancho declined the taſk, 
obſerving, that it would be unmannerly 
to let his maſter wait for him; though 
at their next meeting he ſhould have 
more leiſure. He accordingly ſtarted 
up, and ſhaking the crumbs from his 
5 ae and beard, bade adieu to To- 


los; then driving Dapple before him, 


ſoon came up with his maſter, whom 


he found waiting for him under the 


ſhade of a tree. 


univerſe, and the moſt ignorant ani- 


like a prince, eſpecially where mad- 
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CHAP. XV. 


OF THE RESOLUTION WHICH Dow 
QUIXOTE TOOK TO BECOME a 
SHEPHERD, AND LEAD A PAST0- 
RAL LIFE. UNTIL THE TERM OF 
HIS CONFINEMENT SHOULD Br 
ELAPSED — WITH OTHER INC1- 
DENTS TRULY ENTERTAINING, 


F Don Quixote was perplexed with 


cogitation before his overthrow, 
much more was he fatigued by his own 


thoughts after his late misfortune. 
Under the ſhade of a tree, as we have 


already obſerved, did he remain, and 


there he was ſtung with reflect ions 
that ſwarmed like Pies about honey; 
ſome dwelling upon the diſinchantment 
of Dulcinea, and others revolving plans 
for the life he was to lead in his com- 

ulſive retirement. When Sancho 
joined him, and began to cxpatiate upon 


the liberal diſpoſition of Tofilos, * Is 


© it poſſible, O Sancho, ſaid the 
knight, that thou ſtil} believeſt that 
man to be the individual Jacquey ? 
One would think thou hadſt forgot 
that thy own eyes have ſeen Dulcinea 


country wench, and the Knight of 
the Mirrours into the Bachelor Car- 


inchanters who perſecute my virtue, 


my abſence, or already conſigned to 


which ſhe was tormented during my 
reſidence at the caſtle?' — . My 
thoughts,” anſwered Sancho, * were 
not ſuch as allowed me to aſk theſe 
childiſh queſtions. Body O me! 
Signior, is your worſhip at preſent 


people's thoughts, eſpecially thoſe 
you call amorous ?*—* Sancho, ſaid 
he knight, you muſt. conſider there 
is a wide difference between the ſug- 
geſtions of love, and thoſe of grati- 
tude: a gentleman may very well 
be inſenſible to love; but, ſtrictly 
ſpeaking, he can never be ungrate- 
ful. Altifidora, in all appearance, 
© loved me to diſtraction: ſhe, as thou 
very well knoweſt, made me a preſent 


« of three night - caps; ſhe bewailed 


N 


converted and transformed into 2 


raſco, by the wicked arts of thole 
But, tell me now, didſt thou aſk To- 
ſilos how Providence hath diſpoſed, 
of Altiſidora? Hath ſhe bewailed 


oblivion thoſe amorous thoughts by 


in a condition to enquire about other 
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my departure, loaded me with curſes 
and reproach, and, in ſpite of maid- 
© en ſhame, complained of me in pub- 
lick; undoubted proofs of "I being 
« the obje& of her adoration; for, the 


«© indigation of lovers uſually vents it- 


« (elf in malediftions. I had no 
hopes to give, nor treaſures to offer 
« all my affections are yielded to Dul- 
«© cinea; and the treaſures of knights- 
6 exrant are like thoſe of the fairies, al- 
together phantom and illuſion: all, 
© therefore, that I can return, is a 
© kind remembrance, without preju- 


© dice, however, to the memory of 


© Dulcinea, who is greatly aggrieved 
© by thy remiſſneſs in delaying to 
« ſcourge and chaſtize that fleſh which 


I hope will be a prey to the wolves; 


_ © ſeeing thou ſeemeſt more inclined to 
© reſerve it for the worms, than to uſe 
it in behalf of that poor diſtreſſed 


© lady,*—* Signior,* anſwered the 
ſquire, if the truth muſt be told, 1 


© cannot perſuade myſelf that the 
« whipping of my poſteriors can 
have any effect in diſinchanting 
thoſe who are inchanted, no more 
than if we ſhould anoint the ſhins to 
cure the head- ache; at leaſt, I will 
venture to ſwear that in all the hiſto- 
ries your worſhip has read concern- 


found that any perſon was diſin— 
chanted by ſuch a whipping: but be 
that as it may, I will lay it on when I 
have time, convenience, and inclina- 
tion, to make free with my own fleſh.” 
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God grant thou mayeſt, ſaid Don 


Quixote; * and Heaven give thee grace 
© to underſtand and be ſenſible of the 


© obligation thou lieſt under, to aſſiſt 
my miſtreſs; who, as thou art mine, 


© is thine alſo.” | 
With ſuch converſation they amuſed 
themſelves in travelling, until they ar- 


rived at the very ſpot where they had 
been overturned by the bulls; when 
Don Quixote recognizing the ground, 
This is the meadow,” ſaid he, where 


e met the gay ſhepherdeſſes and 


gallant ſwains, who ſought to renew | 
and re-a& the paſtoral. Arcadia, a a 


project equally original and inge- 


* nious; in imitation of which, ſhouldſt _ 


thou approve of the ſcheme, we will 
© aſſume the garb and employment of 
© ſhepherds during the term of our re- 
© tirement, I will purchaſe ſome ſheep, 
# together with all the neceſſary im- 


ing knight errantry, you have never 


« plements of a paſtoral life, and 
* taking the name of Quixotiz, while 
© thou ſhalt bear that of the ſwain 
Pancino; we will ſtroll about through 
mountains, woods; and meadows, 
ſinging here, lamenting there, drink- 
ing liquid chryſtal from the gelid 
ſprings, the limpid rills, and might 

rivets. The lofty oaks will ſhed 
upon us abundance of their delight- 
ful fruit; the trunks of hardett cork- 
trees will yield us ſeats; the willows 


fume; the extended meadow, car- 
pets of a thouſand dyes; the pure 
ſerenity of air will give us breath; 


light in ſpire of darkneſs; our ſing- 


mentations, mirth; Apollo, verſes; 
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only in the preſent age, but alſo to 


© and be the very corner - ſtone of my 


« wiſhes: the Batchelor Sampſon Car- 


raſco and Malter Nicolas the barber, 
as ſoon as they have a glimpſe of it, 


will wiſh to join us in the ſcheme, 
and turn ſhepherds for our company; 


and God grant that the curate bim- 


ſelf may not take it in his head to 
enter the fold; for he 1s a merry 


companion, and a great friend to 
good fellowſhip.'—* Thou haſt a very 


good notion, ſaid the knight; © and | 


if the batchelor ſhall he inclined to 
join our paſtoral aſſociation, as he 


doubtleſs will, he may take the ap- 


pellation of the ſhepherd Sanſonino, 


or of the ſwain Carraſcon: Nicolas 
the barber may be called Niculoſo, 


as ol Boſcan called himſelf Ne- 
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know not what title we can confer 


upon him, except ſome derivative from 
his own name, ſuch as the ſhepherd 


Curiambro. For the nymphs. of 
whom we mult be enamoured, there 
is plenty of names to chuſe ; but 


ſeeing that of my miſtreſs will ſuit 
as well with a ſhepherdeſs as with a 
princeſs, I need not' give myſelf the 


trouble to invent any other that 


might be more proper; as for thee, 
Sancho, thou mayeſt give thy miſtreſs 
what appellation will pleaſe thy 
own fancy.'—* I have no intention, 
replied the ſquire, to give her any 


« other 


will afford us ſhadz; the roſe per- 


© the moon and ſtars will grant us 


ing will inſpire delight; our la- 


der us immortal and renowned, not 


—— — 


lateſt poſterity.— Odds tens cried. 
Sancho * fſuch a life will ſquare, aye, 
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other than that of Tereſona, which 
will fit her fatneſs to an hair, as well 
as be agreeable to her own name Te- 
reſa; eſpecially as in celebrating her 
in verſe, J ſhall diſcloſe my chaſte 
deſires, without going in ſearch of 
fine bread in a neighbour's houſe : 
the curate would be in the wrong to 
chuſe a ſhepherdeſs, becauſe he ought 
to ſet a good example to his flock ; 
and as for the batchelor, if he his 
any ſuch inclination, Let him pleaſe 
his own ſoul, without lett or con- 
troul.” 

« Good Heaven! friend Sancho,” ſaid 
Don Quixote, what a life ſhall we 
lead! how will our ears be regaled 
with pipes and bagpipes of Zamora, 
«© tambourines, timbrels, and rebecks! 
© andif theſe different kinds of mu- 
fick be reinforced with the ſound 
of the albogues, we ſhall have a 
© full concert of all the paſtoral in- 
« ftruments.'—* And pray what are 
© the albogues ?* ſaid Sancho, I ne- 
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« yer ſaw nor heard them named be- 


© fore, in the whole courſe of my life.” 
—* Albogues,' anſwered the knight, 


are plates of braſs reſembling candle- 


if not raviſhing or harmonious, at 


leaſt not diſagreeable nor unſuited to 
the ruſticity of the bagpipe and ta- 


bor. The name of albogues is Moor- 


im, as are all the words in our lan- 
guage beginning with al; for ex- 
ample, almoaca, almorcar, alhombra, 


alguazil, alucima, almacen, alcaugia, 
and a few others; and we have only 


three Mooriſh words ending in i, 


marawedi; as for albeli and alfaqui, 
they are known to be Arabick, as well 
from their beginning with al, as for 
their ending in i: theſe obſervations 
I have made, by the bye, in conſe- 
quence of having mentioned albogues, 
which recalled them to my remem- 
brance. But, to return to our ſcheme, 
nothing will conduce ſo much to the 
perfection of it, as my having a ta- 
© lent for verſification, as thou very well 
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© knoweſt, and the batchelor's being 


an excellent poet. Of the curate I 
© mall ſay nothing; though I would 
© lay a good wager that his collars and 
points are truly poetical: and that 
« Maſter Nicolas is in the ſame fa- 


* ſhion Ido not at all doubt; for peo. 
ple of his profeſſion are famous for 
making ballads and playing on the 
© guittar. For my own part, I will 
complain of abſence; thou wilt ex. 
* to] the conſtancy of thy own love; 
the ſwain Carraſcon will lament the 
« diſdain of his miſtreſs; the curate 
* Curtambro chuſe his awn ſubjedt; 
* and every thing proceed in ſuch a 
> 

rily, Signior, I am ſuch an unlucky 
wretch, that I am afraid the time 


will never come when 1 ſhall ſee my- 


ſelf in that bleſſed occupation, 0 
' what delicate wooden (ſpoons ſhall 1 
make when I am a ſhepherd! O what 
crumbs and cream ſhall I devour! 
O what garlands and paſtora] nick- 
nacks ſhall I contrive! and though 


theſe may not, perhaps, add much to 
my reputation for wiſdom, they will 
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* not fail to convince the world of my 
© ingenuity. My daughter Sanchica 
© ſhall bring our victuals to the fold; 
© but *'ware miſchief! the wench is 
© buxom, and there are ſome ſhepherds 
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© more knaviſh than ſimple; I would 
Ricks, the hollow parts of which be- 


ing claſhed together produce a ſound, 


not have her come out for wool and 


go home ſhorn, Thoſe ſame amours, 


and unruly defires, are 'gratified 
in the open field as well as in the 
city chamber, in a ſhepherd's cot 


as well as in a royal palace. The 


ſin will ceaſe when the temptation is 


removed; The heart will not grieve 


for what the eye does not perceive; 
and, What prayers ne'er can gain, 
a leap from an hedge will obtain. — 
No more of your proverbs, Sancho, ' 
ſaid Don Quixote; any one of thoſe 
thou haſt repeated is ſufficient to ex- 


plain thy meaning; and I have often 


* exhorted thee to be leſs prodigal 


of old ſaws, and keep them more 


under command; but, I fee it is 
© like preaching to the deſart: and My 


mother 105 me, and I ſcourge the 
top.“ Under correction,” anſwered 


the ſquire, your worſhip, methinks, 


© is like the frying-pin which called 
© to the pot, Avaunt, black a- moor, 
« avaunt! Even in the very act of re- 


« buking me for uttering proverbs, 


« your worſhip ſtrings them together 


in pairs. But, then, you muſt 


« conſider, Sancho, ſaid Don Quix- 


ote, that when I uſe them, they are 
leaſonably 


manneras to fulhl the warmeſt wiſhes,” 
To this effuhon Sancho replied, + Ve. 


DON QUIXOTE. 


« ſeaſonably brought in, and fit the 
© purpoſe as the ring fits the finger: 
© whereas, by thee, they are not 
brought in, but lugged in, as it 
were, by the head and ſhoulders. 
If my memory fails me not, I have 
formerly told thee, that proverbs are 
ſhort ſentences extracted from the 
experience and ſpeculation of ancient 
ſages; and a proverb unſeaſonably 
introduced, 1s rather an' abſurdity 
than a judicious apothegm. But let 
us quit the ſubject, and, as the day is 
already ſpent, retire from the highway 
to ſome place where we may paſs the 
night; for God alone knows what 
6 will be to-morrow.” | 
They accordingly retired to a grove, 
where they made a late and very indif- 
ferent ſupper, to the no ſmall mortifi- 
cation of Sancho, who ruefully refle&- 
ed upon the meagre commons of chi- 
_ valry, ſo uncomfortably diſcufſed among 
woods and mountains; though his ima- 
gination was alſo regaled with the re- 
membrance of that abundance which 
he had enjoyed at the caſtle, as well as 
at the wedding of the rich Camacho, 
and in the houſes of Don Diego de 
Miranda, and Don Antonio de Mo- 
reno: but, finally, conſidering it 
could not be always day, or always 
night, he reſglved, for the preſent, to 
ſleep, while his maſter indulged his 
contemplations awake. | 
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CHAP. XVI. 


or THE BRISTLY ,ADVENTURE IN 


WHICH DON QUIXOTE WAS IN- 
VOLVED. | ION 
HE night was a little dark; for, 
although the moon was in the- 
heavens, ſhe was inviſible to the people 
of our hemiſphere, Madam Diana hav- 
ing taken a trip to the Antipodes, and 
left our mountains obumbrated and 
our vallies obſcured. 3 
Don Quixote, in compliance with na- 
ture, enjoyed his firſt fleep without in- 
dulging himſelf in a Af quite 
contrary to the practice of Sancho, who 
never deſired a ſecond, becauſe the firſt 
always laſted from night till morning; 
a ſure ſign of little care, and an Me. 
lent conſtitution. As for the knight, 
his cares interfered ſo much with his 


repoſe, that he wakened his ſquire, to 
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whom he ſaid, I am amazed, Sancho, 
© at the indifference of thy diſpoſition, 
© and imagine thou art made of marble 
© or obdurate braſs, unſuſceptible of 
© ſentiment or emotion. I watch 
© whilſt thou art ſnoring; I wee 

© whilſt thou art ſinging; I faint wi 

* faſting, whilſt thou art overloaded 
© and out of breath with eating! It is 
* the province of a good ſervant to 


„ ſympathize with his maſter's pain 


© and to ſhare his anguiſh, even for the 
ſake of decorum. Obſerve the ſe- 
renity of the ſky and the ſolitude of 
the place, which invite us to make an 
intermiſſion in our repoſe. I conjure 
thee, by thy life, to riſe and go aſide 
to ſome proper place, where, with 
good will and grateful inclination, 
thou mayeſt conveniently inflift upon 
thyſelf three or four hundred ftripesg 
on account of Duleinea's inchant- 
ment; and this favour I humbly re- 
« queſt, without any intention to try 
again the ſtrength of thine arms, 
which I know to be heavy and ro- 
buſt : after the performance of that 
taſk, we will paſs the remainder of 
the night in harmony; I, in ſinging 
the torments of abſence, 'and thou, 
in chanting the conſtancy of thy paſ- 
ſion; and thus will we begin the paſ- 
toral life which we are to lead at our 
© own village. Signior, anſwered the 
ſquire, I am no monk, to riſe and diſ- 
« cipline my fleſh in the middle of the 
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« night; nor do I think the extremity 
of pain is ſuch a provocative to mu- 


« fick; I therefore deſire your wor- 
« ſhip will let me take out my nap, 
without preſſing me farther to ſcourge 
myſelf, leſt I ſhould grow deſperate, 
and ſolemnly ſwear never to whip the 
nap of my garment, much leſs an 
hair of my ſkin.” — * Soul of a fa» 
vage!” flinty-hearted ſquire!*' cried 
Don Quixote: O ill-beſtowed bread 
O ill-requited benefits, intended or 
conferred! By my means waſt thou 
created governor; and through me 
alone doſt thou now enjoy the near 
© proſpe& of being a count, or ſome- 
« thing elſe of equal title; nor will the 
« accompliſhment of thy wiſhes be re- 
« tarded longer than the term of one 
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« ſpero Iucem.*—* Your concluſion,” 
ſaid Sancho, I do not underſtands 
© but well I know, that while I ſleep, 
I am troubled neither with fear nor 
rY 5 | hope, 
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© hope, nor toil nor glory; and praiſe 
© be to him who invented ſleep, which 
© 1s the mantle that ſhrouds all human 
thoughts; the food that diſpels hun- 
ger; the drink that quenches thirſt ; 
the fire that warms the cold; the 
cool breeze that moderates heat; in a 
word, the general coin that purchaſes 
every commodity; the weight and 
balance that makes the ſhepherd even 
with his ſovereign, and the ſimple 
with the ſage: there is only one bad 
circumſtance, as I have heard, in 
ſleep, it reſembles death; inaſmuch 
as between a dead corpſe and a ſleep- 
ing man there is no apparent diff. 
rence.— Truly, Sancho, ſaid the 
knight, I never heard thee talk fo 
« elegantly before, whence I perceive 
© the truth of the proverb which thou 
© haſt often repeated, Not he with 
whom you was bred, but he by 
© whom you are fed.'—* Odds my life! 
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Sir maſter of mine, cried Sancho, 


I am not the only perſon who firings 
_ © proverbs: they fall from your wor- 
© ſhip's mouth in couples, faſter than 
from mine; indeed, there is ſome 
© difference; for your worſhip's pro- 
© yerbs come at a proper time, whereas, 
© mine are always out of ſeaſon; but, 
© nevertheleſs, they are all proverbs. 
Thus far the converſation had pro- 
ceeded, when they heard a dull con- 
fuſed noiſe, intermingled with very 
harſh ſounds, that ſeemed to extend 
through the whole valley. The knight 
immediately ſtarted up and bee A 
his ſword; while the ſquire ſquatted 
down under Dapple, fencing himſelf 
on each fide with his mafter's armour 
and the pannel of the aſs, being as 
much afraid as Don Quixote was aſ- 
toniſhed; for the noiſe increaſed every 
moment, as the cauſe of it approached 
the two tremblers, or rather one trem- 
bler, for the other's valour and cou- 
rage are well known. The caſe, in 
fact, was this: ſome dealers were 
driving about ſix hundred hogs to a 


fair; and, as they travelled in the 


night, the noiſe of their feet, together 
with their grunting and blowing, made 
ſuch a din, as almoſt deafened Don 
Quixote and Sancho, who could not 
congeive the meaning of ſuch an up- 
roar, Meanwhile, the numerous grunt- 
ing herd advanced; and, without 
ſhewing the leaſt reſpe& to the autho- 
rity of Don Quixote or Sancho, ran 
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over them in a twinkling, demoliſhed 
the barricadoes of the ſquire, and 
trampled down not only the maſter, but 
alſo his ſteed Rozinante; the throng. 
ing, the grunting, and the hurry of 
thoſe unclean animals, throwing e 

thing in confuſion, and ſtrewing the 
maſter and the man, the horſe and the 
aſs, the pannel and the armour, along 
the ground. Sancho, getting up az 
well as he could, demanded his ma- 
ſter's ſword, in order to ſacrifice half a 


dozen of thoſe diſcourteous gentlemen 


porkers; for, by this time he had dif. 
covered what they werez but the 
knight refuſed to grant his requeſt, 
ſaying, * Let them paſs, friend San. 
© cho; this affront is the puniſhment of 
my crime; and the jull 


ed knight, is, that he ſhall be de. 
voured by dogs, ſtung by waſps, and 
trampled upon by ſwine.— At that 
rate, then, replied the ſquire, the 


upon ſquires of vanquiſhed knight- 


by fleas, devoured by lice, and aſ- 
faulted by famine: if we ſquires 
were ſons of the knights we ſerve, or 
even their near relations, it would 
be no great wonder if the puniſh- 
ment of our faults ſhould overtake 


what affinity is there between the 
Panzas and the Quixotes? At pre- 
ſent let us put things to rights again, 
ſo that we may ſleep out the remain- 
der of the night, and we ſhall be in 


c 


© better plight when God ſends us a 
new day.*—* Enjoy thy repoſe,” ſaid 


Don Quixote; * thou waſt born to ſleep 
. 


and I to watch; and during the little 


of night that remains, I will give my 
thoughts the rein, and cool the fur- 
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own mind.'—* In my opinion,“ an- 
wered the ſquire, your thoughts 
* could not be very troubleſome and 
© unruly, if they gave you leiſure to 
© make couplets; but, however, your 
© worſhip may couple as many as you 
« pleaſe, and I will fleep as much as 
can.“ 
ground, on which he huddled himſelf 
up, and enjoyed a moſt profound ſleep, 
which received no interruption from 
the remembrance of debt, ſurety, jo 
| 11 | an 


chaſtiſement 
of Heaven inflicted upon a vanquiſh- 


chaſtiſement which Heaven inflidts 


errants, is, that they ſhall be bitten 


us to the fourth generation: but 


nace of my reflections with a ſhort 
madrigal, which 1 have this evening, 
unknown to thee, compoſed in my 


So ſaying, he choſe his 
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As ſor Don 


any other grievance. 
Quixote, he leaned againſt a beech or 
cork-treez; for Cid Hamet Benengeli 
has not diſtinguiſhed the genus; and, 
to the muſick of his own ſighs, ſung the 
following ſtanzas. 


J. 


0 O Cruel love! when I endure 
The dreadful vengeance of thy 
c bow, . 
I fly to death, the only cure 
For ſuch immenſity of woe. 


1I. 


But, when I touch the peaceful goal, 
© That port ſecure from ſtorms of ſtrife, 
© The fight revives my drooping ſoul, 
© 1 cannot enter for my life! | 
0 I 
e Thus life exhauſts my vital flame, 
But death ſtill keeps the ſpark alive; 


O wond'rous fate! unknown to fame! 
That life ſhould kill, and death revive. 


Every verſe he accompanied with a 
multitude of ſighs and a torrent of tears, 
as if his heart had been tranſpierced 
with grief for his overthrow and the 
abſence of Dulcinea. In this fituation 

| he was found by the day, when Phoebus 
darting his rays into Sancho's eyes, 
the ſquire awoke, yawned, turned, 
ſtretched his lazy limbs, and ſurvey- 
ing the havock which the ſwine had 
made in his ſtore, he bitterly curſed the 
whole herd; aye, and even went farther 
with his maledictions. 
Then the two proceeded in their 
journey; and, towards the cloſe of the 
afternoon, deſcried about ten men on 
| horſeback, and half that number on 
foot, advancing towards them; a ſight 
which made the knight's heart throb 
with ſurprize, and the ſquire's with ter- 
ror; for this company was armed with 
lance and target, and approached in a 
very hoſtile manner. Don Quixote 
turning to his ſquire, Sancho,” ſaid he, 
* if I could now exerciſe my arms, 
© and my hands were not tied by a ſo- 
* lemn promiſe, I would look upon 
* that machine, which comes upon us, 
* with contempt, as ſo much cake and 
NA but, perhaps, it may 
be ſomething elſe than we apprehend.* 
He had ſcarce pronounced theſe words, 
when the horſemen coming up, and 
couching their lances, ſurrounded him 


_ trice; then clapping the points of 


their weapons to his back and breaſt, 
ſeemed to threaten immediate death and 
deſtruction; while one of thoſe on foot, 
laying his finger on his mouth, as a ſig- 
nal for him to be ſilent, ſeized Rozi- 
nante's bridle, and led him out of the 


highway. The reſt of the footpads 


drove Sancho and Dapple before them, 
and, while a wonderful ſilence prevail- 


ed, followed the knight, who attempt= 
ed twice or thrice to aſk whither oy | 
1 


conducted him, and what they wante 
but ſcarce had he began to move his 
lips when they threatened to ſhut them 


for ever with the points of their ſpears. 


The ſame menaces were practiſed upon 


Sancho, who no ſooner expreſſed a de- 


ſire to be talking, than he was pricked 


in the poſteriors with a goad by one of 

his attendants ; and Dapple met with 
the ſame fate, as if he too had made a 
motion to ſpeak, like his maſter. F. 


As night approached they quickened 
their pace, and the terrors of the cap- 


tives increaſed in proportion as t 
darkneſs deepened, eſpecially as their 


guard pronounced from time to time, 
© Diſpatch, ye Troglodytes! filence, 


© ye Barbarians! now ye ſhall ſuffer, 
© ye Antropophagi! not a word of com- 
« plaint, ye Scythians ! open not your 
© eyes, ye murderous n wy por 8 
beaſts of 
prey. With theſe and other ſuch 


« ye carniverous lions an 


appellations, they tormented the ears 
of the miſerable maſter and the for- 


lorn Sancho, who ſaid within himſelf, 


© Draggle doits ! Barber Anns! Henry 


mouſes! theſe are fine names with a 
vengeance! I'm afraid this is a bad 


© miſyentrous adventure, that threatens 


© ſo diſmally, may end in nothing 


© worſe! As for Don 5 he was 
utterly aſtoniſhed and confounded ; nor 
could he, with all his reflection, com- 


prehend the meaning of his own cap- 


tivity, and thoſe reproachful terms, 
from which he could only conclude, 


that no good but a great deal of mi. 
ed. In this late __ 


chief was to be ex ) 
of anxious ſuſpenſe he continued till 
about an hour after it was dark, when 


they arrived at a caſtle; which the 


knight immediately recognizing to he 
the duke's habitation, where he had fa 


lately reſided, © Good Heaven!“ cried 


4 C 2 he, 


puff a Jay! City hens! and Paulfa- 


wind for winnowing our corn! the 
miſchief comes upon us all together, 
like drubbing to a dog; and Iwiſh this 
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he, where will this adventure end! 
© ſurely this is the dwelling place of 


c politeneſs and hoſpitality z but to 
t thoſe who are vanquiſhed, good is con- 
c yerted into bad, and bad to worſe. 
This ejaculation he uttered as they en- 
tered the court of the caſtle, which 
was decorated in a ſtrange manner that 
Increaſed their admiration, and redou- 
bled their fear, as will be ſeen in the fol- 
lowing chapter. | 


CHAP. XVII. 


OF THE MOST SINGULAR AND 
STRANGEST ADVENTURE THAT 
HAPPENED TO DON QUIXOTE 
IN THE WHOLE COURSE OF THIS 
SUBLIME HISTORY. | | 


TRE horſemen alighting, with the 


which above a hundred flaming torches 


aſſiſtance of thoſe who were on 
foot, ſnatched up the bodies of Don 


—_— and Sancho, and carried them 
Haſtily into the court of the caſtle, round 


were placed, and the corridores of the 
court were illuminated by five hundred 
tapers, ſhining with ſuch a blaze, that, 


jn fpite of the night, which was dark, 


there was no want of the day. In the 
middle of the court appeared a monu- 
ment raiſed about two yards from the 
ground, and covered with a ſpacious 
canopy of black veivet; and, upon the 


ſteps that led up to it, above a hun- 


dred tapers of virgin wax ſtood burn- 
ing in filver candlefticks. On the tomb 
lay the body of a young damſel, whoſe 
beauty was ſuch as rendered death it- 
ſelf beautiful; her head was raiſed on 
a cuſhion of brocard, and crowned with 
a garland of various odoriferous flowers; 


and in her hands, that were croſſed upon 


— 


her breaſt, appeared a bough of green 


victorious palm. On one tide of the 
court was erected a theatre, on which 


were ſeated two perſonages, whom their 
crowns and ſceptres declared to be either 


real or fictitious kings; and hard by 


the theatre, which was furniſhed with 
iteps, two other chairs, upon which 


Don Quixote and Sancho were ſeated 


by their captors, who ſtijl maintained 
their former ſilence, tne obſervance of 


Which they likewiſe recommended, by 


ſigns, to our hero and his ſquire; 
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though theſe injunstions were altoge. 
ther ſuperfluous; for their aſtoniſhmeng 
at what they law, had. effectually tied 
their tongues ; and, indeed, how could 
they help being aſtoniſhed at ſight of 
this apparatus! conſidering, too, that 
by this time the knight had diſcovered 
the dead body on the tomb to be no 
other than the beauteous Altiſidora ? 
At this juncture, two noble perſonages, 
with a numerous retinue, alcended the 
theatre and ſeated themſelves in mag- 
nificent chairs, hard by the figures that 
were crowned; then Don Quixote and 
Sancho, perceiving the new comers to 
be their uad entertainers, the duke 
and ducheſs, roſe up and bowed with 
great veneration, and their graces, riſ. 
ing alſo, returned the compliment with 
a ſlight inclination of the head. And 
now an officer croſſing the court, and 
approaching Sancho, threw over him a 
robeof black buckram, painted all over 
with flames of fire; at the ſame time 
poling off his cap, he put upon his 
1ead one of thoſe paſteboard mitres 
which are worn by the penitents of the 
holy officez and in a whiſper adviſed 
him to keep his lips fait ſewed together, 
unleſs he had a mind to be gagged or 
put to death without niercy. Sancho 
ſurveyed himſelf from head to foot, 
and ſaw his robe in flames ; but as 
they did not burn, he valued them not 
a farthing; then he took off his mitre, 
and perceiving it figured with pictures 
of fiends, ſet it on his head again, ſay- 
ing to himſelf, * As the flames do not 
* burn, and the fiends do not fly away 
© with me, I am very well ſatisfied.” 
Don Quixote likewiſe furyeyed the 
ſquire; and, although his reflection was 
ſtill diſturbed with fear and ſuſpenſe, 
could not help ſmiling at the ludicrous 
e. | | 
Sancho being thus equipped, a low 
yet agreeable found of flutes ſeemed to 
iſſue trom beneath the tomb, and being 
uninterrupted by any human voice, for 
here ſilence itſelf kept filence, produced 
a very loft and pleaſing melody. Then 
all of a ſudden, a beautiful youth, in a 
Roman habit, appeared cloſe by the, 
cuſhion on which the ſeemingly dead 
body repoſed, and to the ſound of the 
Rarp, on which he himſelf played, with 
a ſweet harmonious voice he ſung the 
two following ſtanzas 


— 
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1 I LL fair Altiſidora ſlaln 
EN By Quixote's cruelty, return; 
And all th' inchanted female train 
Her hapyeſs fate in ſack- cloth mourn; 
« Until duennas clad in baize- 
« Appear in preſence of her grace, 
' celebrate the nymph inlays | 
That would not ſhame the bard of 
6 Thrace. < | : 
© Nor ſhall thy beauty fade unſung, 
When life forſakes my gelid veins; 
My clay-cold lips, and frozen tongue, 
© In death ſhall raiſe immortal ſtrains. 
My ſoul when freed from cumb'rous clay, 
« Herflight o'er Styglan waves ſhall take; 
c And while on Lethe's banks 1 ftray, 
My ſong ſhall charm th' oblivious lake. 


Here he was interrupted by one of 
the two pretended kings; who faid, 
Enough, divine ſongſter! it would 
abe an infinite taſk to deſcribe the 
death and beauties of the peerleſs 
© Altifidora, not dead as the ignorant 
« world imagines, but alive in the voice 
of fame, and in the penance which 
Sancho Panza here preſent muſt un- 
dergo, in order to reſtore her. to the 
light ſhe has loſt; and therefore, O 
Rhadamanthus ! who ſitteſt with me 
in judgment, within the gloomy ca- 
verns of Lethe, as thou art intimately 
acquainted with all the determina- 


ing the revival of this damſel, relate 
and declare them without loſs of 
time, that we may no longer delay 
that happineſs which we expect from 
her recovery.“ 

Scarce had Minos pronounced theſe 
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words, when his fellow-judge and com- 


panion Rhadamanthus ſtood up, ſay- 
ing, © So ho! ye miniſters of this houſe, 
high and low, great and ſmall, come 
© hither one by one, and wy the 


© face, the arms, and loins of Sancho, 


with two dozen of tweaks, one dozen 
© of pinches, and half a dozen pricks 
. with a pin ; for upon this execution 
depends the revival of Altifidora.” 
Sancho Panza hearing this ſentence, 
broke ſilence, and exclaimed aloud, © I 
© yow to God, I will ſooner turn Turk, 
than allow my face to be marked or 
my fleſh to be handled in any ſuch 
manner. Body o'me! what has the 


reſurrection of that damſel. The old 
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tions of the inſcrutable fates, touch 
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pinching of my face to do with the 


woman has got a liquorifh tooth, 
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« forſooth, and ſhe is ſtill licking her 
«© fingers. Dulcinea is inchanted, and 
* I muſt be ſcourged for the diſin- 
© chantment of her ladyſhip: Altiſidora 
is dead by the hand of God, and in 
order to bring her to life, I muſt 
ſuffer two dozen of tweaks, my body 
muſt be pinked into a ſieve with large 
pins, and my arms pinched into all 
the colours of the rainbow Such jokes 
may paſs upon a brother-in-law; but 
© I am an old dog, and will not be 
coaxed with a cruſt.— Then thou 
© thalt die,” cried Rhadamanthus with 
an audible voice. * Tame that ſava 

© heart of thine, thou tyger; humble 


« thyſelf, thou proud Nimrod! ſuffer | 


and be ſilent. We aſk not impoſ- 
© ſibilities, and therefore, thou muſt 
not pretend to examine the difficulties 


of this affair: tweaked thou ſhalt bez 


© pinked ſhalt thou find thyſelf, and 
«© pinched until thy groans declare thine 
© anguiſh, So ho! Iſay, ye miniſters! 
© execute my command, or by the faith 


of an honeſt man, you ſhall ſee for 


© what you were born!“ | TS 
In conſequence of this ſummons, ſix | 
duennas came walking through the 
court- yard in proceſſion, one by one, 
the four firſt with ſpectacles, and each 
with her right- arm raiſed, about four 
inches of the wriſt being bared accord- 
ing to the preſent faſhion, that the hand 
may ſeem the larger. Sancho no ſooner 
beheld theſe matrons, than he began to 
bellow like a bull; exclaiming, 1 
© might have allowed myſelf to be 
handled by all the world beſides, but 
that duennas ſhould touch me I will 
by no means conſent! they may cat- 
claw my face, as my maſter. was ſerv- 
ed in this very caftle ; they may run 
me through the guts with daggers of 
© ſteel; they may tear the fleſh off my 
© arms with red-hot pincers ; all theſe 
© tortures will I bear patiently, for the 
© ſervice of theſe noble perſons : but 
* ſay again, the devil ſhall fly away 
© with me, before I ſuffer a duenna to 
© lay a finger on my carcaſe!' Then 
Don Quixote addreſſing himſelf to San. 
cho, broke ſilence in theſe terms: Ex- 
ert thy patience, my ſon, for the ſa- 
© tis faction of theſe noble perſonages, 
and give thanks to Heaven, which hath 


© indued thy perſon with ſuch virtue, 


© that by the martyrdom of thy fleſh, 
© the inchanted are delivered from · in- 
* chantment, and even the dead revived.” 


By 
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'By this time the duennas had ſur- 
rounded Sanchoz who, being ſoftened 
and perſuaded, ſeated himſelf in a pro- 
er poſture, and held out his face and 
bed to the firſt, who treated him with 
a well-planted twitch, and then dropped 


a profound curtley. * Leſs courteſy, 


_ © lefs anointing, good Madam Duenna,' 
cried the ſquire; for, by the Lord, 
your fingers ſmack of vinegar!* In 
2. word, he was tweaked by all the 
duennas, and pinched by a great num- 
ber of other perſons belonging to the 
family: but what he could by no means 
be brought to endure, was the puncture 
With pins, which they no ſooner began 
to perform, than ſtarting up in a rage, 


and ſeizing a lighted torch that ſtood 


near him, he aſſaulted the duennas, and 


all the reſt of his executioners, crying, 


 Ayaunt, ye miniſters of hel]! Iam not 
© made of braſs, to be inſenſible to ſuch 
© torture.” At this inſtant, Altiſidora, 
who muſt have been tired with lyin 


ſo long upon her back, turned herſelf on 


one ſide; and this motion was no ſooner 
perceived by the ſpectators, than all of 
them exclaimed, as if with one voice, 
£ Altifidora moves! Altifidora lives!” 
Then Rhadamanthus deſired Sancho 
to lay aſide his indignation, ſeeing the 
intended aim was already accompliſhed. 
Don Quixote ſeeing Altiſidora ſtir- 
ring, fell upon his knees before Sancho, 
ſaying, Now is the time, dear fon of 
& my bowels, and no longer my ſquire! 
now is the time to inflict upon thy- 
ſelf ſome of thoſe laſhes thou art 
obliged to undergo for the diſinchant- 
ment of Dulcinea. This, I ſay, is 
the time, when thy virtue is ſeaſoned, 
and of efficacy ſufficient to perform 
the cure which we expect from thy 
compliance.“ To this apoſtrophe the 
quire replied, This is reel upon reel, 
and not honey upon pancakes: ſcourg- 
ing, to be ſure, is a very agreeable 
deſert to a diſh of twitches, pinches, 
and pin-prickings. There is no more 
to be done, but to take and tie a great 
ſtone about my neck, and toſs me 
into a well; it will be much better 
for me to die at once, than to be al- 
ways the wedding-heifer, to remedy 
the misfortunes of other people : either 
let me live in peace! or, before God; 
| all ſhall out, ſell or not ſell.“ 
By this time Altifidora ſat upright 
en the tomb, and at that inſtant the 
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waits beginning to play, were accom. 
panied by the muſick of flutes, and the 
voices of all the ſpe&ators, who ac. 
claimed, Live Altifidora! Altiſidora 
« live!' The duke and ducheſs, toge. 
ther with Minos and Rhadamanthus, 
riſing from their ſeats, and being joined 
by Don Quixote and Sancho, went to 


receive this young lady, and help her 
in deſcending from the tomb; while 


they were thus employed, the aſſumed 


er head towards the duke and 
ducheſs and the two kings, darted a 
ſidelong glance to Don Quixote, ſaying, 
© God forgive thee, unrelenting knight! 


* by thy cruelty I have been doomed 


© to remain, as I believe, above a thou- 
© ſand years in the other world! but ag 


A 


ſquire that this wide earth contains! 
© I thank thee kindly for that life I 
© now enjoy. From this day, friend 
« 

© my ſhifts to be converted into ſhirts 


for thy own body; and if they are 


not quite whole, at leaſt they are white 
and clean. Sancho thanked her for the 


preſent, with mitre in hand agd knee on 
ground: and when the duke Ordered his 


ſervants to take away thoſe badges of diſ. 


grace, and reſtore his own cap and coat, 
the ſquire intreated his grace to let him 


keep the mitre and the flaming robe, and 


ny them to his own country, as a 
mark and memorial of this incredible 
adventure. To this ſupplication the 
ducheſs replied, that he might keep theſe 
teſtimonials, for he knew how much ſhe 
was his friend. 5 5 
The duke ordered the court to be 
cleared, the company to retire to their 
ſeveral chambers, and the knight and 
ſquire to be conducted to the apartments 
which they had formerly occupied. 


C HAP. XVIII. 
WHICH FOLLOWS THE PRECEDING, 
AND TREATS OF MATTERS THAT 
MUST BE DISCLOSED, IN ORDER 
TO MAKE THE HISTORY THE 


MORE INTELLIGIBLE AND DIsS- 
TINCT. = RES 


| 8 ſlept that night in a 


truckle bed, in the apartment of 
Don Quixote; a circumſtance which + 
| | wou 


a —_— and fainting air, and inclin. 
ing 


for thee, thou moſt compaſſionate 


Sancho, thou mayeſt command ſix of 
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would have waved, if poſſible, becauſe 
he well knew his maſter would keep 
him awake with queſtions and replies, 
and he was not at all in a talkative hu- 
mour; for the pain of his paſt ſufferings 
kept them ſtill, preſent in his fancy, 
depriving his tongue of it's uſual free- 
dom; and he would have much rather 
ſlept alone in a hut, than in the richeſt 
chamber thus accompanied. His ap- 
prehenſion was ſo true, and his ſuſpi- 
cions fo juſt, that ſcarce had his maſter 
committed his body to the bed, when 
he accoſted the ſquire in theſe words: 
What is thy opinion, Sancho, of this 
« night's adventure? Great and power- 
ful is the force of amorous diſdain, 
«© as thou haſt ſeen with thy own eyes. 
Altiſidora dead—not by ſhaft, or 
« (word, or warlike inſtrument, or mor- 


4 tal poiſon, but ſolely by the reflection 


« of that rigour and diſdain with which 
© I have always treated her advances." 
she might have died in good time, 
« when and how ſhe thought proper, 
| cried Sancho, and left me in quiet at 
my own houſe, ſeeing I never treated 

her either with love or diſdain in the 
whole courſe of my life; for my own 
part, I neither know, nor can I con- 
ceive, as 1 have formerly obſerved, 


what the health or life of ſuch a 


whimſical girl as Altiſidora has to do 
with the martyrdom of Sancho Panza; 
but now at length I can. clearly and 
diſtinctly perceive, that this world 
actually abounds with inchanters and 
inchantments, from which I pray God 
may deliver me, ſince I cannot deliver 
myſelf! in the mean time, I humbly 


beſeech your worſhip to let me ſleep, 


« 

„ 

; 

c 

* 

. 

« 

* 

o 

* 

© without farther queſtion, if you have 
© not a mind to ſee me throw myſelf 
© out of the window,'— Sleep, then, 
© friend Sancho, ſaid the knight, if 
thou canſt enjoy the benefit of ſlum- 
© ber after the pinching, twitching, and 
« pricking thou haſt undergone,'—' No 
« pain is comparable to that of the 
4 
c 
o 
c 
« 


twitching," replied the ſquirez © for 


no other reaſon, but becauſe it was 
inflicted by duennas,, whom God in 
heaven confound! I again entreat 
your worſhip to leave me to my re- 


© pole, for ſleep is a remedy for thoſe 


© miſeries which we fee] when awake.“ 
Be it ſo, ſaid the knight, and 
the Lord make thy ſleep refreſning. 
While theſe two are left to their re- 
poſe, Cid Hamet, auther of this ſublime 


hiſtory, takes occaſion to explain che 
motives that induced the duke and du- 
cheſs to raiſe the edifice of the adve! 


ture above related: He ſays, the bat. 


chelor Sampſon Carraſco ſtill remem- 
bering how, as Knight of the Mirrours, 
he had been vanquiſhed and overthrown 
by Don Quixote, and his whole deſign 
blotted and defaced by that unlucky 
fall and defeat, he reſolved to try his 
fortune once more, in hope of meet- 


ing with better ſucceſs ; and learning 
where the knight was, from the in- 


formation of the page who carried the 


letter and the preſent to Sancho's wife 


Tereſa Panza; he purchaſed a new ſuit 
of armour and a horſe, ordered a whit 
moon to be painted on his ſhield, an 
faſtened the whole cargo on the back of 
an he-mule, which was conducted by a 
certain ploughman, and not by his old 


ſquire Tom Cecjal, leſt he ſhould. be 
known by Sancho or Dan, Quixote: | 


With this equipage he ſet out for the 
duke's caſtle, where he was informed 
of the knight's motions and route, to- 


gether with his intention to aſſiſt at the 
tournament in Saragoſſa. His grace 
likewiſe gave him an account of the 


jokes they had executed upon our ad · 
venturer, with the contrivance of Dul- 


cinea's diſinchantment, to be e Feed = - 


the expence of Sancho's poſteriors. Nor 
did he forget to relate the trick which 


Sancho had practiſed on his maſter, in 
making him believe that Dulcinea was 
inchanted and transformed into a coun- 
try wench; as alſo how my lady du- 


cheſs had perſuaded the ſquire that Dul- 
cinea was really and truly inchanted 
and transformed, and he himſelf the 


perſon that was miſtaken and deceived: 


particulars which afforded abundance 
of mirth to the batchelor, who could 
not help admiring afreth the mixture of 
archneſs and fimplicity in Sancho, a 
well as the unaccountable madneſs « 

Don Quixote. The duke begged he 
would return that way and communi- 


cate his ſucceſs, whether he ſhould be 
vanquiſhed or victor. Sampſon, having 


promiſed to comply with his reque 
ſet out in queſt of our knight; and, 


as he did not find him in Saragoſla, 
proceeded to Barcelona, where he met 


with the adventure we have already re- 
lated in it's proper place: then he res 
turned to the duke's caſtle, where he 
gave an account of the whole engage» 


ment, and the conditions of the com- : 


bat; 
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bat; in conſequence of which Don 
5 05 was already on his return, to 
fulfil, like a worthy knight-errant, the 
promiſe he had made to refide at his 
oon habitation for the term of one 

ear, during which the batchelor ſaid 
Ne might poſſibly be cured of his mad- 


neſs. He declared this was his ſole 
motive for diſguiſing himſelf in ſuch a 
manner, as it was a thouſand ities that 


a gentleman of Don Quixote's excel- 
lent underſtanding ſhould continue un- 


der the influence of ſuch infatuation. 


He accordingly took his leave of the 
duke, and returned to his own coumry, 


in full hope that the knight was not far 
behind. | 


From this information, his grace 


took the opportunity to contrive this 


laſt adventure, ſo much was he de- 
lighted with the behaviour of Sancho 
and Don Quixote. He ordered a great 


number of his people on horſeback and 
a-foot, to ſcour the country far and 
near, and a patrole through every road 
by which he thought the knight could 


MERE return, with orders to bring 


im to the caſtle, either by fair means 


or foul. Accordingly, when they 


found him, they gave notice to his 
grace, who having already precon- 
certed what was to be done, 'no ſooner 


heard of his coming than be directed 
that the torches and tapers ſhould 


be lighted around the court, and Al- 
tiſidora placed upon the tomb, tage- 


ther with all the apparatus already de- 


ſcribed; which was fo naturally and 


artfully executed, that it differed very 
little from the real truth. Nay, Cid 


Hamet moreover obſerves, that he looked 
upon the jokers to be as mad as thoſe 
who were joked, and the duke and 


ducheſs to be within two fingers-breadth 


of lunacy, ſeeing they placed ſuch hap- 
pineſs in playing pranks upon two gon- 
firmed madmen; one of whom 'the 
new day found ſleeping at full ſnore, 
and the other watching over his diſaſ- 


trous thoughts, and very impatient to 
quit his couch; for, whether van 


down. 5 EE 

It was now that Altifidoga, who in 
the knight's opinion had returned from 
death, in compliance with the humour 
of her lord and lady, entered his apart- 
ment crowned with the ſame garland 


took. pleaſure in Jolling on the lazy 


| the had worn on the tomb, clad in a 


robe of white taffety powdered win 
flowers of gold, her hair flowing looſe 
upon her ſhoulders, and Tupporting 
herſelf upon a ſtaff of fine poliſhed 
black ebony. This apparition diſcom. 


poſed our hero to ſuch a degree, that he 


ſhrunk within his neſt in filent confu- 
ſon, and almoſt covered himſelf wholly 
with the ſheets, fully determined again 
making any return of compliment, 
Meanwhile, Altifidora fitting down 
upon a chair, at his bed's-head, heaved 
a profound ſigh, and thus addreſſed 
herſelf to him, in a faint and tender 
tone: * When women of faſhion, and 
* damfels of reſerve, trample upon ho- 
© nour,. and give their tongues the li- 


berty to break through all inconve. 
niences, ſo as to divulge the ſecrets 


which their hearts conceal, their con- 
dition muſt be deſperate indeed. Iam 


one of thoſe, Signior Don Quixote de 


La Mancha; ſorely hampered, van- 
quiſhed, and enamoured ; but withal 
{o patient and modeſt, that my ſoul 


broke through my ſilence, and I loſt 


my life: in conſequence of thy ri- 


eaf than marble to my complaints, 
have I been dead for two days, or at 


leaſt ſuppoſed to be dead by thoſe 


who ſaw me; and if love, in pity to 
my fate, had not depoſited a remedy in 


the tortures of that worthy ſquire, [ ' 


ſhould have remained for ever in the 


other world.'—* Love, ſaid Sancho, 
might as well have depoſited the re- 
medy in the tortures of my aſs, and 


ſhould have thanked him for it hear- 
© tily: but, pray, Madam, tell me, 
ſo may Heaven ſend you a kinder 
* lover than my maſter, what did you 
* ſee in the other world? What is going 


forward in hell? for ſurely thoſe who 
«© die in deſpair muſt go to that baiting- 


© place.'—* To tell you the truth, 


anſwered Altiſidora, * I could not be 


quite dead, ſeeing 1 did not enter the 


* infernal regions; for, had I been once 


« fairly introduced, I could not have 
left the place again, whatever inclina- 
© tion I might have had to return. 
The truth is, I went no farther than 
the gate, where I ſaw about a dozen 
devils playing at tennis, in their 
drawers and doublets, having bands 
edged with Flanders lace, and rufiles 
of the ſame at their wriſts, which 
were naked to 'the length of four 
inches, in order to enlarge the ap- 
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© pearance of their hands, in which 
© they wielded rackets of fire: but what 
« I chiefly admired was, that inſtead of 
© balls, they made uſe of books,” which 
« ſeemed to be filled with wind and 
£ flocksz a circumſtance equally new 
and ſurprizing! and yet there was 
another particular which Rill increaſed 
amp aſtoniſhment; for, whereas among 
© the gameſters of this world, it is na- 
© tural for the winners to be merry, 
© and for the loſers to be ſad; in that 
+ diabolical paſtime, all the players 
© prowled and grumbled, and curſed 
© one another. That is not to be 
© wondered at,' replied the ſquire; * for 
the devils, play or not play, win or 
© not win, can never be content. 
3 That muſt certainly be the caſe,” an- 
ſwered Altifidora but there was like- 
© wiſe another peculiarity at which I 
© wonder, I mean, at which I then won- 
r dered; namely, that after the firſt toſs, 
© the ball was uſeleſs, and could not be 
© uſeda ſecond time; ſo that they whirled 
© them away, new and old, in a mar- 
© yellous manner. On one of theſe, 
© which was finely gilt and lettered, 
© they beſtowed ſuch a violent ſtroke, 


« that the guts flew out in ſcattered 


© leaves. © What book is that?” ſaid 


one devil to his fellow. The other 


© anſwered, that it was the ſecond part 


« of the hiſtory of Don Quixote de La 


Mancha, compoſed not by the ori- 
« pinal author Cid Hamet, but by an 


t Arragonian, who calls himlelf a na- 


© tive of Tordeſillas. Away with it!” 


© cried the firſt, © plunge it into the 


«© loweſt abyſs of hell, that mine eyes 


& may neverbeholdit again. What, 


“ is it ſo bad!** ſaid the ſecond. ** 80 
very bad,” replied the other, © that if 
1% I myſelf had endeavoured to make it 
it worſe, it would not have been in my 
© power.” They proceeded with their 
* play, driving about the unfortunate 
© books; and I hearing them mention 
© Don Quixote, whom f love and adore, 


+ endeavoured to retain the viſion in 


© my memory. A viſion it muſt 
© have been, without all doubt,” ſaid 
Don Quixote; * for there is no other I 
© in the whole world; and as for that 
© hiſtory, it is bandied from hand to 
© hand, without finding a reſting- place, 
Land every body has a fling at the au- 
* thor: nor am I in the leaſt mortified 
© to hear that I wander like a fantaſtick 
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© hell, as well as throngh the en- 
* Iightened manſions of this globe, as 
© I am not the perſon recorded in that 
© hiſtory ; which, were it elegant, faith- 
© ful, and authentick, would live for 
© ages; but, being falſe and execrable 
© as it is, there will be no great diſtance 
between it's birth and burial” T“. 

Altiſidora was going to proceed with 


her lamentations, when ſhe was pre- 


vented by the knight; who ſaid, with 
great ſolemnity, I have often told you, 
Madam, that I am ſorry you have 
© placed your affection upon me, who 
© can make no other return than that 
of gratitude and thanks; I was born 
for Dulcinea del Toboſo, and the 
© fates, if ſuch there be, have conſe- 
© crated me for her ſervice; ſo that to 
* imagine any other beauty ſhall ever 
© occupy the place which ſhe poſſeſſes 
© in my heart, is to ſuppoſe a mere im- 
poſſibility. Let this declaration, there- 
© fore, undeceive and prevail upon you 


© to retire within the limits of virtue 


© anddecorum, ſeeing no man is obliged 
© to perform impoſſibilities. Altiſidora, 
in conſequence of this repulſe, aſſumed 
an air off indignation, and in an affected 
tranſport of rage, exclaimed, © How | 


now, Don Stockfiſh! ſoul of a mor- 


tar! ſtone of a date! more poſitive 
and obſtinate than a courted peaſant 
when his arrow hath chanced to hit 

the mark; by the Lord! if I once 
fall upon you, I will tear your eyes 
out. Hark ye, Don Beaten-and- 
.cudgelled, are you ſuch a wiſeacre 
as to ſuppoſe I died for love of 
you? All you have ſeen this laſt 
night was pure fiftionz for I am not 
the woman to have a finger ache, 
much leſs to die for ſuch a camel.'— 
O' my conſcience! I believe what you 
ſay, cried Sancho; © that of dying for 
love is a molt ridiculous affair: your 


lovers, indeed, may eaſily ſay they are 


« dying; but that they will actually 
give up the ghoſt, Judas may believe 
« it for me.) 5 Ke | 
During this converſation, the mufi- 
cian and poet, who had ſung the two 
ſtanzas which we have already repeated, 
came into the apartment, and made a 
profound bow to Don Quixote, ſaying, 
« Sir Knight, I beg you will elteem 
and reckon me among the number of 
© your moſt humble ſervants; for many 
« days are elapſed ſince I have con- 


* ſhadow through the dark abodes of * ceived the warmeſt affection for your 
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« perſon, from the fame of your cha- 
* rater and atchievements.” When 
Don Quixote defired to know who he 
was, that he might reſpect him accord- 
ing to his merit, he anſwered, that he 
was the muſician and panegyriſt of the 
preceding night. Aſſuredly, your 
E yoice is extremely ſwect, ſaid the 
knight; but, methinks, the verſes you 
© ſung were not much to the purpoſe; 
© for what affinity is there between the 
„ ſtanzas of Garcilafſo and the death of 
this young lady? — * Your worſhip 


£ muſt not wonder at that impropriety,* 


anſwered the muſician; it is a common 
practice among the beardleſs poets of 
© this age, to write what they will, and 


© ſteal from whom they pleaſe to pillage, 


© whether it be or be not to the purpoſe; 
© and every abſurdity that occurs in 


© their ſinging or writing, they attri- 


© bute to the /icen!:a poetica. 

Don Quixote's reply was prevented 
by the entrance of the duke and du- 
cheſs, who came to viſit him in his 
chamber, and a long diverting conver- 
fation enſued, in the courſe of which 
Sancho uttered ſo many humorous ſal- 


lies, and ſatirical jokes, that their 


graces admired anew the mixture of 

his acuteneſs and fimplicity. As for 
the knight, he humbly requeſted that 
he might be allowed to depart that very 
day, as it was much more proper that 


vanquiſhed knights, like him, ſhould 


live in hog-ſties, than in ſumptuous 
palaces. They gracioufly complied 
with his requeſt, and when the ducheſs 
enquired if Altifidora had, as yet, 
acquired his good graces, * Your grace 
© muſt know,” ſaid he, that dam- 
« ſel's diftemper wholly proceeds from 
idleneſs, which may be eaſily cured 
by continual and decent occupation : 


ſhe tells me it is the faſhion in hell to 
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6 wear lace, and as ſhe knows how to 
© make it, let the work never be out of 
© her hand, which being employed in 
„ moving the bobbins, the idea or 
c ideas of what ſhe loves will no longer 
© move in her imagination; and this 
© is the truth, the ſubſtance of my 
© opinion, and the marrow of my ad- 
vice.“ Aye, and of mine too, cried 
Sancho; for never in my born days 
did I know alace-maker die for love: 
the thoughts of girls employed ar 
© that work, run more upon the finiſh- 
© ing of their taſks than upon the idle 
© fancies of love; and, for myſelf, I 


can ſafely ſay, that while I am dig. 
ging in the field, I never ſo much x5 
dream of my duck; I mean, my wife 
Tereſa Panza, whom I love as the 
apple of mine eye. —“ You talk like 
an oracle, Sancho,” ſaid the duchets; 
and I will take care, that, from this 
day forward, Altiſidora fhall be em- 
ployed in ſome plain work, which ſhe 


underſtands to perfection.“ Your 


ladyſhip ſhall not need to uſe any ſuch 
expedient,” replied Altiſidora; * for 


which I have been uſed by that fe- 


lonious monker, will blot him effec- 
tually from my remembrance, with- 
out any other aſſiſtance; and, in the 
mean time, with your grace's per- 
miſſion, I will retire, that I may no 
longer have before my eyes — I will 
not ſay his rueful countenance, but 
© his frightful and abominable af. 
6 pect.'—" Theſe reproaches, ſaid the 
duke, put me in mind of the old ob- 


« ſervation, that Scolding among lovers 


© 18 the next neighbour to forgiveneſs.” 
Altiſidora, making a ſhew of wiping 


the tears from ler eyes with, a white 
handkerchief dropped a low curtſey to 


her Jord and lady, and withdrew; and 
Sancho ſending after her an earneſt look, 


Poor damſel!' cried he, I can be- 
© queath, bequeath thee nothing, I ſay, 


© but bad luck, ſeeing thou haſt placed 
© thine affection upon a foul of 
© ruſh, and an heart of oak; had it 


© lighted upon me, another fort of a 


© cock would have crowned thy for- 
tune.“ | 


Thus the converſation ended, Don 


the duke and ducheſs, and ſet out that 


ſame evening for his own habitation. 


C-H A P, . 


OF WHAT HAPPENED TO DON 


QUIXOTE AND HIS SQUIRE, IN 
THEIR JOURNEY TO THEIR OWN 
VILLAGE, 


1 E perplexed and vanquiſhed 
Don Quixote travelled along, ex- 
tremely chagrined on one account, 


though greatly rejoiced on another: his 
melancholy was occafioned by his over- 


throw, and his joy produced from the 


conſideration of that virtue inherent 
in his ſquire, which he had ſeen de- 
| monſtrated 


6 
& 
0 
* 
0 
c 
* 
« 
» 
the conſideration of the cruelty with 
6 
0 
c 
* 
o 
c 
c 
& 


Corn noo ß wo i. 8 ES 


DON. QUIXOTE. 


monſrated in the reſurre&ion of - Alti- 
' fidora, though he had ſome ſcruples in 
perſuading himſelf that the enamoured 


damſel was actually dead. As 
Sancho, he felt no ſort of pleaſure; 
but, on the contrary, was much 
mortified to find that Altiſidora had 
failed in performing her promiſe touch- 
ing the pretent of, the ſhifts; and his 
imagination dwelling upon this cir— 
cumſtance, he ſaid to his maſter, 


« Truly, Signior, I muſt certainly be 


the moſt unfortunate phyſician that ever 


lived upon the earth, in which there are 


many leeches, who, though thev kill 
© their patients, inſiſt upon being paid 
© for their trouble, which, by the 


* bye, is no more than, wiiting and 


© ſigning a liſt of medicines upon a 
+ ſcrap of paper; for the apothecary 
© makes up the preſcription, and ſo the 
* farce is acted; whereas, I receive 
© not a doit, though I cure other peo- 
© pie's maladies at the expence of 
£ pinches, twitches, pin-pricks, laſhes, 
and drops of blood; but, I vow to 
© God! if any other patient is put in- 
to my hands, they ſhall be well 
© anointed before I undertake the cure; 
for, The abbot chants but to ſupply 
© his wants: and I cannot believe that 


Heaven hath beſtowed ſuch virtue 


© upon me, in order that I ſhould 
throw it away upon the undeſerv— 
ing.“ Thou art in the right, friend 


Sancho, replied Don Quixote; and 


Altiſidora is much to blame in hav- 
ing witheld the promiſed ſhifts, 


although thy virtue is gratis data, 
without having put thee to the trou- 
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* hle of ſtudying aught but the art of 
* enduring perſonal torture; for my 
* own part, I can ſay, that if thou 
© hadſt demanded payment for the diſ- 
* inchanting ſtripes, I ſhould have al- 
* lowed it to thy own ſatisfaction; 
* though. I know not how ſuch hire 
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might interfere with the cure; and 1 


ſhould not wiſh that tne premium 
might impede the effect of the medi- 
cine: nevertheleſs, I do not think the 
experiment could be attended with 
any bad conſequence. Conſider, 
Sancho, what thou wouldſt have; 
then proceed to the flagellation, an 

pay thyſelf fairly out of my money 
which is in thy own hands,” | 


. 


At this propoſal, the ſquire opened | 


for 
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with good will, anſwered in theſe 
words: * Aye, now, Signior, I find 
myſelf extremely well diſpoſed to 
comply with your worſhip's defire, 
ſince my compliance will be attended 
with ſome profit; and, I own, my 

regard for my poor wife and children 
makes me ſeem a little ſelfiſh. — 

Piay what wal your worſhip chuſe to 
give for every ſtripe?'——" Were I to 
pay tnee, - Sancho, ſaid the knight, 
according to the greatneſs of thy de- 
ſerts, and the quality of the cure, 
the bank of Venice and mines of 
Potoſi would not afford a ſufficient re- 
compence: but, ſee how much of m 

money thou hait get, and ſet thy 
own price upon every laſn.— The 
number of ſtripes to be given,' an- 
ſwered the ſquire, amounts to three 
© thouſand three hundred and odd: of 
© theſe J have received about five, 
which ſhall Rand for the odd; ſo that 
three thouſand three hundred remain. 
Now, if we value each laſh at a 
quarter of a rial, and I would not 
bate a doit though the whole world 
ſhould defire me, the ſum will be 
three thouſand three hundred quar- 
tillos; the three thouſand quartillog 
make fifteen hundred halt - rials, 
which are equal to ſeven hundred and 
fifty rials, and the other three hun- 
dred quartillos make one hundred 
and fifty half-rials, which are equal 
to ſeventy-five rials, ayd theſe being 
added to the former ſeven hundred 
and fifty, the whole reckoning amounts 
to eight hundred and twenty-five 

rials. Theſe I will dedu& from 
your caſh that is in my. hands, and 
then I will return to my own houſe, 

rich and ſatisfied, though well 
ſcourged; for, We cannot catch 
trouts without wetting our clouts ; 
and I will ſay no more upon the ſub- 
jet.' —* O bleſſed Sancho! O 
lovely Sancho ?* cried Don Quixote; 
© Dulcinea and I will be bound to 
« ferve thee all the days that Heaven 
« ſhall permit us to live; provided ſhe 
«© ſhall retrieve her loſt form: and, in 
© this hope, we cannot poſſibly be 
* miſtaken; her misfortune will prove 
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_ © fortunate, and my overthrow a moſt. 


© happy triumph. And now, Sancho, . 
© conlider when thou wilt begin this 
« diſcipline; towards the ſpeedy per- 


his eyes and ears a full ſpan, and re- * formance of which, I add anpther | 


ſolving in his heart to ſcourge himſelf hundred rials.'— * When?” replied , 
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the ſquirez © this very night, with- 
«© out fail: if your worſhip will take 
© care to chuſe our lodging in the open 
© field, I will take care to open my 
© own carcaſe. 3 

At length the night arrived, after it 
had been impatiently expected by Don 
Quixote, who thought the wheels of 
Apollo's car had broken down, and 
that the day was extended to an unu- 
ſual length; like thoſe lovers whoſe de- 
fires ever outſtrip the career of time. 

In the evening, they betook them- 
ſelves to the covert of ſome pleaſant 
trees at a little diſtance from the high- 
way, and vacating the ſaddle of Ro- 


zinate, and the pannel of the aſs, fat 


down together upon the graſs, and 
ſupped upon the ſtore contained in the 
wallet of Sancho; who, forming a 
ſtrong and flexible ſcourge with Dap- 
ple's halter, retired into a tuft of 


beeches about twenty paces from his 


maſter. The knight ſeeing him with- 
draw ſo briſk and reſolute, * Beware, 
© friend Sancho,” ſaid he, of ſcourg- 


ing thyſelf to pieces; perform thy 


. © diicipline' at leiſure; let the ſtripes 


c follow one another in regular ſucceſ- 
© ſion, and do not run ſo faſt as to be 
© out of breath in the middle of thy. 


„career; I mean, do not laſh thyſelf 
© ſo ſeverely, as to deſtroy thy own 
© life before the number be compleated; 
© and, that thou mayeſt not loſe it by a 
card too many, or too few, I will 
© ſtand aſide and count the ſtripes upon 
my roſary. Mayeſt thou enjoy the 
protection of Heaven, which thy 
© chriſtian intention fo richly deſerves!” 
— A 7 paymaſter needs no bail,” 
_ anſwered the ſquire: * I intend to 
* ſcourge myſelt in ſuch a manner as 
will mortify my fleſh, without any 
hazard of my life; for, in that me- 
dium the ſubſtance of the miracle 
© muſt conſiſt.” He forthwith ſtripped 
himſelf naked from the waiſt upwards, 
and ſnatching the ſcourge, began to 
whip himſelf, while his maſter reckon- 
ed the ſtripes. About half a dozen or 
eight laſhes had Sancho beſtowed upon 
himſelf, when he found the joke very 


expenſive, and the reward dog cheap; 


and ſuſpending the inſtrument, told the 
knight he had been deceived, and 
claimed the benefit of an appeal; for, 
any one of theſe ſtripes was worth 
half a 

s ceed, friend Sancho, without diſ. 


A «a a 


rial inſtead of a quartillo. Pro- 


may,” replied Don Quixote, and 1 
will double the allowance. — At 
that rate, replied the ſquire, * to it 
again, by the grace of God, and let 
© it rain laſhes.” But, the cunning 
knave no longer made application to 
his own bon fers in lieu of which he 
began to ſcourge the trees, venting be- 
tween whiles, ſuch diſmal groans as 
ſeemed to tear his very ſoul up by the 
roots. The knight, from the tender. 
neſs of his own diſpoſition, being ap- 
prehenſive that he would actually put 
an end to his life, and of conſequence 


defeat the purpoſe of his flagellation, 


by his imprudence, exclaimed, ©] 
= 


conjure thee, by thy lite, friend San. 
cho, to let ine buſineſs reſt where it 
now ſtands: the medicine ſeems to 
have a very rough operation, and it 
will be better to proceed leiſurely; 
for Zamora was not taken in one 
hour. Above a thouſand ſtripes haſt 
thou already inflited upon thyſelf, if 


my reckoning is juft, and theſe ſhall 


ſuſfice for the preſent; for, if I may 
uſe a vulgar expreſſion, Though the 


not be overloaded.—“ No, no, Sig- 


© nior,* replied Sancho, they ſhall 


never ſay of me, When money's 
paid before it's due, a broken limb 
will ſtraight enſue. Pray ſtand aſide a 
little, Signior, and let me lay on 


another thouſand, if you pleaſe; 


two ſuch bouts will perform the bar- 
gain, and leave ſomething to boot.“ 


© — Since thou findeſt thyſelf in ſuch 


© an excellent frame and diſpoſition,? 
ſaid the knight, Heaven protect thee; 
© ſtick to the ſtuff, and I ſhall with- 
draw.“ Sancho, reſuming his taſk 


and reckoning, had already diſbarked 


a number of trees, with the rigorous 
application of his ſcourge ; when, be- 
ſtowing a dreadful ſtroke upon an un- 
fortunate beech, he exclaimed with 


great vociferation, * Here, Sampſon, 


© ſhalt thou die, with all thine abettors. 
Don Quixote hearing this diſmal ejacu- 
Jation, and the terrible ſound of the 
ſtroke, ran up to the ſpot, and ſeizing 
the twiſted Rater that Sancho uſed 
inſtead-of a bull's pizzle, © Fate, ſaid 
he, © friend Sancho, will not permit 
© that for my pleaſure thou ſhouldit 
6 loſe that life on which the ſuſtenance 
© of thy wife and family muſt depend. 

«© 'Dulcinea ſhall wait for a more fa- 
s yourable conjuncture, and I will con- 

| tain 
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« tain myſelf within the limits of the 
« neareſt hope, until thou ſhalt recover 


new ſtrength to conclude this affair to 


« the ſatisfaction of all parties.“ — 
« Since your worſhip is ſo inclined,” 
anſwered the ſquire, * ſo be it in hap- 
« py time; and pray, good Signior, 


throw your cloak about my ſhoulders; 


for Jam all in a ſweat, and would 
« not willingly catch cold, which is 
« ſo often the caſe with new diſcipli- 
© nants.* The knight, in compliance 
with this requeſt, ſtripped himſelf of 
his upper garment, with which he 
covered up Sancho, who ſlept until he 


was wakened by the ſun; then they 


proceeded on their journey, which, for 
that day, did not exceed three leagues. 
They alighted at an inn; for ſuch it 
was acknowledged by Don Quixote, 
who did not, as ufual, ſuppole it a 
caſtle furniſhed with a foſſe, turrets, 


portcullices, and draw-bridges: indeed, 


fince his defeat, he had talked with 
more ſanity on all ſubjects, as will 
preſently appear. He was ſhewn into 
a low apartment, hung with old painted 


ſerge, inſtead of tapeſtry, ſuch as is uſed 


in country places, in one piece of which 
ſome wretched hand had drawn the 
rape of Helen, who was carried off 
from Menelaus by his preſumptuous 
gueſt; and in another was repretented 
the ſtory of Dido and ZEneas, the un- 
happy queen ſtanding upon a lofty 
tower, making ſignals with a white 
ſheet to her fugitive lover, who, in a 
frigate or brigantine, was flying from 


her coaſt. He obſerved, of thele two 


| hiſtory pieces, that Helen ſhewed no 
marks of compulſion ; but rather ex- 


 hibited her ſatisfaction in a roguiſn 


ſmile ; whereas, from the eyes of the 
beautiful Dido, tears as big as wal- 
nuts ſeemed to fall. Don Quixote 
having conſidered both pictures, Theſe 
© two ladies,” ſaid he, were moſt un- 
« fortunate, becauſe they did not live in 
this our age; and I, above all men un- 
+ happy, becauſe I did not live in theirs, 
© Had I enccuntered theſe gentlemen, 
© Troy had ne'er been burnt, nor Car- 
© thage laid in ruins; for, by killing 
© Paris only, I ſhould have prevented 
«* ſuch diſaſters.—“ I'll lay a wager, 
faid Sancho, * that ina very little time, 
every cook's cellar, tavern, inn, and 


faint reſemblance of found, 
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© barber's ſhop in the kingdom, will be 
ornamented with pictures containing 
the hiſtory of our atchieyements; but 
I ſhould be glad to ſee them painted 
by a better workman than him who 
made thele daubings.— Thou art 
in the right,” replied Don Quixote; 
he that painted theſe pieces is juſt ſuen 
another as Orbaneja, a painter of 
Ubeda, who being aſked what he was 
_ abcut, anſwered,“ Juſt as it happene;“ 
and, if he chanced to repreſent a cock, 
he wrote under it, “ This is a cock, 
that it might not be miſtaken for a 
fox. Such a perſon, I ſuppoſe, is 
that ſame painter or author, for it is 
the ſame thing, who uſhered into 
the world the lately publiſhed hiſtory 
of the new Don Quixote; for he has 
painted or deſcribed whatever came 
uppermoſt ;' or, perhaps, he reſembles 


an old court poet called Mauleon, who 
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« pretended to anſwer every queſtion | 
* extemporez aud being one day aſk- 

© ed the meaning of Deum de Deo, re- 
« plied, De donde diere *,” But, wav- 
ing this ſubject, tell me, Sancho, if 
thou art reſolved to take the other 
* turn to night, and whether thou 
* wouldfſt chule to go to work under an 
humble roof, or beneath the high ca- 
© nopy of heaven ??—* Fore God! 
«© Signior,” replied the ſquire, as to 
© what I intend to take, it matters not 
© much, whether it be taken within 
6 do001s or without: nevertheleſs, I 
© ſhould chuſe to go to work among 
« trees; for they ſeem to accompany 
© and aſſiſt me wonderfully in bearing 
© the brunt of the application. But, 
© it mult not be io at preſent, friend 
Sancho, anſwered the knight; in 
order to recruit your ſtrength, the 
execution ſhall be poſtpaned until we 
arrive at our own village, which we 
ſhall reach the day after to-morrow, 
«© at fartheſt.” Sancho ſaid he might 
take his own way; though he himſelf 
ſhould be glad to diſpatch the buſineſs 
now he was warm, and while the mill 
was a going; For, Delay breeds dan- 
ger; and, We ought til] to be doing 
© while to God we are ſuing. Iwill give 

© thee, is good; but, Here, take it, is bet- 
© ter. A ſparrow in hand is worth an 
© eagle on wing. No more proverbs, 


« Sancho, for the love of God l' cried 


» © Wherever it may hit: an anſwer that has no affinity with the queſtion, but the 


the 
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the knight; © thou ſeemeſt to be return- 
< ing to ficut erat. Speak plainly and 
perſpicuouſly, without ſuch intricate 
mazes, as I have often adviſed thee, 
and thou wilt find thyſelf one loaf 
per cent. in pocket. I am ſo un- 
lucky, aniwered the ſquire, „that T 
cannot give a reaſon without a pro- 
verb, nor a proverb that I do not 
think a good reaton ; but I will mend 
if I can!* And here the converſation 
ended for that time, ; 
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CHA . 


GIVING AN ACCOUNT OF DON 


QUIXOTE'S ARRIVAL AT HIS 
OWN HABITATION. 


HAT whole day Don Quixote 


and Sancho tarried at the inn, 


waiting for night, during which the one 
intended to finiſh his whipping-taſk in 


the open field, and the other hoped to 
fre the accompliſkment of that diſci- 


pline on which depended the accom-_ 


pliſhment of his deſire. In the mean 
time, a gentleman on horſeback arrived 
at the door, attended by three or four 
ſervants, one of whom ſaid to him who 
ſeemed to be the maſter, © Signior Don 


Alvaro Tarfe, your worthip may 


« pais the afternoon in this houſe; 
© the lodging ſeems to be ccol ard 
© cleanly.” Don Quixote hearing this 
addreſs, * Hark ye, Sancho,” ſaid he, 


« when I glanced over the ſecond part 


of my hiſtory, I am very much miſ- 


< taken if I did not perceive, as I turned 


cover the leaves, this very name of Don 


Alvaro Tarfe.—“ Very likely,” repli- 


ed the ſquire; * firſt let him alight, and 
then we can aſk quettions.* Accord 
ingly, the traveller having alighted, was 


conducted by the landlady into a room 


that fronted the knight's apartment, 
and was ornamented with the ſame 
kind of paintings which we have al- 
ready deſcribed. This new- come ca- 
valier, laying aſide his upper garment, 
came out into the porch, which was 
cool and ſpacious, where ſeeing Don 


Quixote walking backwards and for- 


wards for the benefit of the air, he aſked 


in a courteous manner which way his 


worſhip was travelling. The knight 
told him he was going to the place of 
his nativity, which was a village in the 
neighbourhood ; and, in his turn, ex- 
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preſſed a deſire of knowing the direction 
of the ſtranger's courſe. * Signior,” 
ſaid the cavalier, I am travelling to 
* Grenada, which is my native coun. 
* try.'—"" And a good country it is, 
replied Don Quixote; but will your 
* worſhip be ſo good as to tel] me your 
© name, which I believe is of more 
importance to me to know, than ! 
© can well explain.'*—* My name,” ſaid 
the ſtranger, is Don Alvaro Tarfe,' 
— Without doubt, then, ' replied the 
knight, © you muſt be the gentleman 
mentioned in the ſecond part of the 
hiſtoryof Don Quixote de La Mancha, 
lately printed and publiſhed by a mo- 


dern author.'— The very ſame,” an- 


ſwered the cavalier ; Don Quixote, the 


principal character of that hiſtory, was 
an intimate acquaintance of mine: [ 
brought him from his own habitation; 
at leaſt, I perſuaded him to aſſiſt at the 
tournament of Saragoſſa, whither I was 
going, and where I really and trvly 
did him fignal ſervices; and particu- 
larly faved his back from being very 
roughly handled by the hangman, 


tween me and that Don Quixote whom 
your worſhip mentions?” ſaid the 


knight. No, ſurely; none at all, 


replied the ſtranger. Is not that Don 


© Quixote attended by a ſquire called 
Sancho Panza ?* reſumed our hero. 


c 

Tes, be is, anſwered the other; and 
although he was reported to be a very 
© humorous companion, I never heard 
6 
c 


him utter one merry conceit.— That 


I can very well believe,“ faid Sancho, 
mingling in the diſcourſe; it is not 
every body thatcan utter conceits; and 
that ſame Sancho, whom your worſhip 
mentions, mult be a very great knave, 
and, indeed, both fool and knave ; 


for I am the true Sancho Panza, who 


drops of rain. If your worſhip will 
but try the experiment, and keep me 
company for a year or ſo, you will 
ſee them fall from me at every ſtep; 
nay, they are ſo merry and ſo nume- 
rous, that very often when I myſelf 
know not what I have ſaid, they 
make all the hearers burſt their ſides 
with laughing; and the true Don 
Quixote de La Mancha, the renown- 
ed, the valiant, the ſage, the enamour- 
ed knight, the undoer of wings 

| | che 


for his exceſſive impudence and knave- 
ry. —“ And pray, Signior Don Al- 


varo, is there any reſemblance be- 


have as many conceits as there are 
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t the tutor of wards and orphans, the 
protector of widows, the deſtroyer of 
« maids, he who owns no other miſ- 
« tre(s than the peerleſs Dulcinea del 
« Toboſo, is my maſter, this very gen- 
« tleman here preſent : every other Don 
Quixote, and every other Sancho 
« whatſoever, is no better than a dream 
or deluſion.'—* Before God! I am 
« of the ſame opinion,” replied Don Al- 
varo; for, truly, my good friend, 
6 you have uttered more pleaſantry in 
theſe few ſentences you have ſpoke, 
than ever I knew come from the 
mouth of the other Sancho Panza, 
though he was an eternal babbler ; 
he was much more of a glutton than 
an orator, and rather idiotical than 
humorous. Indeed, I am fully per- 
ſuaded, that thoſe inchanters who 


been pleaſed to perſecute me with the 


not what to ſay ; for, I can take my 
oath that I lefc him at Toledo in the 
nuncio's houſe, under the care of 
ſurgeons; and now, another Don 
Quixote ſtarts up in this place, though 
of a very different character and com- 
plexion !'— I know not whether or 
not I am the good Don Quixote, re- 
lied the Knight; © but, I will venture 


and, as a proof of what Jalledge, my 
good Signior Don Alvaro Tarfe, 
your worſhip muſt know, that in the 
whole courſe of my life I never was 
at Saragoſſa; on the contrary, having 
been informed, that the fantaſtical 
Don Quixote had been preſent at the 
tournament of that city, I would not 
ſet foot within it's walls, that I might 
demonſtrate his impoſture to the ſa- 
tisfaction of the whole world: I, 
therefore, openly repaired to Barce- 
lona, that repoſitory of politeneſs, 
that aſylum of ſtrangers, that hoſpi- 
tal of the poor, that native place of 
gallantry, that avenging tribunal of 
the injured, that agreeable ſcene of 
unſhaken friendſhip, unparalleled both 
in beauty and ſituation ! and although 
certain adventures which there befel 
me did not fo much contribute to my 
ſatisfaction, but, on the contrary, con- 
* duced to my unſpeakable diſquiet, I 
© bear my fate without repining, and 
* count myſelf happy in having feen 
* that eelebrated place; finally, Sig- 
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moleſt the good Don Quixote, have 


bad Don Quixote; and vet I know 


to ſay I am not the bad Don Quixote; 


nior Don Alvaro Tarfe, T am the 
real Don Quixote de La Mancha, fo 
well known to fame, and not that 
wretched impoſtor who has thought 
proper to uſurp my name, and deck 
himielf with the ſpoils of my reputa- 
tion. 
worſhip, as you value yourſelf on the 


c 
6 
o 
« 
6 
6 
c 
o 
character of a gentleman, to make a 
* 

© place; importing, that, before this 
= 

© courſe of your life; and that I «um not 
c 


s cond part, nor this Sancho Panza the 
* ſquire whom your worſh'p knew in 
© his ſervice.—“ With all my heart,“ 


ſaid Don Alvaro; * and yet I cannot 
© help being aſtoniſhed to ſee two Don 


.. 
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I muſt therefore entreat your 


declaration before the alcalde of the 
day, you never ſaw me in the whole | 


the Don Quixote deſcribed in the ſe- 


i Quixotes, and two Sanchos at the 


© fame time, fo ſimilar in name, and fo 
© unlike in character; ſo that I fa 

© again, and even affirm, that I have 
© not really ſeen that which I thought 
© ] had ſeen, nor met with thoſe in- 


© cidents in which I ſuppoſed myſelf 


© concerned.*'—* Doubtleſs, cried San- 
cho, your worſhip mult be inchanted, 


© like my Lady Dulcinea del Tobolſog 


© and would to God your diſinchantment 


© depended upon my undergoinganother 


tale of three thouſand three hundred 
« laſhes, ſuch as I have undertaken in 
© her favour; I would lay them on 


© without intereſt or deduction.” When 
Don Alvaro ſaid he did not underſtand. 
what he meant by laſhes, the ſquire an- 


ſwered it was a long ſtory, which, how- 
ever, he would relate to him thould 
they chance to travel the ſame road, 

Don Quixote and Don Alvaro dined 
together; and the alcalde of the town 
chancing to enter the inn with a ſcri- 
vener, our hero demanded, by a formal 
petition, that Don Alvaro Tarfe, the 
gentleman there preſent, ſhould depoſe 
before his worſhip, that he was not ac- 


quainted with him, Don Quixote there 


preſent alſo; and that he the ſaid Don 


Quixote was not the perſon deſcribed in 
a certain hiſtory, intitled, The ſecond 
part of Don Quixote de La Mancha; 


compoſed by one Avellanada, native of 


Tordefillas. In a word, the alcalde 
proceeded in form; the depoſition was 
drawn up in the ſtrongeſt terms, and 


the knight and ſquire were as much 


rejoiced as if this certificate had been of 
the utmoſt conſequence to their identity, 
; . and 
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and as if the difference between the two 
Quixotes and Sanchos would not have 
plainly appeared from their words and 


actions. | | 


Many compliments and proffers of 


ſervice paſſed between Don Alvaro and 
Don Quixote; and our great Manchegan 
gave ſuch proofs of diſcretion as un- 
deceived Don Alvaro, who perſuaded 
himſelf that he was certainly inchanted, 
ſeeing he had felt, as it were with his 
hand, two ſuch contrary Don Quixotes. 
In the evening they departed from the 


village, and travelled together about 


half a league, until they found the high- 


way divided into two roads, one of 


which led to the habitation of Don 
Quixote, and Don Alvaro's journey lay 
through the other: yet, in that ſmall 
ſpace, the knight recounted the misfor- 
tune of his overthrow, together with 
Dulcinea's inchantment, and the re- 
medy propoſed; ſo as to excite anew 
the admiration of the ſtranger; who, 
embracing Don Quixote and Sancho, 


took his leave, and proceeded on his 


_ own affairs, while our Knight jogged 
on at an eaſy pace, and paſſed the night 
in a groye of trees, in order to, give 
Sancho an opportunity to perform his 
- penance, which he accompliſhed as be- 
| Ia at the expence of the beeches, 


and not of his own ſhoulders; theſe he 


defended with ſuch care, that they felt 


not even the whiff of any ſtripe ſuth- 


cient to diſplace a fly. The credulous 
knight loſt not one in his reckoning of 
the laſhes; which, including thoſe of 
the preceding night, amounted to three 
thouſand and twenty-nine: the ſun 
ſeemed to riſe early on purpoſe to be- 
hold this ſacrifice, and to Jight our ad- 


venturer on his way, which he proſe- 


cuted, converſing with Sancho upon the 
miſtake and deception of Don Alvaro, 
and his own preſence of mind in ob- 
taining ſuch an authentick teſtimonial 
before the juſtice, | 
The whole day and night they tra- 
velled without encountering any adven- 


ture worthy of record, except that, in 


the dark, Sancho finithed his diſcipline, 
to the unſpeakable ſatis faction of the 
knight, who waited with impatience 
for the day, in hope of finding his 
miſtreſs Dulcinea diſinchanted upon 
the road: indeed, he was ſo much en- 
groſſed by this notion, that he went up 
to every woman he met in the remain- 
ing part of his journey, wo ſee if ſhe 
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was not Dulcinea del Toboſo; infalli. 
bly perſuaded that there could be ng 
deceit in the promiſes of Merlin, 
While he indulged theſe reflections and 
deſires, they aſcended a riſing ground, 
from whence they deſcried their own 
village; which Sancho no fooner per- 
ceived, than he fel] upon his knees; 
ſaying, * Open thine eyes, beloved 
country! and behold the return of thy 
ſon Sancho Panza; who, though not 
very rich in coin, 1s well ſtored with 
laſhes : open thine arms at the ſame 


otez who, though vanquiſhed by a 
ſtranger's hand, returns the victor of 
himſelf; and that, as he hath often 
told me, is the greateſt conqueſt 
which can be defired. With regard 
to my own fate, I have money in my 
purſe; for, though the ſtripes fell 
thick and heavy, I was rewarded like 
a gentleman.— Leave theſe foole- 
ries,” ſaid the knight, and let us 
go directly home, where we will in- 
dulge our imagination with free 
«© ſcope, in contriving the ſcheme of 


c 


© paſtoral felicity which we intend to 


© enjoy.” 


They accordingly deſcended the hill 


and made the beſt of their way to their 


own YiNage, 


OF THE OMENS THAT OCCURRED 
TO DON QUIXOTE WHEN HE 
ENTERED THE VILLAGE—WITH 
OTHER INCIDENTS WHICH A- 


DORN AND AUTHENTICATE THIS 


SUBLIME HISTORY, : 


CF DID Hainet relates, that Non Quiz- 


ote, as he entered the village, 
perceived two boys quarrelling in a 


threſhing-floor, and heard the one ſay | 


to his antagoniſt, * Struggle thy fill; 
« Periquillo, thou ſhalt never ſee it in 


© all the days of thy life.“ Theſe 
words no ſooner reached the knight's 
ears, than turning to his ſquire, Friend 
Sancho, ſaid he, ©* didſt not thou 


© mark what the boy ſaid? * Thou 


4 ſhalt never ſee it in all the days of 


« thy life.” — And what ſignifies 
© what the boy ſays?* anſwered the 
ſquire. What!” replied the knight, 
« doſt not thou perceive that theſe 
© words, applied to my concerns, ſig- 
f | 4 6 nity, 
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time, and receive thy fon Don Quix. 
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e nify, that I ſhall never behold Dul- 
« cinea?* Sancho was juſt going to 
anſwer, when he was f by the 
ſight of an hare, which being purſued 
by a number of greyhounds and hunt- 
ers, came running through the field, 
and ſquatted down in a fright under 
Dapple; the ſquire immediately ſaved 
it from the dogs, by ſeizing and pre- 
ſenting it to his maſter, who ſaid, Ma- 
«. lum ſig num, inalum ſignum! the hare 
« flies, the hounds purſue, and Dulcinea 
«© does not appear. That is a ſtrange 
© fancy in your worſhip!” replied the 


ſquire; let us, for example, ſuppoſe it 


« Dulcinea del Toboſo, and thele pur- 
«© ſuing hounds the felonious inchanters 
© who have transformed her into a 
© country=wench; ſhe flies, I catch and 
d deliver her to your worſhip, who hold 

and fondle her in your arms; what 
bad ſign is that? or what ill omen 
© can be conjured from ſuch a circum- 
«© ſtance?” 


up to ſee the hare; and Sancho having 
aſked the cauſe of their quarrel, was 
anſwered by him who faid, Thou 
c ſhalt never ſee it in all the days of 
© thy life, that he had taken a cage 
full of crickets from the other boy, 
which he did not intend to feſtore in 
the whole courſe of his life. In con- 
ſequence of this information, the ſquire 
pulled out of his poeket four farthings, 
and 
which he put into the hands of Don 
Quixote, ſaying, Behold, Signior, the 
© wreck and deſtruction of thoſe omens, 
. © which I (though a fool) imagine have 
© no more to do with our affairs than 
© laſt year's clouds; and if I right re- 
© member, I have heard the curate of 
our pariſh obſerve, that no Chriſtian 
© of common ſenſe ought to mind ſuch 
«© childiſh trifles; nay, even your wor- 
| © ſhip made the ſame remark ſome time 


| © ago, and told me thoſe Chriſtians 


« were actually mad who put any faith 
© in omens: and therefore we have no 
* occaſion to make a ſtumbling block 
© of this accident: but let us proceed 
© andenter the town a-God's name.” 
The hunters coming up, demanded 
the hare, which was delivered to them 
by our knight; who, jogging-on with 
his ſquire, perceived the curate and 


At this juncture the two 
boys who had been quarrelling came 


ve them to the boy for the cage, 
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batchelor Carraſco buſy at their devo- 
tion, in a little meadow that ſkirted the 
town. Now the reader muſt know, 
that Sancho Panza had, over the bundle 
of armour carried by Dapple, thrown, 
by way of ſumpter-cloth, the buckram 


robe painted with flames of fire, which 


he had worn in the duke's caſtle on the 
night of Altiſidora's re ſurrection; and 
he, at the ſame time, had fixed the mitre 
upon the head of the aſs, which, thus 
adorned, exhibited the ſtrangeſt tranſe 
formation that any beaſt of burden in 
the world had ever undergone. Our 
adventurers were immediately recog- 
nized by the curate and batchelor, who 
ran to receive them with open arms; 
when Don Quixote alighting, embraced 
them with great cordiality; and the 
boys, who are quick-ſighted as lynxes, 


deſcrying the mitre of the aſs, came run- 


ning in crowds to behold this new ſpec- 


tacle, crying to one another, Come 


along, boys, and ſee Sancho Panza's 
« Dapple, as fine as a May-morning *, 
© and Rozinante more lean than ever.“ 
In a word, they entered the town, - 
ſurrounded with boys, and accom- 
panied by the curate and batchelor, 
who attended them to the knight's 
houſe, at the gate of which they 
found the niece and houſekeeper, 
already apprized of his arrival, The 
ſame intimation, neither more nor leſs, 
had been given to Sancho's ſpouſe Te- 
reſa Panza, who came running to ſee 
her huſband, half-naked, with her hair 
hanging about her ears, and her daugh- 
ter Sanchica in her hand: but, ſeeing 
he was not ſo gayly equipped as ſhe 
thought a governor ſhould be, Hey- 
day, huſband!” cried ſhe, © you come 
© home a- foot, and ſeem to be quite 
© foundered; and look more like a go- 
© yernor of hogs, than a ruler of men.“ 
—* Hold your tongue, Tereſa, replied 
the ſquire; you will often find hooks 


„ where there is no bacon; let us e'en 


© trudge home, where I will tell thee 
« wonders: I have money in my purſe, 
© (and that's the one thing needful) 
© earned by my own induſtry, without 
© prejudice to any perſon whatſoever,” 
—* Do you bring home the money, 
good huſband, {aid Tereſa, * and let 
© jt be earned here or there, or got in 
«© what ſhape you pleaſe, I give myſelf 


In the original, e as fine as Mingoz' Who was a bad poet, and tawdry beau, cotem- 


porary with Cervantes, 
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c no trouble about the matter; I am 
© ſure, in getting it, you have intro- 
© duced no new faſhion into the world.” 
Sanchica embraced her: father, and 
aſked if he had brought any thing for 
her, who had expected him as impa- 
tiently as if he had been May-dew: 


then taking hold of his girdle with one 


hand, and leading Dapple with the 
other, while her mother held him by 
the fiſt, they repaired to their own 


| houſe, leaving Don Quixote to the care 


of his niece and houſekeeper, and in 


company with the curate and batchelor. 


The knight, diſregarding times and 


ſeaſons, inſtantly retired into an apart- 
ment with his two friends, to whom he 


briefly related his overthrow, and the 
obligation under which he lay, to ſtay 
at home for the ſpace of one year, 


which obligation he intended literally to 
obſerve, without failing in the leaſt 


tittle, like a true knight-errant, bound 
by the punctuality of the order which 


he had the honour to profeſs. During 
this term of retirement, he propoſed to 


turn- ſhepherd, and enjoy the ſolitude of 


the fields, where he would give full ſcope 


to his amorous ſentiments, and exerciſe 


himſelf in all the virtues of a paſtoral. 


life: he, at the ſame time, beſought 


them (provided they had any time to 
ſpare, and were not hindered by bulineſs 


of more conſequence) to become his 


companions; aſſuring them he would 
| purchaſe a flock of ſheep ſufficient for 


a number of ſwains, and that the prin- 
cipal part of the ſcheme was already 
effected, inaſmuch as he had invented 


names that would ſuit them with the 


utmoſt propriety. The curate expreſ- 


ſing a deſire to know theſe appellations, 
the knight ſaid, he would call himſelf 


the ſhepherd Quixotiz, the batchelor 
ſhould be diſtinguiſhed by the name of 
the ſwain Carraſcon, the curate he de- 
nominated Curiambro, and the ſquire, 
Pancino. They were confounded at 
this new ſpecies of madneſs; but, leſt 
he ſhould once more forſake his habi- 
tation to follow his new chivalries, and 
in hope that he might poſſibly be cured 
during the year of his confinement, 


they ſeemingly aſſented to this new pro- 


poſal, extolled his madneſs as the very 
eſſence of diſcretion, and promiſed to be 
his companions in the exerciſe he had 
planned. All the world knows that 
© Fam a celebrated poet, ſaid Samp- 
fon Carraſco, and at every turn I 


— 
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* ſhall compoſe verſes, paſtorals, or 
courtly ſonnets, or ſuch as will beit 
* anſwer the purpoſe of entertaining 
© us in the fields through which we 
* ſhall rove: but there is one circum-- 
© ſtance, gentlemen, which we muſt 
© by no means neglect; and that is, 
every man ſhall chuſe a name for the 
ſhepherdeſs he intends 1o celebrate, 
and inſcribe and engrave it on every 
tree, let it be never ſo hard, accord- 
ing to the conſtant practice of ena- 
moured ſwains.— A very ſeaſonable 
ſuggeſtion,” anſwered Don Quixote: 
but, although I am at liberty to 
chuſe a fiftitious name, I ſhall not 
employ my invention for that pur- 
pole, while there is ſuch a perſon as 
the peerieſs Dulcinca del Tobolo, the 
glory of theſe banks! the ornament 
of theſe meadows! the ſupport of 
beauty! the cream of all gentility! 
and, finally, the ſubject that ſvits all 
praiſe, how hyperbolica] ſoever it may 
be. — Very true, ſaid the curate; 
but we muſt put up with nymphs of 
an inferior rank ; who, though they 
will not ſquare, may corner with our 
deſires. — And ſhould we he at a 
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will borrow names that abound in 
printed books; ſuch as Phillis, Ama- 
ryllis, Diana, Florida, Galatea, and 
Beliſarda; which, as they are pub- 
lickly ſold, we may purchaſe and ap- 
_ propriate to our own uſe, If, for 
example, my miſtreſs, or rather 
ſhepherdeſs, be called Ann, I will 
celebrate her under the name of An- 
na; if her name is Frances, ſhe ſhall 
be called Francenia; if Lucia, ſhe 
ſhall be known by the appellation of 
Lucinda : in the ſame manner ſhall 
other names be metamorphoſed; and 
if Sancho Panza is inclined to be 
one of our fraternity, he may ce- 
© lebrate his wife Tereſa Panza, under 
the name of Tereſayna.“ Don Quix- 
ote could not help ſmiling at this 


transformation; and the curate, in very 


high terms, applauded his honourable 
and virtuous reſolution, promiſing 
anew to ſpend in his company all the 
time he could ſpare from his indiſpen- 
ſible obligations. And now they took 


leave of the knight; after having ad- 


viſed and entreated him to have a reve- 
rend care of his health, and comfort his 
ſtomach with ſomething good and ſub- 
tantigh Cf.. 
. The 
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The niece and houſekeeper having 
by accident overheard this converſation, 
entered the apartment as ſoon as the 
curate and batchelor were gone; and 
the former, addrefling herſelf to Don 
Quixote, Uncle, ſaid ſhe, © what is 
© the meaning of all this! Now that 


© we thought you was returned to ſtay 


© at home, and lead a quiet and ho- 
© nourable life in your own houſe, you 
„want to re-intangle yourſelf in new 
© labyrinths, and turn a poor ſhep- 
© herd. Thou cam'ſt with a crook, 
© and with a ſcrip thou wilt go, as the 
© ſaying is; for, in good faith, the 
© ſtraw is too old to make pipes of.” 
— And does your worſhip think,” 
added the houſekeeper, that you can 
« ſtay in the field, during the heats of 


© ſummer, and the froſts of winter, to 


c hear the howling of wolves! no, 
« truly, that is the office and employ- 
ment of robuſt clowns, tanned by 
the weather, and brought up to the 
buſineſs, even from their chriſtening 
blankets and ſwaddling-cloaths ; and, 
weighing one evil againſt another, 


than a ſhepherd. Conſider, Signior, 
and take my advice, which I do not 


and faſting, with fifty good years 
over my head: ſtay at home in your 
own houſe, look after your eſtate, go 
frequently to confeſſion, be good to 
© the poor, and let my conſcience an- 
© ſwer for the reſt,' — © Hold your 
peace, my good children, anſwered 
Don Quixote; I know my own duty, 
and what I have to do; meanwhile 
carry me to bed, for methinks I am 
not very well; and be aſſured, that 
whether I continue knight-errant or 
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my good offices and aſſiſtance, as you 
ſhall find by experience.” _ 
Comforted by this declaration, the 
good ſouls, (for ſo they were, without 
doubt) carried the knight to bed, 
Where they preſented him with vic- 


tuals, and cheriſhed him with all poſ- 


ſible care. 


CHAP. XXII. 
GIVING AN ACCOUNT OF DON 


. QUIXOTE'S LAST ILLNESS AND 
DEATH. 


S nothing human is eternal, but 
every ſublunary object, eſpe- 
cially the life of man, is always de- 


cinea, endeavoured 


you had better till be a knight- errant 


give from a full ſtomach, but freſh 


turn ſhepherd, you may depend upon 


awake. 
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clining from it's origin to it's decay; 
and Don Quixote had no particular 
privilege from Heaven, exempting him 
from the common fate, the end and 
period of his exiſtence arrived, when 
he leaſt expected it's approach. Either 


in conſequence of the melancholy pro- 


duced by his overthrow, or by the par- 
ticular diſpenſations of Heaven, he was 


| ſeized with a calenture which detained 


him in bed for the ſpace of fix days, 

during which, he was often viſited by 
his friends, the curate, batchelor, and 
barber, and his good ſquire Sancho 
Panza never flirred from his bed-fide. 
Theſe gentlemen, ſuppoſing his diſs 
temper proceeded from the chagrin in- 
ſpired by his overthrow, and the diſap- 
pointment of his hope, concerning the 
liberty and diſinchantment of Dul- 
by all poſſible 
means, to exhilarate his ſpirits. The 
batchelor exhorted him to chear up his 
heart, and forſake his couch, that 
they might begin their paſtoral exer- 
ciſe, towards which he had already 
compoled an eclogue which would dil. 
grace all the paſtorals that ever San- 
nazarius wrote. He likewiſe gave him 
to underſtand, that he had purchaſed 

with his own money, from an herdſ- 
man of Quintanar, two famous dogs 


called Barcino and Butron, to defend 


their flock from the wolves. All theſe 
conſolations, however, could not diſ- 


pel the melancholy of Don Quixote; 


ſo that his friends called a phyſician, 
who having felt his pulſe, made a very 
doubtful prognoſtick; ſaying, happen 
what would, they ought to provide for 
the health of his ſoul, as that of his 


body was in imminent danger; and he 


gave it as his opinion, that the poor 
gentleman was overwhelmed with me- 
lancholy and vexation. The knight 


heard this ſenterce with the moſt he- 
roick compoſure; but that was not the 


caſe with: his houſekeeper, niece, and 
ſquire, who began to weep and wall 
moſt hitterly, as if they had already 
ſeen him deprived of lite. | 
Don Quixote finding himſelf in- 
clined to flumber, deſired he might be 
left alone; and the company retiring, 
he is ſaid to have ſlept fix hours at a 
ſtretch; ſo that the houſekeeper and 
niece began to fear he would never 
Nevertheleſs, he awoke at the 
expiration of the aforeſaid time, and 
exclaimed aloud, * Praiſed be the Al- 
« mighty God, for the great benefit I 
| 4E2 have 
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© have received from his bounty ! His 
© mercies know no bounds; nor are 
© they abridged or impeded by the 
« tranſgreſſions of man!” The niece, 
who liſtened attentively, hearing this 
ejaculation, more ſenſible and connect- 
ed than any thing he had uttered ſince 
the beginning of his illneſs; Uncle," 


faid ſhe, what do you mean? Has 
© any thing new befallen us? What 


© mercies and tranſgreſſions are theſe 
© you mention?“ Mercies,” replied 

the knight, which Heaven hath this 
© inſtant been pleaſed to vouchſafe un- 
to me, notwithſtanding the heniouſ- 
neſs of my tranſgreſſions. I now 
enjoy my judgment undiſturbed, and 
cleared from thoſe dark ſhadows of 
Ignorance, in which my underſtand- 
ing hath been involved, by the per- 
nicious and inceſſant reading of thoſe 


deteſtable books of chivalry. I am 
now ſenſible of the falſity and folly 


they containz and nothing gives me 
concern, but that this conviction 


comes too late to give me time ſuf- 
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a manner as to entail the imputation 


of madneſs on my memory; for, 


though I have acted as a madman, I 
ſhould not wiſh to confirm the cha- 
rafter, by my behaviour in the laſt 


moments of my life, Be fo good, 


my dear child, as to fend for my 


worthy friend the curate, the batche- 


lor Sampſon Carraſco, and maſter 
Nicholas the barber; tor I want to 
confeſs, and make my will.” | 
The accidental arrival of theſe three, 
ſaved her the trouble of ſending a meſſage 
to each in particular; and Don Quixote 
feeing them enter, Good gentlemen,” 
| ſaid he, * congratulate and rejoice with 
© me, vpon my being no longer Don 
0 — de La Mancha, but plain 
* Alonſo Quixano, ſurnamed the Good, 
© on account of the innocence of my 
© life and converſation, I am now an 
enemy to Amadis de Gaul, and the 
whole -infinite tribe of his deſcend- 
ants; now are all the profane hifto- 
ries of knight - errantry odious to my 
reflection; now I am ſenſible of my 
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© which 1 have been precipitated by 
s reading ſuch abſurdities, which I, 
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own madnels, and the danger into 
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from dear - bought ex erience, abomi- 


© nate and abhor.* The three friends, 
hearing this declaration, believed he was 
certainly ſeized with ſome new ſpecies 
of madneſs; and, on this ſuppoſition, - 


Sampſon replied, Now, Signior Don 


© Quixote, when we have received the 
news of my Lady Dulcinea's being 
difinchanted, do you talk at this rate? 
When we are on the point of becom- 
ing ſhepherds, that we may paſs away 
our time happily in ſinging, like fo 
many princes, has your worſhip taken 
the reſolution to turn hermit? No 
more of that, I beſeech you; recol- 
lect your ſpirits, and leave off talking 
ſuch idle ſtories !'—* Thoſe which 1 
have hitherto believed, have, indeed, 
© realized my misfortune,* ſaid the 
knight; * but, with the aſſiſtance of 


Heaven, I hope my death will turn 


© them to my advantage. Gentle- 
men, I feel myſelf haſtening to the 
goal of life; and therefore, jeſting 
* apart, let me have the benefit of a 
© ghoſtly confeſſor, and ſend for a no- 
© tary to write my will; for in ſuch ex- 
© tremities, a man muſt not trifle with 
© his own foul: I intreat you, then, to 


„call a notary; and, in the mean time, 
undergo that great change, in ſuch 


© I will confeſs myſelf to Mr. Curate.“ 
They looked at one another, ſurprized 
at this diſcourſe; and, though ſtill du- 
bious, reſolved to comply with his de- 
ſire: they conſidered this ſudden and 
eaſy tranſition from madneſs to ſanity, 
as a certain ſignal of his approaching 


death; for to thoſe expreſſions already 
_ rehearſed, he added a great number ſo 


rational, ſo chriſtian and well-connec- 


ted, as to diſpel the doubts of all pre- 


ſent, who were now firmly perſuaded, 
that he had retrieved the right uſe of 
his intellects. The curate having diſ- 
miſſed the company, confeſſed the peni- 
tent; while the batchelor went in queſt 


of the noiary, with whom he in a little 


time returned, accompanied alſo by 
Sancho, who having received an ac- 


count of his maſter's condition, and 


finding the niece and houſekeeper in 
tears, began to pucker up his face, and 
open the flood- gates of his eyes. 5 

Confeſſion being ended, the curate 


came forth, ſaying, The good Alonzo 


© Quixano is really dying, and with- 


© out all douht reitored to his ſenſes; 
Ve may now go and ſee the will at- 
„ teſted. Thete, tidings gave a ter- 


rible ſtab to the overcharged hearts of 
ip the 
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the two ladies and his faithful ſquire, 
whoſe eyes overflowed with weeping, 
and who(? boſoms had well-nigh burt 
with a thouſand ſighs and groans; for, 
indeed, it muſt be owned, as we have 
ſomewhere oblerved, that whether in 


the character of Alonzo Quixano the 
Good, or in the capacity of Don Quix- 
ote de La Mancha, the poor gentleman 
had always exhibited marks of a peace- 
able temper and agreeable demeanour, 
for which he was beloved, not only by 
his own family, but allo by all choſe 
had the pleaſure of his acquaintance. 


The notary entering the apartment 


with the reſt of the company, wrote the 
preamble of the will, in which Don 
Quixote diſpoſed of his ſoul in all the 
neceſſary Chriſtian forms: then 


© my madneſs, I made my ſquire, has 

in his hands a certain ſum of money 
for my uſe; and as divers accounts, 
diſburſements, and pecuniary tranſ- 
actions have paſſed between us; it is 
my will, that he thall not be charged 


after he has deducted the payment 
of what I owe him, the ſaid overplus, 
which muſt be a mere trifle, ſhall be 
his own, and much good may it do 
him! and as, during my diſorder, I 


nor of an iſland, I would now, while 
enjoy my perfect lenſes, confer upon 
him, were it in my. power, a whole 
kingdom; which he richly deſerves 
for the innocency of his heart, and 
the fidelity of his ſervice.” Then 
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turning to the diſconſolate ſquire, For- 


give me, friend, ſaid he, for hav- 


© ing been the cauſe of thy appearing 


in the eye of the world, a madman, 
my own erroneous notions, concern- 


knights-errant.—“ Lack a- day, dear 


many years upon the face of the earth; 
for, the greateſt madneſs a man can 
be guilty of in this life, is to let him- 
ſelf die outright, without being ſlain 
by any perſon whatever, or deſtroyed 
by any other weapon than the hands 
of melancholy. Hark ye, Signior! 
hang floth ! get up, and let us take 
the field in ſhepherds apparel, accord- 
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ceeding to the legacies, he ſaid, Item, 
© Whereas Sancho Panza, whom, in 


or brought to account for the ſaid mo- 
ney; but, if there be any overplus, 


contributed to his being made gover- 


like myſelf; by drawing thee into 
ing the exiſtence and adventures of 


Sir!” cried Sancho, blubbering, do 
not die; take my advice, and live 


ing to our agreement; who knows, 
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© but behind ſome buſh we may find 
my Lady Dulcinea diſinchanted, and 
© a comely ſight for to ſee? If you take 
your overthrow ſo much to heart, 
« lay the blame at my door, and fa 

you was vanquiſhed by my careleſſ- 
© neſs, in girting Rozinante; beſides, 
« your worſhip muſt have read in your 
© books of ebivalry, that it was com- 
mon for one knight to unhorſe ano= 
©, ther, and for him who was vanquiſi- 


ed to-day, to be victor to-morrow.” 
Very true, ſaid Sampſon ; © honeſt 
© Sancho ſeems to be very well infarm- 


ed of theſe matters. Gentlemen,“ 
replied the knight, let us proceed fair 
and ſoftly, without looking for this 

year's birds in laft year's neſts, 1 

was mad; but now am in my right 

« ſenſes. I was Don ny de La 

Mancha; but now, as I have already 
© obſerved; I am Alonzo Quixano the 
Good: and J hope, I ſhall, by my 
© veracity and repentance, recover that 
degree of your eſteem, which I for- 
merly enjoyed. 80 let Mr. Notary | 
proceed. * 5 3 | 

Item, I bequeath my whole eſtate, 
real and perſonal, to my niece Anto- 
© nia Quixana here preſent, after de- 
© ducting what ſhall be ſufficient for the 
payment of my debts and legacies ; 
and it is my will, that from the firſt 
of the money thence ariſing, the 
© wages due to my houſekeeper ſhall be 
© paid, together with twenty ducats for a 
© ſuit of — and I appoint Mr. 
© Curate, and Mr. Batchelor Sampſon 
Carraſco, here preſent, my executors. 
Item, It is my will, that if my niece 
Antonio Quixana inelines to marriage, 
* the ſhall not wed any man, until ſne 
© 1s fully ſatisfied, from previous in- 
© formation, that he is an utter ſtranger 
* to books of chivalry; or, if ſhe finds 
© hes addicted to this kind of reading, 
© and marries him neverthelefs, ſhe 
© ſhall forfeit the whole legacy, which 
my executors may, in that caſe, diſ- 
© poſe of in pious uſes. Item, I be- 
* ſeech the ſaid gentlemen, my exęcu- 
« tors, if perchance they ſhould be- 
© come acquainted with a certain au- 
© thor, who compoſed and publiſhed 
© an hiſtory, entitled, The Second 
« Part of the Atchievements of Don 
% Quixote de La Mancha” that they 
© will, in my name, moſt earneſtly en- 
© treat him to forgive me for havi 

© been the innocent cauſe of his writ- 
ing ſuch a number of abſucdities as 
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© that performance contains; for I quit 
c this life with ſome ſcruples of con- 
« ſcience ariſing from that conſidera- 
«© tion.” The will being thus conclud- 
ed, he was ſeized with a fainting-fit, 
and ſtretched himſelf at full length in 
the bed ; ſo that all the company were 
alarmed, and ran to his. aſſiſtance. 


During three days which he lived af- 


ter the will was ſigned and ſealed, 


he frequently fainted, and the whole 
family was in confuſion: nevertheleſs, 
the niece eat her victuals, the houſe- 


| keeper drank to the repoſe of his ſoul, 


and even Sancho cheriſhed his little 


Carcaſe; for the proſpect of ſucceſſion 
either diſpels or moderates that afflic- 


tion which an heir ought to feel at the 


death of the teſtator. 5 
At laſt Don Quixote expired; after 


having received all the ſacraments, and 
in the ſtrongeſt terms, pathetically 


enforced, expreſſed his abomination 
againſt all books of chivalry; and the 
notary obſerved, that in all the books 

of that kind which he had peruſed, he 
had never read of any knight-errant, 


who died quietly in his bed, as agood  _ e 7 8 
For me alone was Don Quixote born, 
and I produced for him; he to act, 


Chriſtian, like Don Quixote; who, 
amidſt the tears and lamentations of 
all preſent, gave up the ghoſt, or in 
other words, departed this life. 


make -a teſtimonial, declaring, that 
Alonzo Quixano the Good, commonly 
called Don Quixote de La Mancha, had 
taken his departure from this life, and 
died of a natural death; that no other 
author, different from Cid Hamet Be- 
nengeli, ſhould falſely pretend to raiſe 
him from the dead, and write endleſs 
hiſtories of his atchievements. | 
This was the end of the ſage Hi- 


7 dalgo de La Mancha, whoſe native 


place Cid Hamet would not punctually 


deſcribe, becauſe he wiſhed that all the 


towns and villages of that province 


ſhould contend for the honour of hav- 


ing given him birth, as the ſeven cities 
of Greece contended for Homer. 


with all the epitaphs, except the fol- 
lowing, by Sampſon Carraſco. 


The 
curate was no ſooner certified of his 
deceaſe, than he deſired the notary to 


frozen genius. 


We 
ſhall here omit the lamentations of the 
houſekeeper, niece, and ſquire, together 
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Here lies a cavalier of fame, I 
Whoſe dauntleſs courage ſoar'd ſo high, 

That death, which can the boldeſt tame 
He ſcorn'd to flatter or to fly. 

A conſtant bugbear to the bad, 

_ His might the world in arms defy'd ; 

And in his life though counted mad, 
He in his perfect ſenſes dy'd. 


The ſagacious Cid Hamet addreſſing 
himſelf to his pen, © And now, my 
ſlender quill,* ſaid he, © whether cun- 
ningly cut, or unſkilfully formed, 
it boots not much; here, from this 
rack, ſuſpended by a wire, ſhalt thou 
enjoy repoſe, and live to future ages, 
if no preſumptuous and wicked hand 
ſhall take thee down, in order to pro- 
fane thee in compiling idle hiſtories. 
But ere ſuch inſolent fingers can 
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and warn them, if thou canſt, in words 


like theſe 


ec Caitifs, forbear!—[lluftrious prince, let 
Eg - Nog 2 
c Attempt th' emprize reſerv'd for me 
„ alone . | | 


and I to record: in a word, we were 


« deſtined for each other, maugre and 
in deſpight of that fictitious Torde- 
© filian author, who has preſumed, or 
© may preſume, to write with his coarſe, 
© aukward oſtrich quill, the atchicy:- 
ments of my valiant knight; a bur- 
den too heavy for his weak ſhoulders, 

© and an undertaking too great for his 
c Adviſe him, there- 
© fore, if ever thou ſhouldſt chance to 
© be in his company, to let the wenried 
© and mouldering bones of Don Quix- 
© ote reſt in the grave, without ſeeking 
© to carry him into Old Caſtile 4, in 
© oppolition to all the prerogatives of 
death; or to drag him from his tomb, 
« where he really and truly lies ex- 

* tended at full length, and ut- 
* terly incapable of making a third 
« fally: for all the exploits performed 
© by the whole tribe of knights-errant 
are ſufficiently ridiculed by the two 
© expeditions he has already made, fo 
© much to the ſatisfaction and enter- 


* Lines probably taken from ſome old ballad or romance. | 


+ The author of the Second Part hinted 


into the field again, in Old Caſtile, 


in his preface, a deſign of bringing his hero 


« tainment, 


DON QUIXOTE. 589 


tainment, not only of Spain, but alſo 
of every foreign nation to which the 
fame of his adventures hath been 
conveyed. In fo doing, thou wilt 
conform to thy Chriſtian profeſſion of 
doing good to thoſe who would do 
thee harm; and I ſhall reſt ſatisfied 
and perfectly well pleaſed, in ſeeing 
myſelf the firſt author who fully en- 
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joyed the fruit of his writings in the 


© ſucceſs of his deſign: for mine was 
© no other than to inſpire mankind with 
© an abhorrence of the falſe and im- 
© probable ſtories recounted in books 
of chivalry ; which are already ſhaken 
© by 'the adventures of my true and 
genuine Don Quixote, and in a little 
«© time will certainly ſink into oblivion. 
© Farewel.* 5 
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